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I  £?/>e  Winning  of  Miss  Lucette.  | 


I 
♦ 


By  SOPHIE  GATES  KERR. 


"It's  a  shame,"  declared  Mrs.  Scott,  aerial  quadrilles.  Thin  edges  of  box 
as  she  snapped  her  scissors  into  a  piece   bordered  all  the  winding  paths,  and  in- 

of  cross-barred  muslin,  destined  to  be 
come  an  apron  for  the  minister's  young 
est  girl.     "There's  old  Colonel  Golds 


borough  has  gone  up  to  see  Miss  Lu- 
cette every  Tuesday  night  of  the  world 
for  20  years,  I  guess,  and  would  marry 
her  any  minute,  only  she's  so  dead  set 
against  'disregarding  a  dead  sister's 
wishes."  Everybody  knows  Miss  Hen- 
rietta was  as  cranky  as  the  mischief, 
and  hated  the  colonel  like  poison.  I 
believe  Miss  Lucette  would  give  in,  and 
marry  him  anyway,  if  she  didn't  feel 
so  sure  of  him.  Women  are  just  like 
that,  they  never  want  what  they  can 
have  and  besides  she's  got  so  used  to 


side  these  was  a  great  wealth  of  all  the 
dear  old  flowers  that  fashion  does  not 
recognize.  Phlox,  velvety  sweet  Will- 
iam, four-o'cJocks,  the  flaunting  raiiLre<| 
robin,  bachelor's  button,  tall  hollyhocks 
with  a  background  of  still  taller  sun- 
flowers, patches  of  johnny- jump-up  and 
sweet  alyssum,  marigolds,  the  moss-like 
mountain  pink,  and  one  plot  held  noth- 
ing but  roses,  red  and  while,  yellow  and 
pink — all  blooming  with  the  profusion 
that  betokens  loving  care.  Farther  on 
were  roses  of  Sharon  and  honeysuckle, 
marking  .the  turns  in  the  path  and  grow- 
ing amicably  beside  the  humbler  lady- 
slipper   and  cockscomb.     A  fairy-like 


And  time  may  bring  as  many  more — 

Miss  Lucette  half  smiled  at  the  words. 
"  They  used  to  call  me  the  belle  of  the 
eastern  shore,"  she  thought,  "and  old 
Mr.  Martin  used  to  tease  me  by  pre- 
tending that  I  refused  an  offer  every 
day.    How  long  ago  it  seems!"' 

Rose  was  singing  the  refrain  : 
For  little  Cupid's  never  stupid. 

As  I've  found  out,  as  I've  found  out; 
And  love  is  truest  when  'tis  newest, 

Beyond  a  doubt,  beyond  a  doubt. 

Miss  Lucette's  hand  paused  over  a 


candle,  then  sat  down  again.  The  clock- 
struck  9!  What  was  the  matter!  He 
must  be  sick.  No,  Rose  had  seen  him 
just  that  morning;  but  it  might  be  a 
sudden  stroke.  The  more  Miss  Lucette 
thought  of  it  the  more  worried  she  be- 
came. At  a  quarter  of  10  her  doubt 
grew  to  an  agonizing  certainty,  and  she 
fled  into  the  hall  with  a  white  face. 

"I  have  a  headache,"  she  told  Jinny. 
"I  think  I  will  go  to  bed."  And  she 
hastened  up  the  stairs,  quite  forgetting 
Rose  and  her  lover,  a  breach  of  eti- 


pilc  of  white   damask.     "It's   so,"   she   quette  that  worried  her  miserably  after- 


living  there  with  Rose  and  Jinny  and    smoke  tree  stood  by  the  hedge  and  bril- 


sccing  the  colonel  every  Tuesday  night 
tint   I  b'lieve  she's  forgotten  how  to 

change." 

The  Ladies'  Aid  Society  of  Greens- 
boro gave  vigorous  assent  to  all  of  Mrs. 
Scott's  assertions. 

"You  know."  said  Mrs.  Massey,  the 
president,  a  shrewd-looking  jolly  littjjp 
woman,  "if  Miss  Lucette  would  just  get 


liant,  impudent  tiger  lilies  swayed  1;  , 
near  it.  Everywhere  were  bees,  hum- 
ming drunkenly  their  approval  of  this 
debauch  of  sweets.  Presently  from 
among  the  herb  beds,  came  the  snip-snip 
of  scissors  and,  behold,  Miss  Lucette  to 
complete  the  picture. 

The  shadows  were  lengthening  drow- 


murmured.  "It's  so!  Where  arc  they 
all  now?  All  gone  but  Jack  Goldsbor- 
OUgh.  'Love  is  truest  when  'tis  new- 
est— beyond  a  doubt.'  " 

"Was  you  speakin'  to  me.  Miss  Lu- 
cette?" queried  Jinny,  entering  with  the 
sponge  cake. 

"No,"  replied  Miss  Lucette,  rousing 
herself  with  a  sigh.  "Get  that  open- 
work silver  dish  for  the  peaches,  Jin- 
ny." 

It  was  a  dainty  repast.  The  beaten 
biscuit — sare  attribute  to    an  eastern 


jealous  and  could  be  made  to  believe  figure  hastened  Sown  the  garden  path 
that  the  colonel  was  making  up  to  "Aunty,  Aunt  Lucette,  where  arc  you?" 
somebody  else,  why.  my  soul,  they'd  be   cried  a  girlish  voice. 


sily  across  the  creek,  when  a  slim  white    shore   supper   table — were  creamy  per- 
fection, and  the  fragrant  tea  was  a  tri- 


al arried  in  three  months.  I  tell  you, 
gentle  as  she  is,  she's  got  plenty  of  the 
Carter  spirit  when  she's  roused  up." 

"Well.  I  don't  know  what  she's  going 
to  do,"  said  Mrs.  Scott,  "for  Rose'll 
marry  that  young  Doctor  Southwick. 
sure's  anything,  and  Miss  Lucette  will 
never  consent  to  leave  the  old  Carter 
property,  and  there  she'll  be  without  a 
soul  but  old  black  Jinny." 

The  other  members  of  the  Aid  were 
all  engaged  in  a  heated   debate  as  to 


"Here  I  am.  Rose,  cutting  the  laven- 
der.' replied  Miss  Lucette.  turning  to 
meet  her  niece.  In  her  faintly  pnrpse 
gown  with  the  sharp,  sweet  perfume 
drifting  around  her,  she  looked  the  very 
spirit  of  the  lovender.  Her  gray  hair 
curled  softly  and  her  cheeks  were  deli- 
cately flushed. 

"Why.  aunty,  explained  Rose,  flush- 
ing in  her  turn.  "Dr.  Southwick  is 
here,  and  I  would  like,  if  you  don't 
mind,  to  ask  him  to  stay  to  tea.  We'll 


umpfa  to  its  maker.  To  the  young  doc- 
tor, just  from  hospital  work  in  a  swel- 
tering city,  the  whole  scene  was  perfect 
beyond  words.  The  dining  room  over- 
looked the  garden  and  the  odor  of  the 
flowers  without  mingled  with  the  scent 
of  the  roses  on  the  table.  Although  it 
was  scarcely  dusk.  Jinny  lit  the  tapers 
in  their  massive  silver  holders,  and  the 
light  fell  kindly  upon  the  three  who  sat 
about  the  table,  brightening  the  faded 
charms  of  the  gentle  spinster,  softening 
the  brilliant  flush  of  happiness  on  Rose's 
cheek — softening,   too,   the   keen  gray 


whether  or  no  the  missionary  in  Africa   P'ay  whist  with  you  and  the  colonel  if  eyes  and  determined  chin  of  the  young 
really  needed  six  red  flannel  shirts,  and 
Mrs.  Massey  drew  her  chair  up  close 
to  Mrs.  Scott,  and  lowered  her  voice  to 
confidential  pitch. 

"Minnie  Scott,"  she  whispered  im- 
pressively, "suppose  you  and  me  was 
to  take  hold  and  make  this  match. 
There's  that  Mrs.  Ryly,  she's  a  widow 
and  a  good  ten  years  younger  than  Miss 
Lucette.  and  she's  real  good  looking, 
and — " 

-and   she's  got   Colonel  Goldsbor- 


you'll  just  let  him  stay."  coaxingly."and  man. 

Jinny  made  sponge  cake  this  mornin  •  When  they  rose,  Miss  Lucette  begged 

and   we  have   those  nice  big  peaches,  to  be  excused.  "For,"  said  she,  "there 

you  know,  and  there's  another  glass  of  are  some  little  household  duties  to  which 

your  lovely  grape  jelly."  I  must  attend." 

Miss    Lucette   smiled   mischievously.  "Well.  Aunty."  said  Rose,  "I  am  go- 


"Since  you've  planned  it  all  so  nice- 
ly. Rose.  I  think  it  would  be  a  pity  to 
disappoint  you.  Ask  Dr.  Southwick  to 
stav.  or  wait,  I  will  come  in  a  "few  min- 
utes and  invite  him.  and  Rose — "  as 
the  girl  turned  gaily  away — "von  may 


ing  to  take  Dr.  Southwick  for  a  walk 
in  the  garden,  there  is  such  a  lovely 
moon.  Hut  when  the  coloivel  comes 
and  you  are  ready  to  play  your  rubber, 
just  c->.!!  us." 


ward.  Indeed,  the  two  young  people 
had  forgotten  time  in  the  sweet  wilder- 
ness of  flowers  and  the  joy  of  being 
together.  At  last  Rose  noticed  the  late- 
ness of  the  hour.  "Oh,  we  must  go  in," 
she  said,  "Aunty  can't  be  going  to  play 
whist  this  evening.  How  dear  of  her 
to  give  us  all  this  time!"  As  they  en- 
tered the  hall  Jinny  met  them  with, 
"Yo'  aunty  done  gone  to  baid,  Miss 
Rose.     She  got  a  haidache." 

"Why — why,  where's  the  colonel?" 
asked  Rose,  amazed.  "Has  he  gone 
home  ?" 

Old  Jinny  shook  her  head  and  sunk 
her  voice  to  an  impressive  whisper.  "l)e 
CUnnel  ain'  never  come,  honey!  'It's 
he  firs'  time  dat  I  can  'member  of  his 
mtS sin'  a  Chewsday  night  sence  befo' 
you  was  holm.  I  don't  know  what  to 
mek  of  hit." 

"  The  colonel  didn't  come."  cried  Rose. 
"Why,  Jinny,  he  must  be  sick." 

"1  dunno.  Miss  Rose,"  said  Jinny  in  a 
properly  lugubrious  tone.  "But  I  do 
ef  he  doan  'splain  hisself.  I  reckon 
she  think'  how  she  left.  Miss  Hen- 
rietta treat  hi  man'  now  she  get! in'  paid 
know  dat  Miss  Lucette  gwine  ter  be  sick 
back.  There  go'  long,  honey,  yo'  an'  yo' 
company,  ole  Jinny'll  set  up  fob  yo'." 

The  next  morning  Miss  Lucette  made 
no  reference  to  the  colonel's  defection, 
and  there  was  a  certain  reticent  dignity 
in  her  bearing  that  forbade  questioning. 
Ten  o'clock  had  scarcely  struck  when 
Mrs.  Massey  arrived  with  an  armful  of 
sewing. 

"I  was  real  sorry  you  didn't  get  to 
the  Aid  yesterday,  Miss  Lucette,"  she 
began,  "but  I  brought  these  things  over 


So  Mis?  Luceite  hastened  to  put  away   to  see  if  you  could  run  them  up.  They're 


ough  to  look  after  all  her  law  business,"   get  down  Great  Grandmother  Carter's   ti.e  silver,  thence  to  her  room  to  smooth    all  basted." 
broke  in  Mrs.  Scott.    "It'll  be  a  sort  of  china  and  tell  Jinny  to  bring  out  the   her  hair  and  bathe  her  hands  in  rose-      "Why,   certainly,   Mrs    Massey,"  re- 


special  providence,  Sara  Massey.  and 
we'll  begin  this  very  night.  Oh,  yes, 
Mrs.  Jenkins,  that  goods  will  cut  up 
and  down,  and  if  I  was  you  I'd  gore 
it  a  little  at  the  top;  it'll  set  better." 
In  a  whirl  of  brilliant  green  lawn  the 


French  lace  centerpiece." 

"I  do  not  wish  the  young  man  to  sup- 
pose that  we  are  in  any  way  impover- 
ished," she  thought,  lifting  her  head  a 
little  proudly,  "but  he  is  a  gentleman — 

that  I  know— and  his  family  is  above  over  20  years?  Meeting  the  colonel's 
conspirators  parted  with  a  whisper  of  reproach."  With  which  reflection  she  invariable  query,  "Is  Miss  Lucette  at 
seeing  each  other  after  the  meeting.  cut  the  remaining  heads  of  lavender  home?"  with  the  same  reply,  "Yes,  sail. 
Over  at  the  Carter  homestead  on  the  and  hastened  tn  the  house  to  extcn.-'  Morse  Gol'sborough ;  walk  right  into 
outskirts  of  the  town,  there  was  all  the  her  invitation,  and  then  personally  su-  de  pa'loh.  sab."  As  the  half-hour  struck 
beauty  of  a  Maryland  midsummer  day.   pervise  the  table  appointments.  she  gave  her  cap  and  apron  a  final  ad- 

The  bouse,  once  the  social  center  of  the      "Miss   Lucette  always  seems  to  me  justment 

like  a  bit  of  delicate  porcelain  or  a 
Dresden  figure,"  said  Edward  South- 
wick as  the  little  lady  left  the  parlor, 
"while  you  are  a  flower  personified,  my 


water.  As  she  came  'downstairs  there  plied  Miss  Lucette.  "I  shall  be  glad  to 
lacked  but  a  few  minutes  till  half-past  assist." 

eight.   Jinny,  decked  in  white  apron  and      "Good   morning,   Rose,"  called  Mrs. 
gay  bandanna  was  waiting.     Had  she    Massey.  as  that  young  lady  passed  the 
not  done  so  every  Thursday  night  for   door,  "I  see  that  young  Baltimore  doc- 
tor's down  again.    1  guess  we'll  be  hav- 
ing a  wedding  soon.    My,  whatever  will 


aristocracy  of  the  eastern  shore,  was 
still  in  excellent  condition.  The  build- 
ers of  those  old-time  mansions  did  not 
use  sap  shingles  nor  second-growth  pine 
for  foundations.  From  the  kitchen  came 
a  jubilant  refrain  : 

"De  good  Lawd  He  done  sot  me  free. 
Glory,  glo-o-o-ry." 

But  all  else  was  still. 

There  was  a  big  old-fashioned  gar- 
den on  the  south  side  sloping  down  to 
a  quiet  stream— called  by  the  natives  a 
'crick' — where  yellow  butterflies  were 
pirouetting  and  fluttering  through  their 


The  peal  of  the  knocker  was  certain 
to  come  in  a  moment.  In  the  parlor 
Miss  Lucette  had  prepared  the  card 
table  and  given  her  gray  curls  a  hasty 


Rose-o'-the- World.    Come  sing  for  me,   pat — Sister   Henrietta   ha.d   so  detested 


won't  you,  dear?  Here's  something  I 
like;  it  has- such  a  grateful  little  re- 
frain." 

Rose  sat  down  at  the  piano  and  op- 


curls.    Then  she  sat  down  in  her  accus- 


you  do,  Miss  Lucette,  when  Rose  is 
gone  ?" 

Miss  Lucette  bridled  a  little.  She 
did  not  like  the  affairs  of  her  famliy 
spoken  of  too  freely.  Still.  Mrs.  Mas- 
sey was  her  guest. 

"There  will  be  time  enough  to  think 
of  that,"  she  said.  Mrs.  Massey  went 
on  unheeding:  "Have  you  called  on 
Mrs.  Ryly  yet.  Miss  Lucette?"  she  ask- 
ed.   "She's  rented  the  old  Bryant  prop- 


tomed  place,  the  chair  at  the  right  of   erty.     I  was  up  there  last  night  and 


the  fireplace.  The  candles  winked  at 
each  other  in  the  long  minora,  but  the 


encd  the  song — it  was  "Celeste."    The  colonel   did   not  come!     Ten  minutes 

lilting  sweetness  of  her   flexible  lyric  passed.     Miss  Lucette  became  restless 

soprano   reached   Miss  Lucette  in  the  and  fluttered  aimlessly  about  the  room, 

dining  room.  rearranged  the  card  table,  pulled  a  flow- 

Of  sweethearts  I  have  had  a  score,  er  from  a  case,  snuffed  a  misbehaving 


Colonel  Goldsborough  was  there.  We 
had  a  very  pleasant  evening.  She's  a 
real  handsome  woman." 

Miss  Lucette  stiffened.  "I  do  not 
know  Mrs.  Ryly,"  she  said,  coldly.  "I 
understand  that  her  family  is  of  very 
low  origin,  and  it  grieves  me  sincerely 
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to  see  a  mansion,  once  owned  by  the 
Bryants,  who  in  my  day  were  one  of 
the  first  families  in  Maryland,  now  oc- 
cupied by  a  person  whose  sole  claim  to 
social  recognition  is  wealth.  Oh  !"  she 
went  on  hastily,  "I  may  be  doing  her  an 
injustice;  no  doubt  she  is  very  pleasant, 
but  there  is  one  thing  that  I  like  to 
think  cannot  be  bought — an  honorable 
ancestry." 

"I  declare,"  said  Mrs.  Massey  after- 
ward, "I  felt  just  as  if  one  of  my  canary 
birds  had  flown  in  my  face  and  pecked 
at  me.  But  for  all  her  pride  I  knew 
Miss  Lucette  felt  what  I  said  about  the 
colonel.  If  we  can  keep  him  away  two 
more  nights,  that  match  is  made,  Min- 
nie Scott,  and  you  hear  me  say  it." 

"Didn't  you  feel  mean,  though,"  asked 
Mrs.  Scott,  "when  you  knew  you  were 
hurting  her  feelings,  and  to  think  of 
how  we  just  made  the  colonel  go  up  to 
Mrs.  Ryly's?  He'd  have  had  to*  be 
downright  rude  to  refuse,  and  the  colo- 
nel couldn't  be  rude  to  save  his  life." 

"Indeed  T  did  feel  mean,"  said  Mrs. 
Massey.  "But  I  don't  care.  I'm  just 
going  right  ahead.  Still.  I'm  mighty 
glad  it's  your  turn  to  say  something 
about  it  to  her  next." 


For  the  two  weeks  that  followed,  the 
colonel  and  Miss  Lucette  led  lives  of 
torment.  Whenever  he  approached  her 
door,  self-appointed  fate  met  him  and 
beguiled  him  elsewhere,  while  the  hints 
and  innuendoes  thrown  out  by  callers 
kept  Miss  Lucette  on  the  rack.  As  Jj;e 
days  wore  on  she  became  pale  and  thin. 
"Only  the  heat!"  she  wearily  told  Rose, 
whose  anxious  queries  were  so  many 
fresh  stabs.  In  secret  she  prayed  over 
it  long  and  hopelessly.  Her  old  lover 
had  become  a  necessity  to  her  life,  and 
his  devotion  was  the  mainstay  of  her 
heart.  Oh,  the  long,  long  days !  She 
would  not  go  outside  her  door  for  fear 
of  meeting  those  who  would  mark  her 
changed  appearance.  Yet  with  it  all 
she  did  not  blame  the  colonel ;  it  was 
ti.e  other  woman's  fault.  "Bourgeoise !" 
said  Miss  Lucette  between  her  teeth 
when  she  saw  Mrs.  Ryly  driving  down 
the  street. 

It  was  the  fourth  Tuesday  night  of 
the  colonel's  desertion.  Miss  Lucette 
had  gone  to  her  room  immediately  after 
supper.  Rose  had  left  the  house  on 
some  little  errand,  and  Jinny  sat  in. the 
kitchen  dismal  with  all  the  mournful, 
fervor  of  her  race.  Suddenly  the 
knocker  crashed. 


"Some  o'  dem  trashy  Mef'dis',  I 
spec !"  grumbled  Jinny,  shuffling  to  the 
door.  She  swung  it  open  with  a  jerk, 
then  nearly  fell  over  backward  as  she 
beheld — who  but  the  recreant  colonel, 
resplendent  in  white  waistcoat,  with  a 
most  astonishing  boutonniere. 

"Is  Miss  Lucette  at  home?"  he  in- 
quired. For  once  Jinny  failed  in  the 
usual  response. 

"Lawsy,  cunnel !"  she  gasped,  "yo' 
done  skyahed  me  ha'af  to  def.  Yo' 
c'n  jes'  step  into  de  pa'loh,  'n  I'll  call 
her." 

The  old  negress  mounted  the  stairs 
with  all  the  haste  she  could  command, 
muttering  as  she  went :  "Dab  I  wuz  in 
dishyer  dirty  ole  apun  an'  no  fitten 
hankercher  an  m'  haid — but  good  Lawd 
A'mighty !  What  Miss  Lucette  gwine 
say  ?" 

Miss  Lucette  had  heard  the  arrival. 
She  was  standing  before  her  mirror 
nervously  arranging  her  dress.  Two 
bright  spots  shone  in  her  cheeks  and  her 
hands  trembled.  The  diplomatic  Jinny 
took  no  notice  of  these  things,  but  in  a 
voice  of  dulcet  suavity  announced :  "De 
cunnel  done  come.  Miss  Lucette,  'n'  I 
sent  him  into  de  pa'loh.     Dar,  honey, 


lemme  fix  dat  lace,  'n'  heah's  yo'  clean 
hankercher." 

As  in  a  dream  Miss  Lucette  yielded 
to  her  ministrations,  and  then  still 
trembling  a  little  started  down.  When 
she  entered  the  parlor  the  colonel  rose 
deferentially,  but  his  cordial  "Howdy 
do?"  changed  to  an  abrupt,  "Why,  good 
heavens,  Lucette,  what's  the  matter?" 
for  Miss  Lucette  had  covered  her  face 
with  her  hands,  and  was  crying— crying 
like  a  hurt  child,  with  pitiful  frightened 
sobs.  Somehow  the  colonel  understood 
that  the  barrier  between  them  was  bro 
ken  at  last,  and  his  old-time  sweetheart 
found  herself  in  his  arms,  crying  still, 
but  now  what  happy  tears !  And  as  she 
rested  there,  she  saw  a  vision  of  what 
the  years  that  had  been  so  lonely  might 
have  been,  a  vision  of  dear  companion 
ship  with  this  man,  of  true  wifehood 
and  motherhood— a  sweet,  real  woman's 
life. 

In  a  moment  the  colonel  spoke  si"'-' 
devoutly.  "At  last,  thank  God!"  Then, 
"Lucette,  can  you  be  ready  to  be  mar- 
ried this  day  week?"  And  Miss  Lu- 
cette, not  without  a  gently  triumphant 
thought  of  Mrs.  Ryly,  dried  her  eyes 
and  answered  softly,  "Yes,  Jack." 


^    15he  Artists'  Soul.  ^ 

By  HORACE  SEYMORE  KELLER. 


"  Tain  t  no  use  in  talkin'  'gin  the  gol's 
doin'  this  thing,  mother;  it's  horn  in  her 
just  as  much  as  the  breath  o'  life,  an' — " 

"Yes,  so  you  say.  John,  hut  some 
things  that  're  born  in  a  person  should 
be  corrected  an'  taken  out  of  'em."  in- 
terrupted the  farmer's  wife,  with  a  de- 
cided shake  of  the  head. 

"Now,  mother,  I  don't  sorter  look 
at  it  in  that  light.  If  Jancy  has  a  no- 
tion for  seein'  what  nuthcr  you  nor  I 
can  see,  in  the  driftin'  clouds,  the  wet 
bushes  hangin'  full  o'  shinin'  drops,  the 
babblin'  brooks,  an'  cows  standin'  in 
the  water  under  the  shady  trees — it 
don't  do  no  sorter  harm  to  us,  while  it 
pleases  her  to  put  her  fcelin's  in  print 
for  folks  to  read.  I'd  ruther  have  hur 
a-paintin'  word  pictur's  with  hur  pen 
than  plasterin'  hur  purty  face  all  over 
paint  like  the  Smithses.  Jist  wait, 
mother,  'til  the  gal  gits  hur  drift;  jist 
give  our  Janey  time,  let  hur  'lone  an' 
if  she  don't  'mount  to  more  than  the 
hull  Smith  crowd  I'll  eat  a  bale  o' 
straw." 

After  relieving  himself  of  the  fore- 
going, the  good-natured  old  farmer  went 
to  the  barn  to  attend  to  the  stock. 

"Amount  to  more'n  the  Smithses;  I 
should  hope  so,  the  Lord  knows.  They're 
the  most  shif'less  set  in  these  parts,  if 
they  do  get  their  gowns  made  in  town, 
an'  have  high  notions  an'  pretend  to  be 
the  leaders  in  all  things.  Humph !  All 
they  care  for  is  dress,  dress,  dress — also 
watiti'  town  fellers  taggin'  after  'em 
from  mornin'  'til  night — an'  late  into 
the  night,  too,  for  that  matter."  Thus 
remarked  the  tidy  farmer's  wife  in  a 
soft  undertone,  but  with  many  a  sniff 
of  scorn,  especially  when  speaking  of 
the  Smithses,  as  she  bustled  about  and 
prepared  the  evening  meal. 

But  who  is  Janey — the  subject  of  dis- 
cussion ? 

Up  in  the  quiet,  little  chamber,  whose 
windows,  close  under  the  eaves,  look 
out  upon  the  rolling  pasture  and  meadow- 
lands  and  far-away  vista,  a  fair-faced 
girl  of  16  or  17  years  of  age  is  seated 
at  a  small  table,  writing.  There  is  a 
dreamy  look  in  her  blue  eyes,  and  her 
prettily-rounded  cheeks  are  flushed  wit'i 
the  fever  of  emotion.  Her  dainty  hand 
glides  rapidly  over  the  paper  and  the 
words  flow  easily  from  her  swiftly- 
moving  pen.  Occasionallv  she  lifts  her 
eyes  from  the  lines  and  sazes  out  upon 
the  sky,  whose  western  horizon  is  just 
commencing  to  put  on  its  purple  and 
gold  mantle  of  sunset.  These  hurried 
and  flitting  stances  seem  to  give  her 
new  and  fresh  inspiration,  for  she  turns 
to  her  paper  and  writes  on  and  on  as 
though  the  channel  <>«•  thoneht  would 
never  cease  its  flowing.  And  then  she 
is  suddenlv  interrupted  by  a  voice  call- 
ing' her  from  below : 

"Taney,  tea's  ready." 

"Comins.  mother."  she  responds.  She 
rises,  ncrforms  a  hasty  toilet,  removes 
the  ink  stains  from  her  fingers  and  goes 
downstairs. 

The  old  people  were  already  seated 
when  the  young  girl  took  her  place  at 


the  table.  The  three  heads  arc  bowed 
while  the  old  farmer  said  grace,  after 
which  tea  is  poured  and  the  raised  bis- 
cuits passed. 

"W/cIl,  Janey,"  said  the  father  as  he 
beat  a  loving  glance  upon  his  pet,  "whal 
was  it  about  this  time?" 

"I  can  hardly  tell,  father.  It  w  is  about 
so  many  things  that  I  cannot  single  out 
any  particular  fancy  to  tell  you  about," 
responded  the  girl. 

"Jancy,  I  bet  anickel  T  can  tell  you 
'bout  something  you  put  into  what  you 
wrote  about." 

"You  can?    Pray,  what,  father?" 

"I'll  bet  you  told  'bout  a  nice,  shady 
nook  in  the  pastur'  where  the  cows  wuz 
standin'  in  the  water;  I  bet  you  said 
somethin'  'bout  the  blue  skv  and  the 
white  clouds  a-floatin'  over  it;  I'll  bet 
you  mentioned  all  'bout  the  slory  o' 
God's  blessed  sunshine  a-driftin'  down 
through  the  branches  where  the  birds 
was  singin'  an'  the  squirrels  chasin'.  Oh! 
I  know  all  'bout  it,  Janey." 

"Why.  father,  who  told  you  what  I 
was  writing  about?"  asked  the  girl  in 
amazement. 

"  'Cause  I  see  you  out  there  in  that 
same  nook  yesterday  with  my  own  eves. 
I  seen  that  look  on  yer  face  that  told 
me  you  was  drinkin'  into  yer  soul  the 
goodness,  the  glory  an'  the  sweetness 
God  lavs  before  the  eyes  o'  all  who  can 
see  an'  'predate  His  gifts.  Sum  look 
on  them  things — an'  never  stop  to  look 
the  second  time.  They  have  eyes — but 
thev  do  not  see  deep  down  as  sich  •  as 
you  do,  Janey.  Yer  face  was  reflcctin' 
all  that  yer  eyes  saw — an'  it's  natur's 
as  ver's.  dear,  to  drins  in  an'  absorb  all 
that's  pure  an'  pood.  You've  got  the 
gift,  Jancv.  o'  tellin'  in  purtv  words 
what's  goin'  on  'bout  you.  I  wonder 
sometimes  where  vou  set  this  sift  from. 
Mother  an'  T  are  a  little  back'ard  in  ex- 
pressin'  what  we  see  or  hear,  in  sich 
words  like  yer's." 

Good  old  man !  He  spoke  in  his 
quaint  uncouth  manner.  The  words  were 
rousb,  unpolished — and  he  knew  but  lit- 
tle of  the  soul  of  poetry  they  contained. 
As  for  his  wife — she  only  sat  and  looked 
unon  his  fine  face  and  though)  :  "Tohn 
talks  like  a  book."  But  the  fair-faced 
girl,  she  coujd  look  into  her  father's 
lipart — and  she  saw  therein  the  fountain- 
head  of  love  and  poefrv  which  had 
"f-,mpted  his  words;  and  she  was  not 
blind,  for  she  knew  from  whence  came 
the  gift,  the  divine,  blessed  sift  for  ex- 
pressing what  her  eyes  saw  in  telling 
words. 

Janey  was  livinp\  o"twnrdlv.  the  life 
of  the  sons-bird   in   the  heart  of  the 
rough   old   farmer,   whose  soul   was  in 
his  eyes  as  he  gazed  upon  his  darling. 
*    *  * 

The  summer  nassed  and  Janey  finally 
finished  her  task.  The  young  girl  had 
walked  hand  in  hand  with  all  of  her 
characters  throusrh  the  pathways  she 
had  created  for  them.  She  had  condoled 
with  them  in  their  sore  hours  of  trial, 
and  she  had  shared  with  them  the  re- 


wards of  sunshine,  peace  and  joy,  greet- 
ing them  at  the  close  of  her  book. 

After  a  last  long,  careful  look 
through  the  beloved  child  of  her  im- 
agination, after  a  final  lingering  over 
some  prized  and  favored  passage  where  n 
she  had  paused  from  the  very  depths 
of  her  soul,  heart,  brain,  the  best  of  her- 
self, its  purity,  its  sweetness,  its  intoxicat- 
ing spell — she  sent  her  little  waif  forth 
to  take  its  puny  chance  upon  the  sea 
whose  every  crest  of  wave  bore  realms 
afar  and  wide,  books,  books,  nothing 
but  books ! 

Ah!  will  this  pet  of  her  brain,  this  be- 
loved companion  of  hours,  weeks, 
months,  be  received  with  favor,  or  scorn 
and  laughter?  Has  she  only  chafed  the 
golden  butterfly  in  vain — and  will  it  re- 
turn to  her  a  thing  battered,  soiled  and 
with  broken  wings  to  confront  her  like 
some  nemesis  of  fate?  She  has  read  of 
all  this.  But  she  is  ready,  if  her  argosy 
shall  come  back,  torn,  bruised  and  bat- 
tered. She  will  try  again.  Not  once, 
not  twice,  but  time  after  time.  Failure 
she  must  never  know.  Hers  is  the  line 
set  forth  by  the  child  of  genius.  They 
never  fail,  these  children  who  are  strong 
in  the  face  and  front  of  adversity. 

Weeks  passed  and  Janey  heard  noth- 
ing from  the  publisher.  Finally  a  brief 
note  came,  telling  her  that  her  MSS. 
would  receive  due  attention  in  time ; 
that  the  oversupply  of  material  still  not 
examined  would  cause  unavoidable  de- 
lay. But  she  was  patient  and  could 
wait.  And  then  she  began  again  to  write 
because  she  could  not  help  expressing 
what  was  within  her  heart. 

"I  wish  I  had  the  means,  mother,  to 
buy  that  piece  of  land,"  said  the  old 
farmer  one  evening  while  the  three  were 
seated  at  the  table. 

"Wishin'  won't  bring  you  the  means' 
John,"  said  the  wife  as  she  began  to 
round  the  heel  of  a  stocking. 

"How  much  does  Farmer  Brown  ask 
for  the  land,  father?"  inquired  Janey, 
lifting  her  eyes  from  her  book. 

"Three  hundred — an'it's  worth  five. 
It'd  jist  square  out  that  big  mcader  o' 
mine,  an'  make  the  farm  the  finest  in 
the  part  o'  the  country.  But  I  can't 
buy  now ;  crops  wus  poor,  an'  someone'll 
git  what  we  ought  to  have.  That  notch'll 
still  we  in  my  big  meader." 

"Perhaps,  father,  my — but  pshaw !  I'm 
thinking  foolish  things,  I  fear.  Good 
night."  The  pretty  speaker  kissed  both 
parents  and  went  up  to  her  little  cham- 
ber, where  she  sat  and  watched  the  stars 
a  long  time  before  retirins.  She  was 
dreamins.  dreamins  and  hoping.  She 
was  asking  the  sta,rs  if  her  dreams 
misht  come  true:  but  they  only  twinkled 
and  told  her  nothing. 

"I  wonder  if  Janev's  heard  from  it 
yet.  pa?  asked  the  old  lady,  lifting  her 
eyes  from  her  knitting. 

"I  don't  like  to  ask  her  mother. 
Them  writin'  folks  are  sorter  shy. 'bout 
sich  things.  So  I  don't  say  nuthin'  to 
her  'bout  it,"  responded  the  other. 

Early  the  next  morning  Janey  went 


to  the  postoffice  in  the  little  village.  Her 
heart  gave  agreat  bound  when  she  saw 
the  business-like  envelope  lying  in  the 
box.  With  tremulous  fingers  she  tore 
it  open,  and  her  eyes  were  almosl  blind- 
ed by  the  mist  of  happiness  which  came 
before  them. 

B  ,  September  to.  1890. 

Dear  Miss — It  is  with  pleasure  that 
we  read  your  MSS.  Allow  us  to  offer 
you  our  congratulations;  your  work  is 
beautiful  and  we  are  glad  you  favored 
us  with  it.  We  seldom  purchase  books 
outright,  but  yours  seems  so  promising 
that  we  make  you  the  offer  of  $1,000  for 
it.  If  satisfactory,  please  inform  us  by 
mail  and  we  will  send  check.  We  also 
desire  to  examine  further  attempts  of 
yours.    Yours  sincerely,  B.  W. 

The  fi-\ires  were  far  beyond  Janey's 
highest  anticipations.  She  penned  a 
pretty  letter  in  reply,  accepting  their 
offer  and  thanking  them  for  their  kind- 
ness. 

In  a  few  days  the  check  c?-r>e  to  her. 
I  will  not  attempt  to  tell  you  of  the  sub- 
tle thrill  which  sent  hrr  blood  throbbing 
as  she  held  the  first  fruits  of  her  labor 
in  her  hand.  She  visited  a  lawyer,  who 
was  well  known  to  her.  With  him  she 
called  on  Farmer  Brown,  who  owned 
the  piece  of  land  so  desired  by  her 
father. 

The  rest  is  soon  told. 

The  his:  meadow  was  made  square 
and  Tanev's  father  was  happy. 

"One  thousands  dollars  for  a  book- 
novel  !    Land  sakes !" 

"Yes.  mother ;  the  next  one  T  shall 
hope  to  set  more  for.  I've  just  begun 
to  work." 

There  was  joy  in  the  little  home  circle, 
and  the  old  people  hardly  knew  which 

She  is  now  one  of  the  most  popular 
wav  to  titrn. 

Did  Janey  write  more  books,  you  ask? 
among  our  novel  writers. 


At  the  dedication  of  the  Jacob  Toone 
institute  of  Port  Deposit,  Md..  Leigh 
ton  Coleman,  the  bishop  of  Delaware, 
said  : 

"No  doubt  you  are  all  aware  that 
Tohn  Ri'skin  was  opposed  to  the  pro- 
miscuous erection  of  new  churches. 
Bessins  for  buildins  funds  for  churches 
he  especially  abhorred.  He  claimed  that 
unless  there  was  a  clamant  need  for 
a  church,  unless  the  people  desired  jt 
parsionately.  unless  there  was  on  hand 
an  abundance  of  money  for  its  building, 
it  would  be  a  failure— a  failure  in  point 
of  beauty  and  in  point  of  usefulness 
equally. 

"A  friend  of  mine,  isnorant  of  this 
preiud'ce.  once  wrote  and  asked  him 
to  subscribe  for  the  buildins  of  a  cer- 
tain church.  The  letter  tint  Ruskin 
sent  in  reply  was  a  jewel.  Eight  pages 
long,  it  condemned  with  the  most  burn- 
ing and  vehement  eloquence  the 
church's  erection.  But  mv  friend  took 
the  letter  to  an  autograph  dealer  and 
sold  it  readily  for  $30,  putting  Ruskin 
down  for  that  amount  on  his  subscrip- 
tion list." 
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IN  accordance  with  a  "promise  given 
to  Eleetra  at  breakfast  time.  Miss 
Wagner  went  downstairs  and  en- 
tered Mrs.  Barker's  little  sitting 
room  just  as  the  clock  was  striking  !>. 
Klectra.  with  her  hat  already  on,  stood 
by  the  table,  writing  something  upon 
the  margin  of  the  Weekly  Chronicle. 
Her  forehead  wore  a  puzzled  frown, 
and  she  hesitated  wow  and  then,  mov- 
ing her  lips  in  apparent  perplexity  and 
gazing  abstractedly  at  her  pencil.  Hut 
she  welcomed  Miss  Wagner  with  a 
beaming  smile  and  as  soon  as  she  had 
written  the  last  word  folded  the  strip 
of  paper  into  squares  and  tucked  It  in- 
differently Into  her  pocket. 

In  her  longest  and  most  stiffly  starch- 
ed calico  tier  Klectra  had  an  air  of  be- 
ing in  full  dress.  It  was  pink— the 
pale,  delicate  pink  that  ranked  next  to 
cross  barred  muslin  itself  among  her 
tiers— and  she  knew  how  to'  make  It 
rustle  with  indescribable  elegance  as 
she  walked.  In  almost  anybody  else 
the  rustling  and  the  elegance  might 
have  betokened  self  consciousness. 
With  Klectra  they  were  but  a  part  of 
the  natural  development  of  things,  no 
mure  to  be  considered  in  the  general 
scheme  of  well  being  than  dimples  or 
laughter. 

A  sudden  anxiety  overspread  her  face 
as  they  went  down  the  steps,  and,  with 
a  murmured  exclamation,  which  her 
companion  failed  to  understand,  she 
flashed  swiftly  across  the  yard  and  out 
of  Bight  around  the  corner  of  the  house. 
The  sun  seemed  to  shine  a  little  less 
brightly  in  her  absence.  Miss  Wagner 
even  fancied  that  she  felt  a  slight  chil- 
liness in  the  air,  whereupon  she  step- 
ped inside  the  door  again,  throwing  her 
thin  cape  over  her  shoulders  and  fas- 
tening it  at  the  throat  with  an  impulse 
of  habitual  caution. 

'•('olil.  Miss  Wagner?"  Mrs.  Barker 
Stopped  on  her  way  from  the  dining 
room  to  the  cellar,  her  eyes  resting  kind- 
ly upon  the  listless  tigure  silhouetted 
against  the  lavish  splendor  of  the  sum- 
mer morning.  "It's  this  entry  does  It," 
she  went  on.  "Most  anybody  Ml  shiver 
in  it,  no  matter  what  time  of  day  'tis. 
I  could  use  It  for  an  Ice  chist  an'  done 
with  It,  I  tell  'em.  If  'twasn't  quite  so 
public." 

Years  of  experience  had  familiarized 
Mrs.  Barker  witli  nearly  every  phase 
of  the  genus  summer  boarder,  but  this 
languid  young  woman  was  a  new  type, 
not  easily  classified.  The  average  oc- 
cupant of  her  u  st  chamber,  for  exam- 
ple, would  have  thought  it  only  courte- 
ous to  reply  to  her  remarks.  Miss  Wag- 
ner either  did  not  listen  to  them  at  all 
or  quite  forgot  to  answer. 

"It's  lucky  for  her  she  seems  to  take 
to  Electry  so,"  Mrs.  Barker  soliloquized 
as  she  descended  the  cellar  stairs. 
"She'd  be  mortal  lonesome  if  she  didn't. 
As  a  gen'ral  thing,  she  ain't  no  better 
'n  a  mute  at  a  funeral  when  I  try  to 
talk  with  her,  an'  here  they  two  '11 
travel  off  together,  day  in  an'  day  out, 
like  a  pair  o'  lambs." 

A  moment  later  Electra  came  back, 
her  steps  unhurried  now,  her  whole 
small  person  radiating  serenity.  An 
ancient  looking  bag  of  Java  canvas 
hung  upon  her  arm.  the  faded  splendor 
of  its  embroidery  brought  into  bold  re- 
lief by  significantly  bulging  outlines.  It 
sent  forth  a  tempting  orchard  fragrance 
at  close  range,  and  before  the  front  gate 
had  fairly  clicked  behind  them  Electra 
drew  from  it  a  mellow,  richly  tinted  ap- 
ple, streaked  here  and  there  with  vivid 
crimson  by  the  August  sun. 

"Mother  says  vlttles  cheaper  'n  doc- 
tors any  day,"  she  announced,  with  se- 
rious wisdom,  as  she  tasted  it,  the  reg- 
ularity.with  which  one  rapid  mouthful 
followed  another  demonstrating  her 
hearty  concurrence  in  her  mother's 
opinion.  For  perhaps  five  minutes  after 


this  she  trudged  along  the  narrow  coun- 
try road  at  M  iss  Wagner's  side  in  con- 
tented silence,  her  feet  raising  clouds 
of  yellow  dust  that  obscured  at  inter- 
vals her  sturdy  little  shoes  and  home 
knit  openwork  stockings.  At  the  end 
of  that  time  she  launched  briskly  into 
conversation. 

"See  that  brown  house  over  acrost 
the  field.  Miss  Dorothy?  Mis'  McDan- 
lel  lives  over  there.  Father  called  her 
n  blamed  fool  once.  I  guess  you'd  like 
to  hear  about  that,"  her  gray  eyes  fol- 
lowing the  closely  bitten  fragment  of 
Apple  core  that  was  just  describing  a 
prolonged  curve  over  the  fence. 

"She  come  over  to  stay  with  me  one 
time  so  mother  could  go  down  to  the 
Center  with  father.  He'd  got  to  have 
ll  wisdom  tooth  hauled.  Well,  they 
hadn't  been  gone  no  time  before  her 
(laughter  I.izbeth's  husbaif  come  after 
her.  He  said  they'd  got  company  to 
home,  an'  she  must  go  right  back  with 
him  at  any  rate.  So  she  got  ready  in 
an  orfle  hurry  an'  took  me  along  with 
her.  But  she  looked  out  to  put  away 
mother's  silver  spoons,  all  six  of  'em, 
in  the  parlor  stove  before  we  started. 
An'  she  just  wrote  out  in  great  big  let- 
ters." balancing  herself  on  her  toes 
bere  and  speaking  with  dramatic  fer- 
vor. " 'N.  B. — I've  put  the  sliver  in  the 
stove,'  an'  she  pinned  it  right  up  out- 
side the  winder.  She  did  that,  she 
said,  so  mother  shouldn't  worry  one 
mite  about  the  spoons,  an'  when  father 
saw  it  he  called  her  a  blamed  fool." 

A  little  red  squirrel  glided  past  on 
a  stone  wall  and  darted  up  into  a 
chestnut  tree  with  the  mysterious 
grace  which  nature  lias  bestowed  upon 
hor  woodland  creatures.  Electra  watch- 
ed it  eagerly.  She  made  a  low,  chir- 
ruping sound  which  the  squirrel  ap- 
parently saw  lit  to  regard  as  threaten- 
ing. There  was  a  swift  scarry  among 
the  branches,  a  sudden  swirl  and  flut- 
ter of  the  leaves  and  then  perfect  si- 
lence. 

"He's  hid,"  decided  Electra  after  a 
brief  interval  of  waiting.  "Squirrels 
ain't  no  fools— whatever! 

"Want  to  know  why  father  called 
Mis'  McDanlel  a  blamed  fool?"  she 
went  on  seductively.  "I  asked  him 
afterwards,  an'  he  said  'twas  because 
the  dentist  most  broke  his  jaw  haul  in' 
that  tooth  an'  he  felt  ugly,  'too  ugly 
to  live,'  father  said.  But  I  found  out 
for  myself  why  he  called  her  a  blam- 
ed"- 

"Plcase  don't  repeat  that  part.  Elec- 
tra.   I  can  remember  It  now." 

"Why  he  called  her— it.  You  see, 
father's  name  was  Noah  Barker,  an'  it 
madded  him  to  have  his  'nitials,  N.  B., 
wrote  right  out  on  the  winder  for  ev- 
erybody to  read.  I  don't  know's  you 
could  blame  him  for  that,"  wistfully. 
"Mother  didn't,  a  bit;  but  she  said 
she'd  got  to  laugh  if  she  was  to  die  for 
It  the  next  minute. 

"There's  some  more  to  that  story, 
Miss  Dorothy.  The  rest  ain't  the  real 
story,  though,  come  to  think  of  It.  But 
that  man  didn't  tell  Mis'  McDaniel  the 
truth.  Traps  you  don't  have  to  tell 
the  truth  to  a  blamed"—  She  caught 
herself  up  sharply.  "Anyway  he  didn't. 
When  we  got  to  her  bouse,  there 
wasn't  any  comp'ny  there,  nobody  in 
the  world  but  old  Nurse  Perkins,  an'  a 
mosquiter  wouldn't  call  her  comp'ny. 
Llzbeth  was  sick  abed,  too,  an'  couldn't 
'ave  done  for  comp'ny  anyway,  an' 
there  I'd  got  Mis'  McDanlel  to  comb 
my  hair  an'  put  on  my  ankle  ties,  all 
for  nothin'.  That  was  the  day  they 
showed  me  the  red  baby,  I  remember, 
an'  Llzbeth's  husban'  made  such  a  fuss 
about  weighin'  It." 

She  sighed  with  an  air  of  retrospec- 
tive melancholy. 

"Father  was  took  away  after  that. 


but  I  most  know  '(wasn't  because  he 
was  too  ugly  to  live.  Mother  says  he 
was  always  good  as  a  nangel,"  with 
another  sigh.  At  this  point  her  healthy 
appetite  suggested  a  diversion. 

Opposite  the  driveway  at  Dr.  Gor- 
ton's. Electra  fumbled  in  her  pocket 
for  the  torn  margin  of  the  Weekly 
Chronicle  and  held  it  up  for  inspection. 
It  bore  this  announcement,  written  In 
an  unformed,  childish  hand,  "The  sow- 
in'  serkel's  goin'  to  bee  at  ower  house 
necks  Wensday  ranershine  without 
fale." 

"Elviry  Gordon's  hard  of  hearin'," 
she  explained  as  she  refolded  it,  "an' 
she'd  ruther  read  things  than  try  to 
listen  to  'em.  I  went  to  a  picnic  with 
her  once"— she  had  delivered  the  im- 
portant message  to  Miss  Gordon  and 
rejoined  her  companion- — "an1  it  took, 
me  all  the  way  to  Ilackott's  Crossin'  to 
make  her  understand  that  William  Tell 
'd  got  his  paws  all  blacked  up  with 
nieddcr  mud  that  inornin'.  That  was 
the  day  she  told  me  she  was  as  deef 's 
a  haddock,  an'  when  I  got  home  I  said 
to  mother  if  ever  I  went  to  the  village 
with  a  haddock  I  wouldn't  tell  him  a 
word  about  lnedder  mud  if  I  had  to 
keep  still  an'  not  speak  at  all.  I  didn't 
know  then  that  haddocks  was  fishes.  I 
thought  they  was  folks.  An'  I  don't 
see  yet  why  the  pool-  things  have  to  be 
deef  any  more  'n  shad  or  mack'ril. 

"William  Tell  wasn't  William  Tell  at 
all  then."  The  echo  of  an  an  forgotten 
regret  was  in  her  voice.  'He  come  from 
Dam'riscotta,  an'  so  I  called  him  Dam'- 
riseotta  till  mother  put  her  foot  down 
that  she  wouldn't  feed  him  by  any  such 
a  name.    She  said  she  shouldn't  cared 

anything  about  it  one  way  or  another 

if  lie  hadn't  always  sneaked  off  an'  hid, 
just  as  he  was  wanted,  but  it  made  her 
feel  foolish  to  have  folks  see  her  dodg- 
in'  up  an'  down  the  road  an'  yeUbT 
'Dam'riscotta!'  with  no  dog  anywheres 
in  sight  to  answer  her. 

"1  told  mother  once  when  1  was  try- 
ln'  to  do  my  sums  that  I  just  wished 
Elviry  Gordon  was  my  teacher,  an' 
mother  said"  —  her  laughter  gurgled 
forth  unrestrained  —  "that  she  should 
hate  to  say  such  a  tiling  as  that  before 
Tropickercaneer  even,  let  alone  a  hu- 
man bein'.  But  Tropickercaneer  was 
out  on  the  haymow  watchin'  for  in'cf- 
when  I  said  it.  an'  of  course  '(was  all 
right  to  tell  It  to  mother.  I  should  hats 
(ong  division  dreadf'ly,  though,  Miss 
Dorothy,  if  'twasn't  for  singin'  it,  an' 
even  that  don't  bring  the  answer.  But 
when  you  can  sing  '13  will  go  in  (15'  to 
'Old  Hundred'  you  don't  seem  to  care 
co  much  how  many  times  'twill  go  till 
the  teacher  stan's  you  up  in  the  corner 


to  do  .1  over. 

Mrs.  Barker  had  asked  them  to  call 
at  the  Widow  Chesley's  and  return  a 
sleeve  pattern.  After  much  hospitable 
entreaty  Miss  Wagner  consented  to  re- 
main there  for  a  half  hour  and  partake 
of  what  her  hostess  termed  "a  sociable 
little  snack."  Electra,  with  a  warm 
doughnut  in  either  hand,  wandered  out 
into  the  yard.  They  saw  her  soon  after 
under  the  elm  tree  beside  the  shed, 
turning  the  heavy  grindstone  with  tim- 
id rapture.  A  little  later  Miss  Wagner 
Caught  a  fleeting  glimpse  of  pink  calico 
at  the  farthest  corner  of  the  barn.  Then 
it  flitted  down  the  hill,  in  and  out 
through  (he  tall  grass,  and  disappeared 
lor  a  time  altogether. 

"Electry's  a  curious  child,  ain't  she?" 
commented  Mrs.  Ohesley,  sipping  a  lit- 
tle tea  for  courtesy.  "You  couldn't 
hardly  believe,  if  you  didn't  know  her, 
the  funny  things  she'll  say  when  she 
gets  to  gein'." 

Miss  Wagner  wisely  held  her  peace. 

"My  daughter  Eunice  keeps  the  school 
here,  an'  she  tells  me  more  or  less 
about  it.  'Twasn't  any  time  ago  hard 
ly  that  Electry  got  all  wrought  up  be- 
cause Eunice  told  her  she  lived  in  North 
America. 

"  'I  don't,'  says  Electry.  "I  live  in 
Maine.'  An'  she  kep'  on  sayin'  so  spite 
of  anything  Eunice  could  do. 

"  'We  all  live  in  Maine,'  says  Eunice 
finally,  'but  wo  live  in  North  America 
too.'  An'  that  young  one  was  madder 
'n  fury. 

"'The  state  of  Maine's  Just  —  the 
state  of  Maine.'  says  she.  'Of  course 
there's  lots  of  places  in  it  I  ain't  never 
seen,  an'  mebbe  your  North  America's 
one  of  'em,  but  I  guess  It's  some- 
wheres  way  down  in  Sagadahoc  or 
Andr'scoggin  if  'tis.'  An'  then  she 
burst  out  laughin'  as  pleasant  as  ever. 
Her  temper's  always  over  in  no  time." 

She  glanced  out  of  the  window  from 
time  to  time  and  spoke  in  a  cautious 
undertone. 

"The  funniest  thing  I  ever  heard  of 
her  savin'  was  one  day  in  Sabbath 
school  last  winter.  There  was  some- 
thin'  or  other  in  the  lesson  that  made 
the  minister  ask  'em  who  was  the 
Strongest  man  (hat  ever  lived,  an'  Elec- 
try piped  right  up  before  auybocv  else 
could  speak  an'  called  out: 

"  'Tom  Bead!' 

"It  come  so  unexpected  it  pretty  near 
upset  the  minister,  an'  every  boy  in  the 
room  begun  to  giggle. 

'•  'I'm  sure  he  is.'  went  on  Klectry, 
just  as  calm's  a  clock,  'for  the  Chron- 
icle says  he's  been  holdin'  congress  in 
the  holler  of  his  hand  for  the  last  eight 
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days,  an*  there  ain't  another  man  livin' 
could  do  it.' 

"Mr.  Dennett  passed  over  it  as  well 
as  he  could  an'  took  up  the  next  ques- 
tion, but  some  of  them  that  was  there 
will  have  it  that  the  superintendent 
had  to  get  off  behind  the  door  an' 
laugh  it  out  all  by  himself. 

"I  often  wish  her  father  could  have 
lived,"  she  went  on,  her  kindly  face 
growing  grave.  "He  made  a  perfect 
idol  of  Elcctry,  an'  she's  just  his 
breathin'  image.  It's  from  him  she 
gets  her  likin'  for  music,  au'  if  there 
was  one  thing  in  this  world  Noah 
Barker 'd  set  his  heart  on  'twas  buyin' 
a  pianner  for  her  an'  lettin'  her  have 
the  good  of  it  while  she  was  growin' 
up.  Of  course  poor  Emeline  can't  af- 
ford to  do  it  now;  but,  after  all,  I  don't 
know  as  there's  a  happier—  Hello. 
Blectry!    Back  so  soon?" 

"Mother  loves  to  swap  work  with 
Mis'  Chesley,"  remarked  Electra,  trail- 
ing a  great  spray  of  goldenrod  along 
the  path  as  they  went  out.  "It  don't 
make  her  back  ache  half  so  much,  she 
tells  me,  to  wash  Mis'  Chesley's  Lmkin' 
dishes  as  it  does  to  wash  her  own." 

The  next  house  was  at  the  end  of  a 
long  stretch  of  rising  ground  which 
left  them  somewhat  breathless.  It  was 
a  pleasant  looking  place,  with  honey- 
suckle vines  around  the  open  front  door 
and  fragrant,  old  fashioned  flower  beds 
In  the  garden.  Electra  began  to  speak 
in  a  low  and  confidential  tone  as  they 
drew  near  it. 

"This  is  where  the  Burleighs  live. 
Miss  Dorothy.  Le's  go  right  by.  as 
easy  as  can  be.  Mis'  Burleigh's  just 
killed  a  man,"  in  an  awestruck  wins 
per,  "an'  mebbe  she  wouldn't  want  to 
see  us." 

"Electra!" 

"I  don't  know  but  mother  'd  tune  me 
for  tellin'  you,  but  she  didn't  say  1 
mustn't.  Mis*  Curtis  was  talkiu'  to 
her  about  it. last  night,  an'  I  set  there 
on  the  cricket  studyin'  about  the  arctic 
circle.  I  almost  know  mother  remem- 
bered I  was  there. 

"Mis'  Curtis  told  lots  of  things  about 
this  man.  He  was  a  soldier,  a  drum- 
mer in  Mr.  Jordan  Marsh's  company, 
she  said.  He  felt  sick  on  the  train  an'  got 
off  here  at  the  middle  depot.    Mr.  Bur 
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leigh  see  him  there  an'  brought  him 
home— him  an'  all  his  drums,  I  guess." 
At  this  point  she  hesitated,  but  con- 
scious rectitude  upbore  her.  "There 
was  somethin'  about  a  fever's  runniu'. 
I  didn't  quite  get  that.  An'  then  she 
said:  i  reckon  poor  Mis"  Burleigh's 
done  it  now  for  herself.  She's  took  all 
the  care  of  that  Mr.  Smith  for  two 
mortal  weeks,  an'  now  see  how  it's 
turned  out.  He  wanted  to  be  h'isted 
up  in  bed  this  mornin'.  Mr.  Burleigh 
said,  after  she'd  given  him  his  medi- 
cine, an'  she  went  an'  put  her  hand  uu- 
der  the  back  of  his  head,  an'  he  was 
gone  in  no  time.  That's  a  queer  thing, 
to  kill  a  man,  ain't  it V  Mis'  Curtis 
said  she  was  a  sick  woman  an'  all 
wore  out  with  him.  I  s'pose  that's  how 
she  happened  to  do  It.  Now,  there's 
the  soldiers'  home  over  to  Togus.  Like- 
ly the  poor  thing  wouid  'a'  been  better 
olf  there." 

They  crossed  the  road  involuntarily 
and  went  by  the  house  with  an  air  0/ 
virtuous  avoidance,  but  under  the  pop- 
lar trees  beyond  the  barn  Electra  sud- 
denly halted. 

"I  guess  I  ain't  never  told  you  about 
Harry  Sylvester,  Miss  Dorothy.  He 
hasn't  got  only  one  lo:  his  mother 

says  he  makes  up  foi  .1  hands.  I 
can't  ever  see  any  cxtry  ones,  but  of 
course  she'd  ought  to  know.  Poor  Mis' 
Sylvester!  She  has  things  enough  to 
make  her  feel  bad.  Dr.  Gordon  says 
Harry's  father  was  poorer  'n  one  of 
Job's  eats  when  they  first  come  here, 
an'  now  he's  gettin'  to  be  a  four  handed 
man.  Seems  as  if  somethin'  kept  hap- 
p  nin'  to  him  all  the  time,  don't  it? 
Now  Harry's  had  his  leg  cut  off,  an' 
prob'ly  he'll  be  four  handed,  too.  before 
he  gets  through  with  it.  I  was  thinkin' 
that  p'raps  Mis'  Burleigh  'd  send  him 
some  of  them  drums  if  anybody  spoke 
to  her  about  it,"  her  frank  eyes  full  of 
sympathy. 

"I'm  afraid  you  don't  quite  under- 
stand about  the  drums  at  Mrs.  Bur- 
leigh's, d(  ar,"  said  Miss  Wagner  faint- 
ly. "Suppose  we  sit  down  here  by  the 
brook  and  rest  awhile." 

"Everybody  likes  Mr.  Burleigh,"  re- 
sumed Electra  after  according  what 
seemed  to  her  sufficient  time  for  a 
graceful  change  of  subjects. 

"Aunt  Octavia  used  to  say  that  he'd 
give  you  his  eyeteeth  if  you  asked  for 
'em.  I  never  quite  believed  it  when  she 
said  it,  but  I  went  over  there  once  to 
do  an  errand,  an'  I  was  plannin'  to 
speak  to  him  about  it."  She  burst  into 
a  roguish  laugh  at  the  recollection,  dis- 
playing to  advantage  her  own  teeth, 
safely  past  the  transition  period  and 
now  gleaming  in  even  whiteness. 

"When  I  got  there,  Miss  Dorothy,  he 
didn't  have  a  tooth  in  the  world,  except 
some  that  was  up  on  the  kitchen  shelf 
in  a  cracked  tumbler,  an'  so  I  run  home 
an'  told  Aunt  Octavia  somebody 'd  ask- 
ed him  for  'em  an'  got  'em.  That  was 
ever  so  long  ago,  when  I  didn't  know 
any  better. 

"I  love  my  Aunt  Octavia  dearly,  but 
she's  queer  sometimes.  She  don't  like 
dreams  very  well.  I  had  a  real  bad 
dream  once  when  I  was  a  little  girl. 
Seem'-  as  if  mother  didn't  have  father 
then,  but  I  don't  know  sure,  for  I  was 
such  a  little  girl. 

"But  mother  an'  me  'd  been  bavin'  a 
uorfle  good  time  in  the  evenin',  poppin' 
corn  an'  tellin'  stories  an'  all  that,  an' 
she  bet  up  my  feet  in  front  of  the  stov'e 
an'  said  'Two  little  pigs  went  to  mar- 
ket' on  'em  before  she  put  me  to  bed, 
an'  then  afterwards  I  dreamt  that  I 
heard  mother  cryin'.  Of  course  I 
thought  I'd  waked  up.  You  always  do 
think  you've  waked  up,  don't  you,  Miss 
Dorothy,  when  you  get  to  dreamin'? 

"I  see  mother  lookin'  dretfle  sober, 
settin'  down  front  of  the  bureau  an' 
handlin'  over  some  papers  she  took  out 
of  a  box.  Then  I  dreamt  she  kissed  a 
square  thing  that  was  kinder  shet  up 
in  her  hand  an'  cried  an'  cried,  just  as 
1  did  when  I  cut  my  finger  with  the 
chopping  knife. 

"I  told  mother  about  it  the  next  day. 
She  laughed  at  me  an'  said  little  folks 
mustn't  'magine  things,  an'  then  she 
went  into  the  kitchen  to  stir  her  cram- 


b'ry  sauce,  as  smilin'  as  could  he.  Bui 
just  as  soon  as  she'd  got  out  of  hearin 
up  jumped  Aunt  Octavia  an'  grabbed 
bolt  of  my  shoulder  an'  shook  me  as  it 
I  was  a  tablecloth,  an'  she  says,  'Don't 
you  never  tell  your  mother  that  dream 
again  as  long  as  you  live  an'  breathe.' 
There's  lots  of  things  makes  her  nerv- 
ous. Mother  ain't  never  nervous,"  a 
satisfied  ripple  in  her  voice. 

"Aunt  Octavia  an'  I  had  a  secret 
once,"  she  went  on  In  a  gentle  flow  of 
reminiscence.  "I  was  stayin'  over  to 
her  house  while  Uncle  Silas  sugared 
off." 

She  threw  a  pebble  Into  the  brook 
and  watched  the  widening  circles  on 
the  water  with  an  air  of  reflective  spec- 
ulation. 

"What  was  the  secret,  Electra?"  ask- 
ed Miss  Wagner  after  a  moment's  si- 
lence. 

"Oh,  yes,"  still  looking  at  the  water 
and  speaking  half  absently.  "I  was 
lonesome  for  mother  one  night  after  I 
got  into  bed,  an'  auntie  left  a  candle 
burning,  but  'twas  a  little  bit  of  a  one, 
au'  it  sputtered.  I  said,  'Now  I  lay 
aie,'  just  as  if  mother  was  there.  Then 
the  candle  sputtered  again,  an'  I  be- 
gan lo  say,  'Our  Father.'  They  heard 
me  then,  an'  they  came  runniu'  up- 
stairs in  a  norfle  hurry,  an'  Aunt  Oc- 
tavia says:  'You  little  screech  owl, 
you'll  scare  me  into  fits!  What  under 
the  canopy  are  you  shoutin'  that  way 
for?' 

"That  was  worse  'n  the  candle,  for  I 
didn't  know  what  she  meant,  but  I  told 
her  that  the  prayer  said,  'Hollered  be 
tby  name,'  an'  that  was  why  I'd  beeu 
hollerin'. 

"Then  Aunt  Octavia  said,  '1  don't 
know  how  it  strikes  you,  Si,  but  I  do 
b'lieve  there's  somethin'  lackin'  in  the 
upper  story.' 

"Uncle  Silas  said  there  wasn't.  He 
said  he'd  bet  a  cooky  'twould  come  out 
all  right  in  course  of  time;  better  wait 
an'  see. 

"I  guess  I  went  to  sleep  after  that, 
but  some  time — mebbe  'twas  the  next 
day— auntie  told  me  we'd  have  a  se- 
cret. Then  she  got  me  to  promise  1 
wouldn't  tell  a  livin'  soul  about  the 
upper  story,  not  even  mother.  I  said 
I  didn't  want  to  tell  mother;  she'd  feel 
so  bad  if  there  was  anything  the  mat- 
ter with  auntie's  house.  I  think  Uncle 
Silas  felt  bad,  too,  for  he  kep'  whistlin' 
while  she  was  makiu'  me  promise,  an' 
he  said:  'I  should  think  you'd  feel  like 
singin'  pretty  small  about  that  speech, 
Tavy.'  I  asked  Aunt  Octavia  about  it 
once  a  little  while  ago.  an'  she  said  the 
upper  story  was  all  right  now.  So  \ 
s'pose  'tis,  but  I  can't  see  a  single  bit 
of  difference  when  I  go  there.  Auntie 
ain't  never  been  very  well,  mother 
says,  an'  she  takes  notions.  I  s'pose 
that's  why  she's  always  tellin'  me  not 
to  talk  the  boarders  stone  blind,  an'  I 
never  talked  anybody  blind  in  my  life, 
'cept  p'i'aps  Tropickercancer's  kittens, 
an'  they  got  right  over  it." 

The  intervals  of  fruit  scented  silence 
began  to  grow  more  frequent.  Had  Eve 
»een  like  Electra,  Adam  would  have 
found  it  easy  to  withstand  her  half 
hearted  solicitations.  Her  occasional 
"Don't  you  want  a  napple,  too?"  sound- 
ed too  mechanical  and  perfunctory  to 
tlieit  even  a  refusal.  Afterward,  when 
she  saw  that  the  long  suffering  canvas 
bag  went  home  empty,  Miss  Wagner 
found  it  necessary  to  assure  herself  in 
a  dazed  sort  of  way  that  she  had  posi- 
tively not  eaten  a  single  apple  that 
morning. 

It  was  with  a  sensation  akin  to  terror 
that  she  detected  Indications  of  hunger 
in  Electra  on  the  way  home. 

"Mother  told  me  we  was  goin'  to  have 
stewed  chicken  for  dinner,  an'  toast 
with  lots  of  gravy  on  it,"  began  that 
young  person  hopefully. 

She  was  climbing  the  great  stone  post 
under  the  Osborne  maples  now,  and  her 
next  words  fluttered  downward  with 
soft,  uneven  emphasis. 

"We're  goin'  to  have  green  apple  pie, 
too,  an'  new  cheese  an'  coffee.  Now, 
look  out  for  leaves  when  I  scrabble," 
poising  herself  securely  on  the  post  and 
(continues  om  page  12.) 
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of  Beach  Frontage. 


New  Beach  Properties  Bein 

One  can  hardly  conceive  by  hearsay 
of  the  remarkable  advance  which  is 
being  made  in  the  improvements  at  var- 
ious seaside  resorts  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia, and  those  who  have  not  visited 
these  thriving  beaches  within  the  past 
few  months  are  very  likely  to  have  the 
same  erroneous  impression  of  the  ac- 
tivity evident  all  along  the  line  as  a  par- 
ty of  whom  the  writer  was  informed 
who  renectly  visited  and  made  invest- 
ments in  Hollywood.  This  gentleman 
was  a  property  owner  and  business  man 
of  the  city  of  Orange,  and  after  re- 
peated efforts  on  the  part  of  a  friend 
who  was  visiting  in  Hollywood  was  fin- 
ally induced  to  visit  that  locality  re- 
cently not  having  been  there  for  over 
four  years.  His  impressions  of  the  place 
may  be  more  readily  imagined  than  de- 


g  Pierced  Upon  th«  Market. 

resorts  which  have  followed  the  same 
plan  and  where  lots  have  been  upon  the 
market  for  a  number  of  years.  It  is 
only  recently  that  Redondo  has  been 
provided  with  electric  railways  service 
which  has  made  other  beach  resorts  near 
Los  Angeles  so  easily  .tscessible  and  so 
popular.  Having  now  two  lines,  that 
of  the  Redondo  Railway  Co.,  which 
leaves  the  station  on  Second  street,  be- 
tween Broadway  and  Spring,  every 
twenty  minutes  of  the  day,  running  over 
two  different  routes,  both  of  them  at- 
tractive and  following  a  course  through 
a  beautiful  section  of  country,  and  that 
of  the  Los  Angeles-Pacific  Railway  Co., 
which  has  a  line  via  Playa  del  Rey  and 
from  that  point  following  the  water 
front  to  Redondo,  this  resort  is  receiv- 
ing this  season  more  patronage  than  has 


A  GLIMPSE  OK  MOUNTAIN  AND  BEACH. 


scribed  when  it  is  known  that  he  re- 
turned forthwith  to  Orange  and  organ- 
ized a  syndicate  of  young  capitalists  like 
himself  and  returned  to  Hollywood  and 
made  large  investments.  Speaking  of 
the  suburb  Hollywood,  there  is  no  lo- 
cality within  reach  of  Los  Angeles  which 
affords  better  opportunity  for  a  pleas- 
ant outing  either  summer  or  winter  than 
Hollywood.  There  are  man>  who  do 
not  care  to  spend  the  summer  or  a  por- 
tion of  the  summer  at  the  beaches.  For 
them  the  ocean  has  no  attraction.  Nor 
do  they  care  for  the  arduous  climb  of  a 
mountain  journey.  Hollywood,  by  the 
way,  has  a  most  delightful  hotel  which 
is  very  pleasantly  situated  and  under  ex- 
cellent management,  and  electric  cars 
pass  the  doors  every  fifteen  minutes,  go- 
ing to  and  from  Los  Angeles.  Outside 
of  the  beaches  there  is  no  point  in  and 
about  Los  Angeles  city  where  invest- 
ment in  real  estate  and  active  building 
is  progressing  as  rapidly. 

To  return  to  the  question  of  beach 
development,  a  visitor  at  the  auction 
sale  of  lots  rt  Redondo  last  week  made 
inquiry  of  the  writer  and  others  as  to  his 
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ever  been  its  wont  before.  In  fact,  the 
facilities  of  the  combined  railway  com- 
panies are  not  yet  sufficient  to  allow 
the  tent  city  management  to  do  the 
amount  of  advertising  for  that  feature 
of  this  beach  which  they  would  desire 
for  the  reason  that  the  capacity  of  the 
lines  is  already  pretty  well  taxed.  The 
question  of  power,  however,  is  being 
rapidly  solved  and  there  can  be  no  ques- 
tion but  that  all  who  desire  to  visit  this 
point  by  either  line  may  do  so  with 
comfort.  The  prospects  before  Redondo 
Tent  City  ate  very  promising  judging 
from  the  reports  which  come  from  Cor- 
onado.  It  seems  there  was  a  time  when 
John  D.  Spreckles,  the  largest  owner  in 
Coronado  Tent  City,  oelieved  that  this 
feature  of  that  resort  could  no*,  be  suc- 
cessfully combined  with  the  large  hotel. 
Results  disprove  his  theory  and  the  suc- 
cess of  the  tent  city,  which  is  now  well 
advanced  upon  its  fourth  season,  has 
convinced  him  beyond  peradventure  of  a 
doubt  that  the  hotel  and  Tent  city  com- 
bine admirably.  Mr.  A.  R.  Rabcock. 
manager  of  the  Conorado  Tent  City,  in- 
forms us  that  there  are  6o  per  cent  more 
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is  resulting  in  booking  many  people, 
among  those  in  attendance  at  Coronado 
Tent  City,  who  have  never  before  visited 
this  region  of  the  country  at  this  sea- 
son of  the  year. 

This  paper  will  be  able  to  reporl  at  a 
later  date  more  of  the  details  in  con- 
nection with  the  tournament  at  Santa 
Barbara  during  this  month.  The  popu- 
larity of  automobiling  excursion?  be- 
tween Southern  California  points  and 
Santa  Barbara  continues  unabated,  and 
no  doubt  many  of  the  more  well  to  do 
classes  who  are  fortunate  enough  to  be 
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IMPROVEMENTS  BEING  MADE  AT  OCEAN  PARK. 


opinion  of  an  investment  in  property  in 
this  flourishing  locality.  He  received 
the  reply  which  would  naturally  be  ex- 
pected that  looking  ahead  a  few  years 
there  should  be  no  reason  to  doubt  but 
that  the  available  beach  frontage  at  Re- 
dondo, where  cottages  may  be  erected, 
should  not  be  as  well  filled  with  roomy 
and  comfortable  structures  as  at  other 


people  at  this  resort  this  year  than  at 
the  height  of  the  season  last  year. 
While  the  total  is  so  per  cent  greater 
than  the  largest  number  present  at 
any  one  time  during  the  first  season. 
The  experiment  of  sending  a  band 
throughout  the  Eastern,  Southwestern, 
and  Middle  Western  states  has  proven 
highly  gratifying  to  the  management  and 


owners  of  these  modern  machines  of  lo- 
comotion will  take  this  method  of  vis- 
iting this  point  to  be  present  at  the 
events  of  the  tournament. 

 o  

Young  Mrs.  Squizzle  was  remonstrat- 
ing with  her  husband,  a  dissipated 
spendthrift,  for  his  conduct. 

"Dear  wifey,"  said  he,  "I  am  like  the 
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prodigal    son ;    I    shall   reform   by  and 

by." 

Mrs.  Stpiizzle  replied :  "I  will  be  like 
the  prodigal  son,  too,  for  I  will  arise 
and  go  to  my  father." 


Efte  SATURDAY  POST 


7 


Standing  of  Ovir  ^ 

^    Western  Colleges. 


By  C.  P.  DONNELL. 


It  may  be  that  a  large  number  of  col- 
lege men  resident  in  Los  Angeles  will 
recall  an  incident  in  connection  with  the 
application  for  admission  to  member- 
ship in  the  University  Club  of  Los  An- 
geles, by  a  graduate  of  a  student  of  Po- 
mona College.  This  occurred  sometime 
ago,  but  is  still  fresh  in  the  memory  of 
many  college  men  who  are  not  mem- 
bers of  the  club  and  of  all  who  do  claim 
membership  in  this  distinguished  organ- 
ization. The  reason  assigned  for  re- 
jecting the  applicant  was  that  it  was 
only  intended  that  graduates  from  oc- 
knowledged  higher  institutions  of  learn- 
ing should  be  eligible  for.  membership 
in  the  club.  The  incident  created  a 
great  deal  of  comment  at  the  time  among 
those  who  are  familiar  with  the  curric- 
ula of  Western  colleges  and  those  of 
similar  rank,  although  older,  of  the  ex- 
treme Eastern  and  New  England  states. 
Reference  is  made  especially  to  the  in- 
stitutions Amherst,  Williams  and 
Dartmouth.  While  these  colleges  are 
not  as  large  as  Harvard,  Yale.  Prince- 
ton, University  of  Pennsylvania  or  Ann 
Arbor,  their  rank  is  unquestioned  among 
college  men,  and  those  thoroughly  con- 
versant with  the  courses  of  study  at  the 
larger  universities  and  at  these  college1;. 
The  Western  States,  meaning  by  the 
Western  States  those  immediately  east 
of  the  Rocky  Mountains  and  California 
boast  a  number  of  colleges  among  which 
may  be  mentioned  Oherlin  Ohio,  Grin- 
nell  Iowa,  and  Washburn  College  To- 
peka,  Kans.,  which  arc  very  similar  to 
the  colleges  in  Southern  California, 
known  as  Pomona  College,  Occidental 
College  and  the  University  of  Southern 
California.  Many  of  these  institutions 
do  not  take  up  technical  work,  but  their 
courses  of  study  embrace  those  usually 
found  in  the  College  of  Liberal  Arts 
in  any  university,  Ieavrng  out  colleges 
of  law,  medicine,  theology,  dentistry, 
etc. 

An  examination  of  the  curricula  of 
any  of  these  Western  colleges  will  soon 
convince  any  collece  man  or  graduate 
of  the  leading  universities  of  the  land 
thai  their  rank  is  as  high,  providing  the 
examinations  are  honestly  conducted  as 
,of  any  of  the  older  institutions  of  the 


extensive  a  course  in  the  natural  sci- 
ences must  be  taken  by  the  students  of 
these  Western  colleges  as  at  the  older 
institutions  of  New  England.  One  of  the 
trustees  of  Pomona  College  is  author- 
ity for  the  statement  that  some  of  the 
members  of  the  faculty  at  Berkeley  in- 
clude graduates  of  one  of  our  Southern 
California  colleges  selected  from  the 
fact  that  the  trustees  of  Berkeley  rec- 
ognized that  the  requirements  of  a  pos- 
sessor of  a  degree  of  bachelor  of  arts  or 
bachelor  of  sciences  given  by  Pomona 
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and  undoubtedly  upon  investgation,  if 
not  before,  by  the  faculties  of  the  larger 
universities  of  the  extreme  East  and 
Middle  West. 


HON.  W.  C.  PATTKKSON, 
Recently  Appointed  Commissioner  of  State 


and  other  Southern  California  colleges 
were  as  exacting  as  similar  re- 
quirements from  older  institutions 
and  the  large  universities  of  the 
East.  A  student,  when  asked  if  he 
intended  to  become  enrolled  among  those 
of  one  of  the  Southern  California  col- 
leges, stated  that  he  preferred  to  go  to 
Berkeley  or  Stanford.  When  asked  to 
give  his  reason  he  said  that  he  desired 
to  take  certain  work  in  Greek  under 
professors  of  one  of  these  universities. 
"'Well,  that  is  very  good."  said  his  in- 


Do  We  Eat  More  Than  We  Need? 

The  exceptional  native  American  who 
would  like  to  raise  a  family  if  he  could 
afford  it  will  find  some  basis  for  encour- 
agement in  an  article  in  the  Popular 
Science  Monthly  for  June.  Professor 
Chittenden,  director  of  Yale's  Sheffield 
Scientific  School,  thinks  it  likely  that 
we  might  do  a  great  deal  better  on  very 
much  less  food  than  we  are  used  to  con- 
sume. Professor  Atwater  of  Wcsleyan 
University,  and  Professor  Voit  of  Mu- 
nich, have  taken  careful  note  of  what 
average  people  seem  to  need  in  the  way 
of  food,  and  have  estimated  our  daily 
requirement  to  be  about  120  grams  of 
proteids,  together  with  carbohydrates  of 
a  total  fuel  value  of  more  than  3000  heat 
units.  But  somewhere  within'  reach  of 
Yale  there  is  a  gentleman  named  Fletch- 
er, who  is  interested  in  the  subject  of 
nutrition,  and  for  some  years  past  has 
been  experimenting  personally  with  the 
food  habit.  Him  Professor  Chittenden 
has  studied,  and  has  discovered  that  he 
keeps  fat  and  hearty  on  a  daily  diet  of 
about  45  grams  of  proteids  and  1600  heat 
units'  worth  of  carbohydrates.    He  eats 


New  England  States  above  referred  to. 
For  example  there  is  substantially  no 
difference  in  the  classical  courses  in 
force  at  Amherst  and  Williams  and  at 
Pomona,  Occidental,  or  the  College  of 
Liberal  Arts  of  U.  S.  C.  The  same 
amount  of  Latin  is  required,  similar 
courses  in  Greek,  while  the  work  in 
mathematics  is  as  extensive  and  com- 
prises all  the  higher  branches  taken  at 
any  of  these  older  institutions.  The 
same  is  true  of  the  scientific  course.  An 
equal  amount  of  mathematics  and  as 
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terrogator,  "because  these  professrors 
are  graduates  of  one  of  our  Southern 
California  colleges  and  secured  their  ed- 
ucation entirely  in  this  part  of  the  coun- 
try." 

Hence,  it  is  difficult  to  see  how  the 
University  Club,  with  due  deference  to 
the  distinguished  gentlemen  who  com- 
prise its  membership,  can  see  their  way 
clear  toward  excluding  from  their  num- 
ber men  whose  diplomas  would  be  ac- 
cepted without  examination  by  the  fac- 
ulties of  Williams  or  Amherst  colleges 


little  meat,  and  during  one  of  the  weeks 
when  Professor  Chittenden  had  him  un- 
der close  observation  he  lived  for  seven 
days  on  breakfast  foods  and  maple  su- 
gar, at  a  total  cost  of  77  cents.  During 
this  period  Dr.  Anderson  of  the  Yale 
gymnasium  worked  him  hard  every  day 
on  the  exercises  given  to  the  Yale  uni- 
versity crew,  and  reported  that  he  did 
the  work  more  easily  and  with  fewer 
noticeable  bad  results  than  any  man  of 
his  age  and  condition  he  had  ever  work, 
ed  with.    Professor  Chittenden  dues  not 


LOS  ANGELES  SCHOOL  OF 

Hrt  ant>  Design 

CM  Hill  Street.  (A'of  Removing.) 
Summer  Classes,  students  begin  at  any  lime. 
Regular  Course  begins  Oetober  1st. 

L.  E.  G.  MACLEOD,  Director. 

The  Pacific  School  of  Osteopathy 

South  Pasadena,  California 

The  seventh  year  of  this  school  opens  Septem- 
ber Hth,  1903.  New  buildings,  new  equipment. 
All  instruction  based  upon  laboratory  work. 
For  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 

C.  A.  WHITING,  Sc.  D.  D.  0. 
Chairman  of  the  Faculty. 

draw  rash  conclusions  from  the  fact  that 
Mr.  Fletcher  is  such  an  easy-keeper,  but 
that  case  is  one  of  many  facts  that  make 
him  feel  that  it  is  at  least  disputable 
whether  most  of  us  really  know  how 
much  food  we  need.  He  misdoubts  that 
Professor  Atwater's  allowances,  based 
on  observation  of  the  lu.bits  of  food- 
consumers,  are  very  much  more  liberal 
Eating  is  the  greatest  of  all  our  standard 
than  is  necessary.  Possibly  that  is  true. 
A  great  number  of  people  obvious- 
ly eat  a  great  deal  more  than 
they  need,  and  it  is  entirely  credible  that 
a  large  proportion  of  the  moderate  eaters 
might  thrive  as  well,  and  look  as  hand- 
some, and  work  as  hard,  and  live  as 
long  on  a  very  much  restricted  diet.  But 
would  the  joy  of  life  continue  unini- 
paired  for  them?  The  native-born  might 
raise  plenty  of  children  if  they  could 
subsist  for  eleven  cents  a  day,  but  would 
they  tl-j,k  life  was  worth  living  on 
eleven  cents'  worth  of  food  a  day?  No. 
they  wouldn't.  That  is  one  thing  tljat 
ails  them. — Harper's  Weekly. 

 o  

A  Reasonable  Longing. 
Oh!  I  long  for  the  day  when  we'll  have 

well  perfected, 
A  flying-machine  that  will  curvet  and 

soar, 

That  a  chap  may  climb  into  when  worn 
or  dejected, 
When  he  feels  the  old  earth  is  a  trou- 
blesome bore 
Which  be  fain  would  escape  from;  sans 
guide-books  and  maps,  he'll 
To  some   favored  spot  all  reposeful 
repair. 

Oh!   How  gladly  I'll  welcome  that  day; 
for,  perhaps,  we'll 
Be  able  to  visit  our  castles-in-air! 

— Roy   Farrell  Greene. 

"I  cud  finish  de  churnin'  after  me 
breakfast.  Mum.  Dis  work  gives  yer 
an  appetite  fer  breakfast." 

"Yes;  but  I'm  afraid  breakfast  may 
not  give  you  an  appetite  for  work." 
 o  

Little  Jim — Your  Gran'pa  is  awful  old, 
ain't  he? 

Little  Bob — Yes-siree !  Why,  he's  so 
old  that  he  can't  remember  the  time 
when  he  wasn't  living! 


The  Querist — What  do  you  think  of 
the  doctrine  of  the  survival  of  the  fit- 
test ? 

The  Egotist — It  is  all  right,  so  far.  1 
am  still  alive.— Kansas  City  Journal. 
 o  

"How  soon  do  they  intend  to  embark 
upon  the  sea  of  matrimony?" 

"Just  as  soon  as  her  father  raises  the 
blockade." 
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Race  Suicide. 

Of  the  few  open  and  public  defenses  of  American 
race  suicide  the  most  able  is  that  published  in  the  June 
North  American.  The  author  maintains  incognito 
under  the  "nom  de  plume'*  of  "Paterfamilias."  His 
incognito  is  a  confession  that  all  is  not  right  in  his 
clever  defense  of  death  to  the  race.  Paterfamilias  puts 
his  case  well  and  makes  points  that  thoughtful  patriots 
cannot  ignore.  Between  the  lines  throughout  the  ar- 
ticle runs  the  brazen  clay-footed  materialism  of  the 
day.  To  worship  this  idol  is  to  become  narrow,  sel- 
fish, unhappy,  unhealthy  and  immoral.  To  look  long 
at  this  idol  makes  one  blind.  Those  who  bow  to  Pel 
must  lose  their  soul.  I  bis  worship  makes  men  venal 
and  weak. 

Death  eternal  to  their  life  has  sat  at  the  farewell 
feasts  of  all  the  races  that  have  worshipped  at  the 
tinseled,  gilded,  geegaw  decked  altar  of  the  mammon  of 
materialism.  These  races  are  gone.  They  are  dead 
forever.  They  abandoned  every  ideal  and  killed  their 
own  souls.  Without  a  soul  a  race  must  die.  Sterility 
has  been  the  death  folly  of  every  race  when  the  mate- 
rial standard  was  placed  above  the  ideal.  The  ideal  is 
the  spirit  or  soul  aim  which  leads  a  people  to  conquest 
and  success.  Success  is  the  substituter  of  the  material 
standard  for  the  ideal.  Success  is  therefore  a  danger. 
The  larger  the  success  and  the  quicker  it  is  achieved 
the  greater  is  its  danger. 

The  American  people  had  religious  soul  aims.  They 
have  achieved  success  in  a  wonderfully  short  time. 
They  are  not  inured  to  the  hardships  of  success  nor 
constitutionally  fitted  to  protect  themselves  against 
its  dangers.  Success  has  come  too  quickly  to  be  safe. 
"Paterfamilias"  paints  the  American  situation  plainly. 
His  view  and  those  of  a  vast  number  of  the  publicly 
inarticulate  may  be  gathered  from  the  following  quo- 
tations : 

"I  shall  continue  to  hold  to  the  opinion  that  the 
fewer  there  arc  in  the  family  the  better." 

According  to  this,  no  children  at  all  would  l>e  best. 
The  adoption  of  strict  sterility  for  Americans  would 
only  make  the  end  come  a  little  quicker  than  it  must 
unless  present  conditions  promptly  change. 

"I  deny  that  marriage  is  solely  an  institution  for 
the  promotion  of  self-sacrifice  and  misery  and  the  prop- 
agation of  children." 

Here  is  a  mixture  in  which  self-sacrifice  and  misery 
are  linked  with  the  propagation  of  children. 

This  is  indeed  the  keynote  of  the  race  suiciders. 
Children,  they  say,  promote  misery  and  add  that  there 
is  a  great  responsibility  in  creating  a  human  being.  We 
can  say  incidentally  that  there  is  a  far  greater,  indeed 
overwhelmingly  greater  responsibility  in  not  creating 
sufficient  human  beings  to  carry  on  the  life  flame  of  an 
improved  race  to  offset  the  deaths. 

No  one  claims  that  marriage  is  to  promote  misery. 
Paterfamilias  denies  in  that  a  thing  which  no  one  af- 
firms. He  denies  that  it  is  an  institution  designed  for 
the  propagation  of  children.  If  this  is  not  the  public 
and  state  object,  what  is? 

Marriage  is  an  institution  found  in  some  form  in  all 
races  of  men.  It  is  the  step  beyond  the  instinct  in  the 
higher  animals  which  provides  for  the  procreation  and 
reproduction  of  life.  Reproduction  is  an  absolute  es- 
sential for  the  continuation  of  any  form  of  life. 

The  young  of  man  have  the  longest  period  of  help- 
lessness of  any  form  of  life.  This  is  because  all  life 
goes  through  a  review  of  former  stages  of  evolution. 
The  higher  the  form  of  life  the  longer  must  be  the 
review-.  During  this  life-review  the  young  need  more 
or  less  care  and  the  young  of  man  the  most  of  any. 

Monogamous  marriage  places  the  man  and  woman 
on  a  fair  footing  and  above  all  other  things  secures  to 
the  male  the  paternity  of  the  children.  Thus  is  se- 
cured from  the  male  the  personal  interest  in  the  pro- 
tection and  support  of  the  wife,  bearing  and  caring  for 
children,  and  of  the  children.  This  is  the  reason  that 
men  have  evolved  marriage  in  all  known  times  and 
places  and  independently  of  each  other.  Marriage  was 
necessary  to  preserve  the  children  and  children  were 
necessary  to  preserve  the  race.  There  is  no  other  rea- 
son for  marriage.    Exhibitions  of  the  reproductive  in- 


tir.ct  with  measures  taken  to  prevent  repioduction,  or 
under  conditions  insuring  no  reproduction,  require  no 
marriage.  The  bond  of  marriage  is  in  no  ceremony 
or  form.  These  are  merely  the  preliminaries  and  pub- 
lic notice  of  a  contract  to  perform.  The  bond  of  mar- 
riage is  the  product  or  the  child.  The  child  is  the  liv- 
ing bond  of  marriage  in  which  the  two  lives  are  insev- 
erably  united  for  a  renewed  life.  No  court  can  create 
or  destroy  this  bond  of  union.  Marriage  is  the  natural 
union  of  two  lives  for  a  possible  world  immortality. 
The  ceremony,  the  record  and  the  public  notification 
that  a  man  and  woman  have  agreed  to  unite  is  not  the 
union.    The  union  is  a  living  lxjnd  and  is  the  child. 

The  instinct  of  reproduction  is  necessarily  enormous- 
ly strong  in  all  forms  of  life.  Without  such  a  strong 
instinct  life  could  not  continue.  Marriage  is  a  regu- 
lation of  the  reproductive  instinct  in  the  interest  of 
the  State.  The  normal  performance  of  function  gives 
all  animals  the  soundest,  sanest  and  most  healthy  life. 

This  is  true  of  the  animal  man  and  we  can  add  with 
man  that  his  highest  happiness  exists  only  with  a  per- 
formance of  normal  function.  If  we  take  the  human 
female  we  find  that  no  woman  has  a  full  life  who  has 
never  had  a  baby;  a  sterile  woman  has  a  vacuum  in 
her  heart  and  knows  it,  but  may  not  know  the  cause. 

A  man  who  has  no  family  to  protect  and  provide  for 
has  also  a  vacuum  in  his  life,  but  of  a  very  different 
kind.  His  void  is  a  lack  of  filling  out  of  character 
and  life  interest.  Her's  is  more  of  the  heart.  The 
happiest,  healthiest  and  strongest  life  is  the  normal 
life.  The  normal  life  requires  children  as  an  absolute 
essential. 

The  talk  about  overpopulation,  children  in  excess  of 
the  means  of  subsistence,  etc.,  has  lost  all  force  in 
America.  We  have  passed  by  considering  those  things 
in  high  state  craft. 

The  question  now  is  how  to  prevent  the  extermina- 
tion of  the  race  by  self-sterilization. 

Nothing  but  a  new  dominating  ideal  can  save  the 
race  from  death.  Such  an  ideal  we  have  sought  to 
furnish  in  the  "Conquest  of  Death."  This  book  is 
probably  still  available  in  the  public  library  of  Los 
Angeles. 


Loth  of  these  conditions  are  probably  the  outcome 
of  the  phenomenal  material  success  of  the  American 
people.  Our  danger  in  America,  strange  as  it  may 
seem,  is  due  to  the  rapidity  with  which  we  have  ac- 
quired riches.  The  mistakes  of  employers  and  of  labor 
leaders  that  result  in  diminished  product,  and  in  re- 
ducing the  rate  of  wealth  increase,  may  not  be  so  bad 
for  us  after  all. 


A  Point  on  Wage  Rates 

A  point  has  been  made  by  one  of  our  labor  union 
friends  that  the  editorial  in  The  Post  oiling  attention 
to  the  fact  that  farm  labor  wages  and  domestic  serv- 
ants' wages  had  increased  without  unions  and  strikes, 
was  subject  to  two  criticisms.  One  of  these  was  that 
there  are  some  partial  unions  of  domestic  servants. 
This  is  not  important  because  the  great  mass  of  do- 
mestic servants  have  not  been  and  are  not  organized 
into  unions,  and  that  there  has  never  been  a  general 
or  important  strike,  if  any  at  all,  of  domestic  servants. 
The  second  point  was  that,  admitting  that  wages  had 
increased  in  these  two  large  lines  of  employes  without 
unions  or  strikes,  the  advance  might  be  due  to  the  sym- 
pathetic effect  of  unions  and  strikes  in  other  lines. 

This  point  is  worth  considering,  but  it  is  offset  by 
another  fact,  which  is  that  while  the  wages  of,  say 
a  family  cook,  have  risen  from  $15  and  $20  a  month 
and  found,  to  $30  and  $40  a  month,  the  wages  of  cl  rks, 
salesmen,  typewriters,  etc..  during  the  same  period  have 
made  no  such  increase  and  often  none  at  all.  Therefore 
the  sympathetic  effect  of  union  methods  did  not  ex- 
tend to  these  large  classes  and  cannot,  therefore,  be 
confidently  held  to  have  affected  any  other  class  of 
wage-earners. 

The  probable  reason  for  the  continuation  of  wage 
rates  with  little  or  no  advance  in  these  lines  is  the 
combined  influence  of  our  enormously  expanded  and 
unbalanced  school  system  on  one  side  and  the  rapid 
and  remarkable  changes  in  the  American  standard  of 
life  on  the  other. 

These  combined  influences  work  against  agricultural, 
mechanical  or  any  manual  labor. 

No  young  person  coming  out  of  a  complete  school 
course  now  wants  to  plow  a  field,  dig  a  ditch,  lay 
brick,  cook  dinner,  etc.,  etc.  What  their  physical  and 
mental  condition  makes  least  distasteful  is  some  se- 
dentary or  literary  or  light  inside  employment.  Con- 
sequently all  of  these  lines  are  crowded,  with  the  re- 
sult of  comparative  low  wages.  But  in  these  employ- 
ments, as  little  as  in  any  other,  can  first-class  service 
and  results  be  obtained  on  second  or  third  class  wages. 
With  a  few  peculiar  conditions  of  classes,  successful 
employers  pay  good  wages  to  obtain  good  results  in 
these  lines  as  in  all  others.  The  average  wage  of 
the  literary  or  light  inside  worker  is,  however,  low. 
Hardly  a  reporter  in  Los  Angeles,  for  instance,  re- 
ceives as  much  wages  as  a  hodcarrier  does.  But  this 
condition  of  low  wages  does  not  get  good  reporters. 
Our  opinion  about  this  condition  is  that  it  is  because 
of  a  perverted  taste  formulated  in  our  young  Amer- 
icans by  a  badly  balanced  school  system  and  by  the 
substitution  of  a  material  standard  for  the  old  re- 
ligious soid  ideal. 


Treason. 

The  Western  Federation  of  Miners  has  passed  a 
resolution  charging  President  Roosevelt  with  treason 
to  the  principles  of  organized  labor. 

The  occasion  of  this  charge  of  treason  is  that  the 
President  in  pursuance  of  his  Constitutional  duty  or- 
dered troops  to  Morenci,  Arizona,  to  prevent  riot,  arson 
and  bloodshed. 

Morenci  is  a  mining  camp  where  some  3600  miners 
were  on  strike.  Civil  law  had  been  completely  para- 
lyzed, disorder  existed,  threats  of  violence  and  arson 
were  continuous,  the  men  were  armed  and  dangerous 
to  everyone,  themselves  included.  Already  violence  and 
bloodshed  had  occurred.  Practically  all  of  the  Ameri- 
can miners  were  reported  to  have  left  Morenci  and  of 
the  3600  strikers  3500  were  of  foreign  birth  and  lan- 
guage. It  was  plainly  the  duty  of  the  President  to 
support  the  helpless  local  authorities  in  restoring  or- 
der. The  officials  of  the  federation  cite  the  honorary 
membership  of  the  President  in  the  Brotherhood  of 
Locomotive  Firemen  as  rising  superior  to  his  duties  to 
the  American  people  as  their  elected  and  sworn  chief. 
The  Western  miners  federation  thus  holds  that  the 
duties  of  an  officer  of  the  United  States  to  the  whole 
people  must  give  way  to  the  demand  of  a  labor  union 
for  the  continuation  of  conditions  of  coercion  and 
terror  in  a  community.  Where  such  officer  is  a  mem- 
ber of  a  labor  union  the  performance  of  his  sworn 
duty  to  the  whole  people  to  maintain  order  and  law 
is  treason  to  the  labor  union  principle. 

Order  appears  to  have  been  re-established  in  Morenci 
as  soon  as  it  was  learned  that  a  United  States  force 
was  approaching. 

Some  citizens  would  consider  this  result  to  be  a 
happy  endorsement  of  this  exhibition  of  positive  intent 
to  support  law  and  order.  Not  so  the  Western  Fed- 
eration of  Miners;  they  call  this  the  "murderous  em- 
ployment of  barbarism." 

From  our  point  of  view  the  "murderous  employment 
of  barbarism"  would  have  occurred,  and  was  on  tne 
point  of  occurring  in  Morenci  bad  not  the  organized 
forces  of  society  appeared  to  prevent  it. 

This  resolution  of  a  ercat  miners'  labor  union  is  only 
one  of  a  series  of  follies  committed  by  labor  union 
officers.  It  clearly  places  the  labor  union  man  in  a 
position  hostile  and  despotic  to  his  fellows  and  a  traitor 
to  his  State.  This  is  a  false  light  which  laborers 
should  not  tolerate  from  unwise  and  greedy  leaders. 
The  labor  union  men.  with  the  exception  of  recent 
immigrants  and  a  few  unbalanced  extremists,  are  as 
good  and  as  patriotic  a  class  of  Americans  as  any  other. 
The  laborers  of  American  descent  or  the  Americans  by 
conviction  in  the  ereat  princinle  of  the  Republic— 
"Equal  Justice  to  All  and  Special  Privileges  to  None" 
— should  not  permit  themselves  to  be  so  misrepresented. 
The  tolerance  of  such  treason  may  mislead  them,  as 
a  similar  tolerance  of  treason  did  the  slave  holders, 
into  ci\il  war. 


Material  Standard  vs.  Ideal. 

The  material  standard,  as  the  dominant  mover  of 
men.  has  a  fatal  character.  This  standard  once  set 
up  before  men  to  the  exclusion  of  any  ideal  to  cause 
or  control  their  acts  produces  oppositions  that  are  im- 
possible to  harmonize.  The  fatal  thing  about  the  ma- 
terial standard  is  that  increase  of  the  means  of  acquir- 
ing material  things  helps  nothing  toward  reaching  the 
goal,  but  on  the  contrary  makes  things  worse.  No 
matter  how  fast  the  means  of  attaining  material  things 
grows  the  standard  itself  grows  faster.  Therefore, 
every  step  on  the  road  to  riches  made  by  a  person  or 
Slate  under  the  material  standard  the  material  wealth 
and  power  desired  become  greater  and  he  walks  or 
runs  the  riches  road  only  to  get  further  away.  The 
material  standard  road  is  far  worse  than  a  tread  mill. 
The  man  of  the  material  standard  is  poisoned  and 
loaded  by  what  he  gets  and  can  hope  for  no  peace  ex- 
cept through  disillusion  and  the  overthrow  of  the  ma- 
terial standard  for  life  activity.    The  formula  is  this: 

The  means  of  attaining  a  material  standard  can  only 
increase  arithmetically  compared  to  the  standard  itself. 
Meanwhile  the  standard  increases  geometrically.  The 
richer  a  man  or  State  becomes  under  the  material 
standard  the  further  away  they  are  from  heart  or  mind 
content.  The  soul  is  finally  pulled  down  into  the  muck 
raking  of  materialism  and  the  light  of  such  a  man  or 
race  must  go  out. 

Without  a  soul  ideal  no  man  or  race  can  live  and 
grow. 
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Some  Figures  on  Race  Suicide. 

By  C.  T.  WILLIAMS. 


BANKS 


If  President  Roosevelt  had  studied 
the  census  returns  he  would  have  found 
little  in  them  to  justify  his  letter  about 
race  suicide,  unless  he  had  limited  its 
application  strictly  to  New  England. 
Since  his  letter  appeared  a  great  deal 
has  been  written  and  said  based  on  the 
assumption  that  the  old  stock  of  Am- 
erican families  was  rapidly  dying  out, 
and  that  the  births  in  this  class  of  pop- 
ulation did  not  equal  the  deaths;  but 
this  assumption  is  not  borne  out  by  the 
census  returns  for  the  country  as  a 
whole.  These  returns  show  that  the 
average  annual  excess  of  births  from 
native  white  parents  over  deaths  of  the 
same  class,  per  1,000,  is  19.5.  That  this 
is  an  unusually  high  birth  rate  is  shown 
1>-  the  comparison  with  the  European 
countries.  The  greatest  excess  of  births 
over  deaths  in  any  European  country 
is  in  Prussia,  where  it  is  14.7  per  t,ooo. 
The  Netherlands  come  next  with  14. 
England  and  Wnles  have  11.7. 

The  lowest  birth  rate  of  any  country 
in  the  world  is  in  Erance,  where  the 
population  is  increased  annually  by  an 
excess  of  but  one  birth  over  the  deaths 
in  each  2.000  population. 

While  the  native  white  population  for 
1he  country  as  a  whole  shows  a  high 
birth  rate,  there  are  great  differences  be- 
tween the  rates  in  different  sections, 
and  in  different  states  in  the  same  sec- 
tion. The  rate  of  increase  is  lowest  in 
the  Northeastern  section,  including  New 
England  and  New  York,  where  it  is  but 
3.8.  In  the  central  and  northern  di- 
vision it  is  24.1,  and  in  the  western  sec- 
tion it  is  25.9  per  1,000. 

New  England  is  the  only  section  of 
the  country  in  which  the  births  from 
native  white  parents  do  not  exceed  the 
deaths  in  the  same  class  of  population 
and  where  the  native  white  families  are 
dving  out.  Excluding  New  York,  where 
the  excess  of  births  over  deaths  per 
1,000  of  native  white  population  is  So. 
the  states  of  the  northeastern  section 
show  an  actual  excess  of  deaths  among 
the  native  whites  of  1.5  per  1.000.  The 
decrease  is  shown  in  every  New  Eng- 
land state  except  Massnchusetts.  where 
there  is  an  increase  of  3.8.  The  decrease 
is  greatest  in  New  Hampshire,  where  it 
is  10.4  per  1. coo.  In  Vermont  it  is  8.8, 
and  in  Rhode  Island  the  births  among 
the  native  whites  are  just  equal  to  the 
deaths. 

The  small  number  of  births  among 
the  native  white  population  of  New 
England  in  comparison  with  the  deaths 
can  be  attributed  in  great  part  to  the 
fact  that  many  of  the  young  people  of 
both  sexes  leave  their  homes  in  those 
states  early  in  life  and  scatter  all  over 
the  United  States.  Another  factor  to 
be  taken  into  consideration  is  the  fact 
that  a  larger  percentage  of  the  women  in 
New  England  are  engaged  in  gainful  oc- 
cupations than  in  almost  any  other  sec- 
tion of  the  country,  and  hence  the  per- 
centage of  native  married  women  is 
somewhat  smaller  than  elsewhere.  The 
percentage  of  native  white  woman  who 
marry  is,  however,  about  e<jual  to  the 
percentage  of  native  white  women  who 
rv.  Thus,  in  New  Hampshire,  which 
shows  the  lowest  native  white  birth 
rate,  the  percentage  of  all  the  women 
in  the  state  who  arc  married  is  55.3, 
while  the  percentage  of  native  white 
women  who  are  married  is  55.8.  T11 
Massachusetts,  where  the  percentage  of 
married  women  is  less  than  anywhere 
else  in  the  United  States  except  the 
District  of  Columbia,  the  percentage  of 
the  total  female  population  over  15 
years  of  age.  married,  is  49.8,  while  of 
the  native  white  women,  it  is  49.9. 

That  the  birth-rate  per  thousand  can- 
not be  accurately  measured  by  the  per- 
centage of  women  who  are  married  is 
illustrated  by  the  statistics  of  the  Dis- 
trict of  Columbia,  which  has  the  smallest 
percentage  of  married  women,  it  being 
45.2  for  the  total  female  population  over 
IS  and  46.2  for  the  native  white  women. 
Yet  the  annual  excess  of  births  over 
deaths  per  thousand  in  the  District  of 
Columbia  among  the  native  white  popu- 
lation is  13.2.  This  is  largely  to  be  at- 
tributed to  the  fact  that  a  large  percent- 
age of  the  population  of  the  District  of 
Columbia  among  the  native  white  popu- 
service  and  the  conditions  of  life  are 
comparatively  easy. 

The  greatest  excess  of  births  over 
deaths  among  the  native  white  popula- 
tion is  found  in  the  western  states, where 
the  conditions  of  life  are  generally  easier 


than  in  the  congested  states  of  the  east, 
and  where  the  death  rate  is  smaller, 
owing  to  the  lower  average  age  of  the 
population.  Oklahoma  leads  all  the  other 
states  and  territories  in  the  increase  of 
the  native  white  population,  the  annual 
service  and  the  conditions  of  life  are 
sand  being  98.4. 

If  the  birth  rate  dmong  the  native 
whites  was  as  large  as  it  is  among  the 
foreign  whites  in  this  country.  President 
Roosevelt  would  have  no  reason  to  com- 
plain. The  census  tables  attribute  to 
foreign  parentage  all  children  of  par- 
ents, either  one  or  both  of  whom  are 
born  outside  of  the  United  States.  The 
excess  of  births  in  this  class  over  deaths 
for  each  one  thousand  foreign-born  per- 
sons in  the  United  States  is  36.5  a  year. 
This  high  rate  seems  to  show  that  the 
birth-rate  among  foreigners  who  come 
to  the  United  States  is  much  higher 
than  among  those  of  the  same  nation- 
alities who  remain  in  their  own  coun- 
tries. This  is  largely  due  to  the  easier 
condition  of  life  in  the  United  States 
than  in  the  crowded  countries  from 
which  they  have  emigrated,  but  it  can 
also  be  accounted  for  in  part  by  the  fact 
that  the  aggregate  number  of  foreigners 
in  the  country  is  largely  increased  every 
year  and  that  the  proportion  of  children 
or  very  old  people  among  the  immi- 
grants is  comparatively  small. 

The  birth  rate  among  the  foreigners 
is  high  in  every  section  of  the  country, 
New  Hampshire,  for  instance,  which 
has  the  lowest  birth-rate  among  the 
native  whites,  has  an  annual  excess  of 
births  over  deaths  per  thousand  of  for- 
eign-born population  of  58.5.  As  is  the 
case  with  the  native  whites,  Oklahoma 
leads  in  the  percentage  of  births  among 
the  foreign  whites,  showing  an  excess 
of  149.7  over  deaths  in  1.000  of  popu- 
lation. If  this  record  is  kept  up.  Presi- 
dent Roosevelt  will  doubtless  be  a  stren- 
uous advocate  of  statehood  for  Okla- 
homa. 

There  is  consolation  in  the  census 
figures  for  those  who  fear  that  the  col- 
ored population  of  the  United  States  is 
increasing  out  of  proportion  to  the  in- 
crease in  the  number  of  whites.  The 
census  figures  class  as  "colored"  all 
who  are  not  pure  white,  including  ne- 
ptocs,  Indians.  Chinese  and  Japanese. 
For  this  total  population  the  annual  ex- 
cess of  births  over  deaths  per  thousand 
of  colored  population  is  17.8,  against 
19.5  for  the  native  whites,  and  36.3  for 
the  foreign  whites.  Most  of  the  states 
where  the  greater  part  of  the  colored 
population  is  made  up  of  Indians  show 
an  excess  of  deaths  over  births,  indi- 
cating that  the  Indian  race  is  still  rapid- 
ly dyine  out.  Tn  the  southern  states, 
where  the  colored  population  is  almost 
exclusively  composed  of  negroes,  th  ■ 
annual  excess  of  tb,e  births  over  the 
deaths  per  1.000  of  colored  population  is 
19.T,  against  24.1  for  the  native  whites 
and  27.4  for  the  foreicm  whites  in  the 
same  states.  In  no  southern  state  ex- 
cept Mississippi,  is  the  excess  of  births 
over  deaths  amnr^  the  colored  ponnla- 
tion  higher  than  among  the  native  whites 
and  in  no  southern  stnte  except  in  Mis- 
sisstnpi.  Louisiana  and  South  Carolina, 
's  the  excess  of  births  over  de-nhs 
anions  the  colored  people  greater  than 
ain^ne  the  foreign  whites. 

The  annual  excess  of  births  over 
deaths  per  1,000  colored  people  is  larger 
in  Texas  than  in  any  other  states,  being 
31.  In  several  of  the  southern  states  it 
is  surprisingly  small.  In  Delaware  it 
is  7.3;  in  Virginia.  7.4:  in  Kentucky,  8.3; 
and  in  Maryland.  9.2.  This  is  largely 
due  to  the  hieh  mortality  among  the 
negroes,  especially  children. 

(From  the  Pittsburg  Gazette.) 
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The  Blind  Man's  Eyes. 
Along  the  village  street  he  slowly  went, 

Within  his  arms  a  crippled  boy  he 
carried ; 

P.lind  was  the  man,  yet  he  was  still  con- 
tent 

The  while  he  loitered  leisurely  and 
tarried. 

He   tarried   by   some  widely-spreading 
tree, 

Whose  drooping  branches  swept  afar 
and  shaded 
The  vantage  spot  whose  ground  he  could 
r»&t  see, 

Whose  grass  was  lush  where  shad- 
ows  had  invaded. 

Or,  by  some  stream  whose  singing  wat- 
ers bore 
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To   his   quick   ears    the   music  that 
delighted, 

The  blind  man  stood  and  conned  the 
pages  o'er 
That  Nature  spread  before  his  eyes 
benighted. 

And,  by   the  fields   of  clover  and  of 
bloom 

Where  joyous  birds  a-wing  were  gaily 
singing, 

He  stood,  and  saw  e'en  in  his  darkling 
gloom, 

The  majesty  of  God,   and  Nature's 
bringing. 

One  day  he  strolled  the  quiet  village 
street — 


The  crippled  boy,  alas !  he  had  de- 
parted ; 

The   blind    man    stood    where  singing 
waters  meet, 
Alone  and  sad,  deject  and  broken- 
hearted. 

And  to  a  friend   who  loitered  by  his 
side 

He  softly  said:    "The  world  to  me  is 
darkened ; 

I  now  am  blind;   the  little  boy  who 
died, 

He  saw  for  me,  the  while  I  fondly 
hearkened." 

— Horace  Seymour  Keller. 
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^  T3he  Masked  Msaidenv.  ^ 


By  CLARENCE  L.  LOWER 

Barrack  life  at  Wicklow  was  exceed- 
ingly dull.  Drill  and  parade  formed 
about  our  only  diversions.  At  times  a 
party  of  young  women  visited  the  can- 
tonment, thereby  varying  the  monotony 
a  trifle.  Our  colonel  was  a  hard  man. 
who  rarely  granted  a  furlough.  I.  a 
young  lieutenant,  in  common  with  my 
brother  officers,  in  consequence,  re- 
garded our  existence  as  a  waste  of  life. 

This  was  before  the  outbreak  of  the 
Sepoy  rebllion.  In  '57  our  regiment 
was  ordered  to  India.  Our  contem- 
plated departure  was  regarded  joyfully 
by  the  younger  fry  of  the  officers.  The 
evening  before  we  embarked  a  masked 
ball  was  given,  at  which  all  officers  were 
invited,  and,  needless  to  say,  attended, 
in  a  variety  of  costumes.  Father  Sulli- 
van, our  chaplain,  holding  the  rank  of 
captain,  was  included  in  the  invitation, 
but  sent  a  note  of  regret,  saying  his 
cloth  forbade  his  attendance  and  wind- 
ing up  with  a  short  homily  on  the  vani- 
ties of  the  world. 

I,  Con  Costigan,  then  a  litenant.  and 
my  chum,  Charlie  Connor,  of  course, 
were  there,  he  in  a  nink  and  I  _  in  a 
black  domino.  A  motley  throng  in  all 
imaginable  costumes,  colors,  and  masks. 
Charlie  and  I  were  jostled  hither  and 
thither  in  the  maze.  Soon  we  became 
separated  and  I  found  myself  standing 
alone  in  a  little  cleared  space,  looking 
helplessly  about. 

A  passing  court  fool  hit  me  a  blow- 
on  the  head  with  a  bladder  filled  with 
dried  peas.  Turning  to  resent  the  lib- 
erty I  saw  a  clown  in  baggy  pantaloons 
and  chalked  face,  whirling  madly  round 
and  round  toward  me,  clasping  tightly 
a  maid  of  buxom  figure  in  abbreviated 
skirts.  On  they  came,  straight  for  me. 
When  only  a  short  distance  separated 
us  the  clown,  by  accident  or  design, 
stumbled  and  fell,  releasing  his  partner, 
who  spun  like  a  teetotum  right  into  my 
arms  with  such  force  that  our  feet  shot 
from  under  us  and  we  both  sat  down  on 
the  floor  hard. 

"Whoo-eo !"  shrieked  the  maiden. 
"It's  kilt  I  am!" 

As  quickly  as  my  domnio  would  ad- 
mit I  was  on  my  feet,  helping  her  to 
arise  and  pouring  forth  a  string  of 
apologies.  She  was  not  hurt  and  seemed 
little  confused  by  our  awkward  intro- 
duction. Without  deigning  to  glance  at 
the  clown  she  whispered : 

"Ooch !  don't  apologize,  captain  dear. 
Sure,  it's  glad  I  am  we've  met.  That 
clumsy  clown — troth !  'twas  an  appro- 
priate choice  of  a  costume  he's  made — 
can  go  without  a  partner  for  all  of  me. 
I  shall  spend  the  time  with  you  I" 

And  linking  her  arm  in  mine  the  un- 
known led  me  away. 

The  clown,  who  by  this  time  had  also 
regained  his  fee!,  viewed  her  departure 
and  then  philosophically  turned  away. 

My  condustress  led  me  to  an  alcove, 
whence  we  could  obtain  a  view  of  the 
scene  in  the  ballroom  and  at  the  same 
time  converse  in  comparative  nrivacy, 
where,  seating  herself,  she  made  room 
for  me  at  her  side,  and  I  sat  down  with 
beating  heart.  There  was  an  air  of  mys- 
tery about  her  thsl  led  me  to  imagine  T 
was  about  to  participate  in  some  wild 
romance. 

"Captain."  she  began,  coyly  hiding  her 
masked  features  behind  her  fan — "Cap- 
tain— -for  by  ^11  appearance  your  rank 
is  no  less  " 

"Right,  madam."  I  hastily  interrupted 
— which  was  false,  for  I  was  but  a  lieu- 
tenant. 

"Alas!"  she  sighed,  "what  weight  of 
woe  is  mine!  Do  not  think  me  unmaid- 
enly  or  bold  when  T  tell  you  that  T  have 
long  soi'ght  you  amid  the  throng  of 
merrymakers,  who.  intent  but  on  the 
pursuit  of  the  butterfly  of  pleasure,  sus- 
pect not  that  there  should  be  in  their 
midst  one  whose  heart  is  breaking  with 
grief,  and  who,  sh"'dd  it  be  known  that 
she  were  here,  would  be  lost  beyond  re- 
demption! My  tale  will  enlist  your  sym- 
pathies, and,  I  trust,  your  aid!  O.  say 
I  am  not  mistaken  when  I  believe  you 
to  be  one  willing  to  assist  a  maiden  in 
distress !" 

Ih  r  appeal  impressed  and  flattered  me 
and  I  hastened  to  reply: 

"  Tell  me.  madam,  what  it  is  you  re- 
quire of  me  and  rest  assured  I  will 
spare  no  effort  in  your  behalf!" 

"Ah.  but  men  are  such  cruel  deceiv- 
ers!" affirmed  she,  hesitating. 

"Not  all.  I  trust."  gently  insinuated. 
"Your  heart  has  done  credit  to  your 
head  in  seeking  my  aid!" 


"You  are  kind !"  she  murmured. 
"Alas !  would  he  had  met  ere  my  heart 
was  given  to  another!" 

"  Then  you  are  not  "  I  began. 

"No,"  she  interrupted,  "  'tis  not 
wholly  on  my  own  behalf  that  I  have 

sought  you  out.    But  Emilie  " 

"Sweet  name !"  I  murmured,  "what 
of  her?"  S 

"For  'wo  days  she  has  been  in  an  ag- 
ony of  fear  lest  you  shouldn't  meet  her. 
At  the  last  minute  she  eluded  the  vigi- 
lance of  her  jailers  and  together  we've 
come  to  the  ball,  disguised  as  a  fairy 
and  a  shepherdess.  She  has  hidden  her- 
self away  in  a  retired  nook  and  bade  me 
go  search  for  you." 

I  was  transported  with  joy.  From 
the  name  let  drop  I  was  morally  cer- 
tain that  my  unknown  inamorata  must 
be  Miss  Emilie  Sirron,  a  young  woman 
whom  I  had  long  admired  at  a  distance. 
Upon  several  occasions  she  had  visited 
the  cantonment,  forming  one  of  a  bevy 
of  lovely  girls,  accompanied  by  her  fath- 
er and  a  pale,  lyphatic  youth,  the  fop 
cornet  of  a  rival  regiment,  who  forever 
tagged  at  her  side,  pouring  his  weak 
talk  into  her  ear.  I  had  met  Miss  Sir- 
ron at  several  fetes  in  town,  and  each 
time  had  attempted  to  improve  our  all 
too  slight  acquaintance.  But  as  a  gen- 
eral rule  she  had  treated  my  advances 
coldly,  although  once  or  twice,  when  I 
suppose  she  imagined  I  was  not  watch- 
ing, I  thought  I  detected  her  contem- 
plating me,  which  encouraged  me  in  the 
belief  that  she  was  not  altogether  indif- 
ferent to  me. 

I  stammered  a  few  sentences  in  reply, 
on  which  my  fair  friend  arose,  saying: 
"Follow  me,  captain,  and  all  will  go 
well.    O,  but  it's  you  are  the  lucky  man 
if  ever  there  was  one — och  hone!" 

Slipping  her  arm  in  mine,  we  passed 
from  the  alcove  and  mingled  with  the 
merrvmakers,  as  I  whispered  in  her 
ear : 

"Why  do  you  sigh?  From  your 
words  I  thought  'twas  you  desired  my 
aid.  You  have  trouble?" 

"Yes  I"  she  murmured.    "Alas,  yes !" 
"Tell  it  me;  perhaps  I  can  help  you. 
Trust  me,  for  I  am  truly  vour  friend 
this  night !" 

"O,  what  can  you  do?"  she  cried.  "I 
have  two  suitors,  but  one  alone  holds 
my  heart !  We  were  to  wed  tomorrow, 
but,  O,  saints !  my  lover  is  not  here 
and  we  may  never  meet  again !  Yes- 
tere'en  he  was  impressed  and  borne  a 
captive  aboard  the  transport  that  sails 
tomorrow— gone  to  fight  the  foe  in  for- 
eign lands !  O,  captain,  say  that  you 
can  affect  his  release  or  that  you  can 
smuggle  me  aboard  to  him  or  my  heart 
is  broken  !     Here  she  sobbed. 

I  assured  her  she  might  consider  the 
former  as  already  accomplished. 

"You  dear!"  she  cried,  and  impul- 
sively throwing  her  rounded  arms  about 
my  neck  she  hugged  me  warmly. 

Judge  my  emotions !  I  was  in  a  rosy 
maze  of  wondering  bliss. 

"Now  come."  said  she,  "but  carefully. 
If  we  are  discovered  we  are  lost!" 

We  threaded  our  way  amid  the 
throng  and  entered  a  second  bower.  My 
companion  looked  eagerly  into  it.  It 
was  empty. 

"She  is  not  here,  but  she  will  be 
soon."  she  said.  "Come  in,  captain,  and 
sit  down." 

We  sat  some  time  in  silence.  Pres- 
ently the  charmer  went  to  the  entrance 
and  peered  coutiously  out. 
"Emilie — Emilie!"  she  called  softly. 
There  was  no  answer,  on  which  she 
returned  to  my  side. 

Presently,  to  my  astonishment,  she 
burst  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

"Whoo-ee-Wlhoo-ee !"  she  sobbed, 
rocking  to  and  fro. 

"Don't  cry,"  said  I,  soothingly,  slip- 
ping my  arm  about  her  waist — a  liberty 
she  did  not  resent.  "What  is  the  mat- 
ter?   Why  do  you  weep?" 

"Och,  my  trials  and  my  troubles  are 
more  than  I  can  bear !  My  lover's  in 
the  grave  and  I  wish  that  I  were  there !" 

"O,  no!"  I  whispered,  encouragingly. 
"He's  far  from  dead,  let  us  hope !" 

"But  isn't  he  as  good  as  in  his  grave, 
for  sure,  won't  the  naygurs  kill  him 
when  he  gets  to  India?  And  we'll  never 
meet  again!  Whoo-ee  ;  whoo-ee  !  Sure, 
twas  in  this  spoot  I  sit.  at  the  Carty'fe 
ball,  a  twelvemonth  since,  that  he  first 
told  me  of  his  love  and  I  took  him  for 
better  or  worse — and  now-  he's  gone ! 


Whoo-ee,  whoo-ee!  Don't  tell  me  Tim 
Casey  hasn't  a  hand  in  this !" 

"Who's  Tim?"  I  asked. 

"My  discarded  lover,  sure— who  else? 
He's  here  at  the  ball  tonight  and  if  he 
sees  me  here  with  you  I'm  lost!" 

The  sight  of  beauty  in  distress  thrilled 
me  to  the  soul.  After  what  had  passed 
between  us  who  can  blame  me  for  draw- 
ing her  gently  toward  me — for  reclining 
her  head  upon  my  shoulder — for  at- 
tempting to  lift  her  mask  to  imprint  a 


kiss  upon  Iter  lips?  But  she  drew  back 
coyly. 

"Och,  you  mustn't  do  that!" 

"What  harm  ?    None  can  see  !" 

"Te-he-he!"  she  giggled  hysterically. 

"Just  one!"  My  arm  was  still  about 
her  waist. 

"He-he-he  !    Captain  "    She  made 

a  plaful  feint  of  resistance,  but  seemed 
not  much  averse  to  the  ordeal.  With 
one  hand  I  grasped  the  lower  ends  of 
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our  masks  and  was  about  to  remove 
them. 

"Zounds,  sir !  What  arc  you  doing 
there  ?" 

These  words,  thundered  in  a  deep 
voice  at  my  ear,  supplemented  by  the 
monosyllable,  "Tim !"  shrieked  forth  by 
the  maiden,  caused  me  to  look  round  in 
affright. 

In  the  doorway,  stood  an  Elizabethan 
courteir,  rapier  by  his  side.  With  fold- 
ed arms  he  glared  alternately  at  me  and 
my  companion  through  the  eyelet  holes 
of  his  black  mask.  I  started  up,  in  my 
haste  forgetting  to  release  my  hold  on 
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our  masks  and  off  they  both  came,  re- 
vealing to  my  gaze  the  countenance  of 
my  hitherto  unknown  charmer — a  fat, 
red  , merry  looking  face,  which,  as  it 
looked  into  mine,  reflected  in  its  expres- 
sion of  ludicrous  amazement  the  aston- 
ishment depicted  in  my  own  at  what  I 
saw  before  me.  For  a  moment  I  was 
struck  dumb  by  a  host  of  conflicting 
emotions.  When  at  last  I  found  my 
tongue  it  was  to  gasp : 

"What!    Father  Sullivan!" 

"Tare-an'-ouns  !    It's  Con  Costigan  !" 

"Here's  a  nretty  kettle  of  fish !"  said 
the  Elizabethan  courtier,  his  belligerent 
air  vanishing,  and  he  looked  helplessly 
from  one  to  the  other  of  us. 

Mutual  explanations  revealed  the  fol- 
lowing state  of  affairs : 

Miss  Sirron,  against  the  wishes  of  her 
relatives,  had  fallen  violently  in  love 
with  Gussie  Fitzgerald,  the  fop  cornet 
before  mentioned — to  such  a  desperate 
degree  as  to  compel  her  parents  to  lock 
her  in  her  room,  this  act  resulting  from 
the  discovery  of  a  note  addressed  by  her 
to  Gussie,  wherein  she  declared  her  in- 
tention of  meeting  him  at  the  ball  that 
night  for  the  purpose  of  eloping. 

She  described  the  costume  she  would 
wear,  together  with  that  of  a  female 
friend  who  would  accompany  her,  and 
advised  Gussie  what  to  wear  in  turn 
that  she  might  identify  him — which  hap- 
pened to  be  a  domino  like  mine.  The 
note  fell  into  the  hands  of  her  brother, 
the  Elizabethan  courteir,  who  was  a 
lieutenant  in  my  regiment,  t  he  brother 
hastened  with  the  note  to  Father  Sulli- 
van to  ask  his  advice  and  co-operation 
in  the  carrying  out  of  a  plan  he  had 
formed.  The  priest  entered  into  the 
spirit  of  the  adventure,  and,  disguising 
himself  as  a  fairy,  this  being  the  cos- 
tume of  the  female  friend  designated  in 
the  note,  he  had  repaired  to  the  ball  in 
company  with  the  Elizabethan  courtier. 

The  plan  had  been  for  him  to  lure  the 
unsuspecting  Gussie  to  the  alcove  on  the 
pretense  of  leading  him  to  the  lady, 
where  the  Elizabethan  courier  was  in 
waiting,  there  to  reveal  themselves  to 
him  after  showing  him  a  copy  of  the 
note — the  original  had  been  forwarded 
to  the  one  it  was  originally  meant  for — 
administer  to  Gussie  his  merited  chas- 
tisement, and  then  turn  him  adrift  with 
the  promise  of  a  severer  punishment  if 
he  persisted  in  his  addresses. 


The  brother  and  the  priest  until  now 
had  supposed  me  to  be  Fitzgerald.  Now 
that  our  ludicrous  error  was  discovered 
the  awkward  position  occurred  to  each : 
What  if  the  pot,  instead  of  being  a  hin- 
drance to  the  lovers,  should  prove  an 
ally  to  their  cause  by  keeping  their  ene- 
mies from  them  while  they  made  good 
their  escape. 

Readjusting  our  masks  we  set  out  in 
company  to  patrol  the  ballroom.  But 
I  need  hardly  say  our  search  was  in 
vain — the  lovers  had  vanished — eloped — 
and  the  plot  had  been  made  to  recoil 
like  on  the  heads  of  the  conspirators ! 

We  sailed  at  dawn.  I  afterward 
learned  that  some  days  after  the  ball 
the  Sirrons  received  a  penitential 
epistle  from  the  fair  Emilie,  saying  that 
she  and  Gussie  were  married,  and,  the 
latter  having  obtained  a  furlough,  they 
were  taking  a  wedding  tour  on  the  con- 
tinent, and  the  one  thing  necessary  to 
her  perfect  happiness  was  to  know  she 
had  the  forgiveness  of  her  parents  for 
what  she  had  done — which,  as  what  was 
done,  could  not  well  be  undone,  was  not 
long  forthcoming. 

Until  the  time  I  now  tell  the  story 
the  part  Father  Sullivan  played  in  the 
affair  has  always  been  kept  a  profound 
secret. 

 o  • 

"Come  and  go  with  me  to  the  zoo," 
suggested  Mr.  Seezem. 

"No,  thank  you,"  answered  Mr.  Got- 
tem.  "I'll  stay  at  home.  My  oldest 
daughter  does  the  kangaroo  walk,  my 
second  daughter  talks  like  a  parrot,  my 
son  laughs  like  a  hyena,  my  wife 
watches  my  like  a  hawk,  my  cook  is 
as  cross  as  a  bear,  and  my  mother-in- 
law  says  I'm  an  old  gorilla.  When  I 
go  anywhere  I  want  a  change." 

 o  

Decature  had  just  returned  from  Tri- 
poli. 

"But  how,"  he  was  asked,  "did  you 
succeed  in  cutting  out  the  'Philadel- 
phia ?'  " 

"That,"  replied  the  Commodore,  "was 
easy.  I  just  made  the  clock  strike  nine, 
and  they  all  went  to  sleep." 

Thanking  his  stars  that  the  ship  had 
not  been  named  "Chicago,"  he  accepted 
the   nation's  homage. 

 o  — - 

"As  for  me,"  said  the  chance  ac- 
quaintance,   "it   always    rains    when  I 


haven't  an  umbrella  and  never  when  1 
have." 

'The  Weather  Prophet — for  the  other 
individual  was  he — started  almost  vio- 
lently. 

"My  friend,"  he  said,  eagerly,  "if  it 
is  really  as  you  say,  come  and  see  me 
tomorrow  morning.  I  can  get  you  a 
steady  job  in  my  office  at  a  big  salary." 
 o  

School  of  Applied  Domestic  Science. 

Theory  and  Practice. 

Under  our  system  each  student,  in 
turn,  is  provided  with  a  cook  whom  the 
other  students  try  to  get  away  from  her. 
Thus  the  basic  principles  of  modern 
housekeeping,  both  offensive  and  de- 
fensive, are  inculcated  in  the  most  ef- 
fective manner. 

We  guarantee  the  competence  of  grad- 
uates. 


It  is  no  compliment  if  a  friend  comes 
fifty  miles  to  your  wedding,  but  it  is  a 
great  tribute  if  he  comes  five  miles  to 
your   funeral. — Atchison  Globe. 

LEGAL. 


IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  OF  THE 
County  of  Los  Angeles,  State  of  Califor- 
nia. 

Petition  of  Clifford  Bascome  Whitmore,  for 
Change  of  Name. 

The  petitioner,  Clifford  Bascome  Whitmore, 
petitions  the  Court  for  change  of  name  and 
states  as  follows: 

That  petitioner  is  a  resident  of  the  City  of 
Los  Angeles,  County  of  Los  Angeles,  State  of 
California.  That  he  was  born  in  Pembroke, 
Ontario,  Canada,  on  the  13th  day  of  December, 
1880.  That  the  father  and  mother  of  peti- 
tioner are  dead.  That  Wm.  A.  Whitmore 
and  J.  W.  Whitmore  are  brothers  of  petition- 
er and  are  residents  of  Pembroke,  Ontario. 
That  Mrs.  M.  Hall  is  a  sister  of  petitioner 
and  resides  in  Buffalo  Lake,  Minnesota.  That 
N.  R.  Whitmore  is  a  brother  of  petitioner,  and 
resides  at  Number  234  Sutter  street,  San 
Francisco,  State  of  California.  That  Mrs. 
L.  McArthur  is  a  cousin  of  petitioner,  and 
resides  at  Number  506  W.  30th  street,  Los 
Angeles,  State  of  California. 

Petitioner  asks  that  his  name  be  changed 
and  that  he  be  given  the  name  of  Clifford 
Whitmore  McArthur.  and  gives  the  following 
reasons  therefor:  That  he  is  the  beneficiary 
named  in  the  last  will  of  his  cousin,  Mrs.  L. 
McArthur.  That  he  has  for  the  last  six  years, 
and  expects  hereafter  to  make  his  home  with 
Mrs.  L-  McArthur,  and  for  the  reason  of  be- 
ing made  the  heir  of  Mrs.  L.  McArthur  she 
requests  that  petitioner  change  his  name. 

Therefore,  he  petitions  the  Court  to  order 
that  the  name  of  Clifford  Bascome  Whitmore 
he  changed,  and  he  be  given  the  name  of 
Clifford  Whitmore  McArthur. 

CLIFFORD  BASCOME  WHITMORE. 

July  11,  '03. 
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'ILL  BE  PAID  BY  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.  to  the  one  whom  the  subscriber  shall 
name  as  his  or  her  beneficiary,  of  any  prepaid  subscriber  meeting  Death  by  Violence  (except 
suicide)  upon  whose  person  at  the  time  a  copy  of  the  current  issue  of  the  SATURDAY  POST  or  a 
Coupon  is  found. 

The  difficulty  in  paying  our  Insurance  Premium  of  $500  for  Death  by  Accident  to  the  proper 
beneficiaries,  obliges  the  Post  Publishing  Co.  to  lay  down  more  definite  rules.  The  Insurance  can  be 
availed  of  under  the  new  rules  by  cutting  out  and  carrying  the  Coupon  printed  in  each  paper. 

Those  who  desire  to  avail  themselves  of  the  Post  Insurance  must  send  us  the  name  and  address  of 
the  person  to  whom  they  desires  the  $500  paid  in  case  of  accident.  The  Post<loes  not  wish  to  be  asked 
who  the  lawful  heir  is  nor  to  whom  the  insurance  should  be  ptiid.  We  require  those  desiring  to  avail 
themselves  of  the  insurance  to  designate  the  beneficiary. 


It  is  your  Insurance  for  the  Week  ending  noon 
Saturday,  July  11,  1903 
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Divine  Healer  Schradcr. 
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distance  of  every  disease  known.  Rich- 
mond, Va.,Gen.  Wagner  deaf  10  rrs  cored. 
Garden Citr,  Kan  .  Mra.  1.  Marian  cared  at 
Sciatica  Rheomatism.    Bonldir,  Col.,  Mrs. 
I  Sntterlai  enred  of  stiffness  and  torea, 
Tucson,  Aru..  G.  S.  Walker  cured  of  coi- 
aomption.    Minneapolis,  Minn.,  Irs.  I. 
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address  RBV.  II.  SCER1DRR,  Geu.  Dal.,  Sal  francueo,  Calif. 


The  Chronicles  of  Electra. 

(continued  from  page  5.) 


beginning  a  vigorous  attack  upon  the 
lower  branches  of  the  maples. 

"Electra,"  said  Miss  Wagner  sudden- 
ly a  moment  later. 

"Yes,  Miss  I)orothy."  Her  rosy  little 
face,  with  tangled  curls  blown  across 
It,  became  gradually  visible  through  the 
shower  of  leaves  that  had  followed  the 
"scrabble." 

"You've  shaken  the  trees  enough  for 
one  day,  haven't  you,  child?  Come 
down  now  and  listen  to  me  for  a  min- 
ute." 

Electra  sprang  from  the  post  in  prompt 
obedience. 

"I've  been  thinking  of  what  your 
Aunt    Octavia    said,    Electra"  —  Miss 


"JBUivti  y'ti  a  curious  •hlid,  ain't  after' 

Wagner  was  making  futile  efforts  to 
reduce  the  tangled  hair  to  something 
like  order  "and  1  really  don't  believe 
there  is  any  need  of  her  worrying  about 
the  hoarders.  I  have  listened  to  you  all 
the  morning,  to  say  nothing  of  other 
mornings  thai  could  be  mentioned,  and 
I  am  not  stone  blind  by  any  means. 
On  the  contrary,  I'm  beginning  to  sus- 
pect that  I  see  better  from  week  to 
week,  and  if  that  is  so  you  must  have 
been  my  atmospheric  illuminant." 

The  smile  with  which  she  spoke  was 
quizzical  and  merry.  A  sudden  blithe 
animation  seemed  to  possess  her. 

The  next  few  sentences  Electra  lost 
entirely.  With  her  eyes  bent  upon  the 
ground  she  was  struggling  with  the 
two  mysterious  words  that  had  caught 
and  absorbed  her  attention,  words  that 
a  sure  Instinct  told  her  she  was  not 
likely  to  hear  again,  "At-mos-pherlc 
ill-illu— ;  atmospheric"— 

And  then  Miss  Wagner's  voice  de- 
stroyed forever  the  p. ssibility  of  lining 
those  fascinating  but  elusive  syllables 
Into  the  mosaic  of  her  vocabulary. 

"So  the  new  plain >  will  come  next 
week,  Electra,"  the  voice  was  saying, 
with  the  same  u  11  familiar  buoyancy  lit 
Its  tones,  "and  It's  going  to  be  your 

very — precious — little — own." 

The  ardent  Joyousness  of  Electru's 
smile  rivaled  the  sunlight  which  flood- 
ed the  dining  room  that  noon.  It  had 
lost  none  of  its  radiance  when,  having 
disposed  of  two  heaping  platefuls  of 
chicken  and  baked  potatoes,  followed 
In  due  course  by  "green  apple  pie.  new 
cheese  and  coffee,"  she  laid  down  her 
knife  and  fork  with  a  sigh  of  perfect 
satisfaction. 

"I'm  so  happy  I  can't  eat  another 
mouthful,"  she  said  apologetically.  "I 
guess  I'll  go  out  and  tell  Tropicker- 
cancer." 

Standing  by  the  window,  Miss  Wag- 
ner saw  her  cross  the  yard  with  rapid 
Bteps  in  the  direction  of  the  barn.  Be- 
fore its  open  door  she  paused  in  mo- 
mentary Indecision,  then  turned  and 
rau,  with  a  hop,  skip  and  jump, 
straight  toward  the  farthest  corner  of 
the  orchard,  where  the  New  York  pip- 
pins grew. 


There  is  no  better  way  to  see 
Southern  California  than  by  the 

"INSIDE  TRACK" 

 OF  THE  

..  SOUTHERN  PACIFIC. 

..Round  Trip  In  a  Day.. 

"FLYER"  leaves  Los  Angeles  (Arcade  Depot)  Daily  at 
9:00  a.  m.,  stopping  at  Shorb,  Alhambra,  San  Gabriel, 
Pomona,  Ontario,  Colton, 

RIVERSIDE,  LOMA  LINDA  and  REDLANDS. 

No  Change  of  Cars. 

Pasadena  passengers  take  train  a  9:05  a.m.,  connecting 
with  the  "Fiver"  at  Shorb.  Returning  via  Covina;  arrives 
Los  Angeles  (>":50  p.m.    A  Trip  Through  the  Orange  Grove*. 

Tickets  for  Europe,  Honolulu,  Philippines,  Japan,  China, 
Australia  and  for  Around  the  World  Tours. 

Full  information  at  261  South  Spring  Street 
LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  imparts  to  the  mind  as  well  as  the 
body,  new  life,  new  hope  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of  peaceful  rast  and  quiet.  The 
most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy  beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal 
Island.  Here  you  can  lie  in  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or 
you  can  dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time  plav- 
ing  in  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  it  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of  the 

..   THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE  .. 

will  give  you  full  pajticulars  and  furnish  illustrated  leaflets.  Information  anil  Tickets 
may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring  St.   Telephone  Main  352  and  James  hOSl. 

E.  W.  GILLETT, 

i, in  Pass.  Agent. 

oocccosoooososeoososoooo! 


C.  PECK, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


Mount  Lowe.... 

The  Signal  Peak  of  the  Sierra  Madres. 
Reached  by  Wonderful  Electric  Railway. 
Sublimely  beautiful  the  sweeping 
view  of  mountain    range,  distant 
cities,  islands  and  ocean.  Numer- 
ous attractions. 


PACIFIC  ELECTRIC  U\ 


Hioa.  Main  900. 


Office,  250  Seath  Spring  St. 


Jagglcs — The  cost  of  living  is  increas- 
ing all  the  time. 

Waggles — Yes,  indeed!  If  the  neces- 
saries of  life  keep  going  up  it  won't 
be  long  before  we'll  have  to  fall  back 
on  the  luxuries. 

 o  

"Why  should  religion  and  science 
quarrel  ?" 

"Why,  indeed?" 

"Why  not  say  that  man  is  descended 
from  the  monkey  Eve  made  of  Adam 
and  let  it  go  at  that?" 

 o  

Mistress — Didn't  you  hear  me  ring 
before  ? 

Maid — I  kind  of  thought  T  did, 
Ma'am;  but  I  wasn't  sure. 

Mistress — Well,  next  time,  please  give 
me  the  benefit  of  the  doubt. 


S9S9S»S9oS^S9S9e9S9S9e9i59e9 

$3.00  Round  Trip..  § 

San  Diego 
July  3d  and  4th 

Tickets  Good  HO  Days 
for  Return. 

Santa  Fe 

ttSS9«S6SS9«SSSS369S9S9S9«9 

Watch  for  Long  Beach  Number 
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There  is  a  great  deal  to  be  said  In 
favor  of  the  chine  silks,  especially  for 
gala  occasions.  Such  frocks  must  be 
softened  by  lace  or  a  net  fichu.  To  for- 


Tp  tfeta  Now  Divides  Popularity  With  Chiffon. 

For  everyday  wear  charming  gowns 
are  made  of  dark  woolen  material 
trimmed  with  bright  colored  embroid- 
eries or  Arabian  lace. 

A  dark  gown  can  be  prettily  ar- 
ranged with  a  small  square  opening 
outlined  with  galloon  or  insertion  lace, 
and  removable  chemisettes  can  be 
worn. 

There  has  been  a  great  revival  of 
taffeta— in  fact,  no  material  is  so  popu- 
lar in  Paris  unless  it  be  chiffon.  The 
new  silk  weaves  possess  less  brilliancy, 
but  greater  wearing  qualities. 

For  economically  minded  people  the 
best  frock  is  a  black  one  of  crepe  de 
chine,  chiffon,  voile  or  taffeta.  Ther  • 
are   many   dull   days   and  occasion 


BLUB  LINON  GOWN. 

where  black  seems  the  only  suitable 
wear,  for  it  has  a  smartness  of  its  own 
and  seldom  advertises  its  date.  Crepe 
de  chine  is  softer  and  not  more  expen- 
sive than  taffeta;  but,  after  all,  on  a 
hot  summer's  day  there  is  something 
chic  about  the  latter,  for  it  sheds  dust 
like  alpaca. 

A  sun  rayed  plaited  skirt  of  soft  taf- 
feta is  charming  worn  with  a  blouse  of 
the  same  and  a  jabot  of  yellowish  lace. 

The  illustration  shows  a  gown  of 
heavy  lace  ecru  and  pale  blue  linon. 


WALKING  COSTUME  OF  BLUE  CHEVIOT. 

though  it  had  no  train.  This  is  a 
characteristic  feature  of  many  of  the 
smart  afternoon  skirts  of  the  hour. 

The  short  skirt  is  kept  in  Paris  for 
street  wear  in  the  morning,  and  for 
practical  purposes  it  does  not  enter  in 
the  category  of  smart  gowns  for  after- 
noon wear. 

Some  of  the  taffeta  frocks  are  made 
with  loose  sack  boleros,  with  a  fichu  or 
stolelike  ends  of  lace  and  chiffon.  Iu 
most  cases  taffeta  Is  a  fabric  which 
requires  softening,  and  nothing  can 
be  more  attractive  than  lace  to  give 
the  required  effect. 

The  cut  shows  a  walking  costume 
of  blue  cheviot.  The  jacket  is  made 
in  the  prevailing  loose  sack  shape, 
laced  in  front  with  a  silk  cord. 


NAVY  BLUE  IS  POPULAR. 

Navy  blue  is  considered  very  chic 
this  year,  and  it  is  seen  in  all  ma- 
terials, from  cheviot  to  glace  silk. 

A  dark  navy  blue  glace  seen  recently 
was  made  with  closely  gauged  skirt, 
the  gauging  coming  about  three  inches 
below  the  hips,  and  it  was  finished  at 
the  hem  with  five  large  flat  tucks, 
stitched  with  fancy  veining  between 
each  tuck.  This  skirt  touched  the 
ground  all  round.  In  fact,  it  did 
more,  for  It  lay  ou  the  ground,  al- 


A  SMART  COSTUME. 

A  dress  of  crepe  de  chine  seen  recent- 
ly had  its  skirt  arranged  with  flat 
plaits  on  the  hips  and  finished  at  the 
hem  with  heavy  folds  and  tucks.  The 
coat  shaped  bodice  was  short  at  the 
back  and  had  a  big  collar  of  cream  em- 
broidery edged  with  silk  fringe  and 
tassels.  It  opened  over  a  waistcoat  of 
pink  and  black  chine  silk  which  was 
cut  away  to  show  a  tucked  chiffon  vest 
and  a  cravat  of  alencon  lace.  Witb 
this  was  worn  a  pink  chiffon  hat 
trimmed  with  a  wreath  of  green  fo- 
liage, the  brim  being  lined  with  black 
chip. 

Taffeta,  crepe  de  chine,  eolienne  and 
silk  voiles  are  all  very  smart.  Ring 
spotted  net  is  having  a  good  share  of 
favor  on  a  lining  of  shiny  silk,  but  it  5s 
too  flimsy  and  not  to  be  compared  with 
firmer  fabrics.  For  tea  and  coffee 
coats  it  is  all  very  well  and  even  for 
blouses,  but  for  an  afternoon  season 
frock  a  material  which  in  itself  is  more 
attractive  is  to  be  preferred. 


ACCOHDION  PLAITED  EFFECT. 

get  this  is  to  court  failure,  for  the  gen- 
eral effect  of  a  gown  must  be  soft. 

The  cut  shows  an  accordion  plaited 
costume  made  of  soft  taffeta  trimmed 
with  passementerie. 


MODES  FOR  MISSES. 

Very  dainty  light  tones  are  used  for 
young  girls'  dresses.  Crepoline,  eta- 
mines  and  summer  woolens  are  the 
favorites  for  such  gowns,  and  the  fash- 
ions follow  verv  closely  those  intended 


FBENCH  SAILOK  HAT 

for  older  people.  Thus  there  are  the 
same  deep  capes,  the  same  plaited 
coatee  and  the  same  sack  bolero. 

The  plaited  skirt,  if  well  made  and 
fitted,  is  a  most  becoming  fashion 
when  worn  to  the  ankle  and  is  especial- 
ly suitable  for  girls  from  fifteen  to  sev- 
enteen. The  hip  yoke  is  less  popular, 
for  it  requires  shapely  lines  and  a  well 
rounded  figure.  The  excessively  pouch- 
ed front  has  disappeared,  but  the  full- 
ness is  slightly  fuller  and  more  pro- 
nounced. 

Belts,  too,  are  not  pulled  down  so 
low,  but  encircle  the  waist.  The 
swathed  belt  of  bias  silk  or  satin  with- 
out buckle  or  clasp  is  generally  worn 
and  for  light  woolen  gowns  is  general- 
ly .of  silk  matching  the  color. 


Creamy  whites,  pastel  blue,  pink  anil 
beige  are  very  fashionable,  and  for  a 
dark  girl  the  champagne  tint  is  be 
coming,  but  it  is  too  yellow  in  tone  for 
a  blond  wearer. 

A  complete  novelty  in  the  blouse 
world  is  to  be  found  in  a  slip  of  chine 
net.  such  a  pretty  stuff,  the  pattern 
dissolving  Into  the  net  ground,  achiev- 
ing a  completely  original  result,  wLi] 
the  latest  muslins  acquired  for  a  like 
purpose  are  uncrushable.  These  can 
lie  pulled  through  the  hand  like  an 
eastern  silk  fabric  and  emerge  un- 
scathed. 

The  cut  shows  a  French  sailor  suit- 
able for  a  young  girl.  It  is  of  yellow 
Btraw  trimmed  with  pink  roses. 

JUDIC  CHOLLET. 

 F  O  R   \ 

"The  Hysteries  % 
of  the  * 
Heart  Doctrine"  8 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50  ft 

the  most  recent  8 
Theoeophical  volume  f) 

"Theosophy  $ 
and  Christianity"  $ 

A  Joint  Debate    IS  Cents  (4 

"The  New  Century"  | 

$2.00  per  annum,  5c  per  number 

A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 

Send  to  the 

f>  Theosophical  Publishing  Company 

9)  Point  Loma,  California  '§) 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Greek-American  Candy  Kitchen 
213  N.  Spring  St.,  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
Fine  Home-Made  Candies.    Fine  Cho- 
colates a  Specialty,  wholesale  and  retail. 
Ice  cold  drinks,  5  cents  per  glass. 

SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  arid  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602-604  S.  8;  -ing 


Tel.  A\a!n  729 


Bread  Delivere   to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 


FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS,  Proprietors 

Specialty  ot  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOB  CROWNS  AND  ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers 
32V/2  Commercial  St.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


TOWN  SEND  BROS. 

SOLICITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 

Copyrights,  Trade- 
Marks  and  Labels 
telephone  main  847  Registered. 
Raoms,  430-431-432.433  Bradbury  Block 
304-306  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


PATENTS 


LATEST 

Burlaps,  Tapestry  and  Stripe  Wallpapers 

Best  Paint,  per  gallon   .$1.50 

Window  Shades   .35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from. .  .  .02 

WALTER  BROS. 

Tel.  Main  1055  627  So.  Spring  St. 


Rose      « _  Spring 


Purity 


Water 


R.  F.  SMITH.  Prop. 

Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,500  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  reg- 
ulates the  functions  of  liver  and  kid- 
neys. Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for 
constipation.  Excellent  for  Shampoo- 
ing.   Visitors  welcome. 

4835  Pasadena  Ave.  J 

Phone  East  53        LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  i 
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Mason  Opera.  House. 

On  Tuesday  evening,  July  7th,  at  the 
Mason  Opera  House,  the  graduating 
class  of  the  Los  Angeles  High  School 
will  present  with  complete  scenic  invest- 
iture and  suitable  properties  the  cele- 
brated romantic  and  historic  play,  Amy 
RObsart;  the  friends  of  the  graduating 
class  of  this  year  and  the  Alpha  Sigma 
Delta  Scholarship  Fund  will  read  this 
announcement  with  great  pleasure,  as 
many  requests  have  been  made  by  those 
who  witnessed  the  production  before  for 
a  repetition  of  the  drama.  Popular  price 
of  admission  will  be  charged  as  the  net 
result  will  be  placed  to  the  credit  of  the 
scholarship  fund  which  was  established 
by  the  girls  of  the  summer  class  of  1809. 
The  salient  feature  of  this  fund  is  that 
it  was  instituted  for  the  High  School 
Girls   alone.     especially     those,  who. 


magnificent  production  will  be  given. 
Members  of  the  class  will  sell  tickets 
which  can  be  exchanged  at  the  box  office 
on  Monday,  July  6th.  All  who  are  inter- 
ested in  the  cause  which  is  full  of  mrrit 
should  help  the  boys  and  girls  to  obtain 
their  object  of  presenting  a  member  of 
their  class  with  a  paid  scholarship. 


MOROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ouv^°.R„^„.lf.f 

*  /latlnee  today,  performance  tonight,  last  times  ol  the  NEILL-MOROSCO  COriPANY  n 
•'NOTRE  DAME." 
Week  starling  tomorrow  (Sunday)  evening— Only  Matinee  Saturday, 
The  Great  NEILL-MOROSCO  COMPANY 

Presenting  Joseph  Arthur's  Brilliant  Military  Drama  of  the  Afghan-English  War 

''THE  CHERRY  PICKERS" 

A  play  brimful!  of  fine  comedy,  well  turned  situations,  deep  pathoB  and  a  number  of  scenes  of 

unusual  dramatic  strength. 
PRICES  JL'ST  THE  SAME— 15c,  25c,  35c  and  50c.  Phone  Main  1270. 

 Look  out  for  "AROUND  THE  WORLD  IS  EIGHTY  DAYS."  

ORPHEUM — Week  Beginning  July  « 
CLARENCE  DROWN,  Manager 
Lydia  Yiamint  Tltus,  Vocal  Comedienne  Drawee.  Comedy  Juggling  Act 

Hayes  &  Healy,  "Ringmaster  and  Circus  Rider"  Schenk  Bros.,  Head  and  Hand  Balancers 
World's  Trio,  In  an  act  of  Novelty  and  Surprises  Saona,  Impersonator 
Vernon,  The  Ventriloquial  8tar  4  Emperor*  af  Music,  Last  Week 

PRICE8— Evening,  best  seats,  25c  and  50c:  gallery,  10c ;  box  seats  75c.    MATINEE— Wednes- 


days, seats  25c;  Saturday  and  Sunday,  good  seats  25c;  orchestra,  box  and  loge  seats,  60c; 
Children,  10c.    Phon*  Main  1447. 


The  BvjrbanU. 

One  of  the  strongest  attractions  offer- 
ed this  season  will  be  presented  by  the 
Neill-Morosco  company  at  the  Burbank 
Thcatre  for  the  week  starting  tomorrow 
evening  in  "The  Cherry  Pickers." 

The  famous  play  is  the  handiwork  of 
Joseph  Arthur,  and  is  a  military  drama 
in  four  acts.  The  scenes  are  laid  in 
India  during  the  last  Afghan  English 
war,  and  the  time  of  action  in  the  years 


HAYES  &  HEALY,  AT  THE  ORPHEUM. 


through  financial  misfortune  are  unable 
to  go  to  college.  Already  several  young 
ladies  have  been  voted  a  scholarship  at 
the  State  University,  and  while  there 
have  sustained  excellent  records.  The 
successful  presentation  of  this  play  on 
Thursday.  June  25th.  encouraged  the 
graduating  class  to  sacrifice  time  for 
rehearsal  and  to  again  present  the  favor- 
ite play  of  Adelaide  Neilson  for  a  cause 
which  is  very  near  their  hearts.  The  cast 
of  characters  will  include  George  Mc- 
Clurc  as  Tony  Foster,  George  Childs  as 
Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  John  Haas  as  Lam- 
bourn,  Elsie  Schroeder  as  Queen  Eliza- 
beth, Mamie  Dalton  as  Duchess  of  Suth- 
erland, Maynard  McFee  as  Earl  of  Lei- 
cester. Buford  Elliott  as  Vamey.  Pearl 
Eckstein  as  Amy  Robsart.  Ray  Parks  as 
Janet  Foster,  and  Walter  Pinkham  as 
Trissilian.  With  the  sumptuous  sur- 
roundings of  the  new  opera  house,  spe- 
cial scenery  and  a  splendid  equipment,  a 


18-8  and  1879.  The  title,  "Cherry  Pick- 
ers" was  the  name  by  which  his  majes- 
ty's soldiers  were  known  on  account  of 
the  ardent  coloring  of  their  uniforms. 
The  story  is  one  of  real  interest  and 
deals  with  John  Nazare  and  Nourmal- 
Iee.  The  former  is  a  half  caste  and  the 
latter  is  the  daughter  of  a  merchant. 
They  meet  and  love,  and  while  the  hum- 
ble half-caste  cannot  ever  think  of  Nour- 
mallee  as  his  wife,  still  his  heart  is  ever 
yearning  for  the  woman  who.  in  his  eyes, 
is  the  noblest  on  earth  The  talc  tells 
of  their  sufferings,  misery,  pain  and  final 
triumph,  when  the  Viceroy  awards  due 
honor  to  Nazare  for  courageous  work 
on  the  battle  field.  One  of  the  most  im- 
portant scenes  in  the  play  shows  where 
Nazare.  who  is  in  the  power  of  Brough, 
a  scoundrel,  is  tied  to  a  massive  gun 
side  by  side  with  an  Afghan  spy.  It 
happens  the  spy  was  captured  while 
within  the  English  lines  seeking  out  the 


gj  There  is  but  one  LEVY'S  Cafe  in 
t  California,  but  it  stands  at  the  head 
of  all  in  serving  seasonable  delica- 
cies.   SeatBfora  thousand,  private 
rooms  and  music. 

LEVY'S 
111-117  W.  3d  St.  263  S.  Main  St. 


..    IF  IT  LOOKS  BETTER 

more  stylish  and  more  comfortable  than  the  majority  of 
Vehicles,  you  see  it's  pretty  pafe  to  say,  IT'S  A  KAUFFMAN. 

BAKER  &  HAMILTON 


WHOLESALE  AM)  RETAIL 


130-136  North  Los  Aageles  ft.. 


LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 


slayer  of  his  brother.  Nazare  d;d  kill 
his  brother,  but  it  was  in  honest  warfare. 
In  o.  icr  to  get  revenge,  Brough  tells  the 
savage  that  Nazare  is  the  slayer  of  his 
brother,  and  to  turn  the  big  cannon  on 
its  carriage  so  that  its  point  will  reach 
the  heart  of  Nazare  and  fire  it  off.  The 
savage  tugs  at  the  heavy  ordnance  and 
gradually  brings  its  range  so  that  Nazare 
is  about  to  be  torn  to  pieces  with  the 
ball.  Nourmallee  fights  with  Brough 
and  gets  possession  of  the  kevs  that  un- 
lock the  chains  of  Nazare  and  is  just  in 
the  nick  of  time.  Nazare  sprintrs  aside 
as  the  heavy  chains  drop  from  him  and 
the  gun  flashes  out  its  message  of  death 
fust  too  late.  Nnznre  afterwards  holds 
the  fort  deserted  by  Brough  and  his 
cowardly  band,  and  v  ins  fame  and  honor 
and  a  wife.  The  play  contains  a  great 
deal  of  fine  comedy,  and  there  is  every 
indication  of  a  prosperous  week.  The 
only  matinee  will  be  given  Saturday. 


L.  A.  Perma.ner\«  Choral  Society. 

On  last  Tuesday  evening  at  Cl'icker- 
ing  Hall  the  first  meeting  of  the  coining 
season  of  the  Los  Angeles  Permanent 
Choral  Society  look  place.  Prdf.  Albert 
Julius  Jahn  will  again  be  the  director  of 
the  society  and  during  the  entire  season, 
forty  special  rehearsals  will  be  given 
and  eight  dress  rehearsals.  Arn.nge- 
ments  have  been  completed  to  present 
three  oratorios  and  one  evening  of  clas- 
sical music,  making  four  concerts  for 
the  season.  One  of  the  objects  of  this 
permanent  chorus  is  to  place  before  our 


Th«  Orpheum. 

Miss  Mabel  McKinlev.  one  of  the  fa- 
vorite nieces  of  the  late  President,  will 
be  beard  at  the  Orpheum  in  a  short  time. 
One  of  the  chief  attractions  of  next  week- 
will  be  Lydia  Vcamans  Titus,  support- 
ed bv  Frederick  J.  Titus,  and  as  usual  a 
ton-liner.  They  come  this  season  with 
that  inimitably  funny  musical  sketch. 
"The  Wrone  Organ."  which  contains  the 
two  essentials  for  success,  cleverness  and 
refinement  The  skit  is  built  on  the 
visit  of  a  reed  organ  representative  at  a 
house  where  a  doctor  was  expected  to 
prescribe  for  the  vocal  chords  of  a  prima 
donna.  Mrs.  Titus'  voice  retains  its  for- 
mer quality  of  clearness,  and  her  selec- 
tions are  a  change  from  the  inevitable 
coon  songs  which  so  many  theater  pa- 
trons dcmaid  today.  Not  only  does  she 
sing,  but  she  also  gives  an  imitation  of 
a  ventriloquist  with  perfect  articulation 
and  with  her  teeth  shut  tight  together, 
and  not  moving  a  muscle  of  her  face. 
Mr.  Titus  as  a  pianist  has  few  equals.  A 
ludicrous  couple  arc  Hayes  and  Healy. 
who  are  new  this  week.  One  is  about 
six  feet  tall  and  quite  slender,  while  the 
other  is  scarcely  more  than  three  feet 
and  as  broad  as  he  is  long.  Their  laugh- 
able act  is  "The  Ringmaster  and  the 
Circus  Rider."  "Original  Ideas  artist- 
ically executed."  is  the  motto  of  Ver- 
non, the  ventriloquist,  who  will  be  here 
this  week.  Vernon  has  gained  the  repu- 
tation of  being  one  of  the  best  in  his 
line  on  the  stage  today.  Mrs.  Vernon, 
who  assists  him.  has  some  elaborate 
costumes.  A  novel  act  will  be  given  by 
The  World's  Trio;  and  Drawee,  the 
noted  juggler  and  shadow  grapher,  will 
lend  novelt-  to  a  bill  which  is  almost 
entirely  new.  The  only  ones  remaining 
from  this  week,  will  be  The  Four  Em- 
perors of  Music,  Shenk  Brothers  and 
Saona. 


ELSIE  EDMUND, 
At  the  Burbank  Theatre. 

public  a  competent  company  of  singers 
who  in  conjunction  with  members  of 
the  Los  Angeles  Symphony  Orchestra 
and  soloists  brought  from  tbe  East  will 
enable  the  admirers  of  classical  music  to 
hear  in  a  large  auditorium  in  this  city 
the  compositions  of  the  best  masters 
of  oratorio  and  classical  numbers.  For 
this  reason  a  board  of  directois  has 
been  chosen  for  the  Permanent  Choral 
Society  from  the  ranks  of  the  directors 
of  the  Los  Angeles  Symphony  Orches- 
tra, which,  although  not  merging  these 
two  societies  into  one,  will  bring  them 
close  together  and  enable  their  artists 
and  active  members  to  give  to  the  public 
a  much  better  series  of  musical  enter- 
tainments this  coming  season.  Great 
satisfaction  was  shown  at  this  meeting 
by  a  number  of  singers  who  have  been 
members  of  similar  organizations  in 
Milwaukee.  Chicago,  Boston,  St.  Louis 
and  New  York,  all  of  whom  testified  to 
the  musical  atmosphere  of  Los  Angeles 
and  in  words  of  praise  complemented 
Mr.  Jahn  and  the  board  of  directors 
in  taking  up  the  work  in  an  active  man- 
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ner  in  this  city.  By  unanimous  request 
Mr.  L.  Behymer,  so  lo/ig  associated  with 
the  Symphany  Orchestra,  was  chosen 
manager  of  the  Los  Angeles  Choral  So- 
ciety. The  membership  of  the  society 
will  be  limited  to  100  active  members 
who  will  actively  participate  in  the  work 
of  the  society,  and  in  the  production  of 
the  entertainments.  There  will  be  200 
associate  members  allowed  who  will  par- 
ticipate in  a  reduced  rate  with  the  act- 
ive members  in  all   first-class  musical 


events  to  be  given  during  the  musical 
season  in  his  city.  This  concession  is 
in  the  hands  of  Mr.  Behymer,  who  has 
opened  up  to  the  membership  the  many 
concerts  to  be  given  under  his  manage- 
ment in  this  city  this  season.  All  sing- 
ers who  wish  to  take  part  in  this  work 
should  send  their  names  and  addresses 
immediately  to  Prof.  Jahn  at  Chicker- 
ing  Hall.  The  next  meeting  of  the  or- 
ganization will  take  place  at  Chickering 
Hall  on  Friday  evening,  July  10. 


^«  Bridge  As  SKe  Is  Played.  ^ 

By  GORDON  MEGGY. 


Pity  me,  gentle  reader!  I  am  trying 
to  learn  bridge,  and  to  aid  my  efforts 
have  purchased  a  little  book  entitled 
"Bridge,  and  How  to  Play  It."  I  find 
it  is  divided  into  seven  chapters,  an 
appendix,  and  an  index,  not  to  mention 
a  separate  preface  for  each  of  various 
editions,  and  a  whole  page  headed  "His- 
torical" in  large  black  letters,  which 
only  informs  me  that,  though  no  one 
knows  whence  the  game  comes,  it  has 
come  to  stay. 

Wishing  to  get  a  thorough  ground- 
work, I  turn  first  of  all  to  the  chapter 
headed  "Rules  of  Bridge."  I  have  been 
playing  the  game  in  a  casual,  happy- 
go-lucky  way  for  nearly  a  year,  and 
am  ashamed  to  find  how  ignorant  I 
am  of  even  the  primary  rules.  To  be- 
gin with,  1  am  told  that : 

"The  game  is  played  with  the  ordi- 
nary pack  of  52  cards." 

Round  at  the  club,  now.  we  usually 
use  only  51,  and  I  must  make  a  careful 
note  of  this  and  inform  the  secretary, 
as  I  know  they  would  like  to  play  the 
strict  game. 

"At  any  time  before  the  cards  are 
cut  a  player  may  order  new  cards  at 
his  own  expense,  but  lie  must  provide 
two  new  packs  of  which  his  adversa- 
ries have  the  choice." 

Really  this  is  too  much !  It's  pretty 
bad  when  we  play  palfpenny  points  and 
Jones  holds  four  aces  in  his  own  hand 
three  deals  running,  but  if  one  has  to 
go  buying  packs  of  cards  every  minute 
— and  two  packs  at  that,  mind  you— 
well,  frankly,  it's  not  good  enough ! 

"If  more  than  four  persons  wishing 
to  play  enter  the  room  simultaneously, 
they  must  cut  to  decide  who  is  to  play 
first.     The  four  lowest  play." 

This  is  important.  The  door  of  our 
card  room  is  narrow,  and  there  is  dis- 
tinctly an  element  of  danger  attached 
to  the  efforts  of  more  than  four  people 
trying  to  get  in  simultaneously.  It  sim- 
plifies matters,  however,  to  be  told  that 
the  four  lowest  play,  since  this  point 
would  probably  be  decided  by  the  lan- 
guage used ! 

"If  a  player  breaks  up  a  table — " 

Well,  upon  my  word !  I  don't  know 
where  the  author  is  in  the  habit  .of 
playing.  He  says  something  in  his  pref- 
ace about  Smyrna,  but  although  rough 
play  of  this  sort  may  be  in  vogue  out 
there,  I  must  inform  him,  respectfully, 
but  firmly,  that  the  clubs  in  this  country 
would  immediately  expel  any  members 
who  indulged  in  violence  of  this  sort. 

"Every  player  has  a  right  to  shuffle 
the  cards,  but  this  must  not  be  done 
under  the  table." 

This  calls  for  comment.  I  think.  Is 
the  author  dealing  with  bridge  as  an 
after-dinner  .  game,  or  is  he  merely 
thinking  of  experiences  he  has  had  with 
the  heathen  Chinee?  If  the  former, 
I  hen  I  would  point  out  to  him  that  by 
a  new  licensing  act  the  necessity  for 
such  a  rule  is  done  away  with.  On  tfTe 
other  hand,  it  may  simply  be  taken 
as  a  recommendation  to  keep  one's  feet 
still. 

Turning  to  the  chapter  headed  "On 
Drawing  Inferences"  I  find  many  valu- 
able hints.  After  dilating  upon  the 
obvious  inferences  to  be  drawn  from 
certain  leads  we  arc  told  that : 

"The  king  and  knave  are  now  nlainly 
marked  in  the  leader's  hand." 

It  now  dawi^  upon  me  why  there  is 
the  'tecessity  for  such  a  rule  as  that 
about  the  purchase  of  new  packs  of 
cards.  It  might,  after  all,  be  cheaper 
in  the  long  run. 

A  little  further  on  we  learn  that  un- 
der certain  circumstances : 

"There  is  a  possibility  that  the  ace 
may  be  in  the  leader's  hand,  and  to 
giard  against  this  the  dealer  must  al- 
ways continue  the  suit  with  an  honor." 

True.  But  would  it  not  be  far  simpler 
and  more  in  keeping  with  the  style  of 
play  to  govern  which  these  hints  seem 
to  have  been  written,  if  the  dealer. dis- 
carding any  honor  he  had,  made  cer- 


l.'.in  o  fthe  position  of  all  the  aces  by 
secreting  them  up  his  sleeve  before- 
hand? 

"It  is  the  first  statement  I  have  come 
to  yet  for  the  truth  of  which  I  can 
vouch.  In  my  own  limited  experience 
I  have  found  it  quite  the  exception  to 
find  an  even  passable  one. 

'I  he  call  for  trumps  is  made  a  point 
of.    Sometimes  it  is  made  on  the  sec- 
ond round,  sometimes  on  the  tliir>'  -t 
fourth,   and   sometimes  on   even  later. 
We  are  even  told  that: 

"The  call  for  trumps  is  sometimes 
used  when  all  the  trumps  arc  out,  and 
it  must  be  taken  as  an  invitation  to  the 
leader  to  change  his  suit." 

This  is  getting  somewhat  intricate. 
Are  we  to  take  a  portmanteau  with  us 
every  time  we  want  a  friendly  rub- 
ber? 

"This  signal  may  often  be  used  to 
great  advantage  toward  the  close  of  a 
hand."  * 

Very  useful.  Of  course,  one  could 
then  have  conveniently  left  all  one's 
money  in  the  pocket  of  the  other  trou- 
sers. 

"The  leader  accordingly  changes  his 
suit,  although  in  doing  so  he  may  often 
be  somewhat  in  the  dark." 

Oh,  horror !  No  lights !  He  may 
accidentally  put  his  coat  on  inside  out  ! 

Then  there  is  the  "trump  and  echo" 
and  the  "Bath  coup" — the  Turkish  bath 
coup,  though  not  mentioned,  is,  I  an' 
told  equally  important — and  in  fact 
there  are  calls  for  leads  of  some  kind  or 
another  right  up  to  the  end  of  the  band. 
Even  the  last  card  played,  it  seems  to 
me,  might  in  itself  be  a  call  for  some- 
thing or  other.  Whv  not  play  with  a 
pack  of  104  cards?  Think  what  a  beau- 
tiful chance  that  would  give  the  rcalb- 
pood  player  who  understands  "calls." 
I  believe  there  is  money  in  this 

The  author  particularly  states  that 
the  declarer  should  value  his  hand  at 
its  best.  That  is  to  say.  T  suppose,  he 
must  try  and  persuade  himself  that  he 
holds  the  ace,  king  and  queen  of  every 
suit  and  so  declare  "no  trumps."  I  shall 
certainly  lend  this  book  to  all  the  friends 
T  play  bridge  with. 

There  are  certain  unwritten  laws  to 
the  infringement  of  which  no  penalty  is 
attached;  for  instance,  a  player  must 
not : 

"Revoke  on  purpose." 

"Ask  to  see  the  last  trick  except  it 
he  for  his  own  information." 

That  is  to  say,  he  must  not  do  so 
just  to  gain  time  while  he  exchanges 
cards  with  his  partner  under  the  table 
or  goes  through  bis  pocket  in  search  of 
the  missing  ace  of  trumps,  which  he  has 
mislaid.  One  or  two  more  somewhat 
less  obvious  rules  might  also  be  added, 
such  as : 

"A  player  must  not  hold  his  cards 
face  outwards." 

"The  cards  must  be  held  in  the  hands, 
not  in  the  feet. 

"A  player  must  not  sit  with  his  back 
to  the  table." 

"The  losers,  when  settling,  must  not 
attempt  to  pass  base  coin." 

Now  that  I  know  all  about  the  game. 
T  intend  recommending  the  club  to  re- 
build its  card  room.  It  must  be  a  large, 
airy  chamber  with  padded  walls,  cast- 
iron  tables  (screwed  to  the  floor^  and 
very  wide  doorways,  while  the  tables 
must  be  surrounded  by  an  artful  ar- 
rangement of  mirrors  enabling  the  pi  ;y- 
ers  to  see  all  the  hands  and  so  obviate 
the  necessity  of  such  immense  exercise 
of  brain  power  during  a  time  supposed 
to  be  devoted  to  recreation. — Pittsburg 
Gazette. 

 o  

Christian  Science. 

Concord.  N.  H.,  June  7,  1903. 
Recent  claims  that  Ralph  Waldo  Em- 
erson  is  the  author  of  Christian  Sci- 
ence has  called  forth  the  following  state- 
ment from  Mrs.  Mary  Baker  G.  Eddy: 


TO  WHOM  IT  CONCERNS. 

"I  was  early  the  pupil  of  Miss  Sarah 
J.  Bodwell,  the  principal  of  Sanbornton 
Academy  of  New  Hampshire,  and  fin- 
ished my  course  of  studies  under  Prof. 
Dyer  H.  Sanborn,  author  of  Sanborn's 
Grammar.  Among  my  early  studies 
were  Comstock's  Natural  Philosophy, 
Chemistry,  Blair's  Rhetoric,  Whateley's 
Logic,  Watt's  'On  the  Mind  and  Moral 
Science.' 

"At  sixteen  years  of  age  I  began  writ- 
ing for  leading  newspapers,  and  for 
many  years  wrote  for  the  best  maga- 
zines in  the  South  and  North.  I  have 
lectured  in  large  and  crowded  halls  in 
New  York  City,  Chicago,  Boston,  Port- 
land and  at  Waterville  College,  and 
have  been  invited  to  lecture  in  London 
and  Edinburgh. 

"In  1883  I  started  the  Christian  Sci- 
ence Journal,  and  for  several  years  was 
the  proprietor  and  sole  editor  of  that 
journal.  In  1893  Judge  S.  J.  Hanna 
became  editor  of  the  Christian  Science 
Journal,  and  for  ten  subsequent  years 
he  knew  my  ability  as  an  editor.  In 
his  recent  lecture  at  Chicago,  he  said: 
'Mrs.  Eddy  is,  from  every  point  of 
view,  a  woman  of  sound  education  and 
liberal  culture' 

"Agassiz,  the  celebrated  naturalist  and 
author,  wisely  said,  'Every  great  sci- 
entific truth  goes  through  three  stages. 
First,  people  say  it  conflicts  with  the 
Bible.  Next,  they  say  it  has  been  dis- 
covered before.  Lastly,  they  say  they 
have  always  believed  it.' 

"The  first  attack  upon  me  was, — Mrs. 
Eddy  misinterprets  the  Scriptures;  sec- 
ond, she  has  stolen  ,  the  contents  of  her 
book  'Science  and  Health  With  Key 
to  the  Scriptures,'  from  one  P.  P.  Quim- 
by  (an  obscure,  uneducated  man),  and 
he  is  the  founder  of  Christian  Science. 
Failing  in  these  attempts,  the  calumni- 
ator has  resorted  to  Ralph  Waldo  Em- 
erson's philosophy  as  the  authority  for 
Christian  Science!  Lastly,  the  defamer 
will  declare  as  honestly  ( ?)  'I  have 
always  known  it.' 

"In  'Science  and  Health,'  edition  271, 
page  68,  paragraph  3,  I  briefly  express 
myself  unmistakably  on  (he  subject  of 
'vulgar  metaphysics.'  And  the  manu- 
scripts and  letters  in  my  possession 
which  'vulgar'  defamers  have  circulated 
stand  in  evidence.  People  do  not  know 
who  is  referred  to  as  'an  ignorant  wo- 
man  in  New  Hampshire'  Many  of  the 
nation's  best  and  most  distinguished 
men  and  women  were  natives  of  the 
Granite  State. 


"I  am  the  author  of  the  Christian 
Science  text-book,  'Science  and  Health 
with  Key  to  the  Scriptures,'  and  the 
demand  for  this  book  increases,  and  the 
book  is  already  in  its  274th  edition  of 
one  thousand  copies  each.  I  am  rated 
in  the  National  Magazine  (1903)  as 
'standing  the  eighth  in  a  list  of  twenty- 
two  of  the  foremost  living  authors.' 

"I  claim  no  special  merit  of  any  kind. 
All  that  T  am  in  reality  God  lias  made 
me.  I  still  wait  at  the  cross  to  learn 
definitely  more  from  mv  great  Master, 
•but  not  of  the  Greek  nor  of  the  Roman 
schools — simply  how  to  do  His  deeds." 

Pleasant  View. 


An  Irishman  was  once  at  work  on  a 
stone  quarry,  pulling  up  loads  of  broken 
rock  out  of  a  shaft  with  a  windlass.  The 
windlass  was  exposed  to  the  sun,  and 
the  labor  was  very  hard ;  but  the  man 
had  on  his  head  a  straw  hat,  from  which 
the  crown  had  been  torn. 

"Ixiok  here,"  said  a  visitor  to  tin 
Irishman,  "aren't  you  afraid  the  sun 
will  injure  your  brain." 

Pat  paused  in  his  work  and  looked 
steadily  and  wonderingly  at  his  ques- 
tioner. 

"Brain!"  said  he.  "Me  brains,  is  it? 
An'  do  you  think  that  af  I  had  any 
brains  T'd  be  turning  this  windlass?" — 
Short  Stories. 


Mrs.  De  Style — What  has  become  of 
Clara  Brighteyes? 

Mrs.  De  Fashion — Horrors!  Do  not 
mention  that  woman  in  fashionable  so- 
ciety, T  beg  of  you ! 

Mrs.  Forundred — Yes,  isn't  it  awful. 
And  the  shameless  thin"  admits  it.  too 

Mrs.  De  Style — Mercy!  Admits 
what? 

Mrs.  Forundred   (in  an  awe-stricken 
voice) — She  has  married  for  love. 
 o  

Jinks — Johnson  wants  to  borrow  $"0 
from  me.  Do  you  thing  he  is  pood  for 
th?J  amount? 

Binks — Yes,  with  proper  securities. 

Jinks — What  securities  would  you 
suggest  ? 

Binks — A  chain  and  padlock,  a  pair 
of  handcuffs  and  a  doe.  That  would  lie 
enough.  I  think,  to  hold  him. 

 o  

Celia — I  don't  understand  Mrs.  Wor- 
"ble ;  she  is  always  talkine  about  the 
reign  of  Oueen  Anne — and  the  reign 
of  Oueen  Elizabeth. 

TVlia — Oh  !  She  means  her  husband's 
other  wives. 


FOREST  AND  WATER. 

Handsomely  illustrated  work  by  Abbot  Kinney  on  Forestry 
and  Its  Relation  to  Water  Supply,  with  special  reference  to  con- 
ditions in  Southern  California.  Two  chapters  are  devoted  to 
an  easy  and  certain  method  of  identifying  the  forest  trees  of 
California.  No  botanical  knowledge  is  required  in  this  method. 
These  chapters  alone  make  the  book  of  great  value  to  every  for- 
ester, tourist  and  pleasure  seeker. 

Besides  the  practical  information  of  the  main  work,  there 
are  special  subjects  by  eminent  experts,  as  follows: 

Fish  and  Game  of  Forest  Reserves,  by  Prof.  C.  F.  Holder. 

Some  Relations  Between  Forests  and  Water  Supply,  by  H. 
Hawgood,  M.  Inst.  C.  E.,  and  engineer  San  Pedro,  Los  Angeles 
&  Salt  Lake  R.  R. 

Practical  Irrigation,  by  S.  M.  Woodbridge,  Ph.  D.,  Director 
Agricultural  Department  Academy  Sciences  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. 

Irrigation  in  the  Southwest,  by  Jas.  D.  Schuyler,  Hydraulic 
Engineer. 

The  Underground  Water  of  Southern  California,  by  T.  S. 
Van  Dyke,  C.  E.,  and  author. 

Forest  Reservoirs,  by  Geo.  H.  Maxwell,  Chairman  National 
Irrigation  Association. 

Relation  of  Stream  Flow  and  Suspended  Sediment  Therein 
to  the  Covering  of  Drainage  Basin,  by  J.  B.  Lippincott,  resident 
hydrographer,  U.  S.   Geological  Survey. 
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^  ^  A  Nemesis.  ^  ^ 

By  W.  T.  MARSDEN. 
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It  was  a  Lady  Wincote's  ball  that  the 
news  of  the  engagement  of  her  niece, 
Miss  Helep  Staverton,  to  Sir  John  Ilnr- 
ton  was  made  public  property.  Miss 
Staverton  stood  near  the  young  baronet 
looking  rather  shy  and  supremely  hap- 
py receiving  the  congratulations  of  a 
couple  of  heavy  dowagers.  She  was 
rather  fragile  in  appearance,  with  a  pale 
face  and  very  large  gray  eyes,  whilst  the 
general  expression  of  her  countenance 
could  most  faithfully  be  described  as 
sweet  and  winning.  Sir  John  Harton 
was  a  handsome,  bronz'-d-looking  man 
of  about  30!  he  had  been  plucky  enough 
to  win  a  D.  S.  O.  and  lucky  enough  to 
live  to  wear  it,  for  whilst  carrying  off  a 
wounded  comrade  out  of  the  fire  zone  of 
the  Boer  rifles  he  h'd  been  hit  five 
times.  He  faced  now  the  zone  of  con- 
gratulations less  collectedly,  for  the 
baronet  was  really  a  shy  man ;  he  man- 
aged to  pass  through,  howevei ,  without 
mishap,  and  presently  found  himself  in 
a  retired  nook  with  Miss  Staverton.  The 
girl  was  going  back  on  the  morrow  to 
her  rome  at  Red  ford,  about  60  miles 
from  London,  where  her  father,  who 
was  in  too  feeble  health  to  come  to  town, 
lived. 

Sir  John  Harton.  was  to  follow  her 
there  in  a  few  weeks'time  when  he  had 
completed  some  business  with  his  law- 
yers. 

"After  all.  Helen,  we  won't  be  parted 
for  long.  I  will  hurry  those  lawyer  fol- 
lows up,  you  bet."  said  Harton,  Standing 
over  the  girl  and  holding  her  two  hands 
in  his. 

She  smiled  and  a  little  flush  came  into 
the  pale  face. 

"It  will  be  very  lonely  until  you  come. 
Jack,"  she  answered  softly. 

"Jack."  she  asked  suddenly,  looking 
up  at  him,  "did  you  ever  in  your  life 
care  for  anybody  as  much  as  you  care 
for  me?" 

For  answer  he  drew  her  close  to  him 
and  kissed  her  lips,  but  even  as  he  did 
so  a  slight  shadow  seemed  to  go  over 
his  face;  it  was  so  transient  as  to  be 
scarcely  noticeable,  and  when  the  girl 
looked  at  him  again  his  brave,  hand- 
some face  was  as  clear  as  the  noonday 
sun. 

The  lovers  parted  soon  afterward  and 
Sir  John  took  his  leave  of  Lady  Win- 
cote,  the  last  of  the  departing  guests. 
The  early  March  morning  air  was  keen 
and  invigorating;  the  baronet  lighted  a 
•i-'nr  and  decided  to  walk  to  his  rooms 
in  Piccadilly.  As  he  strode  along  the 
deserted  pavements  the  words  of  Helen 
came  back  to  him.  "Did  you  ever  in 
your  life  care  for  anyone  as  much  as 
you  care  for  me?"  and  again  the  shadow 
seemed  to  cross  his  face. 

"I  didn't."  he  thought,  "but  I  think 
someone  else  once  cared  for  me  a  bit 
thowh.  Why  should  1  let  such  a  thing 
trouble  me  for  a  second?  I  was  a  mere 
boy  at  the  time;  she  married,  I  believe, 
a  doctor  fellow.  Lascelles  was  his  name. 
He  died.  I  remember,  shortly  after  they 
were  married." 

Harton  had  reached  his  rooms  in  Pic- 
cadilly by  this  time,  but  instead  of  going 
in  he  gazed  meditatively  down  the  next 
thorough  fare. 

The  day  was  breaking  and  the  rum- 
ble of  distant  and  early  stirring  traffic 
could  he.  heard. 

He  leaned  against  the  pillar  of  the 
hall  door  and  puffed  at  his  cigar.  As 


he  did  so  there  came  vividly  into  his 
mind  a  scene,  the  recollection  of  which 
vaguely  troubled  him/* 

It  was  a  bout  eight  years  ago  that 
Harton  when  staying  al  a  country  house 
amused  himself  by  getting  Up  a  light 
tation  with  a  girl  named  Eva  Elton. 
Miss  Elton's  face  was  of  that  type  that 
would  have  warned  an  older  and  wiser 
man  than  Harton  to  refrain. 

She  was  tall,  her  figure  rather  full, 
her  eyes  of  the  deepest  violet,  and  when 
she  lifted  her  long  lashes  to  look  into 
Harton's  face  they  would  shine  glori- 
ously. The  boy,  for  he  was  but  little 
more,  saw  nothing  in  their  great  depths 
but  their  beauty;  he  had  not  the  faintest 
idea  of  the  deep  passion  that  lurked  in 
them  and  which  the  woman  scarcely 
troubled  herself  to  conceal. 

He  learned  the  fact,  however,  a  little 
later.  It  was  when  he  went  to  bid  her 
good  by.  He  did  so  with  a  pleasant 
carelessness  that  was  gall  and  worm- 
wood to  the  woman  who  loved  him  to 
distraction,  and  she  told  him  so  in  words 
the  passion  of  which  still  made  him 
shudder  to  recall. 

She  was  in  point  of  age  only  two  years 
older  than  Harton,  but  she  was  a  wo- 
man of  the  world  and  he  a  very  young 
man  who  knew  nothing  of  it;  he  felt  at 
first  puzzled,  then  rather  annoyed,  and 
finally  sorry. 

His  pity  made  Miss  Elton  infinitely 
worse,  but  she  suddenly  recovered  her- 
self, gave  him  her  hand,  and  bade  him 
good  by,  saying  half  laughingly.  "  Take 
care  of  yourself;  a  woman's  revenge 
even  out  of  fiction  can  be  a  very  terri- 
ble thing,  SO  I  am  giving  you  fair  warn- 
ing." The  look  in  her  eyes  belied  the 
lightness  of  her  tone  and  Harton  had 
never  forgotten  it.  However,  as  he 
threw  away  the  end  of  his  cigar  now 
and  turned  to  go  in  his  face  cleared. 
What  harm  could  Miss  Elton,  or  Mrs. 
Lascelles,  do  to  him  after  all?  It  was 
absurd  to  think  of  it  !  most  likely  he 
would  never  see  her  again,  and  as  he 
mounted  the  statirs  he  hummed  softly 
an  air  from  "II  Trovatore"  that  Miss 
Staverton  used  to  sing  to  him. 

At  the  end  of  three  weeks  Sir  John 
found  that  his  business  would  still  keep 
him  in  town  for  a  little  longer;  he  was 
much  annoyed  and  swore  inwardly  at 
his  lawyers.  He  heard  every  day  from 
Helen  and  wrote  regularly  himself,  but 
their  delayed  meeting  was  a  sore  dis- 
appointment to  him.  However,  it  could 
not  be  helped;  in  a  few  weeks  more  he 
would  be  wifch  her. 

Of  late  he  noticed  that  Helen's  letters 
were  becoming  shorter;  they  were  just 
as  loving,  but  their  length  was  curtailed. 
One  day  he  got  only  a  few  lines  saying 
she  did  not  feel  well  and  could  hardly 
write  at  all. 

By  the  same  post  he  got  a  letter  from 
Mr.  Staverton  that  much  alarmed  him 
and  decided  him  on  leaving  town  at  once 
to  go  to  Red  ford. 

"I  do  not  know,"  wrote  Mr.  Staver- 
ton, "what  is  the  matter  with  poor  Helen. 
Dr.  Coombe,  our  local  practitioner,  gives 
me  the  idea  of  being  more  uneasy  about 
her  than  he  cares  to  say ;  he  recom- 
mended me  to  get  down  Dr.  Cougleton  ; 
you  know  him,  I  think.  He  is.  I  hear, 
very  clever,  though  personally  1  should 
prefer  an  older  man.  Bring  him  down 
with  you  and  come  as  soon  as  you  can." 

Sir  John  put  the  letter  in  his  pocket 


and  drove  off  at  once  to  Dr.  Cougleton's 
house.  He  knew  the  clever  little  man 
well,  for  they  had  been  chums  together 
at  school.  The  doctor  was  a  short, 
stout  individual  with  a  fresh,  pink  com- 
plexion and  a  pair  of  small  twinkling 
eyes. 

He  greeted  the  baronet  cheerily  and 
agreed  to  go  at  once  to  Redford  with 
him. 

Mr.  Staverlon's  place  was  about  a 
mile  from  the  railway  station.  As  the 
pair  drove  up  the  gravel  avenue  and 
came  in  sight  of  the  long,  gray  stone 
mansion  the  docttor  suddenly  turned  to 
Sir  John  and  said:  "Dr.  Coombe  has 
great  faith  in  me  since  a  certain  case 
in  which  we  were  both  concerned;  I 
will  tell  you  al>out  it  some  time.  They 
D  id  me  the  compliment  of  saying  that 
il  was  my  evidence  hung  the  prisoner." 

Harton  paid  little  attention  to  this 
somewhat  cryptic  utterance  of  the  doc- 
tor; he  sprang  from  the  trap  as  it  drew 
up  at  the  hall  door  and  rushed  into  the 
hall,  where  he  encountered  Mr.  Staver- 
totn  looking  careworn  and  anxious. 

"My  dear  fellow,"  he  said,  grasping 
Harton's  hand.  "I  am  so  gad  to  see 
you;  but  there  is  someone  else  who  will 
be  even  more  so  if  possible;  Helen  is  in 
the  drawing-room."  Mr.  Staverton  then 
advanced  to  greet  Dr.  Cougleton  and 
Sir  John  rushed  off. 

He  found  Helen  seated  near  the  fire, 
for  the  day  was  chilly  though  nigh  sum- 
mer. She  arose  and  ran  to  meet  him 
with  a  cry  of  joy;  she  was  trembling 
wilh  excitement,  and  Harton  held  her 
for  some  moments  without  speaking. 

Then  he  looked  al  her  and  saw  the 
Teat  dark  rings  round  her  eyes  and  her 
wan  cheeks.  He  cursed  himself  for  not 
coming  before. 

"Helen,  darling."  he  said,  as  he  gath- 
ered her  to  him.  "why  didn't  you  tell 
me  to  come  before?  I  couldn't  make 
n"1  the  reason  why  some  of  your  letters 
were  so  short. 

She  put  her  hands  fondly  against  his 
bronzed  face.  "I  was  so  afraid,  Jack, 
you  would  notice  that,  but  I  couldn't 
help  it." 

"But  what  was  the  matter  with  you?" 

"I  cannot  think  what  it  could  have 
been.  A  little  while  ago  when  I  came 
back  from  London  I  began  to  feel  a 
bit  queer.  I  got  rather  a  bad  sore 
throat  and  awful  headaches,  then  T 
stayed  in  bed  for  a  little  and  got  all 
right,  but  when  I  went  about  again  I  got 
much  worse.  Father  sent  for  Dr. 
Coombe,  who  did  not  seem  to  know 
what  was  the  matter  with  me.  but  I 
couldn't  help  seeing  he  looked  rather 
nervous." 

Harton  gathered  her  closer  to  him 
and  she  went  on.  "He  gave  me  a  bottle 
and  I  remained  in  my  room  for  a  couple 
of  days,  and  got  nearly  all  right,  then 
I  went  about  as  usual.  I  played  and 
>ang  a  lot.  Father  bought  me  such  a 
lovely  new  piano.  1  must  sing  some- 
thing for  you  presently.  Well,  alter  a 
few  days  I  got  had  again  and  •••.as  ever 
so  much  worse  this  time.  Then  Dr. 
Coombe  told  father  to  write  to  Dr. 
Cougleton  and  get  him  down  to  sec  me. 
This  is  my  first  day  downstairs,  hut  I 
am  really  all  right  now.  I  don't  think 
I  will  want  Dr.  Cougleton  at  all,  but, 
Jack,  dear,  I  have  got  a  surprise  for 
you." 

"A  surprise,  Helen?" 


"Yes,  Jack.  You  never  told  me  you 
knew  Mrs.  Lascelles." 

Mrs.  Lascelles,  Helen.  What!" 

The  horror  depicted  on  Harton's  face 
made  Helen  laugh. 

"Why,  Jack,  what  is  the  matter?  You 
look  as  if  something  dreadful  had  hap- 
pened. Mrs.  Lascelles  has  been  a  sort 
of  companion  here  with  me  for  the  past 
two  years.  She  has  had  trouble,  poor 
thing.  I  fa,ncy.  Her  husband  died  short- 
ly after  they  were  married  and  left  her 
very  badly  off.  She  told  me  she  knew 
you  years  ago  ;.nd  was  quite  in  love  with 
y  in.  but  that  you  didn't  care  a  bit  about 
her.  I  was  glad  to  hear  that  you  didn't 
Jack."  and  the  girl  looked  shyly  up  at 
him. 

"Helen,  that  is  quite  true.  I  did  not 
care  about  her;  I  was  really  only  a  boy 
when  I  met  her.  1  am  sorry  she  is  here. 

She  laughed  again. 

"You  do  look  solemn.  Jack  ,dear; 
but  you  need  aot  mind,  for  Mrs. Las- 
celles is  going  away  tomarrow.  But  you 
come  and  tell  me  what  you  think  of  my 
piano ;  it  has  been  a  great  companion  to 
me." 

Miss  Staverton  had  a  soul  for  music; 
she  possessed  a  rich  contralto  voice 
which  had  been  carefully  trained,  and 
it  was  always  a  rare  pleasure  to  hear  her 
sing.  She  ran  her  fingers  over  the  keys 
and  then  began  to  sing  a  scene  from 
"II  Trovatore." 

She  had  only  sung  a  few  bars  when 
Harton  heard  a  light  step  behin  him, 
and  turning  round,  encountered  Mrs. 
Lascelles.  For  a  few  moments  the  two 
stared  at  each  other  in  silence,  and 
then  the  woman  held  out  her  hand,  say- 
ing, "I  am  so  glad  to  be  able  to  con- 
gratulate you,  Sir  John  Harton.  Had 
you  not  come  till  tomorrow  I  should 
have  been  gone  before  I  could  do  so." 

There  was  a  mocking,  cruel  look  in 
her  glorious  eyes. 

Harton  for  the  life  of  him  could  not 
take  her  hand;  in  some  indescribable 
way  he  felt  she  was  the  cause  of  Helen's 
illness  and  affected  not  to  see  her  out- 
stretched hand.  Just  then  Mr.  Staver- 
ton and  Dr.  Cougleton  came  into  the 
room  and  relieved  what  might  have  been 
an  awkward  situation,  and  the  conversa- 
tion became  general. 

As  Harton  was  undressing  himseli 
that  night  a  knock  came  at  his  bedroom 
door,  and  in  response  to  his  "Come  in," 
Dr.  Cougleton  entered. 

The  doctor  was  smoking  a  short, 
black  pipe,  and  seated  himself  on  the 
bed  regarding  the  baronet  curiously  out 
of  his  twinkling  eyes. 

"Harton."  he  said  presently,  "I  don't 
want  to  intrude  upon  your  private  af- 
fairs, but  I  would  like  very  much  to 
knew  if  you  ever  had  any— well,  you 
know' — any  sort  of  flirtation  with  Mrs. 
Lascelles." 

The  baronet  swore.  "What  nukes 
you  ask  that,  doctor?" 

Then  he  suddenly  gripped  the  doctor 
by  the  shoulder.  "By  heaven,  yes;  I  see 
— yes.  I  felt  sure  of  it  myself— the  mur- 
derous fiend." 

"Steady  on.  old  man ;  steady  on,"  an- 
swered the  doctor,  "you  mustn't  get  ex- 
cited. I  have  been  studying  that  wom- 
an's face  tonight ;  I  caught  her  looking 
at  you  once  or  twice,  and,  well,  it  wasn't 
a  pleasant  look.  You  see  Miss  Staver- 
ton's  illness  is  rather  a  peculiar  one. 
Now  don't  ask  me  any  questions  yet; 
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it  is  just  possible  that  if  Mrs.-Uascelles 
was  very  jealous  it  might  have  some- 
thing to  do  with  Miss  Staverton's  ill- 
ness.   I  say  it  is  possible,  that  is  all." 

"I  will  tell  you  everything  that  is  to 
be  told,"  and  Harton  related  to  the  doc- 
tor what  the  reader  already  knows. 

Dr.  Cougleton  listened  attentively  to 
the  recital,  puffing  his  pipe  reflectively. 

"Well,  now,  Harton,  you  have  told 
me  all  I  want  to  know;  say  nothing  more 
for  the  present." 

"But  is  Helen's  life  in  danger?  I 
must  know  that." 

.  "Not  at  present,  at  all  events.  I  will 
stay  here  for  a  few  days  longer  in  case 
of  any  recurrence  of  her  illness;  I  can 
only  tell  you  I  will  do  inv  best  to  pre- 
vent it."  Then  the  doctor  nodded  a 
"ood-night  and  went  to  his  own  room. 
For  the  next  few  days  Miss  Staverton 
appeared  to  have  quite  recovered;  she 
went  about,  as  usual  in  the  best  of  spir- 
its and  played  and  sang  a  good  deal. 

One  day  she  complained  of  not  feeling 
so  well.  That  evening  whilst  singing 
at  the  piano  she  suddenly  broke  down 
and  burst  into  tears. 

Harton,  who  was  standing  nea  rher, 
'•'night  the  girl  in  his  arms. 

"Oh,  Jack,  Jack !"  she  cried,  "what  is 
the  matter  with  me?    I  feel  so  ill." 

Dr.  Cougleton,  who  was  in  the  room, 
'"•ime  over  to  her  quickly.  "Miss  Sta- 
verton," he  said,  "you  must  go  up  to 
votir  room  at  once;  you  have  been  over- 
doing yourself.  Now,  come;  please  go 
•'p  at  once;  I  will  ride  over  to  Dr. 
Coombc  and  get  him  to  make  up  a  bot- 
tle which  you  must  take  immediately." 

Harton  was  in  a  state  of  distraction. 

He  walked  up  and  down  his  room, 
swearing  the  most  fearful  vengeance 
"pon  Mrs.  Lascelles. 

Dr.  Cougleton  came  in  presently  and 
told  him  to  be  calm. 


"Calm !"  shouted  Harton.  "How  can 
I  be  calm  when  I  see  that  poor  girl  be- 
ing slowly  murdered?  Look  here,  Cou- 
gleton ;  I  must  know  how-  things  stand. 
What  is  the  matter  with  her?  I  tell 
you  I  must  know." 

"I  am  going  to  tell  you,"  said  the  doc- 
tor, quietly,  "if  you  will  listen." 

"Go  on,"  replied  Sir  John  abruptly. 

"When  I  arrived  here,"  continued  Dr. 
Cougleton,  "Dr.  Coombe  informed  me 
that  Miss  Staverton  was  apparently  suf- 
fering from  the  effects  of  arsenical  poi- 
soning." 

"My  God!"  ejaculated  Harton,  grip- 
ping his  hands  together. 

"And."  went  on  the  doctor  quietly,  "it 
requited  but  little  medical  skill  to  see 
that  such  was  the  case ;  there  was,  how- 
ever, a  peculiarity  about  her  illness  that 
Dr.  Coombe  pointed  out  to  me,  and  that 
puzzled  him  as  much  as  it  did  me.  It 
appeared  that  when  Miss  Staverton  re- 
mained upstairs  in  her  room  she  was 
quite  free  from  any  attack  of  illness,  but 
when  she  came  clown  and  went  about  as 
usual  she  at  once  got  ill.  That  no  one 
else  in  the  house  was  attacked  pre- 
cluded the  idea  of  food  being  poisoned. 
Two  questions  then  at  once  presented 
themselves  to  my  mind  :  Where  did  the 
danger  come  from,  and  why?  Your  ac- 
count of  Mrs.  Lascelles  gave  me  a  pos- 
sible solution  of  the  one.  but  not  of  the 
other.  Jealousy,  especially  in  a  woman 
of  Mrs.  Lascelles'  temperament,  might 
prove  very  dangerous ;  at  all  events  it 
supplied  me  with  apparently  the  only 
possible  motive  to  account  fof  Miss  Sta- 
verton's sickness.  What  dreadful  agency 
is  at  work,  T  cannot  yet  say.  I  believe 
Mrs.  Lascelles  is  the  only  person  that 
knows  of  it.  and  it  obviously  works  in 
her  absence.  What  I  was  going  to  re- 
mark, however,  was  this,  that  until  I 
have  discovered  the  cause  of  Miss  Sta- 


verton's illness  she  must  remain  upstairs 
where  she  is  safe." 

"She  cannot  very  well  stay  there  for 
the  rest  of  her  life,"  said  Harton,  heat- 
edly. 

"I  will  only  ask  her  to  do  so  for  a  few 
days.  By  that  time  I  will  have  discov- 
ered where  the  danger  comes  from." 
The  doctor  said  this  so  confidently  that 
the  baronet  had  perforce  to  remain  con- 
tent." 

Miss  Staverton  was  apparently  quite 
restored  to  health  in  a  couple  of  days, 
but  the  doctor  would  not  permit  her  to 
come  downstairs  yet.  "You  must  remain 
an  invalid  for  one  day  more,"  he  said, 
"and  then  I  will  let  you  do  what  you 
like." 

The  next  morning  Harton  came  down- 
stairs early.  He  found  Dr.  Cougleton 
enjoying  a  pipe  seated  in  a  comfortable 
garden  chair  in  front  of  the  house  and 
basking  in  the  morning  sunshine 

"Ah,  Harton,  there  you  are ;  you  look 
impatient,  my  dear  fellow.    Well,  Miss 
Staverton  can  come  down  today  with 
out  any  fear  for  her  future  health. 
Harlem  grasped  the  doctor's  hand. 

"Thank  God!"  he  said,  reverently, 
ton.  but  tell  me-'' 

"Come  up  to  my  room  and  I  will  ex- 
plain. The  cause  of  Miss  Staverton's 
illness  is  there  under  lock  and  key." 

Harton  followed  the  doctor  upstairs  in 
breathless  excitement. 

"Now,"  said  the  doctor,  "permit  me 
to  call  your  attention  to  a  little  habit  of 
Miss  Staverton's  which,  perhaps,  you 
have  never  noticed.  She  from  time  to 
time  puts  her  finger  tips  to  her  lips.  I 
have  especially  noticed  this  after  she  has 
been  playing  the  piano." 

"I  see,"  interrupted  Harton.  "and 
that  fiend  poisoned  the  notes." 

"No,  not  exactly,"  continued  the  doc- 
tor,  "that    would   have   been   rather  a 


commonplace  method  for  a  lady  with 
such  a  distinctly  original  turn  of  mind 
as  Mrs.  Lascelles  seems  to  possess.  As 
a  matter  of  fact  I  thought  she  might 
have  done  o  myself,  but  a  slight  exam- 
ination of  the  notes  proved  that  they 
were  apparently  quite  free  from  any 
poison.  I  earned,  however,  by  a  stray 
remark  from  Mr.  Staverton  that  Mrs. 
Lascelles,  when  she  was  in  London, 
selected  the  piano  herself  for  Miss  Sta- 
verton. I  then  wrote  the  makers  and 
they  informed  me  that  the  piano  was 
sent  to  where  'Mrs.  Lascelles  was  stay- 
ing in  London  before  it  was  sent  on 
here.  I  felt  certain  that  it  was  from 
the  piano  the  danger  arose.  I  made 
this  morning  a  thorough  examination 
of  the  instrument  ;this  is  what  I  found 
concealed  beneath  the  keys  in  such  a 
way  as  not  to  interfere  with  the  sound 
or  tone  in  any  way." 

Dr.  Cougleton  then  unlocked  a  heavy- 
looking  desk  and  disclosed  to  view  a 
narrow  pasteboard  box  half  an  inch 
in  breadth  and  about  the  length  of  a 
couple  of  octaves  on  the  piano.  This 
box  was  filled  with  a  whitish-looking 
powder. 

"Wihat  a  devil  the  woman  must  have 
been!"  exclaimed  Harton. 

"We  could  have  her  arrested,  but  I 
suppose  you  would  not  care  to  do  so. 
I  am  strongly  of  the  opinion  you  will 
never  hear  of  the  woman  again.  She 
has  played  her  great  card  and  lost.  Well, 
my  part  in  this  little  drama  (it  was  near 
being  a  tragedy)  is  over,  but  I  think 
you  need  have  no  fear  about  Mrs.  Las- 
celles in  the  future." 

The  doctor  was  right.  Neither  Sir 
John  nor  his  wife  heard  of  the  woman 
again  ;  nor  was  it  until  some  years  after 
they  were  married  that  Lady  Harton 
learned  the  true  history  (if  her  illness. 


^€  ^€  A  Lesson  Love  Teaches.  ^  ^ 


"  Then  I  suppose  our  engagement  is  to 
be  at  an  end?"  said  Bertie. 

"Certainly,"  Eva  replied,  coldly. 

"It  seems  a  pity,'  he  said;  "it  was 
pleasant  enough  while  it  lasted." 

"I  have  been  thinking  over  it  for  some 
time,"  she  went  on,  "and  I  have  come  to 
the  conclusion  that  I  could  never  marry 
one  who  was  so — so  heartlessly  frivo 
lous." 

"Who  was  talking  about  marrying?" 
murmured  Bertie. 

"We  look  at  things,"  she  said,  "from 
different  points  of  view ;  we  should  be 
utterly  wanting  in  the  sympathy  which 
there  ought  to  he  between  husband  and 
wife." 

"Yes,"  he  said,  thrusting  his  hands  into 
his  pockets;  there  is  that  danger,  I  sup- 
pose, whenever  people  marry." 

"Your  outlook  upon  life  has  often  re- 
volted me  lately." 

"Didn't  know  I  had  one,"  he  said, 
gloomily.  "I  used  to  be  quite  healthy 
when  I  was  a  kid." 

"So  I  have  decided  that  we  had  better 
part.    I  think  you  must  agree  with  me." 

"Oh,  quite,  quite!"  he  said,  walking 
to  the  window.  "If  you  say  so,  of  course 
I'm  helpless.  A  fellow  can't  be  engaged 
all  by  himself." 

He  gazed  into  the  street  for  a  few  mo- 
ments in  silence. 

"1  say.  talking  of  outlooks,  it's  hardly 
for  you  to  be  rough  on  them,  consider- 
ing what  you've  got  here  of  your  own. 
Foe,  slush,  two  umbrellas,  a  dripping 
policeman — Oh.  policeman  !"  He  sighed, 
thinking  of  happier  limes  and  halfpenny 
nap  in  a  superintendent's  hack  parlor. 
Then  he  turned  and  came  toward  her. 
"I  suppose  you  understand."  he  said, 
slowly,  "that  this  is  rather  a  blow?" 

"I  am  very  sorry,"  she  replied,  "but  it 
is  better  so." 

"Perhaps,"  he  said,  with  sadness. 
"What  is  the  other  man's  name?" 

"What  other  man?"  she  asked,  quicHy. 

"The  sympathetic  man  with  the  jolly 
outlook." 

She  flushed  and  said  with  warmth. 
"There  is  no  other  man." 

"No?"  he  said,  surprised.  "I  could 
understand  and  forgH-e  your  throwing 
me  over  for  somebody  else — that's  nat- 
ural ;  but  to  say,  'Go  away  and  break 
your  heart;  I  don't  like  your  outlook.' 
well — it's  a  little — er — unusual,  isn't  it?" 

"It  is  best  for  both  of  us,"  she  said. 
She  was  finding  it  very  difficult. 

"Oh,  quite,  quite !"  he  replied.  "I'm 
not  saying  you're  wrong."    He  toyed 


with  his  gloves,  making  preparations  for 
departure. 

"You  will  burn  all  my  letters,  of 
course?  I  shouldn't  like  them  to  be  ly- 
ing about  and  get  into  the  newspapers." 

"Yes,"  she  said. 

"Or,  if  you  want  to  publish  them  in 
book  form,  wait  till  you  hear  of  my 
death.  I  don't  suppose  it  will  be  de- 
layed much  longer  now." 

"Yes,"  she  replied,  faintly.  There  was 
a  pause. 

"Well,"  he  said,  "I  suppose  I'd  bet- 
ter say  good-by." 

"Good-by,"  she  said. 

"We  can  still  be  friends,  of  course, 
and  all  that?" 

"Of  course." 

"All  right ;  and  I'll  come  to  you  when- 
ever I'm  in  trouble  or  anything." 

He  had  got  one  glove  on,  and  was 
blowing  into  the  other  and  making  it 
stand  out  straight.  She  was  looking 
away  from  him,  but  Tieard  the  sounds 
and  thought  they  signified  emotion. 

"By  the  way."  he  said,  "I  suppose  we 
keep  this  a  secret?" 

"Keep  what  a  secret?"  she  asked. 

"Our — our  disengagement,  you  know." 

"I  must  tell  mother." 

"Of  course;  but  we  needn't  let  the 
world  know  till  we've  got  more  used 
to  it." 

"No,"  she  said. 

He  was  at  the  door,  but  stopped  again. 
"See  you  at  the  Farboroughs'  dance  to- 
night ?"  he  asked. 

"I  may  be  there,"  she  said. 

"Right !"  be  replied,  and  passed  out 
of  the  room  and  her  life.  From  the  win- 
dow she  watched  him  hail  a  cab  and 
drive  away,  and,  though  she  could  not 
help  feeling  sorry,  she  was  conscious 
of  having  done  her  duty  both  to  herself 
and  him.  It  had  been  a  happy  dream 
and  must  now  be  forgotten.  A  man  who 
took  life  so  lightly,  however  attractive 
he  might  be  for  a  time,  was  not  a  com- 
panion to  whom  a  girl  ought  thought- 
lessly to  allow  herself  to  be  united  for- 
ever. She  blamed  herself  for  not  hav- 
ing seen  all  this  before  and  spared  him 
the  pain  he  obviously  felt  when  she  so 
cruelly  dismissed  him.  But  the  demands 
of  duty  could  never  be  fulfilled  without 
pain  to  somebody.  She  doubted  whether 
she  ought  to  go  to  the  Farboroughs',  but 
she  had  promised  to  be  there  and  did 
not  like  to  disappoint  the  Duchess.  She 
would  go  for  a  short  time. 

She  went.  He  was  already  there.  Un- 
der the  circumstances,  she  was  rather 
surprised  to  see  him.    He  was  taking 


one  of  the  Noreham  gvls  towards  the 
ball-room,  and  be  bowed  and  smiled 
cheerfully  to  her  as  he  passed.  She 
particularly  disliked  the  Noreham  girls. 
It  felt  strange  not  to  have  him  at  her 
side  at  once,  securing  all  the  dances  he 
could.  She  was  not  quite  sure  whether 
she  liked  the  new  sensation  or  not.  It 
was  a  little  tightening  'round  the  heart. 
She  danced  two  dances  with  people  in 
whom  she  felt  no  interest,  and  whenever 
she  saw  him,  she  wondered  at  the  re- 
markable way  in  which  he  was  able  to 
conceal  his  aching  wound. 

About  half  an  hour  after  her  arrival 
he  happened  to  be  standing  near  her,  ut- 
tering pleasant  nonsense  to  Lady  Enid, 
the  daughter  of  the  house.  He  seemed 
to  be  enjoying  himself.  A  man  walked 
off  with  Lady  Enid,  and  Bertie  looked 
round  the  room.  His  eyes  fell  upon  Eva, 
and  he  came  up,  smiling. 

"Ah,  my  dear  Miss  Rowen,  how  "lo 
you  do?    Great  crowd.    Just  come?" 

"No,"  she  said ;  "I've  been  her  some 
time." 

"No — really?  Curious  that  I  haven't 
seen  you ;  but  there  are  so  many  people, 
aren't  there?    May  I  have  a  dance?" 

They  danced  the  waltz  that  was  just 
beginning.  He  soon  found  out  that  she 
had  been  to  the  academy  and  was  a 
great  admirer  of  Wagner.  So  was  he — 
clever  beggar,  he  thought  him.  Won- 
dered how  the  fellow  ever  remembered 
what  the  violins  were  doing  while  he 
was  jotting  down  airs  for  the  drums; 
though  some  of  the  things  they  did  in 
"The  Toreador"  were  nearly  as  tricky. 
Had  she  read  many  novels  lately?  Jolly 
waltz  they  were  playing !  "Blue  Dan- 
ube," wasn't  it?  Yes.  Confound  the 
fellow !  Hoped  she  wasn't  hurt.  No, 
he  hadn't  got  a  pin.  Why  not  simply 
tear  it  all  off!  So  sorry!  Sit  out  the 
rest?  Certainly." 

So  they  retired  to  a  quiet  corner  of 
the  conservatory. 

There  he  laboriously  began  the  same 
kind  of  conversation,  and  she,  having 
up  till  now  answered  chieflv  in  mono- 
syllables, said,  "Don't  be  foolish,  Mr. 
Pilkinghame  !" 

"I'm  sorry,  Miss  Rowen,"  he  said; 
"hut  the  fact  is,  I'm  not  quite  sure  at 
what  degree  of  acquaintance  we  have 
arrived." 

"I  don't  think  you  can  expect  me  to 
define  it."  she  said. 

"Well,"  said  Bertie,  reproachfully,"you 
arranged  this  picnic :  you  should  know- 
more  about  it  than  I  do," 


"I  don't  think  we  need  be  quite  so 
distant  ;  it  sounds  rather  idiotic." 

"Very  well,"  said  Bertie,  huffed;  "it 
was  quite  up  to  the  level  of  my  usual 
conversation  on  first  introductions, 
though." 

"Oh,  I  didn't  mean  that-"  she  said, 
hastily.  "I  mean  as  we've  known  each 
other  so  many  years — " 

"I  see.  Well,  I'm  glad  you  put  it  that 
way,  because  I  have  something  rather — 
rather  delicate  to  ask  you.  something  I 
could  not  ask  a  complete  stranger." 

"What  is  it?"  she  said,  in  a  low  voice, 
not  quite  knowing  whether  she  hoped  or 
feared.    He  hesitated. 

"The  fact  is,  I  should  rather  like  you 
to  return  me  the  ring  I  once  gave  you — 
er — you  may  perhaps  remember — " 

"Oh,  certainly !"  she  said.  She  had 
forgotten  all  about  it;  it  was  still  on 
her  finger.  She  handed  it  to  him.  "I 
am  sorry;  of  course,  I  meant  to  return 
it  to  you  this  afternoon.  How  foolish 
of  me !" 

There  was  just  a  trace  of  disappoint- 
ment in  her  tone. 

She  would  have  liked  at  least  one 
more  attack  made  upon  her  sense  of 
duty.  Not  that  she  would  have  yielded, 
of  course. 

"No,"  said  Bertie,  "it  was  rather 
strange  of  me  to  ask  for  it.  lint  tin-  fact 
is,  I  want  it  just  now  for  a  special  rea- 
son." 

He  held  it  between  his  thumb  and 
forefinger  and  looked  at  it  tenderly.  She 
saw  that  the  attaek  was  coming,  and  re- 
joiced. 

"What  reason?"  she  said,  almost  in  a 
whisper. 

"Well,"  he  said,  "as  we  are  on  such 
friendly  terms,  I  don't  mind  confiding  it 
to  you.  You  see  that  tall  girl  in  blue 
over  there,  under  that  scrubby  green 
stuff?" 

"Maude  Noreham !"  said  Eva,  start- 
led. 

"Yes.  Fact  is,  I've  got  the  next  dance 
with  her,  and  it  struck  me  that  she's 
such  a  ripping  girl  that  I've  decided  to 
ask  her  to  marry  me,  and  on  occasions 
like  that  it  is  always  useful,  I  find,  to 
have  the  ring  ready,  you  know." 

"Oh  !"  said  Eva.  She  could  think  of 
nothing  more.  "As  you  are  a  sort  of  a 
sister,  you  know,"  he  went  on,  dreamily, 
"I  don't  mind  telling  you  how  passion- 
ately I  love  her.  It  is  so  nice  to  have 
somebody  to  confide  in,  in  a  case  like 

(continued  on  pack  11.) 
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MARTIN  FINCH,  keeper  of  the 
Blue  Dragon  Inn,  sat  by  the 
cheerful  tire  in  his  office  feel- 
ing a  pleasant  sense  of 
warmth  and  comfort  steal  over  him  as 
he  listened  to  the  whistling  of  the  win- 
ter winds  without.  Every  few  minutes 
he  would  lower  the  paper  which  he  was 
reading  and  take  a  sip  of  some  steam- 
ing beverage  from  a  mug  on  a  table 
within  easy  reach. 

The  past  summer  had  been  a  pros- 
perous season  for  the  Blue  Dragon. 
The  substantial  remuneration  which 
the  summer's  labors  had  brought  justi- 
fied the  worthy  landlord  in  his  deter- 
mination to  devote  the  dull  season  to 
rest  and  enjoyment. 

There  were  but  two  guests  staying  at 
the  inn  now.  and  they  gave  little  trou- 
ble to  the  easy  going  host. 

The  first,  a  white  bearded  man  of  ap- 
parently sixty  or  seventy,  Mark  Bent- 
ley  by  name,  rarely  left  his  room  save 
when  business  took  him  away  from  the 
inn.  He  seemed  to  hare  plenty  of 
money  and  always  paid  promptly,  be- 
ing especially  liberal  in  his  payment 
for  any  extra  service  that  he  required. 

He  had  come  to  the  inn  a  week  be- 
fore, making  Inquiries  for  a  certain 
young  man  named  Arthur  Bailey,  who 
when  last  heard  from  had  been  in  that 
vicinity.  The  young  man.  Bailey,  it 
seemed,  was  a  distant  relative  of  Bent- 
ley  and  had  not  been  heard  from  for 
five  years. 

The  other  lodger,  Boyd  Springer,  was 
a  man  of  perhaps  thirty.  He  had  ar- 
rired  only  two  days  before.  What  busi- 
ness had  brought  him  to  Burrville  bad 
not  been  made  know  n. 

As  the  keeper  of  the  Blue  Dragon  sat 
sipping  his  steaming  beverage  the  door 
opened  quietly,  and  .Mark  Bentley  came 
into  the  room. 

"Ah!  It's  you.  Mr.  Bentley.''  said 
Landlord  Finch.  "Have  a  seat  and 
take  a  sup  of  this  to  warm  your  blood." 

He  pushed  a  chair  toward  his  lodger, 
procured  another  mug  from  the  old 
Fashioned  sideboard  and  filled  it  From 
a  pewter  vessel  near  the  fire. 

"I  beg  your  pardon  for  asking  the 
question,"  Mr.  Bentley  began  in  a  slow, 
hesitating  manner,  "but  who  is  the 
man  who  occupies  room  No.  9?" 

"Why,  it's  a  Mr.  Springer  of  Balti- 
more." replied  the  innkeeper,  surprised 
at  the  question.  "He  came  here  day 
before  yesterday." 

"Have  you  any  knowledge  of  his 
character  or  the  business  that  brings 
him  here?" 

"Why,  I  can't  say  I  have.  1  haven't 
thought  it  necessary  to  meddle  with 
the  affairs  of  my  guests.  Why  do  you 
ask?" 

"I  will  explain."  returned  the  old 
man  in  slow,  impressive  tones.  "But 
first  let  me  assure  you,  Mr.  Finch,  that 
not  for  the  world  would  I  say  anything 
to  the  discredit  of  your  guest,  yet  I  feel 
it  my  duty  to  tell  you  of  an  incident 
Which  occurred  this  evening  that  has 
caused  me  some  uneasiness  and  lias  led 
me  to  suspect  that  this  new  guest  of 
yours  is  not  just  what  he  seems. 

"As  you  may  know,  I  have  a  habit  of 
retiring  early.  A  man  of  my  age  should 
form  such  a  habit.  That  is  the  secret 
of  my  excellent  health. 

"Tonight  1  retired  at  my  usual  time, 
a  little  before  9  o'clock.  I  had  been  in 
bed  perhaps  a  half  bear  and  was  just 
dropping  into  a  doze  when  I  heard  the 
sound  of  light  footsteps  in  the  hall 
without  Presently  the  sound  was  re- 
peated, and  this  time  it  seemed  to  be 
just  outside  my  door. 

"Happening  to  glance  upward.  I  was 
startled  by  perceiving  the  face  of  a 
man  peering  down  at  me  through  the 
transom.  By  aid  of  your  lamp,  still 
burning  in  the  ball  opposite  my  room, 


1  recognized  the  face  as  belonging  to 
your  lodger  in  No.  9.  I  was  out  of  bed 
■is  quickly  as  possible-,  but  before  I 
could  open  the  door  the  man  had  dis- 
appeared." 

"This  is  amazing!"  cried  the  landlord. 
"I  shall  inquire  into  the  matter  at 
<-uce." 

He  was  in  the  act  of  rising  from  lii-j 
.•hair  when  Bentley  stopped  hiin  with 
a  gesture. 

"Not  now,  Mr.  Finch.  Wait."  he 
said.  "It  isn't  best  to  be  too  hasty  iu 
matters  of  this  kind.  Nothing  serious 
lias  been  done  yet.  and  any  Inquiry  you 
should  make  would  put  the  fellow  on 
his  guard.  Let  us  wait  a  day  at  least 
That  may  give  us  a  chance  to  learn 
What  he  is  up  to  here." 

"Maybe  it  is  best  to  wait,"  said 
Finch,  "but  I  don't  like  the  idea  of  har- 
boring a  rogue." 

"Certainly  not.  but  now  that  we  lire 


"flow  yitu  <my  knowledge  o*  h>*  chai* 
actert" 

on  our  guard  we  need  fear  no  barm 
from  him.  I  have  no  fear  for  myseir. 
as  I  am  provided  with  means  for  self 
protection,  but  I  felt  it  my  duty  to  in- 
form you  right  away." 

"I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  com- 
ing to  me  at  once,  for  I  confess  the  fel- 
low might  have  butchered  us  all  in  our 
beds  before  I  would  have  suspectea 
him.  Why,  he's  so  handsome  and  gen- 
tlemanly! But.  then,  that's  the  kind 
we  are  likely  to  be  most  fooled  in." 

Bentley  returned  to  bis  room,  but  it 
nas  well  toward  midnight  before 
Finch  retired.  Then  his  dreams  were 
troubled  with  visions  of  burglars  and 
hideous  crimes,  and  more  than  once  he 
awoke  with  the  fancy  that  he  had 
heard  strange  noises  In  the  direction  of 
Bent  ley's  room. 

Once  he  was  convinced  that  lie  heard 
a  suppressed  scream  and  got  up  and 
hastened  into  the  hall,  but  all  was  si- 
lent. After  listening  for  several  mo- 
ments and  hearing  nothing  lie  assured 
himself  that  the  alarm  was  the  result 
of  an  overwrought  imagination,  or, 
more  probably,  the  mewing  of  the  pet 
cat  up  in  the  garret. 

The  next  morning  Boyd  Springer,  the 
handsome  lodger  of  No.  9.  ate  an  early 
breakfast,  then  hurried  away  from  the 
inn. 

But  the  old  man  Bentley  did  not  ap- 
pear, and  after  waiting  a  half  hour  for 
him  to  come  down  to  breakfast  the 
landlord  went  up  to  his  room.  He 
found  the  lock  on  the  door  broken  and 
the  room  in  the  wildest  disorder.  Bent- 
ley was  not  there.  The  bed  covers  were 
strewn  about  in  confused  heaps,  and 
the  sheets  and  door  showed  stains  of 
blood. 

Horrified  at  the  sight,  Martin  Finch 
quickly  summoned  the  constable,  who 
made  u  hasty  examination  of  the  prem- 
ises.  There  were  ample  evidences  that 


a  struggle  had  taken  place  In  the  old 
man's  room,  and  the  blood  stains  found 
on  the  bedclothes  and  upon  the  floor  led 
to  the  conviction  that  a  terrible  crime 
had  been  committed. 

But  where  was  the  victim?  The  mi- 
nutest search  of  the  entire  premises 
failed  to  disclose  any  trace  of  the  un- 
fortunate lodger. 

Upon  close  inspection  of  the  door  of 
the  room  occupied  by  the  old  man 
marks  on  the  facings  plainly  showed 
that  the  door  had  been  broken  open  by 
the  aid  of  ;m  iron  liar  which  had  been 


used  from  the  outside. 

A  faint  odor  of  chloroform  led  to  the 
inference  that  the  victim  might  have 
been  rendered  insensible  by  that  pow- 
erful drug  and  carried  from  his  room, 
but  the  signs  of  a  struggle  and  the 
blood  marks  seemed  to  upset  this  theory. 

The  same  awful  stains  were  found  in 
the  hall  leading  toward  the  room  occu- 
pied by  Boyd  Springer,  but  the  door 
was  found  to  be  locked.  Springer  hav 
ing  Carried  the  key  away  with  him. 
Hail  the  occupant  of  No.  9  committed 
the  terrible  deed,  then  concealed  the 
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..  Clean  Sweep  Sale .. 

Is  still  ill  full  blast,  ami  we  are  offering  reore  and  better 
bargains  than  ever  before  Make  it  aio  nt  to  come  get 
your  share  of  the  unuMial  values,  as  th*  sale  will  goon  clo*e. 


DRES8ER8— Fall  size,  oak  finish,  bev- 
eled mirror;  great 
value  

COMBINATION  KITCHEN 
nice  size,  well  made;  very 
convenient  

WARDROBES  -   Large,  rr 
made  and  ri  nisned ; 
only  


$7.50 

A  RLES— 

$3.15 
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IRON   BKDS-Full  size, 
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MATTING— Yon  need   it  for 
mountain  homea  Keguiai  25s 
quality,  thin  « eek.  
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EASTERN  OUTFITTING  CO. 


544-546  South  Spring  Street, 

Phone  Peter  7  721 
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THE  QUALITY  STORE' 


Distance  Makes  No  Difference 


Many  of  our  oldest  and  best  customers  live 
miles  and  miles  from  here.  We  can  give 
perfect  satisfaction  to  out-of-town  patrons 
who  use  our  self-measurement  blanks. 

Boys'  Swell  Summer  Suits,  .  .  $1.00  to  $5  00 
Boys'  2-Piece  Suits,  $2  50  to  $10.00 


Mullen  &  Bluett  Clothing:  Co. 

First  and  Spring  Sts.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Corona  Btapca 


Perfect  California  Wine? 

Each  barrel,  each  case  and  each  bottle  bears  the  State  of  California's 
label,  guaranteeing  its  contents  to  be 

..  True  and  Pure  California  Wines  .. 

These  are  absolutely  the  finest  wines  California  produces,  they  are 
matured  naturally  and  range  in  age  from  4  to  20  years. 

Sold  under  the  State  of  California's  guarantee  and  unexcelled  in 
quality,  these  wines  are  without  Peer  in  the  market. 

Prices  very  moderate!    Shipments  East,  Freight  Free! 


124-126  N.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ESTABLISHED  ISM  TELEPHONE  flAIN 
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body  in  bis  room?  Suspicion  pointed 
strongly  toward  uiru. 

When  the  landlord  told  the  constable 
or'  Bentley's  story,  as  related  to  him  in 
the  early  part  of  the  preceding  night, 
that  official  declared  Springer  to  be  the 
guilty  one.  Then  the  door  was  forced 
open,  but  nothing  was  discovered  to 
confirm  the  suspicions. 

In  Bentley's  room  only  a  large  valisa 
was  fouud,  containing  a  few  changes 
of  clothing,  with  nothing  to  give  any 
clew  as  to  the  owner's  occupation  or 
the  place  he  had  come  from.  The 
whole  affair  was  full  of  mystery. 

From  the  facts  in  hand  it  was  thought 
best  by  the  citizens  of  Burrville  to 
place  Boyd  Springer  under  arrest,  and 
a  warrant  was  issued. 

Inquiry  revealed  the  fact  that  he  had 
hired  a  horse  and  buggy  to  drive  into 
the  country.  The  constable  and  the 
deputy  immediately  started  in  pursuit. 
They  overtook  Springer  about  five 
miles  from  the  village  and,  putting  him 
under  arrest,  brought  him  back  to 
Burrville,  where  he  was  lodged  in  jail 
to  await  preliminary  examination. 

The  prisoner  seemed  utterly  amazed 
at  the  serious  charges  made  against 
him.  He  denied  all  knowledge  of  the 
affair  and  telegraphed  at  once  for  a 
prominent  attorney  in  Baltimore. 

Meanwhile  the  village  was  all  agog 
with  excitement  over  the  mysterious 
and  sensational  event.  Nothing  like  it 
had  ever  happened  in  peaceful  Burr- 
ville, and  it  became  the  all  absorbing 
theme  for  discussion. 

After  a  long  search  in  the  vicinity  of 
the  inn  something  was  discovered  that, 
seemed  to  afford  a  clew  to  the  mystery. 
Tracks  were  found  on  the  margin  of 
the  river,  deeply  sunken  into  the  soil, 
as  if  made  by  some  one  carrying  a 
heavy  burden,  and  near  by  were  traces 
of  blood  on  some  shingles,  and  a  broken 
cuff  button,  believed  to  have  belonged 
to  the  unfortunate  lodger,  was  picked 
up. 

At  this  juncture  excitement  in  Burr- 
ville rose  to  its  highest  pitch,  and  at  a 
meeting  of  the  mayor  and  council  It 
was  decided  to  offer  a  liberal  reward 
for  any  information  that  would  lead  to 
the  discovery  of  the  old  man  Bentley 
dead  or  alive. 


$500 


REWARD 


VJ'SO  CANNOT  BE  CURED. 

So  uniformly  successful  has  Dr.  Pierce's 
Favorite  Prescription  proven  in  all  forms 
>f  Female  Weakness,  Prolapsus,  or  Falling 
of  Womb,  and  Leucorrhea,  that,  after  over 
a  third  of  a  century's  experience  in  curing 
the  worst  cases  of  these  distressing  and 
debilitating  ailments,  Dr.  Pierce  now  feels 
fully  warranted  in  offering  to  pay  $500  in 
cash  for  any  ease  of  these  diseases  which 
he  cannot  cure. 

It  Stands  Alone. — The  "Favorite  Pre- 
scription" stands  alone,  as  the  one  and 
only  remedy  for  these  distressingly  com- 
mon forms  of  weakness,  possessed  of  such 
positively  specific  curative  properties  as  to 
warrant  its  makers  in  proposing,  and 
binding  themselves  to  forfeit,  as  we,  the 
undersigned  proprietors  of  that  wonderful 
remedy  hereby  do,  to  pay  the  sum  of  $500 
in  legal  money  of  the  United  States  in  any 
case  of  the  above  diseases  in  which  after  a 
fair  and  reasonable  trial  of  our  treatment, 
we  fail  to  cure.  No  other  medicine  for 
the  cure  of  woman's  peculiar  ailments  is 
backed  by  such  a  remarkable  guarantee  ; 
no  other  medicine  for  woman's  ills  is  pos- 
sessed of  the  unparalleled  curative  prop- 
erties that  would  warrant  its  manufacturers 
in  making  such  an  offer  ;  no  other  remedy 
has  such  a  record  of  cures  on  which  to  base 
such  a  remarkable  offer. 

Therefore,  insist  on  having  Dr.  Pierce's 
Favorite  Prescription  and  turn  your  back 
on  any  unscrupulous  dealer  who  would 
insult  your  intelligence  by  attempting  to 
foist  upon  you  some  inferior  substitute, 
under  the  plea  that  "it  is  just  as  good." 
Insist  on  having  the  article  which  has  a 
record  of  a  third  of  a  century  of  cures  and 
which  is  backed  by  those  willing  to  forfeit 
$500  if  they  cannot  cure  you. 

In  cases  attended  by  a  leucorrheal  drain 
a  solution  of  Dr.  Pierce's  Lotion  Tablets 
should  be  used  conjointly  with  the  use  of 
the  "Favorite  Prescription."  They  are  sold 
by  all  druggists,  or  sent  post-paid  to  any 
address,  on  receipt  of  25  cents  in  stamps. 
Send  31  cents  in  stamps  for  Dr.  Pierce's 
Common  Sense  Medical  Adviser.  Address 
World's  Dispensary,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Weak  and  sick  women  are  invited  to 
consult  Dr.  Pierce,  by  letter,  free.  All 
correspondence  is  held  as  strictly  private. 
Address  Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo.  N.  Y. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Pellets  cure  biliousness. 


This  offer  resulted  in  bringing  sev- 
eral detectives  to  the  village.  Among 
those  was  Amos  I'eel,  the  shrewdest 
detective  in  Baltimore.  He  went  to 
work  in  a  careful  and  systematic  man- 
ner, but  whatever  his  theories  were  re- 
garding the  strange  affair  he  kept  them 
to  himself. 

About  this  time  there  arrived  from 
Baltimore  Victor  Laney.  He  was  a 
cousin  of  Boyd  Springer,  the  prisoner, 
and  about  his  age. 

The  situation  cannot  be  explained 
any  better  than  by  giving  an  extract 
from  an  article  which  appeared  in  the 
Burrville  Herald  a  few  days  later: 

At  present  suspicion  points  strongly  to 
Boyd  Springer,  the  prisoner,  as  being  the 
guilty  party,  yet.  as  far  as  has  been  ascer- 
tained, he  is  a  man  whose  character  is 
above  reproach.  It  is  stated  that  he  came 
to  Baltimore  from  Colorado  less  than  a 
year  ago  and  opened  a  law  office,  where 
he  has  since  practiced  his  profession, 
making  many  friends  among  the  legal 
fraternity 

It  has  been  learned  that  his  business  at 
Burrville  was  in  connection  with  the  titln 
to  some  land  in  this'locafily  claimed  l»3 
one  of  his  clients. 

Mr.  Springer  is  a  man  of  considerable 
means  and  the  owner  of  valuable  prop- 
erty in  the  city.  He  is  well  respected  by 
those  who  know  him,  and,  taking  every- 
thing into  consideration,  there  has  not 
yet  appeared  the  faintest  shadow  of  any 
motive  he  might  have  had  for  committing 
the  crime  with  which  he  is  charged. 

And  now  come  the  questions:  Who  was 
the  old  man  answering  to  the  name  o! 
Mark  Bentley?  What  was  his  business  at 
Burrville?  The  most  careful  inquiry  has 
failed  to  elicit  an  answer  to  these  questions. 

It  is  true  that  the  remarkable  state- 
ment made  by  Bentley  to  Martin  Finch, 
keeper  of  the  Blue  Dragon,  on  the  very 
night  of  his  mysterious  disappearance, 
coupled  with  subsequent  events,  furnishes 
the  strongest  circumstantial  evidence  ot 
the  guilt  of  Boyd  Springer,  and  yet  the 
absence  of  all  tangible  motive  and  the 
very  mystery  which  surrounds  the  iden- 
tity of  the  supposed  victim,  as  well  as  the 
circumstance  of  his  strange  disappear- 
ance, give  the  whole  affair  an  aspect  ol 
so  singular  a  character  as  to  furnish  no 
basis  for  a  conclusion  except  that  founded 
Oil  conjecture. 

Many  of  the  citizens  confidently  ex- 
pected that  the  body  of  the  missing 
lodger  would  be  found  in  the  river,  but 
a  careful  dragging  of  the  stream  failed 
to  fulfill  these  expectations. 

Meantime  handsome  Victor  Laney 
was  using  every  effort  to  solve  the  mys- 
tery and  had,  in  his  own  name,  offered 
a  large  reward  for  information  of  the 
whereabouts  of  Mark  Bentley,  but  all 
to  no  avail. 

When  the  day  set  for  the  preliminary 
examination  of  the  accused  arrived,  the 
little  courthouse  was  crowded  te  its  ut- 


"  You  are  my  prisoner!" 

most  capacity  by  an  eager  throng  anx- 
ious to  catch  every  detail  of  the  mys- 
terious case. 

Several  witnesses  were  called  and  ex- 
amined, but  the  evidence  failed  to 
bring  forth  anything  that  was  not  al- 
ready familiar  to  the  public. 

However,  when  Detective  Peel  asked 
to  be  placed  upon  the  witness  stand  a 
ripple  of  excitement  and  expectancy 
went  through  the  crowd.  He  asked  to 
be  allowed  to  make  a  statement  of 
what  he  knew.  His  first  words  created 
a  sensation,  and  a  low  buzz  of  excite- 
ment went  through  the' courtroom. 


"There  has  neen  no  muraer  commit 
ted,"  he  began.  "Mark  Bentley  is  now 
alive  and  well.  I  have  discovered  his 
whereabouts.  And  facts  that  have 
come  to  light  show  clearly  that  the 
prisoner  is  the  victim  of  a  conspiracy." 

In  proof  of  this  statement  the  detec- 
tive produced  a  false  beard  and  wig| 
which  Bentley  had  worn  while  stayinj 
at  the  inn.  He  stated  that  he  had 
found  them  in  the  garret  over  the  room 
occupied  by  Bentley.  They  had  been 
thrust  through  a  small  ventilating  aper- 
ture in  the  ceiling,  and  with  the  beard 
and  wig  was  found  a  dead  cat  which 
had  belonged  to  the  innkeeper  and 
from  which  the  blood  found  in  the 
room  had  been  obtained. 

Here  the  detective  paused  in  his  state- 
ment, then  added: 

"I  have  caused  a  warrant  to  be  is 
sued  for  the  arrest  of  the  conspirator, 
who  is  now  present  in  this  room." 

This  announcement  produced  a  won- 
derful sensation  in  the  courtroom,  and 
some  one  tried  to  rush  through  the 
crowd  to  the  door.  He  was  not  suc- 
cessful, however,  for  he  had  not  taken 
a  half  dozen  steps  when  the  consta- 
ble's hand  fell  heavily  on  his  shoulder, 
and  that  official  said: 

"You  are  my  prisoner,  Victor  Laney!" 

Victor  Laney  and  Boyd  Springer  were 
cousins.  On  account  of  his  dissipated 
habits  Victor's  guardian,  a  wealthy 
bacLieior  uncle,  had  disinherited  him, 
making  his  will  in  favor  of  his  nephew 
from  the  west,  who  through  his  own 
exertions  had  elevated  himself  from  a 
poor  boy  to  a  man  of  education  with  a 
useful  profession. 

Laney  could  not  get  over  his  disap- 
pointment and  plotted  revenge.  Learn- 
ing that  Springer  was  coming  to  Burr- 
ville at  a  certain  time,  he  laid  his  plans 
carefully  to  bring  the  young  lawyer  in- 
to disgrace  and  disfavor  with  the  old 
uncle,  who  was  sure  to  hear  of  the 
charges  against  his  favorite. 

A  young  woman  whom  Victor  Laney 
had  deceived  had  tracked  him  from 
Baltimore.  In  a  meeting  which  they 
held  in  one  of  the  private  rooms  of  the 
Biue  Dragon  the  woman  had  demanded 
hush  money. 

Peel  in  an  adjoining  room  overheard 
enough  to  give  him  the  right  clew, 
which  he  was  not  slow  to  follow  up. 


The  Boot  on  the  Other  Lies. 

A  young  man  who  had  returned  home 
from  South  Africa,  where  he  had  been 
for  his  health,  narrated  his  adventures 
to  his  father  and  teld  him,  among  other 
things,  he  had  bought  a  silver  mine  for 
£1,000. 

"1  knew  they'd  swindle  you!"  ex- 
claimed the  old  man.  "So  you  were 
fool  enough  to  buy  a  humbug  mine?" 

"Yes,  but  I  didn't  lose  anything.  I 
formed  a  company  and  sold  half  the 
3tock  to  a  Londoner  for  £1,500." 

"Y-you  did?"  gasped  the  old  man, 
turning  white.  "I'll  bet  I'm  the  one 
who  bought  it!" 

"Exactly  so,"  coolly  observed  the 
young  man  as  he  crossed  his  legs  and 
isked  his  father  whase  turn  it  was  now. 


Fond  of  Old  Stories. 

Senator  Depew  while  acting  as  presi- 
dent of  the  New  York  Central  road  was 
approached  for  a  pass  to  Syracuse 
three  years  in  succession  by  a  man 
with  the  same  pitiful  tale  of  a  mother's 
illness  and  the  strong  desire  of  the  ap- 
plicant to  see  her  once  again.  Through 
his  sympathetic  nature  he  had  yielded 
each  year,  but  upon  the  last  occasion 
with  an  admonition  that  the  applica- 
tion should  never  be  renewed.  Much  to 
his  surprise,  upon  entering  his  office 
one  morning  the  following  year  he 
found  the  applicant,  with  identically 
the  same  recital. 

"How  dare  you  come  here  again  with 
that  old  story?"  he  exclaimed 

"Why,  Mr.  Depew."  blandly  replied 
the  applicant,  "I  thought  that  you  were 
fond  of  old  stories." 

The  cloud  fell  from  Chauncey's  face, 
a  smile  overspread  his  features  which 
oroadened  into  a  hearty  laugh,  and  an 
.ioon  as  he  could  recover  himself  he  sut. 
Jown  and  wrote  out  the  annual  pins*. 


Libby's  Sandwich  Meats 

Thirty  different  kinds  of  appetizing  delica- 
cies that  delight  the  palate  of  youngr  and  old, 
when  served  between  two  thin  wafers  of  bread. 

The  natural  flavor  of  the  choicest  meats  most 
daintily  prepared,  preserved  and  ready  to  serve 
— for  luncheons,  teas  and  little  spreads. 

Booklet  about  them:  "How  to  Make  Good 
Things  to  Eat,"  FREE.   Libby's  Atlasof  the 
World  fur  five  2c  stamps. 
Libby,  McNeill       Libby,  Chicago. 
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Padishah 


The 

Best 

Low 

Priced 

Jeweled 

Watch 

Made 


Non-Magnetic 

Nickel  Silver  Case 
Fully  Guaranteed 
For  sale  by 

ALL  JEWELERS 

Illustrated  Booklet 
on  request,  showing 

COLORED 
Willi!"     V  l\  FANCY 

^10  /2\  DIALS 
-1  The  New  England 
£1   Watch  Co. 

Factories— 
Waterbury,  Conn. 

Offices- 
New  York,  Chicago, 
San  Fraaclsco. 


Your  Future 


Your  personality  and  character  will  be  sent 
you  upon  receipt  of  specimen  of  handwriting 
and  ten  cents.  Institute  of  Graphology,  50  3  5th 
Avenue,  New  York. 


s/jtns  <s£S^  CoforWarh  L 
orAHK/nt/s.  <?  ASpac/Affy.l 

Ictus  acr  up  roue  booklets  for  /p05 
121 H  South  Broadway.  Los  Angeles Ou_ 


Thousands  have  been  Cured 
A.  H.  COLBY,  Prop. 

Colby's  Remedy 

For  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia, 
Sciatica  and  Lame  Back. 

Now  at  728  South  Spring  Street 

H»urs— 8  t«  9  a.m.,  12  to  2  and  6  to  7  p.m. 


OPALS 


GENUINE  MEXICAN 
OPALS   CUT   AND  POL- 
ISHED     READY  KOK 
MOUNTING. 
75,000  FOR   SALB.     WE  WANT  LIVE  AGENTS 
EVERYWHERE.     SEND  35  CENTS  FOR  SAMPLE 
WORTH  $2.00,  OR  $1.00  FOR  EXTRA  FINE  ONE. 

MEXICAN  OPAL  CO. 

607  frost  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

reference:  state  bank  and  trust  co. 
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V    Tennis  Tournament,  1903.  *»* 


Not  often  in  any  kind  of  an  event  are 
such  matches  vouchsafed  the  public  as 
those  which  indelibly  stamped  the  pre- 
liminary tennis  tournament  held  at 
( )cean  Park  last  week  in  the  memory 
of  every  tennis  lover  present.  Not  a 
single  contest  failed  to  please  from  the 
first  game,  and  the  cheering  might  have 
led  one  to  believe  that  a  pennant-de- 
ciding baseball  game  was  going  on  in  the 
presence  of  madly-excited  thousands.  It 
was  a  time  of  surprises  throughout : 
hardly  half  of  the  contests  ended  as 
it  had  been  expected  they  would,  and  the 
only  regret,  the  only  thing  to  mar  was 
an  unavoidable  failure  to  finish  the  men's 


his  victory  over  his  experienced  and 
skillful  competitor. 

In  the  ladies'  singles  Florence  Sutton 
had  difficulty  in  her  first  two  matches 
with  Marita  Seymour.  She  underesti- 
mated her  opponent's  ability  and  lost  the 
first  game.  Miss  Seymour  played  a 
gritty  game  and  kept  Miss  Sutton  mov- 
ing to  capture  the  second  set — a  deuce 
set — by  a  score  of  7-5.  May  Carter  met 
a  worthy  opponent  in  Miss  Peralta.  who 
has  been  frequently  noted  as  a  strong, 
coming  player,  but  the  superior  strength 
of  the  older  player  won  out.  In  the  last 
set  the  score  in  games  was  4-1  in  favor 
of  Miss  Carter,  but  Miss  Peralta  took  a 


The  victory  of  Horace  Donnell  in  the 
juvenile  singles  could  hardly  be  called  a 
surprise,  for  the  young  man  has  dis- 
played winning  form  from  the  start. 
Hial  Gorham,  his  hardest  opponent,  went 
through  to  the  last  without  meeting 
him  until  the  finals,  and  the  series  be- 
tween them  attracted  a  great  deal  of  at- 
tention in  consequence. 

The  final  of  the  mixed  doubles  pro- 
duced a  cracking  good  game,  and  an 
other  surprise  when  May  Sutton  and 
Johnny  Donnell  found  themselves  un- 
able to  owe  30  and  beat  Miss  Shoe- 
maker and  Ainsworth  at  scratch. 

The  results  were: 


and  ladies'  singles,  which  are  now  down 
to  the  finals.  These  have  been  set  for 
this  afternoon,  and  the  only  reason  they 
were  n<.t  played  off  was  the  exhaustion 
of  the  participants,  who  had  fought  out 
more  than  tlieir  share  of  hard,  gruelling 
matches  during  the  last  day's  work. 

The  tournament  was  highly  successful 
and  the  management  of  Dana  Burks 
and  Freeman  has  been  very  successful. 
These  two  have  received  the  highest 
commendation  of  all  players  and  should 
be  remembered  as  the  managers  of  the 
most  successful  and  smoothly  run  affair 
of  its  kind  in  this  end  of  the  state  for 
many  years.  The  dance  on  Saturday 
night  was  a  brilliant  affair,  attended  by 
over  four  hundred  of  the  leading  society 
people  of  this  section.  The  social  side 
of  the  whole  tournament  was  a  pleasant 
feature. 

Several  excellent  matches  in  all  chsses 
were  played  on  Friday.  In  the  morning 
May  Sutton  .mhI  John  Donnell  won  a 
three-set  match  from  Violet  Sutton  and 
R.  II  F.  Vnriel.  jr..  -fter  n  hard  fight. 
The  first  set  went  to  the  winners  of  the 
match  and  then  Variel  and  Miss  Violet 
Sutton  came  np  with  a  fish  and  won  6-2. 
It  was  an  even  break  with  odds  on  Var- 
iel and  partner,  but  after  a  stubborn 
fight,  made  up  of  deuce  games,  the  de"ce 
set  went  to  Donnell  and  Miss  May  Sut- 
Inn,  7-5.  Another  pretty  game  of  mixed 
doubles  was  played  in  the  afternoon 
when  Mrs.  Seymour  and  Freeman  met 
Mrs.  Shoemaker  and  Arthur  Ainsworth. 
Freeman's  reputation  gave  him  and  his 
partner  a  handicap  of  "owe  30,"  but 
they  might  well  have  played  at  scratch, 
as  their  opponents  forced  the  game 
straight  through  and  won  handily  in  the 
first  two  sets. 

Elinorc  Peralta  put  up  a  game  con- 
test in  the  afternoon  against  May  Car- 
ter, hut  in  spite  of  a  handicap  of  15  the 
latter  won. 

Horace  Donnell  in  the  men's  open 
singles  had  the  misforfne  to  draw  Var- 
iel in  the  preliminaries,  but  he  made  a 
strong  contest,  winning  the  second  set 
and  forcing  his  experienced  opponent  to 
fight  for  every  game.  In  the  last  match 
he  tried  and  lost  easy  chances,  his  score 
being  love. 

F.ugene  Overton  and  IT.  T.  Fuller 
fought  steadily  for  their  match,  two 
deuce  sets  going  to  the  former. 

Gorham  beat  Holmes  in  a  well-played 
match  and  later  in  the  second  matches 
won  a  hard  fight  from  Britton.  The 
latter  was  decidedly  off  his  form,  having 
just  recovered  from  a  serious  illness,  but 
Hal  Gorham  deserves  every  credit  for 


SUTTON  SISTEKS. 

brace  and  captured  three  straight,  los- 
ing the  set  6-4. 

The  match  that  was  watched  with  the 
greatest  interest  was  the  one  in  which 
May  Sutton  played  May  Carter  to  a 
standstill  in  spite  of  the  heavy  handicap 
of  "owe  40,"  under  which  she  played. 
Her  superior  footwork  and  marvelous 
ability  with  the  Lawford  drive  discount- 
ed the  very  creditable  work  done  by  Miss 
Carter,  and  she  won  6-3,  6-3. 

On  Saturday  probably  of  all  the  up- 
sets that  occurred  during  the  play,  the 
victory  of  Archie  Way  and  Rob  Variel 
in  the  men's  doubles  occasioned  the  most 
comment  and  elicited  the  greatest  gen- 
eral gratification.  Hell  and  Wayne  were 
the  chief  victims  of  their  skill  in  the 
morning  to  the  dismal  tune  of  6-2.  6-4; 
and  in  the  afternoon  Freeman  and  Over- 
ton, who  apparently  considered  they  had 
something  of  a  mortal  cinch,  had  to 
march  at  the  tail  of  the  Way-Variel 
i-  rt  in  straight  sets  after  the  finest  ex- 
hibition of  brainy  generalsh'ip  and  r^od 
tPTi  work  by  the  winners  that  has  been 
exhibited  during  the  tournament. 

Both  the  winners  showed  their  spe'-d 
from  the  start;  Variel  repeatedly 
smashed  the  ball  with  fine  accuracy, 
good  judgment  and  dire  effect  every 
time  the  play  came  his  way  at  the  net ; 
and  Way  had  the  gratification  of  wal- 
loping many  a  safe  shot  past  the  great 
Freeman  in  the  back  court.  Three  sets 
were  necessary  in  order  to  win,  and  the 
Way-Variel  pair  took  them  straight 
down  the  line.  No.  1,  6-3.  No.  2  gave 
the  losers  one  game  more,  but  in  the 
third  they  took  a  mighty  trimming  by 
6-1  ;  the  aggressive,  effective  play  of  the 
winners  drove  the  Freeman-Ovcrton 
team  work  completely  to  the  tall  and 
uncut  timber  frequently  leaving  the  pair 
Grazing  open-mouthed  at  the  passing  ball 
in  trite  Alphonse-Gaston  style.  Then 
again  both  would  go  after  the  same 
chance  and  a  wild  return  resulted.  At 
singles  the  gentlemen  will  both  do;  but 
collectively,  they  are  too  good  individu- 
ally. 

Violet  Sutton  made  a  splendid  show- 
ing against  her  champion  sister,  in  the 
final  of  the  ladies'  singles.  With  a  han- 
dicap of  15  in  her  favor.  Violet  yester- 
day showed  that  she  could  make  her 
younger  sisted  play  all  points  of  the 
game  at  evens,  good  as  May  admittedly 
is.  and  many  are  convinced  now  that  not 
all  of  the  championship  ability  of  the 
Sutton  family  is  concentrated  in  the 
little  giant  who  now  wears  the  honors 
so  becomingly. 


ladies'  sixoi.es. 

Preliminaries — Wayne    H  end  rick  de- 
Franc   Smith,   default;    May    Slit  ton, 
bye;   Florence  Sutton  defeated  Marita 
Seymour,  2-6,  7-5,  6-1 ;   Violet  Sutton 
defeated  Mrs.  llendrick,  default. 

Second  matches — Violet  Sutton,  a  bye  ; 
May  Sutton  defeated  Mayne  Hendrick, 
default;  May  Carter  defeated  Flinoie 
Peralta,  6-1,  2-6,  6-4. 

Third  matches — May  Sutton  defeated 
May  Carter,  6-3,  6-3. 

MIXED  DO0HI.K8. 

Second  matches — M.  Shoemaker  and 
Ainsworth  defeated  Mrs.  Seymour  and 
Freeman,  6-0,  6-2 ;  Violet  Sutton  and 
Variel  defeated  M.  Carter  and  Carter, 
3-6,  6-3.  6-1  ;  May  Sutton  and  J.  Don- 
nell, a  bye. 

Semi-finals — M.  Shoemaker  and  Ains- 


worth, a  bye;  May  Sutton  and  J.  Don- 
nell defeated  Violet  Sutton  and  Variel, 
6-4,  2-6,  7-5. 

Finals  between  May  Sutton  and  J. 
Donnell  and  M.  Shoemaker  and  Ains- 
worth to  be  played  today. 

MEM'S  OPEN  SINGLES. 

Preliminaries — Overton  defeated  Ful- 
ler, 7-5.  8-6;  Variel  defeated  H.  Donnell, 
6-2,  3-6,  6-0;  Freeman  defeated  John 
Donnell,  6-2,  6-0;  Britton  defeated  T. 
P.  Brown.  61.  6-3;  Bell  defeated  Hartt, 
4-6,  6-4.  7-5;  Gorham  defeated  Holmes, 
6-4,  4-6,  6-3;  Way  defeated  Carter. 

Second  matches — Gorham  defeated 
Britton,  6-2,  7-5. 

men's  doubles. 

Preliminaries — Overton  and  Freeman, 
a  bye;  Way  and  Variel  defeated  Tim 
Brown  and  Hutton.  6-1,  6-2;  Ainsworth 
and  Gorham  defeated  T.  P.  Brown  and 
Rowan,  default;  Hartt  and  Holmes  de- 
feated Bumiller  and  Jones,  default;  J. 
Donnell  and  EI.  Donnell  defeated  Fuller 
and  Lane. 

Second  matches — Overton   and  Free- 
man  defeated    Hartt    and    Holmes,  6- 
6-3- 

men's  open  sinoi.ks. 

Second  matches — Bell  defeated  Over- 
ton. 6-4,  6-0;  Way  defeated  Variel,  6-3, 
6-0;  Freeman  defeated  Hopper,  6-1,  6-4. 

Semi-finals — Freeman  defeated  Way, 
6-1.  6-1  ;  Bell  defeated  Gorham,  6-0,  6-3. 

Finals  to  be  played  later  between  Free- 
man and  Bell. 

men's  dodiu.es. 

Second  match — Bell-Wayne  defeated 
Carter-Hopper,  7-5,  6-1. 

Semi-finals — Overton- Freeman  defeat- 
ed Donnell-Donnell,  6-3.  2-6,  6-3;  Way- 
Variel  defeated  Bell- Wayne,  6-2,  6-4. 

Finals — Way-Variel  defeated  Overton- 

( CONTINUED  ON  PAGE  15.) 

LOS  ANQELE8  SCHOOL  OF 

Hrt  anb  ©estgn 

674  Hill  Street.  (.Vof  Removing.) 
Summer  Classes,  students  begin  at  any  time. 
Regular  Course  begins  October  1st. 

L.  E.  G.  MACLEOD,  Director. 

The  Pacific  School  of  Osteopathy 

South  Pasadena,  California 

The  seventh  year  of  this  school  opens  Septem- 
ber St  h,  1903.  New  buildings,  Dew  equipment. 
All  instruction  based  upon  laboratory  work. 
Kur  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 

C.  A.  WHITING,  Sr.  I>.  D.  O. 
Chairman  of  the  Faculiy. 


Is  now  in  progres*.  I.  ght,  cool  and  pleasant  rooms.  Short  and  intensely  practical  courses  in 
BOOK  KKKPIMi  and  SHORTHAND  Public  school  leachers  can  qualify  to  take  charge  of 
commercial  departments.   Special  English  work.    Register  any  day. 

^u&r/ti/fiVTTr  /?/?     2  26  5outn  sPrin2  Street 

j^JMQM/ft//(r/£j    A//  yd  Home  1850 

Sunset,  Green  1848 


jpocoo!  xxxxvoosocooocoo:  yyy  so.  jo.iorxx  so.  so.  so.  so  so  so  so  soso; 
Young  Men,  Why  Don't  You  Learn  Shorthand 
During  the  Summer  Months? 

We  are  unable  to  supply  the  demand  made  on  us  for  competent  employees. 
The  school  will  be  in  session  during  the  entire  summer  and  students  can  take  up 
any  line  of  our  work  and  finish  it  without  interruption.    A  limited  number  of  english 
students  will  be  accepted  for  the  summer  months. 

Our  school  rooms  are  large,  cool,  well  lighted  and  ventilated;  the  courses  of 
study  are  thorough  and  practical  and  our  teachers  are  all  specialists  in  their  differ- 
ent lines  of  work. 

Let  us  send  you  a  Booklet  entitled  "What  Our  Boys  Say."  It  is  free  and  will 
interest  you.  Address. 


Teltphhne  Mailt  1402   Home  2196 


212  Wett  Third  St  net 
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^  N£  At  tKe  BeaLcKes.  ^  ^ 


A  fte>rma.th  of  The  Fourth. 


Fourth  of  July  was  a  record-breaker 
at  the  various  beach  resorts  in  the  vi- 
cinity of  Los*  Angeles  and  with  the  ex- 
ception of  one  point  the  steam  roads 
assisted  the  electric  lines  with  all  the 
transportation  facilities  at  their  com- 
mand. Trains  on  the  elegantly  equipped 
Salt  Lake  Railway  were  loaded  to  the 
guards  and  the  service  to  and  from  Long 
Beach  and  Terminal  Island  was  very 
frequent  and  effective.  Every  train  over 
this  line  consisted  of  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  twelve  coaches. 

A  popular  feature  of  the  resort  amuse- 
ments, particularly  at  Long  Beach  and 
Terminal  Island  is  the  ride  by  steam 
launch  between  the  two  places  and 
yachting  trips  which  are  being  made  fre- 
quently upon  all  holiday  occasions.  On 
the  Fourth  of  July  the  number  of  this 
character  of  craft  which  dotted  the 
waters  of  the  Pacific  in  the  vicinity  of 
these  points  were  apparently  almost  un- 
limited. 

Hotel  accommodations  at  the  resorts 
in  the  vicinity  of  Los  Angeles,  with  the 
possible  exception  of  one  point  are  be- 
ing severely  taxed,  and  it  is  certainly 
in  line  for  a  number  of  enterprising 
capitalists  to  revive  the  project  of  the 
erection  of  a  mammoth  seaside  hotel  in 
the  city  of  Long  Beach.  It  is  contended 
by  those  who  are  most  familiar  with  this 
resort  that  a  great  many  fail  to  visit 
Long  Beach  during  the  winter  or  sum- 
mer season  for  the  reason  that  they  can- 
not secure  accommodations  satisfactory 
to  them.  Long  Beach  supports  three 
very  good  hotels  with  capacity  limited 
at  best,  and  which  are  unable  to  ac- 
commodate those  who  visit  this  place 
during  the  height  of  the  summer  sea- 
son and  during  the  winter  months  their 
capacity  is  very  severely  taxed. 

The  result  of  the  experiment  of  keep- 
ing the  Hotel  Potter  of  Santa  Barbara 
open  during  summer  as  well  as  winter 
months  will  he  noted  with  interest  by 
those  who  are  contemplating  investment 
in  hotels  located  near  the  seaside.  The 
tournament  in  progress  at  Santa  Bar- 
bara during  July,  undertaken  by  the 
enterprising  citizens  and  business  men 
of  that  locality  seems  a  great  event,  not 
only  to  the  hotels  of  that  city,  but  to 
all  lines  of  business,  and  the  activity 
which  is  noticeable  at  this  season  of 
the  year  in  real  estate  and  in  the  erec- 
tion of  buildings  is  due  to  the  efforts  of 
the  citizens  of  that  locality  who  by 
holding  out  these  inducements  are  bring- 
ing new  capitalists  to  Santa  Barbara 
who  arc  investing  their  money  and  thus 
addin?  to  the  substantial  appearance  and 
business  activity  of  this  thriving  little 
city. 

Tent  City  at  Redondo  is  meeting  with 
all  the  success  which  its  projectors  had 
hoped  for  and  the  experiment  of  re- 
opening the  pavilion  and  giving  dances 
at  stated  intervals  on  the  newly  laid 
floor  to  the  accompaniment  of  an  ex- 
cellent band  of  music  is  proving  a  fea- 
ture which  is  an  agreeable  surprise  to 
all  those  interested  in  the  advancement 


surprise  one  who  has  not  visited  this 
resort  within  the  past  two  years. 

It  is  a  matter  of  congratulation  dur- 
ing this  heated  period  of  the  year  that 
Los  Angeles  possesses  a  bath  house 
which,  although  new  and  thus  far  in- 
adequate to  meet  the  demands  upon  its 
limited  capacity,  is  under  excellent  man- 
agement and  is  proving  extremely  pop- 
ular to  all  who  enjoy  the  luxury  of  a 
plunge  in  a  tank  of  water  at  an  equit- 
able temperature  without  the  necessity 
of  an  hour's  ride  to  one  of  the  beach  re- 
sorts. The  accident  to  Lewis  Strohm, 
son  of  Chief  Strohm  of  the  Fire  Depart- 
ment at  the  Binimi  Baths  in  this  city, 
which  occurred  while  he  was  sliding 
down  the  chutes  built  at  the  shallow 
end  of  the  pool,  does  not  appear  to  have 
been  as  serious  as  was  indicated  by  an 
item  which  occurred  in  one  of  the  daily 
papers  at  the  time.  It  would  seem  ex- 
tremely difficult  for  an  accident  of  this 
character  to  have  occurred,  as  the  chute 
is  probably  one  of  the  best  arranged  in 
any  bath  house  on  this  coast,  and  an 
accident  of  this  character  could  hardly 
have  happened  unless  the  victim  dived 
suddenly  after  leaving  the  lower  end  of 
the  chute.  It  is  the  only  accident  of 
any  character  which  has  taken  place  at 
this  popular  resort  and  is  apparent!)  so 
trivial  that  it  was  hardly  worthy  of 
the  notice  given  it  at  the  time. 


Making  bl  Man. 

Take  a  bonnie  baby  boy,  jolly,  fat  and 
rosy ; 

See  him  on  his  mother's  lap,  sweet  as 
any  posy. 

Pub  him   well,  and  scrub  him   well,  let 

him  kick  and  frolic  ; 
Milk  enough  for  growing  child,  slopping 

short  of  colic. 
Open  windows  day  and  night,  sunshine, 

fun  and  gambol  ; 
When  his  daddy  walks  abroad  Tommy 

joins  his  rambles. 
Stuff  him  not  and  cuff  him  not,  coddle 

not  or  swaddle  ; 
Hardy  little  man  he  is  as  soon  as  he  can 

toddle. 

Bricks,  and  toys,  and  picture  books,  until 

he's  nearly  seven, 
Let  him  learn  that  hate  is  hell,  love  and 

goodness  heaven. 
By  the  winter  fireside  tell  tales  of  knight 

or  fairy, 

Of  printed  books  for  tiny  eyes,  parents 

should  be  wary. 
When  to  school  he  trots  away,  make  him 

true  and  fearless; 
Pure  and  clean -in  limb  and  mind,  noble- 
hearted,  peerless. 
Learn  to  swing  an  ax,  or  plane,  ply  the 

saw  or  hammer ; 
Better  use  his  fingers  well  than  cram  his 

head  with  grammar. 
Build  up  lots  of  common  sense,  character 

and  kindness ; 
Hpavy  goods   in   rotten   drums,  surely 

foolish  blindness. 


THE  POTTER! 


MILO  M.  POTTER,  Manager 


SANTA  BARBARA 
CALIFORNIA 

Most  Modern 
Most  Magnificent 
Beach  Hotel  on  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

SUMMER  RATES  FROM 

$2.50  to  $3.50 

PER  DAY 


* 


Brighton  Beach  Hotel  1 

Reopened  for  the  Season  | 

..  Secure  Rates  Now  .. 

§  City  Office,  TOURIST  FREE  INFORMATION  BUREAU  g 
|  211  West  Fourth  Street.  g 

|  H.  C.  FRYMAN,  Proprietor  | 
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Send  at  once  for  illustrated  catalogue. 
Further  particulars  apply  to 


HEALTH!    PLEASURE!  COMFORT! 
EVERYTHING  NEW  AND  ATTRACTIVE 

A  tew  of  Redondo's  Attractions: 
Sailing  Boats,   Row  Boats,   Fishing  Boats, 
Warm  Salt  Water  Plunge,   Fishing,  Bath- 
ing. Bowling,  Golf.  Tennis. 

Rent  your  tent  cheap.  The  sizes  and 
prices  will  suit. 


A    M.  JONES,  Agent, 
217  W.  Second  St.  Los  Angeles. 

Or  on  the  grounds  at  Redondo. 


I           THE    UPHAM  | 

X                          Tourist  and  Family  Hotel  Q 

0     Home-Like    Accommodations — Delightful   Neighborhood— Pleasant  Groundi— Large  Q 

Shade  Trees— Spacious  Piazza— Reasonable  Summer  Rates— Write  for  Information.  Q 

I Corner  De  La  Vina  and  Sola  Streets  V 

SANTA  BARBARA,                     -                     -                     -                     CALIFORNIA  8 


not  sadly, 

Ripened  fruit  for  kingdom  come  passes 
homeward  gladly. 

— The  Clarion. 


Mr.  Hayseed — What's  this  extra 
charge  for? 

Hotel  Clerk — We  charge  extra  for 
gas  burned  all  night. 

Mr.  Hayseed — Why.  consarn  y'r  pic- 
turs,,  you've  got  a  sign  there  plain  as 
kin  be:  "Don't  blow  out  the  gas." — 
New  York  Weekly. 


Riviera  Hotel 

LONG  BEACH,  CALIFORNIA 

A  delightful  place  for  those  seeking  reit, 
health  and  comfort  during  th«  heated 
term.  Large  pleasant  rooms  command- 
ing view  of  ocean.    W.  C.  MORGAN,  Mgr. 
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X3he 
ANGELS' 
FLIGHT 

The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  Los  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tow- 
er at  the  summit  of 
incline,  view  the 
city,  see  the  Cam- 
era Obscura. 


of  Redondo  as  a  summer  resort.  The 
water  front,  too,  is  rapidly  filling  up 
with  new  and  attractive  cottages,  the 
old  shacks  which  were  an  eye-sore  for 
many  years  have  entirely  disappeared, 
and  the  building  activities  have  not 
reached  that  stage  which  may  confi- 
dently be  expected  within  the  next  few 
months.    The  present  situation  would 


Send  him  out  adrift  in  life,  strong  and 

self-reliant ; 
Calm  or  storm,  he  meets  them  both, 

steadfast  and  defiant. 
Fond  of  labor,  love  to  neighbor,  reverent 

and  humble ; 
Taking  all  the  ups  and  downs  without 

frown  or  grumble. 
When  the  boy  is  ninety-odd  toll  the  bell 


Ikey — Fadder,  don't  forget  it,  the  in- 
surance runs  out  Tuesday  night. 

Moses    Schaumberg    (the    Fadder)  — 
Ikey,  don't  you  forget  it,  the  fire  de- 
partment   runs  out   Monday  night. 
 o  

First  Citizen — What  do  you  think  of 
this  idea  of  an  army  of  the  unemployed 
marching  to  Washington? 


Second  Citizen — That's  nothing  new. 
It  happens  every  four  years. — New  York 
Weekly. 


a 
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Socialist  Sight. 

Socialists  are  surely  short  sighted.  We  say  this 
without  prejudice  to  the  merits  of  Socialist  plans  of 
destruction.  We  use  the  word  "destruction"  to  charac- 
terize the  Socialist  war  plan.  The  Socialist  propaganda 
iu  which  substantially  all  Socialists  agree,  is  one  of 
criticism  and  condemnation  of  the  present  social  sys- 
tem in  civilized  states.  Socialists  are  practically  a  unit 
in  demanding  the  destruction  of  the  present  civilized 
system  of  industry,  personal  reward  and  government. 
This  system  is  based  on  individualism,  but  everywhere 
falls  far  short  of  any  intelligently  conceived  ideal  of 
what  an  individualist  system  should  be. 

It  may  be  of  interest  at  this  point  to  suggest  for  con- 
sideration a  formula  for  measuring  the  value  of  social 
organization  which  we  have  made  in  conformity  with 
an  historical  review  and  with  our  own  personal  expe- 
rience of  human  government  in  various  parts  of  the 
world.  This  formula  is  that  the  progressive  and  pro- 
ductive power  of  states  closely  corresponds  to  the  ex- 
tent and  safety  of  individual  rights  in  them. 

The  greater  and  more  secure  the  individual  rights  are 
in  the  state  the  more  progressive,  powerful  and  prom- 
ising is  the  per  capita  condition  of  the  state. 

We  believe  that  this  formula  applies  to  all  states, 
past  or  present. 

The  experience  of  the  world,  as  we  read  it,  then,  is 
that  communistic  or  Socialistic  states  are  not  as  good 
for  human  evolution  and  development  as  are  individ- 
ualistic states.  The  formula  explains  the  decay  of  So- 
cialist states  and  the  evolution  and  growth  of  individ- 
ualistic states.  While  the  Socialists  unite  in  demanding 
the  destruction  of  social  organization  based  on  individ- 
ual liberty  and  rights,  they  differ  amongst  themselves  in 
the  most  radical  way  on  the  plan  of  government  to  rec- 
unimend  in  its  place.  In  fact  most  Socialists  refuse 
to  discuss  the  details  of  any  plan.  The  Socialist  propa- 
ganda is  first  for  destruction  and  out  of  the  chaos  is 
to  come  construction.  The  plan,  however,  remains 
without  form  and  void.  This  extreme  view,  however, 
is  mitigated  by  proposals  for  increasing  government 
function.  Each  increase  of  government  function  is 
claimed  to  be  an  illuminating  step  toward  the  future 
government  monopoly  of  all  social  and  individual  func- 
tion. 

Where  the  active  Socialists  we  have  known  seem 
to  us  to  be  short  sighted  is  in  their  blindness  to  the 
necessary  features  and  form  of  any  scheme  of  govern- 
ment monopoly  of  all  human  activities. 

Such  a  complete  monopoly  by  government  as  the  So- 
cialist scheme  requires  would  be  to  have  every  human 
unit  of  the  state  organized  and  assigned  to  departments 
and  duties.  Discipline  would  have  to  be  effective,  and 
all-embracing.  A  Socialist  state  could  permit  no  inter- 
ruption of  duty  in  any  department  because  the  life  of 
the  state  would  depend  on  all  the  necessary  functions 
being  constantly  performed. 

It  is  impossible  for  us  to  conceive  of  a  discipline  and 
control  of  the  individual  sufficient  to  secure  the  life  of 
a  Socialist  state  any  less  absolute  and  forceful  than  in 
our  present  state  monopoly  of  the  army  and  navy. 

All  of  our  state  monopolies,  such  as  postoffices,  water 
service  or  railroad  management  tend  to  a  hard  and  fast 
civil  service  organization,  giving  security  in  routine 
employment  and  requiring  obedience  to  orders  from 
the  employes.  This  tendency  is  plainly  shown  in  the 
government  laws  and  action  toward  railroad  strikers 
in  the  government  employ  of  Holland,  for  one  place, 
and  of  Australia  for  another.  The  government  would 
not  and  could  not  stand  a  strike  of  its  employes. 

A  strike  would  be  as  impossible  in  any  division  of 
service  in  a  Socialist  state  as  it  is  now  with  us  in  our 
state  monopoly  of  the  army  or  navy.  A  strike  would 
be  an  insurrection  in  which  life  would  be  the  stake,  just 
as  life  is  the  stake  for  a  strike  in  an  army  or  navy.  A 
Socialist  state  would  have  to  have  despotic  power. 
Nothing  less  would  serve. 

Now,  the  Socialist  complains  most  about  any  cur- 
tailment of  his  or  her  personal  liberty,  such  as  a  public 
rule  against  park  or  street  monopoly  for  Socialist  meet- 
ings. Does  it  not  seem  strange  that  those  restive  under 
rules  capable  of  being  defended  as  being  in  the  public 


interest  should  agitate  for  a  new  form  of  government 
in  which  there  could  be  no  liberty  at  all?  There  is  no 
way  to  think  out  a  Socialist  government  that  would  not 
have  to  be  a  complete,  efficient  and  constantly  operating 
machine.  There  is  no  way  to  think  out  a  government 
to  make,  manage  and  operate  such  a  machine  that  would 
not  have  to  be  despotic. 

The  advocates  of  this  form  of  social  organization  are 
universally  the  kickers  against  the  infinitely  less  general 
and  less  forceful  rules  of  society,  partially  on  the  indi- 
vidualistic basis.    This  is  short-sighted. 

How  could  people  stand  the  necessarily  despotic  rules 
of  a  Socialist  despotism  who  now  revolt  against  the 
comparatively  mild  and  not  all-embracing  rules  of  a 
state  civilized  on  the  individualist  plan? 


Red  Ink. 

We  have  been  shown  a  return  on  707  boxes  of  lemons 
dated  June  23d,  1903.  This  shipment  brought  the  grower 
in  debt  $1.63,  without  counting  the  cost  of  picking  and 
hauling  to  the  packing-house.  The  expense  of  growing 
the  lemons,  taxes,  etc.,  is  still  to  be  added  to  the  loss. 
Interest  on  the  ranch  investment  is  of  course  a  total 
loss.  We  have  heard  of  many  other  returns  to  orange 
and  lemon  growers  much  worse  than  the  one  just 
cited. 

Taking  the  citrus  industry  as  a  whole,  it  will  be 
found  to  have  been  a  losing  business. 

This  is  not  because  we  cannot  grow  oranges  and 
lemons,  or  •  because  people  do  not  eat  and  use  these 
fruits. 

The  reason  is  because  the  railroad  combine  has  turned 
the  industry  over  to  the  Meat  Trust  car  lines  and  to 
the  Ice  Ring.  The  growers  are  forced  to  ship  in  cars 
that  are  heavy  and  cumbersome,  and  that  heat  and 
spoil  more  fruit  in  one  month  than  was  lost  from  these 
causes  during  all  the  years  the  fruit  was  shipped  in  the 
old  box  cars.  In  addition  to  this,  the  service  is  slow 
and  the  law  is  defied  as  to  routing,  etc.  By  these  means 
the  growers  are  forced  to  use  ice.  In  case  of  loss 
of  fruit  through  this  blind  and  cruel  railroad  policy 
the  grower  must  also  lose  his  payment  of  the  exorbitant 
meat  car  freight. 

This  freight  contract  to  which  the  grower  is  forced 
to  agree  is  not.  in  our  opinion,  a  lawful  contract.  The 
common  carrier  cannot  force  a  passenger  to  sign  a 
contract  releasing  the  railroad  from  all  responsibility. 
If  a  passenger  signed  such  an  agreement  under  the 
same  coercion  employed  on  the  citrus  growers  the 
courts  would  hold  it  to  he  invalid. 

For  some  reason,  the  officers  of  the  orange  and  lemon 
exchanges  have  taken  no  effective  legal  steps  to  defend 
the  growers'  interests  and  rights.  We  cannot  under- 
stand why  the  exchange  officers  have  been  so  generous 
in  allowing  the  railroads  to  do  as  they  pleased  in  the 
handling  of  fruits. 

It  is  reported  that  the  railroads  threatened  to  use 
their  lobhv  in  Washington  to  remove  the  protective 
tariff  on  citrus  fruits  nrnc«red  some  vears  ago  by  their 
lobbies'  aid  to  the  citrus  growers'  lobby  sent  to  Wash- 
ington to  procure  this  special  privilege.  The  threat  was 
made  to  prevent  action  by  the  orange  growers  to  obtain 
a  fair  deal  and  emancipation  from  the  trust  car  cynch. 
The  orange  men  had  not  even  a  valid  protection  reason 
for  their  lobby  bargain  to  raise  the  citrus  tariff.  The  citrus 
industry  was'  then  prosperous.  The  industry  has  been 
losing  eround  ever  since  that  lobby  hargain.  The  rail- 
road claim  is  that  they  induced  the  great  trusts  holding 
special  privileee  to  let  the  citrus  men  into  the  deal. 
The  railroad  interest  in  special  privilege  to  citrus  fruits 
was  that  the  railroads  would  secnre_  any  profits  that 
might  come  through  tariff-increased  prices  of  fruit  by  an 
increase  of  freight  charges. 

The  result  has  been  a  disappointment  for  all.  The 
railroads  adopted  and  still  enforce  the  policv  to  secure  a 
presumed  increased  price  to  themselves.  The  increased 
nrice  has  not  come.  The  citrus  fruit  man  finds  himself 
buncoed  and  politically  and  legally  disqualified  to  de- 
fend himself.  He  was  seduced  into  the  protection  ring 
on  a  promise  of  sharing  the  plunder,  and  is  left  out 
in  the  cold  and  gets  no  division. 

One  trouble  with  the  cinch  policy  on  fruit  prices  is 
the  fact  that  fruit  is  scarcely  a  necessity,  and  that  it 
is  so  easy  to  substitute  one  fruit  for  another. 

A  larpe  apple  crop  or  heavy  arrivals  of  bananas,  to 
s'v  nothing  of  all  the  other  delicious  fruits  we  have, 
affect  orange  prices.  Consequently,  the  cinch  of  pro- 
tection does  not  work  in  oranges  as  it  does  in  coal  or 
steel. 

Who  knows  how  long  the  citrus  men  will  stand  to 
be  skinned  in  the  rank  ring  of  robbers. 


Remedies. 

Various  remedies  for  our  social  ills  have  been  sug- 
gested. Amongst  these  the  most  prominent  at  present 
are  three: 

First — Public  ownership  and  management  of  all  public 
utilities,  including  common  carriers,  telegraph  and  tele- 


phone companies,  water  and  lighting  companies,  etc. 
There  are  also  increasing  numbers  of  persons  who  ad- 
vocate the  public  ownership  and  management  of  those 
lines  of  production,  manufacture  and  distribution  now 
in  the  control  of  Trusts. 

Second — Socialism  or  public  ownership  and  manage- 
ment of  everything,  the  employment  of  all  at  equal  com- 
pensation, accumulation  by  none  and  pensions  for  dis- 
ability from  any  cause,  for  all.  Socialism  is  state  mon- 
opoly complete. 

Third — The  abolition  of  all  special  privilege,  whether 
created  by  the  state  as  in  protective  taxes,  or  tolerated 
by  the  state  as  in  rebates  and  special  privileges  granted 
by  common  carriers  and  Trusts  to  entrench  monopoly 
in  their  interest,  or  tolerated  as  to  the  operation  of 
union  labor  in  preventing  the  freedom  to  work  for  a 
living  by  the  citizen,  unless  under  a  private  permit  from 
a  self-constituted  tribunal  of  unionism. 

The  first  of  these  is  partial  Socialism. 

'The  second,  straight  Socialism. 

The  third  is  individualism  with  increased  initiative, 
personal  freedom  and  rights  in  the  individual. 

The  first  practically  eliminates  enterprise  from  the 
state.  It  diminishes  or  entirely  stops  progress.  This 
result  is  plainly  in  evidence,  even  in  such  new  commu- 
nities as  New  Zealand,   Tasmania  and  Australia. 

The  second  ends  all  individual  enterprise  in  the  state. 
Personal  liberty  under  Socialism  can  not  exist.  'The 
state  would  do  all  printing  and  could  not  be  criticized 
except  by  its  own  orders.  No  person  could  gain  any- 
thing by  increased  industry,  improved  product,  or  better 
management  under  Socialism.  No  economy  or  saving 
could  do  the  individual  any  good.  No  reward  for  in- 
terest, efficiency  or  industry  could  be  given.  If  rewards 
were  given  in  a  Socialist  state,  they  would  necessarily 
and  at  once  destroy  the  social  and  economic  equality 
for  which  the  system  is  mainly  advocated. 

We  choose  the  third.  Individualism  is  the  only  sys- 
tem under  which  the  individual  human  units  of  the  state 
can  progress  and  improve.  The  improvement  of  the 
individual  in  a  state  mcsns  the  improvement  of  the 
state. 

It  is  true  that  under  this  system  the  weak,  idle,  unfit 
and  thriftless  are  automatically  punished  and  slowly 
weeded  out.  It  is  true  also  that  this  system  automat- 
ically rewards  the  energetic  industrious,  enterprising 
and  thrifty,  and  perpetuates  these. 

But  does  not  the  continued  evolution  and  improve- 
ment of  the  human  race  require  that  these  things  should 
be  ? 

Delay  in  Denial  of  Justice. 

In  Delaware  a  lynching  has  just  occurred  after  the 
self-confessed  criminal  had  been  in  jail  for  some  time. 
'The  crime  was  one  that  the  American  people  have  not 
learned  to  tolerate  and  will  not  condone.  'The  negro 
lynched  in  Delaware  had  committed  an  assault  and 
rape  on  a  young  girl  and  then  murdered  her. 

'The  people  of  Delaware  are  blaming  the  judge  of 
the  court  with  jurisdiction  for  not  promptly  putting 
the  law  in  motion.  He  would  not.  Hence  it  is  said 
came  the  lynching.  One  of  the  leading  clergymen  in 
Delaware  has  denounced  the  judge  for  his  delay  and 
blames  him  with  the  lynching.  It  is  unfortunately  true 
that  there  prevails  in  our  legal  machinery  to  punish 
criminals  a  fashion  of  technicality  and  hair-splitting 
and  tolerating  postponements  and  delays  on  tFials  and 
appeals  that  often  amount  to  a  denial  of  justice.  Our 
court  methods  are  now  charged  with  being  a  protection 
to  criminals  and  not  a  protection  to  the  innocent.  The 
protection  of  society  and  the  safety  of  the  State  are 
almost  lost  sight  of. 

Besides  this  our  bar  condones  action  by  its  members 
that  are  not  fair  nor  honorable.  This  is  especially  the 
case  in  criminal  cases,  where  the  public  prosecution  of 
criminals  is  so  generally  weak  and  perfunctory.  The 
court  itself  should  not  permit  shysters  and  rogues  to 
tamper  with  a  jury  or  deceive  the  jury  or  judge.  But 
this  is  constantly  the  case.  Things  have  gone  so  far 
that  jailers  or  police  quite  often  arrange  tips  to  the 
lawyers  with  whom  they  have  arranged  on  the  amount 
of  resources  a  prisoner  may  be  found  to  have  or  that 
may  have  been  seized  from  him  at  his  time  of  arrest. 
The  criminal  at  the  same  time  is  advised  as  to  which 
attorney  to  employ. 

Anyone  who  has  looked  into  court  practice  cannot 
but  admit  difficulties  in  the  situation  for  betterment. 

Shakespeare  gives  an  ideal  trial  for  violence  in  Romeo 
and  Juliet.  In"  that  drama  Tybalt  kills  Mercutio  in  a 
brawl  while  Romeo  seeks  to  stop  the  fight  and  then 
Romeo  kills  Tybalt. 

'The  judge  and  officers  appear  on  the  scene  and  the 
trial  takes  place  then  and  there  and  sentence  of  ban- 
ishment is  passed  on  Romeo.  Would  that  our  courts 
could  come  somewhere  near  doing  justice  in  that  prompt 
way. 
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v«       T5he  Elocutionist,  ^  ^ 

Copyrltfht.  i903.  by  W.  R..  HEARST. 


The  Elocutionist. — At  the  begkming 
of  the  summer  season  it  is  necessary  to 
warn  the  earnest  student  of  natural  his- 
tory against  the  elocutionist,  which 
(luring  the  dog  days  is  subject  to  rabies, 
which  cause  it  to  have  fits  and  foam  at 
the  mouth  as  it  roams  up  and  down  the 
hotel  parlor  seeking  whom  it  may  de- 
vour. 

Perhaps  no  other  animal  is  so  relent- 
lessly cruel  as  this,  or  so  much  dreaded 
by  human  beings,  for  instead  of  killing 
outright  it  slowly  tortures  its  victims 
into  insensibility  with  the  jawbone  of 
an  ass.  This  causes  men  to  hold  it  in 
such  fear  that  the  mere  rumor  that  one 
is  in  a  room,  will  cause  the  boldest  to 
shun  the  place,  while  the  moment  it 
shows  the  slightest  inclination  to  break 
loose  the  crowd  stampedes.  Whether 
the  creature  could  be  tamed  or  induced 
to  keep  quiet  is  not  known,  as  no  one 
hps  ever  had  the  courage  to  attempt  to 
muzzle  it. 

Like  certain  diseases  that  are  unknown 
to  savages,  the  elocutionist  is  one  of 
the  pests  that  follow  civilization.  France 
was  at  one  time  overrun  with  a  particu- 
lar virulent  snecies  that  insisted  on  re- 
neatine,  in  mixed  comp:  thimrs  that 
thev  had  written  themselves.  This  was 
during  the  period  of  the  Salon,  which 
accounts  for  the  anti-saloon  movement. 
(See  Carrie  Nation  Joints  That  T  Have 
Shut  Up;  p.  234.  vol.  I.)  England  is 
also  ravaged  by  a  few.  particularly  in  the 
middle  class,  but  in  America  the  elocu- 
tionist finds  its  favorite  habitat  and 
occupies  much  the  same  position  that 
the  rabbit  does  in  Australia,  for,  having 
been  introduced  as  a  curiosity,  it  has 
multiplied  so  fast  that  it  has  become  the 
scourge  of  the  country. 

The  origin  of  the  elocutionist  is  not 
definitely  known,  but  it  is  believed  that 
the  first  one  was  discovered,  cycles  of 
ages  ago,  at  a  church  sociable.  Tt  was 
found,  says  the  legend,  standing  on  a 
platform,  wearing  a  white  dress  with 
blue  ribbons,  reciting  "Curfew  Shall  Not 
Ring  Tonight"  and  Lit-tle  Ma-a-a-a-abel 
With  Her  Fa-a-a-ace  Against  the  Win- 
dow Pa-a-ane."  It  will  thus  be  seen 
thai  the  elocutionist  has  changed  but 
little  in  the  process  of  time,  if  this  ac- 
count of  its  origin  be  true.  Unfortunate- 
ly it  has  been  found  impossible  to  veri- 
fy it,  because  history  states  that  all  who 
saw  the  dread  apparition  fled  in  terror 
from  the  spot. 

Naturalists  have  with  one  accord 
agreed  that  the  elocutionist  was  the  fin- 
est example  extant  of  the  Bore  family 
(genus  yawpis).  As  is  the  case  among 
many  other  kinds  of  animals,  the  fe- 
male is  much  more  ferocious  than  the 
male,  being  more  persistent  and  less 
easily  scared  off.  Tn  this  species  it  ac- 
companies its  vocal  contortions  by 
weird  poses  and  wooden  gestures,  and 
is  known  specifically  as  genus  feminis 
Delsartis.  t 

One  of  the  chief  dangers  to  be  feared 
from  the  elocutionists  arises  from  be- 
ing unable  to  tell  it  at  sight.  In  ap- 
pearance, especially  when  young,  it  is 
so  mild,  pretty  and  gentle  that  no  one 
could  suspect  that  it  carried  a  number 
of  humorous  and  poetical  selections  con- 
cealed about  its  person.  Thus  innocent 
men  and  women  are  lured  into  taking  it 
into  their  very  homes  and  petting  it.  only 
to  learn,  alas !  too  late,  that  they  have 
brought  their  doom  upon  themselves 
and  thrust  their  ears,  so  to  speak,  into 
the  lion's  mouth.  Fortunately,  as  these 
creatures  grow  older  they  may  be  easily 
dintinguished,  and  thus  avoided,  and 
when  the  careful  Student  observes  in  a 
summer  hotel  parlor  a  stringy-looking 
female  in  a  black  net  dress,  cut  so  as 
to  show  the  bones  in  her  neck,  or  a  fat 
and  pompous  male  who  keeps  thrusting 
his  hand  into  his  waistcoat  and  licking 
his  lips,  it  is  time  to  flee.  These  are 
Elocutionists,  bent  on  destruction. 

Of  the  habits  of  the  Elocutionist  little 
is  known,  except  that  it  is  the  most  in- 
dustrious known  creature  and  always 
wants  to  be  up  and  at  it.  Its  chief  diftt 
appears  to  be  "methods,"  and  it  spends 
most  of  its  time  knocking  its  fellow 
Elocutionists.  It  is  also  believed  that 
it  cherishes  a  secret  ambition  to  play 
Hamlet  and  Juliet  and  believes  that  but 
for  parental  intervention  and  the  ca- 
pacity of  the  Theatrical  Trust  it  would 
be  famous. 

Its  chief  peculiarity  is  its  voice. which 
has  a  cracked  ice  tremble  that  induces 
a  tired  feeling  in  the  listener.    It  is  also 


extremely  complaisant  and  willing  to 
oblige  the  company  by  doing  everything 
but  keep  quiet.  Indeed,  when  once  an 
Elocutionist  gets  going,  one  can  never 
stop  it  until  it  gets  through  its  reper- 
toire. 

In  this  connection  attention  should  be 
called  to  the  fact  that  many  people  who 
cherish  secret  grudges  against  their 
friends  use  the  Elocutionist  as  a  means 
of  wreaking  a  deadly  vengeance.  In 
order  to  do  this  they  take  the  Elocu- 
tionist while  very  young — when  it  is 
even  more  terrible  than  when  older — 
and  have  it  taught  "Little  Boy  Blue," 
and  kindred  pieces,  which  it  recites 
when  unsuspecting  people  drop  in  of  an 
evening.  Thus  again  are  we  called  upon 
to  marvel  at  the  inhumanity  of  man  to 
man. 

In  New  York  there  are  many  violent 
specimens  of  Elocutionists.  These  for- 
merly used  to  be  permitted  to  roam 
around  loose,  where  they  did  much  dam- 
age at  receptions,  but  fortunately  now 
they  are  mostly  corralled  in  Schools  of 
Acting,  where  thev  can  prey  on  (ach 
other,  and  it  i<=  comparatively  safe  to 
attend  a  party  without  being  armed 

It  has  been  found,  as  has  been  said, 
to  be  impossible  to  protect  oneself  en- 
tirely from  the  attack  of  these  animals, 
but  when  writing  to  a  summer  hotel  for 
rooms  no  prudent  person  should  neglect 
to  inquire  if  an  Elocutionist  is  kept  on 
the  premises.  —  Dorothy  Dix.  Pittsburg 
Gazette. 


Why  He  Didn't  Swear. 

"While  sitting  with  him  at  the  camp- 
fire  late  one  night,  after  every  one  else 
had  gone  to  bed.  I  s-iid  to  Grant."  said 
General  Porter:  "'General,  it  seems 
singular  that  you  have  gone  through 
all  the  rough  and  tumble  of  army  serv- 
ice and  frontier  life  and  never  been  pro- 
voked into  swearing.  I  have  never 
heard  you  utter  an  oath  or  use  an  im- 
precation.' 

"'Well,  somehow  or  other  I  never 
learned  to  swear,'  he  replied.  'When  a 
boy  I  seemed  to  have  an  aversion  to  it. 
and  when  I  became  a  man  I  saw  the 
folly  of  it.  T  have  always  noticed,  too, 
that  swearing  helps  to  rouse  a  man's 
anger,  and  when  a  man  flies  into  a 
passion  his  adversary,  who  keeps  cool, 
gets  the  better  of  him.  In  fact,  I  could 
never  see  the  use  of  swearing.  T  think 
it  is  the  case  with  many  people  who 
swear  excessively,  that  it  is  a  mere 
habit,  and  that  they  do  not  mean  to  he 
profane;  but,  to  say  ihe  least,  it  is  a 
great  waste  of  time.'  His  example  in 
this  respect  was  once  quoted  in  rny 
hearing  by  a  member  of  the  Christian 
Commission  to  a  teamster  in  the  Army 
of  the  Potomac,  in  the  hope  of  lessen- 
ing the  volume  of  rare  oaths  with  which 
he  was  italicising  his  language,  and  on 
which  he  seemed  to  be  placing  his  main 
reliance  in  moving  his  mule  team  out  of 
the  mud  hole.  The  only  reply  evoked 
from  him  was :  'Then  thar's  one  thing 
sartin ;  the  old  man  never  druv 
mules.'  " 

Stranger  (to  conductor  of  waiting 
train) — Excuse  me,  sir,  but  aren't  you 
the  conductor  of  the  train  that  made  a 
lunch  stop  here  this  morning? 

Conductor  —  At  about  eight-thirty? 
Yes. 

Stranger — And  you  started  out  three 
minutes    before    schedule  time? 

Conductor — H-s-s-h !  I  know  I  did. 
Found  out  my  mistake  after  train  got 
under  way.  For  heaven's  sake  don't 
make  any  complaint. 

Stranger  —  Complaint'  Here,  take 
this  fiver.  I  was  on  that  train  with 
my  motherin-law.  Got  off  here  to  get 
her  a  sandwich.  Got  left.  See? — Bos- 
ton Courier. 

A  countryman  presented  himself  at 
the  clerk's  desk  in  a  hotel,  and,  after 
having  a  room  assigned  him.  inquired 
at  what  hours  meals  were  served. 

"Breakfast  from  7  to  11,  luncheon 
from  11  to  3,  dinner  from  3  to  8,  sup- 
per from  8  to  11,"  recited  the  clerk, 
glibly. 

"JerVshy!     ejaculated    the  country- 
man,  with  bulging  eyes,  "when   am  I 
a-going  to  git  time  to  see  the  town?" 
 o  

Old  Lady — I'm  afraid  your  story  of 
your  sudden  bereavement  by  your  wife's 
death  a  fortnight  ago,  and  your  chil- 
dren's illness  is  not  quite  the  truth." 
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Tramp  (hurt) — Not  true!  Look  'e 
'ere,  lady,  I've  been  in  this  unfortunate 
persition  for  more  nor  five  year,  and 
'ave  said  the  same  thing  'undreds  o' 
times,  and  you're  the  fust  as  ever 
doubted  my  word  afore!" 

 o  

"Before  I  came  here."  said  the  board- 
er, after  settling  his  bill,  "when  I  read 
your  announcement  that  your  house  had 
'few  equals  as  a  summer  resort,'  I  was 
disposed  to  scoff,  but  I  must  say  you 
weren't  far  wrong." 

"Indeed!"  replied  the  proprietor,  with 
delight  and  considerable  surprise. 

"Yes ;  you  really  should  say  more 
than   that.     You  might   properly   add : 


'And  positively  no  inferiors.'  "--Phila- 
delphia Press. 

 o  

The  Count — And  now  everyt'ing  ees 
ready  for  my  wedding  wis  Mees  Got- 
rox.  I  t'ink  every  wan  will  say  I  am 
faultlessly  attired. 

The  Baron — Parbleu,  mon  ami !  Con- 
sidering ze  nature  of  ze  lady's  attrac- 
tions, I  t'ink  it  might  be  more  appro- 
priate if  you  wore  a  beezness  suit! 
 o  

Employer — I  have  placed  you  in  a  re- 
sponsible position,  and  I  hope  you  will 
not  abuse  my  trust. 

Clerk — Certainly  not;  only  the  news- 
papers abuse  a  trust. — Up  to  Date. 


lO 
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"When  Ihe  African  la  in  Love  He  Plays  Upon  the  Pipe." 
— Sahara  Saying. 
By  ROBERT  HICHENS. 


Far  away  in  the  desert  I  heard  the 
sound  of  a  flute,  pure  sound  in  the  pure 
air.  delicate,  sometimes  almost  comic 
with  the  comicality  of  child  that  bends 
women  to  kisses  and  nonsense  words. 
We  had  passed  through  the  sandstorm, 
Safti  and  I,  over  the  wastes  of  salt- 
petre, and  came  into  a  land  of  palm  gar- 
dens where  was  almost  breathless  calm. 
The  feet  of  the  camels  padded  over  the 
soft  brown  earth  of  the  narrow  alleys 
between  the  brown  earth  walls,  and  we 
looked  down  to  right  and  left  into  the 
shady  enclosed  spaces,  seamed  with  lit- 
tle pools  of  pale  yellow  water,  and  saw 
always  giant  palms,  with  wrinkled 
trunks  and  tufted  deep  green  foliage, 
brooding  in  their  squadrons  over  the 
dimness  they  had  made.  The  activity 
of  man  might  be  discerned  here,  in  the 
regularity  of  tilt  artificial  rills,  the  or- 
dered placing  of  the  trees,  each  of 
which,  too,  stood  on  its  oval  hump. 
Hut  no  man  was  seen.  No  flat  roofed 
huts  appeared.  No  robe,  pale  blue  or 
white,  fluttered  among  the  shadows.  No 
dog  blinked  in  the  gold  patches  of  the 
sun.  Only  the  sound  of  the  flute  same 
up  from  some  hidden  place  ceaselessly, 
wild  and  romantic,  full  of  an  odd  co- 
quetry, and  of  an  absurdity  that  was 
both  uncivilized  and  touching. 

I  stopped  to  listen,  and  looked  around, 
searching  the  vislas  between  the  palms. 

"Where  does  it  come  from?"  I  asked 
Safti. 

His  one  eye  blinked  languidly. 

"From  some  gardener  among  the 
trees.  All  who  dwell  in  Sidi-Amrane 
are  gardeners." 

The  persistent  flute  gave  forth  a  show- 
er of  notes  that  were  like  drops  of 
water  flung  softly  in  our  faces. 

"He  is  in  love,"  said  Safti,  with  a 
slight  yawn. 

"How  do  you  know?" 

"When  the  African  is  in  love  he  plays 
upon  the  pipe.  That  is  what  they  say  in 
the  Sahara." 

"And  you  think  he  is  alone  under 
some  palm  tree  playing  for  himself?" 

"Yes,  he  is  quite  alone.  Tf  he  is  much 
in  love  he  will  play  all  day.  and  perhaps 
all  night,  too." 

"Rut  she  cannot  hear  him." 

"  That  does  not  matter.  He  plays  for 
his  own  heart,  and  his  own  heart  can 
hear." 

1  listened.  Since  Safti  had  spoken 
the  music  meant  more  to  me.  I  tried 
to  read  the  player's  heart  in  the  end- 
less song  it  made.  Trills,  twitterings, 
grace  notes,  little  runs  upward  ending 
in  the  air;  surely  it  was  a  boy's  heart 
and  not  unhappy. 

"Tt  is  coming  nearer."  1  said. 

"Yes.    Ah  !  it  is  Smain  !" 

Safti's  one  eye  is  sharp.  1  had  seen 
no  one.  Rut  as  he  spoke  a  tall  youth 
in  a  single  white  garment  glided  into 
my  view,  his  eyes  bent  down,  his  brown 
finirers  fluttering  on  a  long  reed  flute 
covered  with  red  arabesques.  His  feet 
were  bare  and  he  moved  slowly. 

Safti  hailed  him  with  the  accented 
violence  peculiar  to  the  Arnbs.  He 
stopped  playintr.  looked,  and  smiled  all 
over  his  younc  face.  In  a  moment  he 
was  on  our  side  of  the  earth  wall  and 
talking  busily,  staring  at  me  the  while 
with  abashed  curiosity.  For  few  Strang 
ers  come  to  Sidi-Amrane,  and  Smain 
had  never  wandered  far. 

"What  does  he  say?"  T  asked  of  Safti. 

"I  tell  him  we  shall  be  at  Tougourt 
tomorrow  night  and  shall  stay  there  a 
week.  He  answers  that  his  heart  is 
there  with  Oreida." 

"What !  Does  his  lady  love  live  at 
Tougourt  ?" 

"Yes ;  she  is  a  dancer." 

Smain  smiled.  He  did  not  understand 
French,  but  he  knew  we  were  speaking 
of  his  love  affair,  and  he  was  not  afflict- 
ed  with  shyness.  As  he  accompanied  us 
to  the  village,  he  played  again,  and  I 
read  his  nature  in  the  soft  sounds  of  his 
flute. 

All  that  day  he  stayed  with  us,  and 
nearly  all  that  day  he  played.  Even 
when  he  guided  me  through  the  village 
where,  between  terraced  houses,  pretty 
children — the  girls  in  deep  purple,  with 
yellow  flowers  stuck  in  their  left  nos- 
trils, the  boys  in  white — danced  with  a 
boisterous  grace  round  brushwood  fires, 
his  fl'Ue  was  at  his  lips  and  his  fineers 
fluttered  ceaselessly.  And  as  night  drew 
on  the  music  was  surely  more  amorous, 


and  I  seemed  to  see  Oreida  drawing 
near  over  the  sand. 

Smain  was  but  sixteen,  tall  and  slim 
as  a  reed,  with  a  poetic  face  and  lus- 
trous, languid  eyes.  1  imagined  Oreida 
a  child,  too — one  of  those  flowers  of  the 
desert  that  blossom  early  and  fade  ere 
noontide  comes.  ^Sometimes  such  flow- 
ers are  very  beautiful.  As  I  heard  the 
(lute  of  Smain  in  the  pale  early  twilight 
I  knew  that  Oreida  was  beautiful — Wlj£l 
one  of  those  exquisite,  lithe  figures 
whose  movements  make  a  song,  with 
long,  narrow  dark  eyes,  mysterious  aools 
of  light  and  shadow,  with  thick  hair 
falling  loosely  round  a  low,  broad  fore- 
head, and  perfect  little  hands  mode  for 
the  dance  of  the  hands  that  the  Bedouin 
loves  so  well. 

All  this  I  knew  from  the  sound  of 
Smain's  flute.  1  told  it  to  Safti,  and 
bade  him  ask  Smain  if  it  were  not  true. 

Smain's  reply  was : 

"She  is  more  beautiful  than  that.  She 
is  like  the  young  gazelle,  and  like  the 
first  day  after  the  fast  of  Ramadan." 

Then  he  played  once  more  while  the 
moon  rose  over  the  palm  gardens,  and 
Safti,  lighting  his  pipe  of  keef  with  ten- 
der  deliherateness.    remarked  placidly: 

"He  would  like  to  come  with  us  to 
Tougourt  and  to  die  there  at  Orcida's 
feet,  but  his  father,  Said-ben-Kouidar, 
wishes  him  to  remain  at  Sidi-Amrane 
and  to  pack  dates.  He  is  young  and  must 
obey.    Therefore  he  is  sad." 

The  smoke  rose  up  in  a  cloud  round 
Smain  and  his  flute,  and  now  I  thought 
that  indeed  there  was  a  wild  pathos  in 
the  music.  The  moon  went  up  the  sky 
and  threw  silver  on  the  palms.  The 
gay  cries  fr<jm  the  village  died  down. 
The  gardeners  lay  upon  the  earth  di- 
vans under  the  palmwood  roofs  and 
slent.  And  at  last  Smain  bade  us  good 
by.  I  saw  his  white  figure  glide  across 
the  great  open  space  that  the  moon  made 
white  as  it  was.  And  when  the  shadows 
took  him  T  still  heard  the  faint  sound 
of  his  flute,  calling  to  his  heart  and  to 
the  distant  Oreida  through  the  magical 
stillness  of  the  night. 

The  next  day  we  reached  Tougourt. 
and  in  the  evening  I  went  with  Safti  and 
the  Caid  of  the  Nomads  to  the  great 
cafe  of  the  dancers  in  the  outskirts  of 
the  town.  At  the  door  Arab  soldiers 
were  lounging.  The  pipes  squealed 
within  like  souls  in  torment.  In  the 
square  bonfires  were  blazing  fiercely,  and 
the  whole  desert  seemed  to  throb  with 
beaten  drums.  Within  the  cafe  wa.s  a 
crowd  of  Arabs,  real  nomads,  some  in 
rags,  some  richly  dressed,  all  gravely 
attentive  to  the  dancers,  who  entered 
from  a  court  on  the  left,  round  which 
their  rooms  were  built  in  terraces,  and 
danced  in  pairs  between  the  broad  di- 
vans. 

"Tell  me  when  Oreida  comes,"  I  said 
to  Safti,  while  the  Caid  spread  his  am- 
ple skirts  and  turned  a  cigarette  in  his 
immense  black  fingers. 

The  dancers  came  and  went.  They 
were  amazing  trollops,  painted  until, 
like  the  picture  of  Ralzac's  madman, 
thev  were  chaotic,  a  mere  mess  of  fran- 
titc  colors.  Not  for  these.  I  thought, 
did  Smain  play  his  flute.  The  time  wore 
on.  I  grew  drowsy  in  the  keef-ladcn  air 
despite  the  incessant  unroar  of  the  pipes. 
Suddenly  I  started — Safti  had  touched 
me. 

"There  is  Oreida.  Sidi." 

I  lo<\ked  ?.nd  saw  a  lonely  dancer  en- 
tering from  the  court,  large,  weary, 
crowned  with  gold,  tufted  with  feathers, 
wrinkled,  with  sreedy,  fatigued  eyes 
and  hands  painted  blood-red.  She  was 
like  an  idol  in  its  dotabe.  Over  her 
spreading  bosom  streamed  multitudes  of 
golden  coins,  and  many  jewels  shone 
upon  her  wrists,  her  arms,  her  withered 
neck.  She  advarced  slowly,  as  it  fiored. 
until  she  was  in  the  midst  of  the  crowd. 
Then  she  wriggled,  stretched  forth  her 
hands,  slowly  stamped  her  feet,  and 
promenaded  to  and  fro.  occasionally  re- 
volving like  a  child's  to  that  it  on  the 
verge  of  "running  down." 

"That  is  not  Oreida."  I  said  to  Safti. 
smiling  at  his  absurd  mistake.  For 
this  was  the  oldest  and  ugliest  dancer 
of  them  all. 

"Indeed.  Sidi.  it  is.     Ask  the  caid." 

I  asked  Chat  enormous  potentate,  who 
was  devouring  the  withered  lady  with 
his  eyes.  He  wagged  his  head  in  as- 
sent.   Just  then  the  dancer  paused  be- 


greasy  forehead,  enveloped  us  with 
sphinx-like  smirk.  As  I  hastily  pressed 
a  tvyo-franc  piece  above  her  eyebrows, 
Safti  addressed  her  animatedly  in 
Arabic.  I  caught  the  word  "Smain." 
Ilie  lady  smiled  and  made  a  guttural 
reply:  then  with  a  somnolent  wink  at 
me.  she  waddled  onwards,  flapping  the 
blood-red  hands,  and  stamping  heavily 
upon  the  earthen  flood. 

"Smain  loves  that!"  I  said  to  Safti. 

"Yes,  Sidi.  Oreida  is  famous  and 
very  rich.  She  has  houses  and  many 
palm  trees,  and  she  is  much  respected 
by  the  other  dancers." 

A  week  later  Saftti  and  I  were  again 
at  Sidi-Amrane,  on  our  way  homeward 
through  the  desert.  The  moon  was  at 
the  full  now,  and  when  we  rode  up 
to  the  Bordj  the  open  space  in  front 
of  it,  between  us  and  the  village,  was 
flooded  with  delicate  light.  Against  it 
one  tree,  which  looked  like  Paderewski 
grown  very  old,  stood  up  with  touzled 
branches.  In  the  village  bonfires  flared, 
and  the  dark  figures  of  skipping  chil- 
dren passed  and  repassed  hefore  them. 
We  heard  youthful  cries  echoing  across 
the  sands. 


ExtrBLva.ga.nt  Man. 

It  doesn't  pay  to  argue  with  a  woman. 
The  other  night,  when  I  arrived  at 
home.  1  found  that  my  wife  bail  bought 
a  new  hat  which  may  have  fitted  her 
head  all  right,  but  which  was  several 
sizes  too  large  for  my  |x>ckctbook.  My 
previous  experiences  should  have  taught 
me  wisdom ;  taught  me  better  than  to 
discuss  the  matter,  but  the  trials  of 
that  day's  business  had  made  me  irrita- 
ble, and  I  felt  like  complaining  about 
something  and  so  I  naturally  complained 
of  my  wife's  extravagance. 

She  answered  the  charge  by  saying: 
"You  men  are  always  charging  us  wom- 
en with  extravagance,  but  you  never 
seem  to  think  of  your  own  failings  in 
that  line." 

"I  don't  know  what  you  mean,"  I 
replied. 

"Well,  I'll  tell  you.  You  men  run 
this  great  and  glorious  country  and  you 
always  have,  and  you  are  therefore  re- 
sponsible for  all  its  weaknesses.  Now 
what  salary  do  you  men  pay  the  vice 
president  of  the  United  States?" 

"He  receives  $8oco  a  year." 

"Who  is  the  vice  president  now?" 

"Well,  there  isn't  any." 

"Very  good.  Thee  hasn't  been  any 
since  President  McKinley  was  killed, 
has  there?" 

"Well,  no."  I  admitted  reluctantly,  be- 
cause I  could  see  that  my  better  half 
had  been  reading  political  science  for  a 


purpose  and  that  that  purpose  was  to 
get  the  better  of  me. 

"  There  hasn't  been  any  vice  president 
for  a  year  or  two,  then?" 

I  was  forced  to  admit  that  such  was 
the  fact. 

"And  the  country  seems  to  get  along 
all  right  without  one?" 

"Rut  the  president  might  die." 

"To  be  sure,  but  the  law  places  others 
in  the  line  of  succession,  so  that  there 
wouldn't  be  any  real  vacancy,  doesn't 
it?" 

"Yes,  of  course,  but — " 

"There  are  no  "'buts  about  it;  you  pay 
a  man  $8ooo  a  year  to  hang  around  and 
00  nothing  but  wait  for  another  man  to 
die,  which  happens  perhaps  once  in  a 
generation.  Now,  is  that  business 
sense  or  needless  extravagance?" 

I  didn't  know  what  to  say  and  so  said 
nothing,  and  my  wife  continued  to  hit 
a  man  when  he  was  down,  a  very  un- 
like act  on  her  part. 

"Yes,  you  men  pay  a  man  $8.ooo  a 
year  for  doing  nothing  and  then  make 
a  big  fuss  because  a  woman  pays  a  few 
paltry  dollars  for  a  new  hat.  You  men 
pay  $8oco  for  nothing  and  complain  if 
a  woman  pays  $25  for  something.  No 
will  you  tell  me — 

Rut  I  didn't  wait  to  hear  the  sent- 
ence finished,  because,  as  I  said  at  the 
start  it   doesn't  pay  to  argue  with  a 

woman. 

 o  

Adrian  D.  W.  Pollock,  the  new  re- 
membrancer of  the  city  of  London,  rode 
down  town  on  a  'bus  one  day.  and 
through  the  elegance  of  his  dress,  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  a  man  in  a 
black  suit. 

This  man,  who  appeared  to  be  some 
sort  of  a  reformer,  very  unjustly  took 
Mr.  Pollock  to  be  a  person  of  godless 
life.  He  struck  up  a  conversation,  and 
was  soon  launched  into  a  powerful  dis- 
course against  luxury  and  the  vices  of 
the  rich. 

"Wealth."  he  said  finally,  ";"  nothing. 
Wealth  shuts  out  no  evil." 

"That  is  true."  Mr.  Pollock  answered; 
"but  how  much  good  it  lets  in." 


Seymour  W.  Tulloch,  whose  charges 
against  the  postoffice  department  have 
occasioned  a  grave  scandal,  was  laid  up 
last  winter  with  a  cold  that  a  bad  cough 
accompanied. 

His  physician  visited  him  one  morn- 
ing, and  found  him  worse. 

"You  seem  to  cough  with  more  diffi- 
culty today  than  yesterday,"  the  physi- 
cian said. 

"That  is  strange,"  Mr.  Tulloch  mur- 
mured, "for  I  was  practicing  all  last 
night." 
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A  Lesson  Love  Tea.ches. 

(continued  from  page  3.) 


this — somebody  sympathetic.  You  know 
Maude?" 

"Yes,"  said  Eva,  in  a  choking  voice. 

"Isn't  she  a  dear  girl?  Isn't  she  per- 
fect? Did  you  ever  see  such  hair,  such 
eyes,  such  an  outlook?  And  her  dis- 
position is  so  sweet!" 

"I  think  you've— you've  made  a  very 
good  choice."  Eva  was  making  a  heroic 
effort  to  see  things  in  the  common  sense 
light ;  to  a  sister  all  this  should  be  inter- 
esting, nothing  more. 

"I'm  glad  you  are  pleased,"  he  said. 
"I  value  your  opinion  more  highly  than 
that  of  any  other  friend  I've  got.  So 
you  advise  me  to  do  it?" 

"Oh,  yes !"  she  said,  with  hollow  cheer- 
fulness. 

"Thank  you,  thank  you  so  much  !"  he 
said,  shaking  her  hand  earnestly  and 
looking  into  her  eyes.  "Isn't  that  the 
next  dance  beginning?" 

They  rose  and  went  into  the  ballroom. 
Before  they  parted  he  insisted  on  an- 
other dance  later.  Then  he  went  off  with 
a  light  heart  in  search  of  Maude  Nore- 
ham. 

Eva  had  a  headache.  She  determined 
to  gc  home,  and  looked  round  for  her 
mother,  but  was  claimed  for  the  next 
dance  by  an  elderly  gentleman  who 
would  take  no  refusal.  This  gave  her 
tii".  to  reflect  that  flight  would  be  cow- 
ardice. Bertie  was  quite  within  his  rights 
— though  hasty.  And  she  was  fortunate 
to  have  got  rid  of  a  man  who  could  see 
anything  in  that  horsey  Norcham  crea- 
ture. It  was  simply  a  confirmation  of 
the  opinion  she  had  already  formed 
about  him.  So  the  dreary  entertainment 
went  on. 

Her  next  partner,  a  cheerful  young 
man,  said,  "Have  you  heard  the  news 
about  Maude  Noreham  ?" 

Her  heart  sank,  in  spite  of  all  her  de- 
termination. "About — about — her  an- 
gagement?"  she  asked,  faintly. 

"Yes,"  said  her  partner.  "Lucky  beg- 
gar, isn't  he?" 

She  didn't  know  what  reply  to  make, 
nor  what  they  talked  about  for  the  rest 
of  that  dance.  She  only  knew  that,  in 
order  to  do  this  so  suddenly,  Bertie  and 
that — that  person  must  have  had  an  un- 
derstanding for  months  before    *    *  * 


must  have  simply  been  waiting  for  the 
opportunity  *  *  *  must  have — oh, 
the  villainous  treachery  of  it  all ! 

And  with  her  ring! 

At  last  the  music  stopped.  "Would 
you  mind — finding  my  mother  for  me?" 
she  said,  with  difficulty  keeping  back 
the  tears  ;  "I — I — think  we  must  go.1' 

Her  partner  was  very  sorry  and  hoped 
she  wasn't  feeling  faint. 

She  thought  it  must  be  the  heat.  But 
her  mother  was  nowhere  to  be  seen. 
After  wandering  about  in  a  vain  search, 
they  came  to  the  supper  room ;  there 
they  found  her  with  the  Duke  of  Far- 
borough,  and  her  partner  bowed  and  left 
her,  in  quest  of  a  more  cheerful  occupa- 
tion. 

"Mother,  I  really  think  we  had  better 
go  now,"  she  began,  when  her  eye  fell 
on  i  familiar  figure.  Bertie  was  stand- 
ing at  the  table.  Though  munching  a 
sandwich,  he  looked  the  picture  of  hope- 
less misery. 

"Why,  dear?"  said  her  mother. 

"Nonsense,  nonsense!"  said  the  duke; 
"I  couldn't  allow  such  a  thing;  the  next 
is  my  dance  with  Mrs.  Rowen." 

And  they  went  awuy  helpless  and 
alone. 

Bertie  came  slowly  toward  her, 
mournfully  rubbing  crumbs  off  his 
gloves.  His  step  was  heavy ;  it  seemed 
as  if  the  light  had  gone  out  of  his  life 
forever.  He  spoke  as  one  irrevocably 
and  irremdiably  crushed. 

"I  think  the  next  is  our  dance,  Miss 
Rowen,"  he  said,  offering  his  arm. 

What  was  she  to  do?  She  took  it  and 
they  walked  toward  the  ballroom  in  si- 
lence. 

"Do  you  want  to  dance  this?''  he  asked 
in  hollow  tones. 

"Just  as  you  like,"  she  replied. 

"1  do  not  feel,"  said  Bertie,  "as  if  I 
should  ever  want  to  dance  again."  He 
took  her  to  the  conservatory  and  they 
sat  down  in  the  same  corner  as  before. 
He  groaned  and  put  his  head  on  his 
hands.    She  waited,  with  some  surprise. 

"Oh,  for  a  little  sympathy!"  he  moan- 
ed. 

"I  should  have  thought  you  expected 
congratulations !  Listen  !  I  can  come  to 
you  in  my  trouble,  can  I  not  ?" 

She  said  nothing. 

"Did  I  tell  you  how  I  loved  Maude?" 
"Yes,"  she  said. 

"Yes,"  he  went  on,  "I  thought  I  had 


mentioned  it  to  somebody.  Well — "  he 
paused.    She  waited. 

"Well,"  he  said,  raising  his  head, 
wearily,  "I  asked  her  if  she  would  mar- 
ry me."  He  paused  again.  "Was  there 
anything  unreasonable  in  that?"  he  ex- 
claimed, fiercely. 

"What — what  did  she  say?"  faltered 
Eva. 

"Say?"  he  replied;  and  he  went  on,  in 
a  monotonous  wail  of  anguish :  "She 
said,  'Ta,  dear  boy,  but  I'm  suited.  Did- 
n't I  tell  you  before?"  Just  as  if  I  were 
an  errand  boy  applying  for  a  situation." 

"What  did  she  mean  by  'Didn't  I  tell 
you  before?" 

"I  don't  know."  he  said,  gloomily. 
"Oh,  I  believe  she  had  said  something 
earlier  in  the  evening  about  just  having 
got  engaged  to  Lord  Daren.  If  she  had, 
I  had  forgotten  all  about  it." 

"Then  she  wasn't  engaged  to  you  ?" 
said  Eva,  with  some  excitement. 

"Not  when  I  last  heard  of  the  matter," 
he  said.  "Have  you  got  any  later  news?" 

Eva  was  fanning  herself  vigorously. 
He  looked  up  at  her  with  the  corner  of 
one  eye,  and,  though  his  face  was  con- 
tracted with  grief,  there  was  a  suspicion 
of  a  twinkle  in  the  far  corner  of  the 
other. 

"I  believe  you're  pleased,"  he  said,  re- 
proachfully. 

"No,  I'm  not,"  she  said.  "I'm  very 
sorry  for  you." 

"That's  the  way  with  sisters — they 
always  object  to  people  their  brothers 
choose." 

"You  can  choose  anyoody  you  like," 
she  said. 

He  took  his  program  from  his  pocket, 
and  said,  reflectively:  "I  don't  think  I'll 
make  another  shot  tonight,  though  !  Let's 
see  who  I've  got."  He  ran  his  eye  down 
the  list  and  ticked  off  two  or  three 
names.  "What  do  you  say  to  Miss  Van- 
ning? But  I  don't  think  I  know  her 
quite  well  enough  to  suggest  it.  There's 
Enid  Stafford,  of  course.  I  think  I  love 
her  very  much.  Isn't  she  a  charming 
girl?" 

"Yes,"  said  Eva. 

"Do  you  happen  to  know?"  he  said, 
anxiously,  "whether  she  has  a  nice  out- 
look?" Eva  did  not  reply;  she  was  still 
fanning  herself.  "It's  worse  than  choos- 
ing ;\  motor  car,"  he  sighed.  "Why  can't 
one  hire  an  expert  to  choose  a  wife?" 
He  shook  his  head.  "And  yet  I  must,  I 
must." 


"Why  in  such  a  hurry?"  asked  Eva. 
I  should  take  a  day  or  two  to  look 
around." 

"But  it's  so  uncomfortable  to  feel  one- 
self hanging  about  loose  and  liable  to 
be  snapped  up  at  any  moment.  Besides, 
I'm  not  like  other  men ;  other  men,  when 
they  meet  some  sudden  and  terrible  dis- 
aster, fly  to  drink.  Drink  is  so  vulgar  ; 
I  fly  to  matrimony." 

"And  have  you  had  a  disaster?"  she 
asked,  with  sisterly  interest,  still  fanning 
herself. 

"Disaster!"  he  said,  dolefully.  "List- 
en !  For  three  months  I  had  been  en- 
gaged to  the  perfectcst,  beautifulest, 
sweetest,  adorablcst  darling  anybody  ever 
met  anywhere.  I  think  of  her  even  now 
with  some  tenderness.  But  this  doesn't 
interest  you,  Miss  Rowen?" 

"Did  she  die?"  said  Eva,  with  sym- 
pathy. "Please  don't  brush  my  nose 
with  the  feathers." 

"No,  she  didn't  exactly  die.  She  drew 
herself  erect,  with  a  flashing  eye,  look- 
ing magnificent  —  pardon  an  unhappy 
man's  reminiscences,  won't  you? — and 
she  said,  'Go!  Out  into  blank,  dismal, 
dreary  darkness.'  Now,  why?  Because 
I  was  a  murderer?  Not  a  bit  of  it.  Be- 
cause I  was  unkind  to  my  aged  parents? 
No.  Because  I  was  already  married? 
Not  even  that.  You  won't  believe  it, 
but  it  was  simply  and  solely  because 
there  was  something  gone  groggy  in  my 
outl— " 

"I  think  I  hear  the  next  dance  begin- 
ning," said  Eva,  rising. 

"Yes?  By  the  way,  just  put  this  ring 
on,  will  you?  I  shall  lose  it.  if  I  keep 
it  in  my  pocket." 

So  she  put  it  on. 

"This  is  our  dance?"  said  Bertie. 

"I  think  so,"  she  replied  . 

"And  all  the  rest?" 

"If  you  like." 

"Including  extras?" 

"Including  the  extras.  And  I  hope," 
she  added,  "that  I've  taught  you  a  lesson, 
dear." 

"You've  taught  me  a  lesson?"  he  said, 
puzzled.  And  then,  repentantly,  "Ah, 
no  !  Yes,  of  course  !  I  am  very  sorry — 
I  will  never  do  it  again." 

-o- 


"Yes,"  said  the  Billville  father,  "that 
boy  shall  be  taught  to  tell  the  truth." 

"He's  mighty  young  to  be  sent  so  fur 
from  home !"  replied  the  parson.— At- 
lanta Constitution. 
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the  person  to  whom  they  desires  the  $500  paid  in  ease  of  accident.  The  Post  does  not  wish  to  be  asked 
who  the  lawful  heir  is  nor  to  whom  the  insurance  should  be  paid.  We  require  those  desiring  to  avail 
themselves  of  the  insurance  to  designate  the  beneficiary. 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL 


"^o^  Short  Vacation 

tin 

Trips  on  the 
'^k&P'  Pacific 


San  Francisco,  San  Diego,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Eureka, 
Seattle,  Tacoma,  Victoria,  Vancouver 
and  for  those  desiring  longer  trips  to 
Alaska  and  Mexico. 

Low  Rates-including  Berth  and  Meali 
For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PARRIS,  Qenl.  Agent, 
328  S.  Spring  St.,       Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office 

4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

C.  D.  DUNANN,  den  Passenger  Agt., 
1 0  Market  St. ,  San  Francisco 


BACK  EAST 
EXCURSIONS 

VIA 
SANTA  FE 

JUME  24TH  TO  30TH 
JULY  I5TH  AND  I6TH 
AUGUST  25TH  AND  26TH 

CHEAP 

ROUND  TRIP  TICKETS 
AH  about  them  from  Agent 

SANTA  FE 


Divine  Healer  Schrador. 

Everybody  certainly  can  bi  eared  at  ani 
distance  of  every  disease  known,  fticn- 
nond,  7a..Gen.  Wagner  deaf  20  yrs.  cired. 
Garden  Citr.  Ian.,  lire.  I-  lartan  cired  ol 
Sciatica  Rh'eimatism.   Bonldar.Col.,  Mr. 
Snlterlai  eared  of  stiffness  and  tores. 
Ticson,  int..  G.  S.  Walker  cired  of  cot 
stmption.  Minneapolis,  Minn.,  Irs.  M. 
I  cored  of  oatarrab,  Toledo,  •.,  tn.  Coleman 
■„,  J  cired  ef  telal  blindness,  ill  arc  healed  by  silent  prayer, 
eatress  RIT.  DR.  SCHRaDKR,  Gen.  Del.,  Sal  Francisco,  Calif. 


Good  Stories  Told  of  Prominent 
Peoples. 

James  WhitCOtnb  Riley  came  to  Phil- 
adelphia recently  to  sit  to  John  R.  Sar- 
gent for  his  portrait.  The  sittings  were 
in  John  Lambert's  studio  in  South  Sev- 
enth street.  Mr.  Riley  during  one  of 
them,  said  : 

"l.iil  Nye  and  I  once  played  a  good 
trick  on  a  New  York  millionaire. 
Tweinlow  was  the  fellow's  name,  and 
he  was  an  insufferable  snob — insuffer- 
able. All  over  his  house  hung  family 
trees,  ancestrai.  portraits,  crests  and 
coats  of  arms.  You'd  have  thought  him 
descended  in  a  direct  line  from  at  least 
ioo  earls. 

"It  happened  in  New  York  one  day 
that  Nye  was  upset  by  a  dray  and  rolled 
about  in  the  mud.  When  he  got  up  he 
was  a  sight.  His  clothes  were  in  rags, 
his  shirt  and  face  black,  and  his  hat 
without  a  rim." 

"  'Let's  go  and  see  Twemlow,'  he 
said,  suddenly.  Think  how  disgusted 
he'll  be  to  see  me  in  this  rig.' 

"We  went  to  Twemlow's  house,  and 
a  flunky  in  knee  breeches  answered  our 
ring. 

'"Mr.  Twemlow  is  not  at  home,'  he 
said. 

"'Oh,  very  well,'  said  Nye,  'just  tell 
him  that  his  uncle  from  the  workhouse 
called.'  " 

Senator  Arthur  Pue  Gorman  set  out 
for  Europe  on  May  16.  This  is  his 
first  European  trip,  and,  discussing  it. 
he  said  ,the  day  of  his  departure: 

"I  hope  I  shan't  get  fleeced  in  Paris. 
I  am  a  little  afraid  of  that  town.  The 
Parisian  crook  is  the  subtlest  and  the 
m<  st  indomitable  one  in  the  world.  A 
fri.-nd  of  mine  gave  me  a  good  instance 
the  other  day  of  his  devilish  ingenu- 
ity. 

"Is  seems  that  my  friend  was  stroll- 
ing through  a  fashionable  and  expensive 
Ft  end)  shop.  A  woman  entered  and 
pr<  ceeded  to  purchase  a  very  costly 
frcclc — a  $1000  frock,  or  something  of 
thai  sort — and.  meanwhile  a  well-dress- 
ed man,  apparently  her  husband,  lin- 
gered at  the  doorway,  as  though  wait- 
ing for  her. 

"The  woman,  her  purchase  concluded, 
counted  out  a  great  roll  of  bank  notes, 
and  advanced  to  the  cashier's  desk, 
holding  them  in  her  hand.  But  now, 
all  of  a  sudden,  the  man  rushed  upon 
lu-r.  'You  wretch,'  he  exclaimed,  'did 
n't  I  tell  you  that  you  shouldn't  have 
that  frock?'  and  he  slapped  her  upon 
the  cheek,  tore  the  bank  notes  from 
her  hand,  and  stalked  out  of  the  shop 
and  away. 

"  I  he  woman  fainted  from  mortifica- 
tion. Tt  was  io  minutes  before  she  was 
brought  to.  On  her  recovery,  the  man- 
ager of  the  place  said,  regretfully: 

"  'We  are  sorry,  madam,  for  this  oc- 
currence.   Your  husband — ' 

"  'My  husband  ?  That  was  not  my 
husband,'  the  woman  cried.  'I  never 
saw  the  man  before  in  my  life.  He  is 
a  thief.' 

"So  clever,"  Senator  Gorman  con- 
cluded, "are  the  crooks  of  Paris.  I 
hope  that  I  escape  them." 

When  Samuel  W.  Penny-packer,  the 
governor  of  Pennsylvania,  was  a  young 
Philadelphia  lawyer,  a  friend  met  him 
one  day  going  down  Chestnut  street 
with  a  number  of  big  law  books  under 
each  arm. 

"Hello,"  said  the  friend,  pointing  to 
the  books,  "I  thought  you  carried  all 
that  stuff  in  your  head." 

"So  I  do."  returned  young  Penny- 
packer.    "These  are  for  the  judges." 

The  Duke  of  Abruz/.i  has  brought 
back  with  him  from  his  polar  expedi- 
tion a  number  of  Eskimo  stories. 

One  of  these  concerns  a  voting  Es- 
kimo who  loved  the  daughter  of  an 
enemv.  The  two  huts  of  these  persons 
were  close  together,  but  one  night  the 
terrific  cold  rinned  a  great  crevasse  in 
the  ice,  and  the  young  man's  house  was 
left  isolated.  A  gorge  of  too  feet  deep 
and  20  feet  wide  separated  it  from  the 
igloo,  or  hut,  containing  the  girl,  but 
there  w-as,  it  is  true,  a  narrow  bridge 
"f  ice  left  across  the  crevasse,  and  this, 
the  young  man  found,  would  bear  his 
weight. 

"Eskimos  sleep  in  bags.  The  lover 
decided  that  he  would,  that  night,  cross 
the  ice  bridge,  steal  the  maiden  he 
loved,  bear  her  to  his  hut,  and  then 
break  down  the  bridge,  so  that  he  and 
she  together  might  enjoy  their  honey- 
moon unmolested. 


There  is  no  better  way  to  see 
Southern  California  than  by  the 

"INSIDE  TRACK" 

— of  the: — 

..  SOUTHERN  PACIFIC 

..Round  Trip  In  a  Day.. 

"FLYER"  leaves  Los  Angeles  (Arcade  Depot)  Daily  at 
9:00  a.  m.,  stopping-  at  Shorb,  Alhambra,  San  Gabriel, 
Pomona,  Ontario,  Colton, 

RIVERSIDE,  LOMA  LINDA  and  REDLANDS. 

No  Change  of  Cars. 

Pasadena  passengers  take  train  a  9:05  a.m.,  connecting 
with  the  "Fiver"  at  Shorb.  Returning  via  Covina;  arrives 
Los  Angeles  6:50  p.m.    A  Tr>  Tbrovgh  Me  •range  Grove*. 

Tickets  for  Europe,  Honolulu,  Philippines,  Japan,  China, 
Australia  and  for  Around  the  World  Tours. 

Full  information  at  261  South  Spring  Street 
LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 


..DOWN  BY  THE  SEA..1 


A  ilny  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  lea  shore  imparts  to  the  mind  as  well  as  the 
body,  new  life,  new  hope  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of  peaceful  r.st  and  quiet.  The 
most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy  beaches  are  those  of  I,ong  Beach  and  Terminal 
Island.  Here  you  can  lie  in  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or 
you  can  dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time  play- 
ing in  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  it  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of  the 

..   THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE  .. 

will  give  you  full  pajticulars  and  furnish  illustrated  leaflets.  Information  and  Tickets 
may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring  St.   Telephone  Main  352  and  James  805 1 . 


W.  GILLKTT, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


C.  PECK, 

Asst.  Uen.  Pais.  Agent 


HQtWOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOaOOOOOOOMi 


Mount  Lowe.... 

The  Signal  Peak  of  the  Sierra  Mad  res. 
Reached  by  Wonderful  Electric  Railway. 
Sublimely  beautiful  the  sweeping 
view  of  mountain    range,  distant 
cities,  islands  and  ocean.  Numer- 
ous attractions. 


PACIFIC  ELECTRIC  R> 


Hioa.  Maia  <J0U. 


Office,  259  S.at h  Sprlag  St. 


"He  planned  very  successfully.  He 
crept,  in  the  dead  of  night,  into  his 
enemy's  hut,,  he  snatched  up  the  maid- 
en in  her  sack  without  awakening  any 
ont,  he  bore  her  over  the  ice  bridge 
safely,  and  then  he  opened  the  sack 
to  embrace  his  bride.  But.  l>eholding 
its  contents,  he  gave  a  loud  cry.  It 
was  not  the  maiden,  but  her  father, 
that  he  had  stolen." 

Hugh  S.  Knox,  son  of  the  United 
States  attorney  general,  who  was  ar- 
rested through  an  error  recently  in 
South  Norwalk,  Conn.,  and  afterwards 
was  discharged  with  an  eulogy  on  his 
conduct,  has  for  a  friend  a  young 
Frenchman  who  is  beginning  to  learn 
English.  This  youth  wrote  in  English 
last  month  a  little  story  about  a  cat. 
and  so  amusing  was  the  tongue  in  which 
the  tale  was  couched  that  Mr.  Knox 


begged  to  make  a  copv  of  it.  The  copy- 
reads  as  follow  s : 

"A  lady  which  was  to  dine  said  to  her 
servant  that  she  had  not  used  butter 
enough.  This  girl,  for  to  excuse  him- 
self, was  bring  a  little  cat  on  the  hand, 
and  told  that  she  came  to  take  him  in 
the  crime  finishing  to  eat  the  two 
pounds  from  butter  who  remain.  The 
lady  took  immediately  the  cat  whom 
was  put  in  the  balances.  It  just  weigh- 
ed that  two  pound.  'This  is  all  the 
very  much  well  for  the  butter."  the  lady- 
then  she  saido,  'but  where  is  the  cat?'" 


"What's  the  most  important  result  of 
the  invention  of  the  typewriter?"  asked 
the  instructor. 

"The  female  stenographer,"  glibly  re- 
plied  the  handsome  student. — Princeton 
Tiger. 
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to  "be  worn  with  this  was  a  big  picture 
shape  in  chip  trimmed  with  waving 
ostrich  plumes,  the  brim  being  lined 
with  pink  roses.    Certainly  cream  or 


Crimson  Serge  Is  Popular  For  Yachting  Costumes. 

Yachting  costumes  are  among  the 
considerations  of  the  moment.  French 
women  are  having  a  great  deal  of  deep 
crimson  serge  made  up  in  this  way. 
The  average  woman,  however,  looks 
best  in  a  costume  of  navy  blue  trimmed 
with  touches  of  red  or  white. 

Costumes  of  white  serge  and  bril- 
liantine  are  also  smart  trimmed  here 
and  there  with  touches  of  dull  green. 

A  blue  yachting  costume  seen  recent- 
ly was  of  blue  serge  decorated  with 
crochet  applique  in  scarlet  with  dark 
blue  and  red  tassels.  The  skirt  just 
escaped  the  ground  and  was  cut  very 
full.  The  jacket  was  loose  braided  and 
lined  with  scarlet  silk.  With  this  was 
worn  a  white  tailor  made  shirt  waist 
with  a  red  leather  belt  and  a  tie  of  red 
silk. 

Rough  white  hopsacking  skirts  arc 
very  smart  cut  with  a  wide  flare  and 


SERGE  YACHTING  COSTUME. 

trimmed  with  five  rows  of  military 
braid. 

Flat  military  braid  is  very  good  also 
for  linens. 

Orange  linen  is  a  new  shade.  It  is 
usually  trimmed  with  black  and  white 
braid. 

The  yachting  costume  illustrated  is 
of  serge.  The  jacket  is  blue  and  the 
skirt  cream  with  a  blue  band. 


ROSE  MUSLIN  GOWN. 

descriptions,  those  intended  for  walk- 
ing costumes  and  the  dressy  variety. 
A  gown  of  linen  inset  with  giod  cluuy 
lace  is  fit  for  almost  any  summer  occa- 
sion. The  other  little  gowns  are  made 
shirt  waist  fashion,  with  the  skirts 
just  clearing  the  ground.  They  are  or- 
namented with  tucks  and  with  tailor 
made  applications. 

White  china  silk  costumes  are  smart 
and  almost  universally  becoming.  They 
are  trimmed  with  lines  of  fagoting  and 
wide  bands  of  antique  lace. 

An  all  white  hat  trimmed  with  a 
long  ostrich  plume  is  a  very  useful  ad- 
junct. 

The  illustration  shows  a  very  simple 
gown  of  rose  spotted  muslin.  The  hat 
is  of  rose  chiffon  and  straw. 


A  PRETTY  GOWN. 

Rose  is  one  of  the  favorite  Parisian 
shades.  A  very  smart  afternoon  gown 
seen  recently  was  in  soft  white  china 
silk  decorated  with  a  border  of  silk 
covered  with  pink  spots.  The  skirt  was 
caught  up  on  the  hips  in  pannier  fash- 
ion, while  the  bodice  was  finished  with 
a  fichu  of  black  embroidered  soie  de 
chine  edged  with  heavy  fringe  and 
worn  with  an  all  black  toque  trimmed 
with  pink  roses. 

Entire  dresses  of  white  linen  are  the 
latest  ttiing.  These  dresses  are  of  two 


AFTERNOON  COSTUMES. 

Hand  painted  muslins  and  chiffons 
are  the  favorite  materials  for  those 
tvho  can  afford  them,  but  good  imita- 
tions are  to  be  seen  in  the  printed  nets 
and  mulls.  Many  of  the  latter  intro- 
duce chine  effects,  and  these  soft  ma- 
terials lend  themselves  admirably  to 
gaugings  and  tuckings. 

Rough  hats  of  yellow  straw  are  very 
smart  trimmed  with  black  ostrich 
plumes. 

A  particularly  up  to  date  gown  seen 
recently  was  of  white  crepe  de  chine 
with  a  deep  flounce  of  openwork  black 
silk  fringe  decorated  with  cream  lace 
motifs  and  studded  with  emerald  and 
gold  and  silver  sequins.  The  top  of  the 
skirt  was  gauged  slightly  over  the  hips. 
With  this  was  worn  a  wide  belt  of  old 
rose  damask  silk  with  a  bolero  coat  of 
the  same  knotted  fringe  studded  with 
lace  and  sequins  and  finished  with 
inner  folds  of  rose  chiffon.    The  hat 


GOWN    OF   GRAY    VEILING   TRIMMED  WITH 
FRINGE. 

ivory  white  Is  one  of  the  best  founda- 
tions for  a  smart  gown. 

The  dainty  costume  shown  is  of  gray 
veiling  trimmed  with  fringe  and  bands 
of  old  rose  embroidery. 


MODISH  UNDERSKIRTS. 

Silks,  satins  and  brocades  predomi- 
nate in  fashionable  underskirts,  though 
there  is  something  dainty  about  a 
white  cambric  lace  befrilled  petticoat 
on  a  hot  day.    China  silk,  too,  is  used 


THREE-QUARTER  COAT. 

for  underskirts  as  well  as  colored  sat- 
i  is  and  merveilleux  of  different  shades, 
often  stitched  by  hand  in  a  contrasting 
i  olor.  Nothing  is  daintier  than  an  in- 
expensive white  .silk  petticoat  edged 


wltn  black  ehantilly  and  further  TTec- 
orated  with  black  motifs  and  inser- 
tions. 

Pretty  petticoats  for  useful  wear  are 
made  of  colored  gingham  trimmed 
with  ecru  lace. 

Pongee  and  mohair  petticoats  are 
prettily  finished  with  a  flounce  of  !ml 
tonhole  embroidery. 

White  cambric  petticoats  are  m&i  ■ 
with  wide  flounces  headed  by  a  bead- 
ing, through  which  is  run  a  colored 
ribbon.  These  flounces  are  inserted 
with  open  lace  either  in  straight  or  bias 
lines. 

The  three-quarter  coat  in  the  cut  is 
of  black  p'.»au  de  soie  trimmed  with 
silk  braid  ami  lined  with  white  silk. 

JUDIC  CHOLLET. 

 F  O  R  

"The  Hysterics 
of  the 

Heart  Doctrine" 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 

the  most  recent 
Theosophical  volume 

"Theosophy 
and  Christianity" 

A  Joint  Debate    IS  Cents 


"The  New  Century" 

$2.00  per  annum,  5c  per  number 

A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 
Send  to  the 


Theosophical  Publishing  Company 


Point  Loma,  California 

ssssi 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS, 

Greek-American  Candy  Kitchen 

275  N.  Spring  St.,  Tel.  John  5051 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Fine  Home-Made  Candies.  Fine  Cho- 
colates a  Specialty,  wholesale  and  retail. 
Ice  cold  drinks,  5  cents  per  glass. 

SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  buy  and  sell  everything.    Money  loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602-604  S.  Spring 


Tel.  A\alr>  729 

FRENCH 


Bread  Delivere   to  any 
Part  of  the  City. 

BAKERY 

TAIX  BROTHERS,  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

JACOB  CROWNS  AND  ROUND  BREADS 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers 
321%.  Commercial  St.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


TOWN  SEN  D  BROS. 

SOUOITORS  OF  AMERICAN  AND  FOREIGN 


PATENTS 


Copyrights,  Trade- 
Marks  and  Labels 
telephone  main  847  Registered. 
Rooms,  430-431-432-433  Bradbury  Block 
304-306  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles 
Cable  address  "Patents"  Los  Angeles. 


LATEST 

Burlaps,  Tapestry  and  Stripe  Wallpapers 

Best  Paint,  per  gallon  $1.50 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from. .  .  .02 

WALTER  BROS. 

Tel.  Main  1055  627  So.  Spring  St. 


Purity 


R.  F.  SMITH.  Prop. 


Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure.  | 

Capacity  7,500  gallons  per  day.    As  a  J 

Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  reg-  a 

ulates  the  functions  of  liver  and  kid-  ft 

neys.     Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for  m 

constipation.   Excellent  for  Shampoo-  Z 

ing.   Visitors  welcome.  a 

4835  Pasadena  Ave.  f. 

Phone  East  53        LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  I 
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OROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ™3JX»2K2» 


Th»  Burbank. 

The  week  starting  tomorrow  ( Sun- 
day)  evening  will  bring  to  a  close  one 
of  the  most  prosperous  engagement's 
ever  played  in  this  city,  when  the  great 
Ncill-Morosco  Company  will  present  to 
a  packed  house  at  the  Burhank  an  elab- 
orate production  of  Jules  Verne's  fa- 
mous story  of  adventure.  "Around  the 
World  in  Eighty  Days."  The  advance 
sale  of  seats  for  this  sterling  attraction 
is  such  as  to  indicate  a  succession  of 
crowded  houses  made  up  of  playgoers 
who  appreciate  a  splendid  performance 


around  the  world  to  win  a  50,000  pound 
wager  with  the  same  ease  and  apparent 
indifference  that  he  saunters  up  to  the 
clubrooms.  Lilliam  Kemhle  will  appear 
as  the  beautiful  "Aouda,"  the  Indian 
Princess  whom  Phileas  Fogg  saves  from 
being  burned  to  death  on  the  sacred  fire. 
Prank  MacVicara  will  be  seen  as  the 
good-hearted  American,  Archibald,  who 
follows  the  Englishman  all  around  the 
world  in  order  to  duel  with  him.  Thom- 
as Oberle  will  be  seen  as  the  detective 
"Fix,"  whose  lime  and  money  was 
spent  in  trying  to  arrest  Fogg.  Joseph 
Dailey,  the  merry  little  comedian,  will 
have  a  splendid  opportunity  in  the  role 


HENRIETTA  BYRON,  AT  THE  ORPHKUM. 


Lessee  and  Manager 
natinee  today,  performance  tonight,  last  times  of  "THE  CHERRY  PICKERS." 

Week  starling  tomorrow  (Sunday)  evening— Matinee  Saturday,  Farewell  Week  of  the  Great 

NEILL-MOKOSCO  COMPANY 

In  an  Elaborate  Production  of  Jules  Verne's  Famous  Story  of  Adventure, 

"AROUND  THE  WORLD   IN   EIGHTY  DAYS" 


The  Ballet  of  Twenty  Beautiful  Girls. 
The  Train  Wreck  in  the  Mountains. 
The  Burning  of  the  "Henrietta." 


I'RICES  JUST  THE  SAME— 15o,  25c,  35c  and  50c. 


Phone  Main  1270. 


ORPHEUM — Week  Beginning  July  13 
CLARENCE  DROWN,  Manager 

Fagan  &  Byron,  Presenting  "The  Rehearsal"  World's  Trio,  In  Act  of  Novelty  and  Surprises 
Evan*  &  St.  John,  The  Effervescent  Pair  Vernon,  The  Ventriloquial  Star 

Wang  Doodle  4,  In  "Darkey  Dancing  Master"  Drawee,  In  His  Original  Comedy  Juggling  A<  t 
Hayes  &  Healy,  "Ringmasterand  Circus  Rider"  Lydla  Yeamana  Titus,  Last  Week 

PRICE8—  Evening,  best  seats,  25c  and  50c;  gallery,  10c;  box  Beats  75c.  MATINEE — Wednes- 
days, seats  25c;  Saturday  and  Sunday,  good  seats  25c;  orchestra,  box  and  loge  seats,  &0r: 


Children.  l«c.    Phona  Main  1447. 


..    IF  IT  LOOKS  BETTER 

more  stylish  and  more  comfortable  than  the  majority  of 
Vehicles,  you  see  it's  pretty  safe  to  say,  IT'S  A  KAUFFMAN. 

BAKER  &  HAMILTON 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 


130-136  North  Los  Angeles  St.. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


and  who  wish  to  bid  "adieu"  to  the  clev- 
er company  which  has  well  merited  the 
hearty  support  accorded  it  this  season. 
The  story  of  the  play  is  too  well  known 
to  be  repeated,  but  it  might  be  well  to 
say  that  the  coming  presentation  will  be 
freely  interspersed  with  novelties  and 
pleasant  surprises.  Every  member  of  the 
genial  organization  has  been  cast  satis- 
factorily and  will  be  seen  as  follows: 
George  Soule  Spencer  will  appear  as 
the  easy  going  Englishman  who  saunters 


of  the  honest  Frenchman,  "Passe  Par- 
tout,"  who  dresses  himself  in  the  clothes 
of  the  dead  Rajah  and  then  takes  his 
place  on  the  funeral  pyre. 

The  balance  of  the  clever  company 
will  all  be  there  and  the  production  will 
be  put  forth  with  the  same  thorough 
care  and  thought  that  has  characterized 
the  previous  presentations  of  the  enter- 
prises. 

The  only  matinee  will  be  given  Sat- 
urday. 


Th«  Orphaum. 

Barney  Fagan,  the  popular  song  writ- 
er, dancer  and  comedian,  will  be  at  the 
Orpheum  tomorrow  night,  assisted  by 
Henrietta  Byron.  Both  are  favorites 
and  have  not  been  here  for  six  years. 
For  five  years  they  were  the  reigning 
sensation  in  London  and  they  have  now 
returned  from  a  trip  to  Australia  to 
gain  laurels  in  their  own  country,  to 
which  they  are  loyal  in  spite  of  Euro- 
pean adulation.  Miss  Byron  is  one  of 
the  daintiest  comediennes  that  has  ever 
tripped  the  boards. 

The  Wang  Doodle  Comedy  Four  are 
as  the  name  indicates  something  out  of 
the  ordinary.  They  are  colored  enter- 
tainers and  "sho  nuf  black."  They  will 
present  their  new  whimsical  comedy  act, 
"The  Darky  Dancing  Master."  "The 
Effervescent  Pair."  whose  title  supvests 
champagne,  will  give  a  light  and  spark- 
ling act  that  always  pleases.  The  two 
are  William  J.  Evans  and  Gladys  St. 
John.  The  others  on  the  bill  will  be 
Lydia  Yeamans  Titus  and  Frederick  J. 
Titus,  whose  work  is  one  of  the  real 
treats  of  vaudeville.  Hayes  and  Healy. 
the  funny  "ringmaster  and  circus  rider;" 
the  World's  Trio  in  some  new  novelties ; 
Vernon,  the  ventriloquist,  who  will  vary 
his  work,  and  Drawee,  who  also  has 
some  new  turns. 

 o  

Chautauqua.. 

The  programme  for  the  Long  Beach 
Chautauqua  Assembly  to  be  held  next 
week,  is  rapidly  assuming  shape  and 
everything  will  be  in  readiness  long 
before  the  first  session  is  held. 

The  opening  exercises  will  he  at  2:30 
Monday  afternoon,  July  13th,  consist- 
ing of  addresses  of  welcome  by  promi- 
nent citizens  and  pastors  of  Long  Beach, 
the  admission  to  these  exercises  being 
free.  The  first  general  session  will  be 
held  at  7:30  on  that  evening,  the  exer- 
cises consisting  of  a  concert  given  by 
Mile.  Norma  Rocca  of  Milan.  Italy,  so- 
prano, and  the  Long  Beach  Concert 
Band  of  thirty  pieces,  under  the  leader- 
ship of  D.  W.  Douglas.  The  exersises 
on  the  following  morning  and  every 
morning  thereafter  will  consist  of  sec- 
tion work.  In  the  Presbyterian  Church 
Bible  study  will  be  held  under  the  di- 
rection of  Rev.  Wm.  H.  Walker,  D.  D.. 
of  London.  England;  in  the  Tabernacle. 
Current  Events  under  the  direction  of 
Prof.  James  H.  Hr>ose,  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  Southern  California  ;  in  the  Bap- 
tist Church,  child  study,  under  the  di- 
rection of  Miss  Harriett  M;  Scott,  of 
Throop  Institute;  in  the  Tabernacle  in- 
struction in  music  and  choral  class  work 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Joseph  Du- 
puy;  in  the  Annex,  Physical  Culture, 
under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Miriam 
Fskridge  Bernard;  in  the  Tabernacle. 
Domestic  Economy,  under  the  direction 
of  Mrs.  Grace  E.  Dutton.  On  the  af- 
ternoon of  Tuesday  and  Wednesday 
evenines,  Germaine.  "The  Wizard."  of 
Chicago,  will  entertain  the  Assembly, 
making  a  little  diversion  from  the  regu- 
lar routine  of  work.  On  Tuesday  even- 
ing Prof.  G.  A.  Bobrick  will  give  a  lec- 
ture "ith  demonstrations  in  Liquid  Air. 
On  Wednesday  afternoon  Prof.  Thos.  C. 


Trucblood.  professor  of  Elocution  and 
Oratory  of  the  University  of  Michigan, 
appears  in  a  Shakespearean  recital.  On 
Thursday  afternoon  the  Rev.  J.  W. 
Milder,  D.  D.,  gives  a  lecture  on  Indians, 
illustrating  the  same  with  costumes, 
relics  and  other  interesting  features.  One 
of  the  great  Chautauqua  events  will  be 
on  Thursday  evening  and  Friday  after- 
noon when  the  Hon.  Champ  Clark,  U. 
S.  Representative  from  Missouri,  and 
one  of  the  most  brilliant  platform  ora- 
tors of  this  country,  appears  in  two  lec- 
tures. On  Friday  evening  Prof.  B.  R. 
Baumgardt  gives  an  illustrated  lecture 
on  Astronomy.  On  Saturday  afternoon 
Miss  Pearl  Herndon  gives  Richard 
Strauss'  version  of  "Enoch  Arden."  set 
to  music.  A  grand  concert  takes  place 
on  that  (Saturday)  evening,  with  Miss 
Laurel  la  Harding  Chase,  pianist;  the 
Lorelei  Ladies'  Quartette.  Mr.  Haae- 
Ziivck.  tenor;  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Kimball- 
Wucrker,  soprano;  Mr.  Margaret  Le 
Sage,  contralto,  and  Mr.  Elliott  B earner, 
basso,  as  participants.  On  Sunday  the 
usual  religious  exercises  will  be  held. 
Monday  will  be  Anti-Saloon  League  day 
in  charge  of  Rev.  E.  C.  Champan.  D.  D. 
On  Tuesday  afternoon  Mrs.  Thos.  C. 
Trucblood  of  the  LTniversity  of  Michi- 
gan, gives  a  dramatic  recital.  On  Tues- 
day evening  an  illustrated  lecture  on  Art 
will  be  given  by  Mrs.  Blanche  Dugan 
Dole  of  San  Francisco.  On  Thursday. 
July  23.  in  the  afternoon,  Prof.  Thos.  C. 
Trucblood  appears  in  another  Shapes- 
pearcan  recital,  while  on  Thursday  even- 
ing and  Friday  afternoon  the  distin- 
guished U.  S.  Senator  from  Iowa,  the 
Hon.  J.  P.  Dolliver.  appears  in  ad- 
dresses. On  Friday  evening  the  great 
closing  concert  will  be  given,  which  in 
brilliancy  is  expected  to  surpass  any- 
thing ever  before  attempted.  A  chorus 
of  300  voices  from  Los  Angeles,  Mon- 
rovia. Ixmg  Beach  and  other  places  un- 
der the  direction  of  Prof.  J.  P.  Dupuy, 
the  Philharmonic  Or.'.iestra.  under  the 
direction  of  Herr  Arnold  Krauss.  and 
Mi^s  Harriett  Marie  Cropper  of  Chica- 
go, dramatic  soprano,  will  appear  on  the 
programme. 

 o  

"I'm  going  to  see  if  you  know  any- 
thing about  arithmetic.  Johnny.  How 
many  are  ten  times  two  cents?"  asked 
Uncle  George. 

"Four,"  said  Johnny,  innocently. 

"Nonsense!"  said  L^ncle  George. 

"Bet  you  an  apple  and  leave  it  to 
papa." 

"Done."  said  Uncle  Georce. 

"Pa,"  cried  Johnny,  "ain't  ten  times 
two  cents  four  nickels?" 

"Yes,"  said  papa  ;  and  Johnny  got  the 
apple. 

 o  

Little  Brother — "I  love  to  have  you 
come  to  see  sister.  Mr.  Tompkins." 
Mr.    Tompkins — "Why.  Dickie?" 
"  'Cause  she  never  likes  that  candv 
you  bring  her.  an'  gives  it  to  me." 

 o  

Use  Automobile  Chain  Lightning  Lu- 
bricant.    All  cycle  dealers. 


Use  Chain  Lightning.  Ask  your  cycle 
dealer  for  it. 
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N£   Her  Neighbor's  Need, 


When  Harvey  Black  poured  his  tem- 
pestuous story  into  Cynthia's  young  ears 
she  listened  (  shy-eyed,  but  her  father's 
face  came  between.  He  had  struggled 
and  lost  in  life's'  battle,  he  clung  to  her 
as  the  old  sometimes  cling  to  the  young 
— she  sent  her  lover  from  her.  Twenty 
years  passed,  years  in  which  Cynthia's 
white  thoughts  fluttered  about  Harvey 
Black,  grown  into  a  successful  physician, 
and  lo,  his  period  of  mourning  for  the 
good  woman  who  had  been  his  wife 
past,  he  was  telling  Cynthia  the  story 
that  had  rung  in  her  ears  for  twenty 
years — the  story  of  his  love. 

Cynthia  carried  it  to  Betty.  In  his 
generosity  the  doctor  had  requested  that 
she  live  with  them ;  Betty  was  the  in- 
valid sister.  Betty  didn't  mind  living 
on  Cynthia's  bounty — she  refused  the 
doctor  tragically,  and,  frightened  by 
Cynthia's  white  face,  took  to  her  bed 
and  staid  there  through  weeks  that  wore 
into  months. 

Young  women  await  their  lovers  on 
vine-clad  porticos  in  Arcady.  Cynthia's 
portico  was  cool,  but  she  was  not  wait- 
ing for  a  lover.  Rather,  she  was  bid- 
ding the  lover  of  her  life  adieu.  Her 
hands  were  folded,  and  in  the  sunlight 
she  looked  old.  Twenty  years  of  minis- 
tration had  made  her  old.  The  doctor 
sat  on  a  neighboring  porch.  He  had 
come  professionally,  but  he  lingered  un- 
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Classified  Advertisements 

STOCKS  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  room  214  Los  An- 
geles Trust  Bldg.,  cor.  Spring  and  Second 
streets. 

RUBUIiR  COLLARS,  CUFFS.  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen;  stand- 
ard makes;  latest  styles;  lowest  prices.  432 
S.  BROADWAY. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Upholstery 
and  Mattresses;  dealer  in  Iron  Beds,  Springs, 
Cots,  Pillows,  etc.  556  New  High  street, 
corner  Bellevue  avenue,  Los  Angeles.  Phone 
James  3341.  

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

WANTED — 

Japanese  Employment  Office.  A  strictly 
first-class,  reliable  office.  All  kinds  of  help 
promptly  furnished;  your  orders  solicited; 
also  work  furnished  by  day  or  hour.  543 
S.  Olive  St.   Tel.  Brown  1R22. 

J.  E.  RUSSELL,  402  S.  Los  Angeles  street, 
practical  watchmaker.  Main  springs,  50c; 
cleaning,  75c;  watch  glasses,  10c  up. 


LEGAL. 


IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  OF  THE 
County  of  Los  Angeles,  State  of  Califor- 
nia. 

Petition  of  Clifford  Bascome  Whitmore,  for 
Change  of  Name. 

The  petitioner,  Clifford  Bascome  Whitmore, 
petitions  the  Court  for  change  of  name  and 
states  as  follows: 

That  petitioner  is  a  resident  of  the  City  of 
Los  Angeles,  County  of  Los  Angeles.  State  of 
California.  That  he  was  born  in  Pembroke, 
Ontario,  Canada,  on  the  13th  day  of  December, 
1880.  That  the  father  and  mother  of  peti- 
tioner are  dead.  That  Wm.  A.  Whitmore 
and  J.  W.  Whitmore  are  brothers  of  petition- 
er and  are  residents  of  Pembroke,  Ontario. 
That  Mrs.  M.  Hall  is  a  sister  of  petitioner 
and  resides  in  Buffalo  Lake,  Minnesota.  That 
N.  R.  Whitmore  is  a  brother  of  petitioner,  and 
resides  at  Number  234  Sutter  street,  San 
Francisco,  State  of  California.  That  Mrs. 
L-  McArthur  is  a  cousin  of  petitioner,  and 
resides  at  Number  506  W.  30th  street,  Los 
Angeles,  State  of  California. 

Petitioner  asks  that  his  name  be  changed 
and  that  he  be  given  the  name  of  Clifford 
Whitmore  McArthur.  and  gives  the  following 
reasons  therefor:  That  he  is  the  beneficiary 
named  in  the  last  will  of  his  cousin,  Mrs.  L. 
McArthur.  That  he  has  for  the  last  six  years, 
and  expects  hereafter  to  make  his  home  with 
Mrs.  L.  McArthur,  and  for  the  reason  of  be- 
ing made  the  heir  of  Mrs.  L.  McArthur  she 
renuests  that  petitioner  change  his  name. 

Therefore,  he  petitions  the  Court  to  order 
that  the  name  of  Clifford  Bascome  Whitmore 
be  changed,  and  he  be  given  the  name  of 
Clifford  Whitmore  McArthur. 

CLIFFORD  BASCOME  WHITMORE. 

July  II,  '03. 


professionally.  Cynthia's  heart  ached. 
Men  crave  close,  tangible  tenderness,  and 
the  lips  across  the  street  were  red  with 
youth. 

"Lord,  Lord,"  cried  Cynthia  in  her 
heart,  "I  cannot  bear  it!  I'll  burn  the 
house  down.  I've  wanted  it  to  burn  till 
I'm  afraid,  Lord.  The  devil  is  at  my 
elbow." 

Cynthia  crept  into  the  house  like  a 
chastened  spirit.  Since  the  doctor  of- 
fered himself,  since  Betty  took  to  her 
bed  she  had  tried  to  escape  the  evil  thing 
that  pursued  her. 

After  Betty's  early  tea  she  sat  beside 
her,  her  face  quiet,  her  heart  in  a  tur- 
moil. Suddenly  she  lifted  her  head  and 
sniffed  suspiciously.  When  Betty  said 
she  was  the  "masterest  hand"  at  smell- 
ing smoke  she  sat  still,  guiltily.  She 
returned  Berry's  tray  to  the  kitchen  to 
find  smoke,  flames,  a  broken  lamp,  a 
frightened  cat. 

Betty  refused  to  be'ieve  that  the  house 
was  on  fire.  She  thought  it  a  trick  to 
frighten  an  invalid.  With  a  desperation 
born  of  fright,  Cynthia  dragged  her  out 
and  plumped  her  into  a  flower  bed.  She 
then  sped  down  the  street  and  out  of 
the  village  crying  fire  until  the  hills  took 
up  the  words. 

The  doctor,  jogging  home,  got  out  of 
his  buggy  when  he  saw  Cynthia  coming 
at  full  speed.  She  shrank  from  him  and 
cried  : 

"I'm  a  wicked  woman.  The  cat  burned 
it — the  cat  and  the  Lord." 

The  doctor's  big  laugh  rang  out.  "T 
guess  not."  he  said.  "You  couldn't  harm 
a  mouse." 

He  lifted  her  into  his  buggy. 

"It's  standing,"  Cynthia  cried  when 
they  reached  the  village.  "I've  got  to  go 
back  and  live  there  forever." 

The  doctor  drove  past  Cynthia's  house 
where  the  crowd  that  collects  at  a  fire 
still  stood. 

"Where  are  we  croing?" 

"Where  we  should  have  gone  twenty 
years  ago." 

"Bui  I'll  have  to  see  to  Betty.  T 
dumped  her  into  my  hyacinth  bed." 

"T  ft  her  slay  till  we  get  back — it  will 
sweeten  her." 

He  drove  straight  toward  the  parson  s. 

Finding  that  she  could  not  gel  out  of 
the  buggy,  Cynthia  leaned  asrainst  the 
arm  that  encircled  her  and  sighed — the 
first  sigh  of  real  content  in  twentv  vears. 


A  Reconsideration. 

Miss  Susanna  had  been  a  belle  and  a 
beautv.  and  at  30 — youth  goes  early  in 
Arcndy — she  still  held  her  head  up.  Her 
nosition  was  unique.  No  other  woman 
in  Arcady  had  received  thirty  offers  of 
marriage. 

If  only  Miss  Susanna  hadn't  laughed 
at  them — to  be  refused  was  bad  enough. 
They  had  all  taken  her  lausrhtcr  to  heart. 
The  Lord's  disciple  had  asked  that  she 
never  mention  his  rejection;  she  had 
said  she  was  as  ashampd  of  it  as  he. 
and  he  had  flune  himself  from  her  pres- 
ence in  righteous  aneer. 

But  it  could  be  said  that  Miss  Susan- 
nn  was  impartial.  When  the  banker 
threw  his  heart  at  her  feet,  she  turned 
away,  even  '5  she  had  done  when  the 
banker's  clerk  had  asked  her  hand.  And 
her  laugh,  perhaps,  was  even  more  cut- 
tin?. 

The  lawver  had  taken  her  mirth  more 
se.rionslv  than  any  of  her  suitors  Hurt 
and  sore,  her  laughter  ringing  in  his  ears, 
he  left  the  village. 

Mks  Susanna  was  exceedinelv  young 
the  mVht  the  lawver  dropped  to  his  knees 
in  her  moonlit,  rose-scented  summer 
house.  He  cleared  his  throat,  a  mule 
hitrhed  to  a  neighboring  fence  brayed, 
and  she  laughed  ;  ao-ain  the  lawver  at- 
tempted speech,  a^ain  the  mule  braved, 
and  Miss  Susanna's  rinplinsr  mirth  float- 
ed into  the  mVht.  Tn  hot  anser  the  law- 
vet  stenped  from  hrr  porch  and  her  life. 
Miss  Susanna  half  regretted  him.  but 
an  ever-  wid^ninc  circle  of  admirers 
swent  h'm  from  her  memory. 

Miss  Susanna  still  lamdied  when  the 
circle  narrowed  to  the  Lord's  disciple, 
who  had  come  back  a  widower  and  asked 
her  to  nrayerfullv  consider  her  last 
chance,  she  waved  him  adieu. 

Tt  "'as  Miss  Susanna's  thirtieth  sum- 
mer the  letter  came — and  afler  it  the  ex- 
press package.  She  was  overwhelmed 
with  attentions.  She  didn't  need  dress 
patterns,  they  were  thrust  on  her;  she 
wasn't  hungry,  but  icllv  cake  and  boiled 
custard  were  sent  in.  She  accepted  the 
attentions :  the  contents  of  letter  and 
package  she  did  not  disclose. 


When  Miss  Susanna  gingerly  opened 
the  express  package  to  take  out  a  dress 
a  distant  cousin's  bereavement  had 
brought  her,  a  dress  absurdly  unsuited 
for  a  village  spinster,  when  she  touched 
it  caressingly  and  inhaled  its  faint  per- 
fume, for  some  not  understandable  rea- 
son a  certain  girlhood  episode  in  which 
a  lawyer  figured  came  to  her  vividly. 

It  was  too  absurd  a  thing  for  her  to 
take  from  its  hiding  place  in  daytime. 
Miss  Susanna  formed  the  habit  of  get- 
ting it  out  at  night,  of  thinking  of  him, 
she  couldn't  tell  why,  until  the  man  she 
had  ridiculed  was  the  one  being  in  the 
world  acutely  present  to  her  conscious- 
ness— until  her  face  wore  the  look  a 
woman's  face  wears  when  she  has  con- 
secrated herself  to  an  absent  lover. 

Miss  Susanna  never  meant  to  put  it 
on — she  never  meant  to  go  out  in  it. 
But  the  night  called.  Clad  in  the  shin- 
ing, shimmering  thing  that  in  the  moon- 
light turned  white  like  a  bride's  gown, 
she  stole  down  the  stairs,  unlocked  the 
door  and  slipped  into  the  night  world. 
She  made  her  way  to  the  summer  house 
— telling  herself  she  was  bewitched. 

The  man  sitting  there  quietly  sprang 
up  with  a  little  cry  of  joy;  Miss  Susan- 
na was  gazing  at  him  as  one  might  gaze 
at  _  the  beloved  dead  returned  to  life. 
With  a  swift,  engulfing  tide  of  compre- 
hension he  knew  why  he  had  come  back 
to  the  village  and  to  the  old  summer 
house  in  her  garden,  why  he  had  never 
married,  and  she  had  waited  through 
long  years.  Looking  deep  in  her  eyes 
and  seeing  that  she,  too.  knew,  for  a 
trembling  moment  he  laid  his  lips  on 
hers. 

Mayot  Mulvihill  of  Bridgeport,  Conn., 
who  has  been  accused  of  siding  unjustly 
with  the  Bridgeport  strikers,  told  the 
other  day  a  story  of  his  boyhood. 

"  There  lived  in  our  town,"  he  said, 
"a  poor,  half-witted  man  who  made  a 
kind  of  mania  of  his  religion.  He  used 
to  go  every  afternoon  to  a  lonely  field, 
and  kneeling  there  behind  a  bank  of 
earth,  he  would  pray  at  the  top  of  his 
lungs  for  30  or  40  minutes  at  a  time. 
Some  of  us  boys  would  follow  him  now 
and  then,  hide  on  the  other  side  of  the 
mound,  and  listen  to  him  with  wonder- 
ment. 

"One  afternoon  he  prayed  about  his 
sins.  He  vowed  that  he  was  the  wicked- 
est man  that  had  ever  been  created. 
He  declared  that  he  deserved  death. 
He  begged  the  Lord  to  put  to  an  end 


to  him  by  topping  over  the  embankment 
on  him  then  and  there. 

"The  ringleader  of  our  crowd  was  up 
near  the  top  of  the  mound,  and  at  this 
point  he  shoved  down  on  the  kneeling 
man  a  great  load  of  loose  soil.  Instant- 
ly the_  poor  fellow  sprang  to  his  feet. 

"  'It's  an  awful  world,  this,'  he  mut- 
tered. 'You  can't  say  a  thing  in  fun 
but  wdiat  it's  taken  in  earnest.'  And 
he  turned  and  walked  homeward  at  a 
fast  gait." 

 o  

"I  hardly  think,"  said  the  lawyer, 
"that  you  can  get  a  separation  from 
your  wife  on  account  of  her  making  a 
practice  of  throwing  things  at  the  dog." 

'But,"  said  the  man  with  the  haggard 
look  and  the  black  eye,  "every  time  she 
throws  at  the  dog  she  hits  me!" 

"Here  is  one  for  you,"  said  the  man- 
aging editor. 

"For  me?"  responded  the  society  edi- 
tor. 

"Strictly.  A  young  woman  wants  to 
know  who  should  keep  up  the  payments 
on  the  ring  when  the  engagement  is 
broken." 

Papa  (from  the  head  of  the  stairs)  — 
Oh!  Mary. 
Daughter — Yes,  father. 
"Is  Harry  down  there  yet?" 
"Yes,  dear  father." 

"Tell  him  to  wake  me  up  for  the  five 
o'clock  train  as  he  goes  out,  will  you?" 
— Once  a  Week. 

 o  

Tennii  Tournament,  1903. 
(continued  from  page  6.) 

Freeman  (best  3  out  of  5  sets),  6-3,  6-4, 
6-1. 

JUNIOR  SINGLES. 

Final — Horace  Donnell  defeated  Hal 
Gorham,  6-3,  7-5. 

MIXED  DOUHLES. 

Final — M.  Shoemaker  and  Ainsworth 
defeated  May  Sutton  and  John  Donnell, 
6-2,  4-6,  6-4. 

ladies'  singles. 

Second  matches — Florence  Sutton  de- 
feated Miss  Shoemaker,  6-3,  6-3;  Violet 
Sutton,  a  bye. 

Semi-finals — Violet  Sutton  defeated 
Florence  Sutton,  1-6,  6-3,  6-4. 

Finals — May  Sutton  and  Violet  Sut- 
ton took  one  set  each,  with  a  score  of 
6-2. 


S  FOREST  AND  WATER. 


Handsomely  illustrated  work  by  Abbot  Kinney  on  Forestry 
and  Its  Relation  to  Water  Supply,  with  special  reference  to  con- 
ditions in  Southern  California.  Two  chapters  are  devoted  to 
an  easy  and  certain  method  of  identifying  the  forest  trees  of 
California.  No  botanical  knowledge  is  required  in  this  method. 
These  chapters  alone  make  the  book  of  great  value  to  every  for- 
ester, tourist  and  pleasure  seeker. 

Besides  the  practical  information  of  the  main  work,  there 
are  special  subjects  by  eminent  experts,  as  follows: 

Fish  and  Game  of  Forest  Reserves,  by  Prof.  C.  F.  Holder. 
8  Some  Relations  Between  Forests  and  Water  Supply,  by  H. 

q    Hawgood,  M.  Inst.  C.  E.,  and  engineer  San  Pedro,  Los  Angeles 

&  Salt  Lake  R.  R. 
v  Practical  Irrigation,  by  S.  M.  Woodbridge,  Ph.  D.,  Director 

H  Agricultural  Department  Academy  Sciences  of  Southern  Cali- 
8  fornia. 

S  Irrigation  in  the  Southwest,  by  Jas.  D.  Schuyler,  Hydraulic 

§  Engineer. 

g  The  Underground  Water  of  Southern  California,  by  T.  S. 

k    Van  Dyke,  C.  E.,  and  author. 

5  Forest  Reservoirs,  by  Geo.  H.  Maxwell,  Chairman  National 

s    Irrigation  Association. 

8  Relation  of  Stream  Flow  and  Suspended  Sediment  Therein 

8  to  the  Covering  of  Drainage  Basin,  by  J.  B.  Lippincott,  resident 
§    hydrographer,  U.  S.   Geological  Survey. 

X,  Forestry  and  Its  Relation  to  the  Water  Supply  of  Southern 

X    California,  by  A.  H.  Koebig,  consulting  engineer. 
jj  Reclamation  of  Drifting  Sand  Dunes  in  Golden  Gate  Park, 

Q  by  John  McLaren,  Supt,  and  memorandum  by  Hon.  Wm.  Al- 
ii   ford,  S.  F. 

X  This  valuable  work  should  be  in  the  hands  of  every  citizen 

$  of  Southern  California  and  Arizona.  It  contains  53  illustrations. 
j£  For  a  short  time  Post  Publishing  Company  will  offer  this 

X  valuable  work  for  $1.25,  which  includes  a  subscription  to  the 
v    Saturday  Post  for  one  year. 
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He  are  sole  agent*  in  Southern  California  for  Lambert  $?.r>.00  Typewriter* — Guaranteed  Satisfactory. 


LAMBERT 
..  $25.00  .. 
TYPEWRITERS 


are  a  triumph  of  mechanical  skill.  No  matter  whether 
P       you  ever  touched  a  machine  or  not — no  matter  whether 
you  have  a  mechanical  mind  or  not  you  can  operate  a 
-  "  Lambert  with  ease.    They  are  the  handsomest,  light- 

■  -  est  and  most  durable  machine  made — weigh  but  5 

pounds  and  are  7x7x11  inches  in  size.    Lamberts  need  no  ribbons — They  print  direct,  and  are  so  simple  and 
substantially  constructed  throughout  that  they  will  wear  indefinitely. 

We  don't  claim  to  give  a  $100.00  machine  for  $25.00  but  we  do  claim  that  the  work  done  upon  the  Lam- 
bert is  equal  in  quality  to  the  best  machine  made  and  is  capable  of  handling  all  the  correspondence  of  the 
ordinary  business  man.  The  simplicity,  durability  and  appearance  of  this  machine  will  appeal  to  you  and 
we  ask  vou  to  at  least  come  in  and  see  them  demonstrated  and  operate  one  yourself  or  send  for  descriptive 
matter  an  '  carefully  consider  this  $25.00  proposition. 
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II  Takes 


two  to  make  a  bargain 
but  only  ONE  of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


Glenwood  Range 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain — we 

get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what': 
So  "scoot"  along 
To  HEL_l_tVI 
Get  a  Glenwood  R 
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..Rustic  Furniture.. 

Without  Splinters 

Much  of  the  rustic  furniture  is  too  rustic.  It 
is  rough;  has  splinters  which  catch  and  tear 
garments,  and  looks  unfinished.  Our 

"ARTS  AND  CRAFTS" 

furniture  is  rustic  in  appearance  yet  it  is  pol- 
ished. Comes  in  fumed  brown,  verde  green 
and  natural,  some  pieces  have  splint  seats  and 
backs.  Others  have  barrel  stave  seats.  This 
line  of  furniture  is  most  unique  and  is  the 
most  durable  porch  and  lawn  furniture  on  the 
market.  It  is  exactly  suited  to  summer  homes. 

Store  Closed  Saturday  A  fternoons. 
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^  ^  Little  Miss  Vinn.  ^  ^ 


She  Teaches  School  'rv'  Boe.rds  'Round. 
By  HORACE  SEYMORE  KELLER. 
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When  Dorothy  Vinn  announced  to 
her  friends,  who,  with  her  had  hecn 
summering  in  the  small  village,  that  she 
intended  to  apply  for  the  position  of 
teacher  in  the  school  they  tried  to  dis- 
suade her. 

"It's  all  very  nice  in  summer,  but  I 
know  it  must  he  a  dreadfully  lonesome 
place  in  winter.  Just  think  of  walking 
to  the  postoffice  for  one's  mail,  with  the 
drifts  up  to  your  waist;  or  paddling  in 
the  slush  and  mud,  to  say  nothing  about 
the  dreary  sitting  by  the  window  looking 
out  at  the  leaden  sky — and  snow,  silOW, 
snow  !" 

"I  have  thought  of  all  these  things, 
Kate;  hut  I  shall  not  mind.  As  for  w  lik- 
ing through  the  snow.  I  shall  enjoy  that 
and  the  mud  and  slush  as  well;  I  intend 
to  get  a  pair  of  rubber  boot; — and  pad- 
dle. The  people  in  the  village  have  some 
delightful  times  in  winter.  They  have 
dancing  parties,  candy  pulls,  sleigh  rides 
and  many  other  lively,  pleasant  affairs." 

"But  the  quiet  of  it  all.  Dot;  and  then 
— my!  To  be  cooped  up  with  a  lot  of 
dull  children  in  a  dingy  school  house ; 
and  the  tiresome  lessons,  and  the  drawl- 
ing, dragging  reading  and  spelling  ex- 
ercises. Dear  Dot,  don't  think  of  the 
thing." 

The  other  girls  agreed  with  Kate,  that 
it  would  he  something  terribly  monoton- 
ous— a  winter  in  the  dull,  small  village, 
teaching  school.  But  little  Miss  Vinn 
said  she  was  going  to  try  for  the  posi- 
tion; also  if  she  secured  it  she  intended 
to  enjoy  herself  as  contentedly  as  pos- 
sible. 

When  she  made  known  her  intentions 
to  the  trustees,  the  three  wise  old  chaps 
smiled  and  shook  their  heads;  one  of 
them,  a  fatherly  old  gentleman  said 
kindly  : 

"You  are  the  first  applicant,  Miss  Vinn 
and  there  will  he  no  others  very  likely. 
My  dear  lady,  do  yon  know  that  it  is 
a  hard  task  to  attempt  to  teach  this 
school?  Why,  there  are  girls  and  boys 
who  could  lift  you  from  the  floor." 

"1  sec;  because  1  am  small  and  slight, 
you  think  I  might  have  trouble  managing 
the  pupils."  remarked  Miss  Vinn. 

"Yes;  larger  persons  than  you  have 
given  up  the  job  in  despair.  Miss  Vinn." 

"If  that  is  the  only  troublesome  feature 
I  think  I  can  manage  to  surmount  the 
difficulty.  Some  people  who  would  not 
hesitate  to  face  a  large  mastiff  would 
not  venture  to  touch  a  bumble  bee." 

"Pretty  good,  that.  Miss  Vinn.  You 
think  you  could  be  a  bee?" 

"Yes,  sir,  if  necessary;  I  think  I  am 
capable  of  teaching  your  school,  you  can 
examine  me  as  to  my  qualifications  if 
you  like." 

"We  do  not  question  your  mental  abil- 
ity, dear  lady;  and  if  we  did  we  should 
not  know  how  to  examine — you  see,  we 
are  a  little  lax.  eh.  gentlemen?" 

"Precisely,  that's  it;  forgot  pretty 
much  what  we  learned  some  years  ago. 
It's  only  a  question  of  physical  ability; 
if  you  can  lambaste  the  big  fellows,  who 
will  need  it  as  much  as  reading,  writing 
and  spelling,  you'll  be  a  success.  Others 
have  tried  it." 

"And  did  they  fail?" 

"They  never  tried  to  teach  the  school 
again." 

"And  if  I  still  insist  in  my  applica- 
tion (or  the  position?" 

"Then  you  get  the  place  at  $l6  per 
month — and  board  "round." 

"  Thanks,  I  will  take  the  school — " 

"But  wait  a  moment.  Miss  Vinn,"  mild- 
ly interrupted  the  chief  spokesman,  "do 
you  know  what  boarding  'round  means?" 

"1  suppose  it  means  I  am  to  be  passed 
around  among  the  community ;  a  week 
here  and  a  week  there  until  the  term  is 
over." 

"It  means  a  little  more.  Some  weeks 
you  will  he  pleasantly  situated,  and  in 
comfortable  quarters;  the  next  week  you 
may  not  he  so  nicely  surrounded,  things 
will  not  be  so  agreeable,  the  fare  may  he 
scant,  and  the  rooms  not  quite  warm 
enough ;  there  are  some  poor  homes  in 
the  village,  for  the  people  here  are  not 
all  a  rich  crowd,  and  many  are  very 
poor.  You  can  imagine  how  it  would  be 
to  spend  a  week  in  Joe  Stile's  home  down 
by  the  river.    There  are  three  children 


attending  school,  and  you  might  have  to 
stop  with  them  for  a  week.  Could  you 
stand  that?" 

"I  would  try;  is  there  anything  par- 
ticularly disagreeable  about  spending  a 
week  with  the  Stiles  people,  excepting 
the  poverty — I  mean  cold  room  and  poor 
fare?"  inquired  Little  Miss  Vinn. 

"Nothing — only  Joe  Stiles  comes  home 
sometimes  and  turns  all  the  folks  out  of 
doors ;  Joe  drinks  a  little  too  hard  for 
his  good." 

"Turns  his  people  out  of  doors?" 

"Yes;  doesn't  mean  to  be  cruel,  you 
know  ;  does  it  because  of  the  drink  ;  and 
is  always  very  sorry  about  it  the  next 
day.  It's  too  had,  for  Joe  Stiles  was  a 
gentleman  once." 

Little  Miss  Vinn  was  in  the  habit  of 
making  up  her  mind  quickly,  and  when 
once  made  up  that  settled  the  matter. 
She  compressed  her  lips,  tossed  her  head 
and  said  in  a  firm  tone  : 

"I  will  take  the  school  to  teach  at  your 
figures.  I  will  hoard  'round  and  take  the 
bitter  with  the  sweet.  The  first  week  I 
shall  board  with  the  Stiles  people  down 
by  the  river.  I  will  not  be  turned  out 
of  doors  nor  will  any  of  the  rest  while  I 
am  there.  The  idea !  A  man  turn  mi 
out  f  doors  when  I  have  earned  the 
right  to  shelter  and  food?  Never!" 

When  the  slender  figure  was  drawn  up 
to  its  fullest  height,  when  the  straight 
nose  went  up  in  air,  the  small  fists 
clinched  and  the  black  eyes  flashed— 
why.  the  good  old  gentlemen  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  any  man  who  would  at- 
tempt to  turn  Miss  Vinn  out  of  doors 
would  regret  it  and  change  his  mind.  Af- 
ter a  few  preliminary  features  were  set- 
tled it  was  decided  that  the  young  lady 
was  to  take  the  school  and  board  'round. 

When  she  told  her  departing  friends 
what  was  in  store  for  her  they  wanted  to 
drag  her  away  by  main  force;  but  Miss 
Vinn  only  said  : 

"I  have  made  up  my  mind,  and  that 
settles  it.  I  shall  leach  the  village  school 
and  earn  my  '"oney — also  board  'round. 
The  first  week  I  will  board  with  the 
Stiles  people,  where  I  am  promised  to  be 
turned  out  by  the  head  and  master 
should  he  come  home  in  his  cups.  I  w  ill 
not  be  turned  out  I" 

*    *  * 

When  little  Miss  Vinn  took  her  seat 
on  the  platform  to  await  the  coming  of 
her  pupils,  she  gave  a  queer  toss  of  her 
bead,  lifted  her  straight  nose  in  air  and 
dashed  her  black  eyes  in  the  direction  of 
the  blackboard.  The  blackboard  of  a  vil- 
lage school  is  the  open  sesame  to  suc- 
cess as  well  as  the  in-swinging  door  to 
failure;  for,  with  a  few  briefly-chosen  re- 
marks inscribed  upon  it  in  sprawling 
characters  it  has  welcomed  or  chilled  the 
new  aspirant  for  pedagogic  honors.  Upon 
the  blackboard,  in  good  sized  letters. 
Miss  Vinn  saw  confronting  her  the  fol- 
lowing pleasant  words: 

SHE  IS  TOO  SMALL. 
WHO  IS  AFRAID? 

"The  fun  begins.  I  did  not  give  them, 
or  someone  credit  for  so  much  fore- 
thought. Oh,  children,  when  will  you 
ever  learn  how  to  walk  the  good  and  nar- 
row path?"  She  erased  the  sprawling 
words,  and  then  carefully  so  that  all 
could  read  she  wrote  in  heavy  block  let- 
ters, not  sparing  the  ch^lk  : 
THE  VICTORY 
IS  NOT  ALWAYS  TO  THE  STRONG 

"I  might  have  made  it  stronger;  but 
if  I  can  only  reach  their  hearts  I  shall 
not  fear  for  the  result,"  she  thought  as 
she  took  her  seat  again,  just  as  her  first 
pupil  entered. 

It  was  a  great  hulking  fellow  of  seven- 
teen, a  big,  overgrown  chap  with  a  face 
as  red  as  a  full-blown  rose,  and  hands 
like  sledges.  He  came  slouching  in. 
expecting  to  see  others  there  before 
him ;  his  eyes  roved  to  the  blackboard 
and  his  face  flushed  more  furiously  red 
than  before. 

Good  morning;  I  am  glad  to  meet 
vou.  I  know  you  are  bringing  me  good 
luck,  for  your  rosy  face  shows  it.  You 
are  the  first  pupil  to  greet  me  and — will 
you  please  write  your  name  here  at  the 
top  of  this  page?"  It  was  a  pleasant 
voice,  and  the  sound  of  it  smote  the  boy 


as  he  came  to  the  desk  and  wrote  in 
sprawling  letters: 
"John  Stiles." 

A  tiny  click  of  the  tongue  was  the 
only  emotion  that  Miss  Vinn  showed 
as  the  name  met  her  gaze.  She  said, 
smiling  sweetly  at  the  china-blue  eyes 
that  peered  at  her  over  the  desk: 

"You  possess  a  good  name,  my  friend. 
John  means  'the  gracious  gift  of  God.' 
Always  liked  the  name;  it  is  my  father's 
name.  One  reason  why  I  am  glad  to 
meet  you  first  is  that  I  am  going  to 
board  at  your  home  the  first  week. 
What  a  pleasant  week  it  will  be  for 
us — " 

"Board  wth  us  the  first  week?  Lots 
of  folks  will  want  you;  the  Browns  who 
live  in  the  big  house  on  the  hill  will  want 
you.  Teachers  always  like  to  hoard 
there.  Few  of  them  ever  care  to  come 
to  our  house  down  by  the  river ;  we  are 
not  grand — but  father  was  a  gentleman 
once." 

li  was  a  prtty  long  speech  for  the  boy, 
and  he  blundered  through  it  with  manv 
a  hitch  and  falter  as  he  stood  there 
trying  to  wring  the  very  tears  out  of 
his  cap. 

"But  you  will  like  to  have  me  come 
to  your  home  the  first  week  of  all,  will 
you  not?"  asked  little  Miss  Vinn. 

Something — was  it  pride  because  she 
had  chosen  his  poor  home,  or  what  was 
it  that  caused  the  boy  to  draw  himself 
up  proudly  and  say: 

"I  am  so  glad." 

There  was  a  world  of  meaning  in  the 
few  simple  words ;  and  when  the  big 
fellow  took  his  seat  in  the  rear  of  the 
room  the  new  teacher  knew  that  she  bad 
won  a  champion  from  the  start.  Then 
the  pupils  (locked  in  and  Miss  Vinn  com- 
menced business  in  good  earnest.  Her 
quiet  manner  won  from  the  start,  and 
things  went  along  without  a  hitch. 

The  first  day  was  somewhat  trying, 
but  she  surmounted  all  of  the  small 
difficulties  calmly  and  easily,  which  won 
the  attention  if  not  the  entire  love  of 
the  new  friends.  After  the  closing  ex- 
ercises bv  the  advanced  class  in  spelling 
she  made  a  short  speech  as  follows: 

"'This  has  been  the  happiest  day  of  mv 
life.  I  was  told  that  I  would  have  much 
trouble  teaching  this  school.  They  must 
have  dreamed,  for  1  have  only  found 
nleasure  and  delight  among  vou.  this  my 
first  day.  I  know  you  will  all  try  to 
make  it  pleasant  for  me  as  I  shall  try 
to  make  it  pleasant  for  you.  Learning 
lessons,  or  teaching  you.  does  not  com- 
prise all  of  the  good  of  an  association 
like. this.  If  you  will  'v  to  heln  me. 
it  w'M  be  my  greatest  endeavor  to  help 
you." 

And  then  she  sat  down  while  the 
P'ipils  filed  out — nil  with  the  except  ion 
of  sturdy  John  Stiles.  He  never  lifted 
his  eyes  from  the  hook  before  him  until 
the  room  was  cleared.  And  then,  with 
a  shamed  look  on  his  face,  the  face 
which  had  lost  some  of  its  ruddy  glow, 
he  rose  and  came  to  the  nlatform  ;  and 
he  grew  more  ashamed  as  he  apnroached 
it.  How  large,  how  grand  this  little 
ladv  looked  to  him  as  she  sat  there 
with  one  small  hand  against  her  cheek, 
nnd  with  the  other  holding  a  hook!  All 
of  the  mean  and  small  thines  John  Stiles 
ever  did  in  his  life  seemed  slight  com- 
pared to  what  he  did  only  a  few  hours 
apo.  He  felt  little,  insignificant  and  ab- 
ject as  he  drew-  close  and  said  : 

"Teacher — " 

"Call  me  Miss  Vinn.  please.  Teacher 
is  all  right  during  school  hours.  Ex- 
ercises are  over  now  and — I  am  only 
your  friend." 

Ah!  what  a  despicable  thing  he  had 
hecn.  He  felt  wretched  as  he  laid  bis 
great  hands  upon  the  desk  before  him, 
and  said  : 

"I — I  wish  you — you  was  a  man." 

Miss  Vinn  smiled  and  beamed  upon 
him  kindly,  but  said  nothing. 

"If  you  was  a  man.  you — you  could 
lambaste  me  because— because  T.  well  I 
wrote  that  mean  thing  on  the  black- 
board. T — I  thought  it — smart  to — to 
do  such  a  low  down  thing,  and — " 

A  soft,  warm  hand  was  laid  unon  his 
and  a  low  voice  said:  "John.  I  knew 
it  the  moment  you  entered.  I  have  for- 
gotten all  about  it.    Come,  I  am  to  stay 


with  you  and  your  people  this  week. 
One  of  your  little  sisters  has  gone  on 
ahead  to  tell  your  mother  all  about  it. 
Let  us  be  going." 

"Father  has  been  drinking  today.  He 
will  come  home  and  turn  us  all  out  of 
doors." 

"John  Stiles,  your  father  will  do  noth- 
ing of  the  sort.  I  have  earned  the  right 
of  a  shelter  and  food  at  your  home — 
and  you  must  see  that  I  am  protected 
in  this  right.  You  must  be  my  champion 
this  my  first  week  in  the  school.  I  think 
you  will  not  fail  me." 

When  Miss  Vinn  went  through  the 
village  street  with  the  young  fellow  by 
her  side  the  good  people  almost  lost 
their  senses.  She  was  going  to  board 
'round — and  she  was  starting  to  do  it 
at  the  lowly  home  of  Joe  Stiles,  down 
by  the  river. 

When  the  pair  turned  down  the  side 
street  leading  by  the  cotton  factory,  and 
beyond  that  along  the  tannery  yard,  one 
of  the  little  tow  headed  girls  who  had 
gone  ahead  to  announce  the  coining  of 
the  teacher,  came  running  toward  them 
with  her  eyes  popping  out  of  her  head. 

"Oh.  Jackie!  she  can't  come,  she  can't 
come!"  panted  the  girl  as  she  caught  her 
brother  by  the  sleeve. 

"Fannie,  what  is  the  matter?  Hush! 
Not  so  loud.  Let  me  speak  to  her. 
teacher — I  mean  Miss  Vinn."  uttered 
the  boy.  drawing  hi;  sister  aside 

"Certainly.  John."  Miss  Vinn,  had  she 
been  other  than  Little  Miss  Vinn,  would 
have  left  the  pair  and  gone  back  to 
the  main  street.  At  her  feet  were  pud- 
dles of  vile,  slimy  water;  the  air  was 
laden  with  evil  smells  and  was  heavy 
with  smoke  pouring  from  the  stack  of 
the  dingv  cotton  factory,  and  hanging 
like  a  pall  over  the  sickly,  dragging  yel- 
low willows.  Here  lived  the  poor  of 
the  village,  huddled  like  vermin  in  mean, 
ill-kept  homes.  But  she  was  determined 
to  see  what  was  belore  her.  be  the  con- 
sequences what  they  may;  it  was  Little 
Miss  Vinn's  way — and  nothing  could 
deter  her.  She  waited  while  the  little 
irirl  poured  her  words  rapidly  into 
John's  ear.  The  boy  started,  and  turned 
a  sad  face  toward  the  red  house  at  the 
end  of  the  street  the  meanest  looking 
of  all  the  lowly  homes  of  tbis  mean 
Street  where  lived  the  toilers  of  the  vil- 
lage. 

The  boy  drew  a  deep  breath  as  he 
pushed  his  sister  gently  on  toward 
home  an  said  huskily  : 

"I'll  have  her  go  hack;  tell  mother  not 
to  fret."  'Then  he  came  to  miss  Vinn 
and  uttered  sadly:  "You  can't  come  to 
stay  with  us.  Mother  sent  Fannie  to 
tell  me  not  to  have  you  come.  He, 
father,  has  been  drinking  hard  all  day. 
He'll  turn  us  all  out  of  doors  when  he 
comes  home  tonight." 

"But  I  must  come  to  stay  at  your 
home,  John  J  I  have  no  other  place  " 

"No.  you  can't  come :  you  shan't  " 

"And  I  say  I  shall.  You  forget  your- 
self :  step  aside,  young  man." 

"You  must  not  go  to  my  home." 

"I   will  go." 

The  words  fell  upon  the  boy's  ears 
like  the  crack  of  a  whip.  They  came  like 
a  command,  and  he  felt  small  and  weak 
as  he  stood  there  blocking  the  way  to 
his  home.  His  heart  fluttered,  he 
choked,  and  his  eyes  were  moist  as  he 
lifted  his  face  and  said: 

"The  twins,  the  babies,  both  are  sick 
with  scarlet  fever.  If  you  go  to  my 
home  you  will  have  to  stay  " 

"I  am  going  to  do  just  that  thing, 
John  Stiles  " 

"No,  no!    Oh  please  don't  eo,  please!" 

"Stand  aside,  young  man !" 

He  clutched  at  her  arm.  hut  she 
brushed  him  away;  he  grabbed  her  skirt 
but  she  tore  it  from  his  grasp,  and 
tripped  lightly  toward  the  little  red 
house  down  by  the  river.  She  paused 
on  the  step  as  she  laid  one  band  on  the 
latch  and  waived  the  other  to  him — and 
then  she  opened  the  door  and  passed  in. 
Poor  John  Stiles!  He  leaned  against 
the  fense  and  cried  like  a  baby.  A  bright 
dream  had  passed  from  his  life.  To 
have  the  pretty  young  teacher  come  to 
his  home  seemed  like  a  heaven  to  him. 
But  to  have  her  come  now  was  despair. 

His  heavy  feet  brought  him  to  the 
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door  and  he  entered.  Seated  by  the  crib 
was  Little  Miss  Vinn,  holding  in  each 
hand  a  delicate  wrist  while  her  eyes 
were  fixed  on  the  flushed  faces  of  the 
babies.  The  tired-faced  mother  who 
stood  in  her  drabbled  dress,  could  only 
sigh.  All  of  the  joys  of  life  seemed  to 
have  left  her;  she  stood  like  one  con- 
fronted with  some  terrible  dilemma  from 
which  there  was  no.  escape. 

A  cup  of  tea  and  a  slice  of  bread  com- 
prised the  scant  supper ;  and  as  the  boy 
gazed  at  the  face  of  his  teacher  he  felt 
his  heart  tighten  when  she  smiled  at 
him.  The  little  girls  were  in  bed  and 
the  others  sat  waiting.  Miss  Vinn  held 
one  tiny  sufferer  on  her  knees,  and  the 
mother  held  the  other;  John  was  near 
the  door  with  his  ear  to  the  crack,  listen- 
ing for  the  sound  of  a  footstep. 

A  footfall  upon  the  step  sounded,  the 
door  was  pushed  open  and  a  slender, 
red-faced  man  staggered  in. 

"Out  you  go,  all  of  you — "  and  then, 
like  one  who  saw  things  dimly  as 
through  a  mist,  he  faltered  as  his  bleared 
eyes  fell  upon  the  scene  before  him. 
Upon  his  wife's  lap  was  one  baby,  upon 
the  lap  of  the  stranger  was  the  other; 
his  son  stood  close  by  wringing  his  cap, 


ready  to  go  out  into  the  night,  as  he  had 
often  done  before.  Then  his  ears  were 
greeted  by  the  sowid  of  a  strange,  firm 
voice : 

"John  Stiles,  if  that  person  speaks 
above  a  whisper,  put  him  out  of 
doors — " 

"Please  do  not  anger  him,  Miss — " 
"Man,  close  that  door!" 
"In  my  own  house  I  do  as  I  please—" 
"John    Stiles,"    continued    the  firm 
voice,"  "if  that  man  again  speaks  above 
a  whisper,  I,  your  teacher,  command  you 
to  put  him  out.    Boy,  school  has  com- 
menced.   I  am  the  master  here." 
"And,   father;   I'll   do  it—" 
"Oh,  Johnnie,  don't  make  your  father 
ang— " 

"I'll  put  him  out  like  a  common 
tramp,  just  the  same  if — if  Miss  Vinn 
orders  me  to."  Down  went  the  boys' 
cap  upon  the  floor  as  he  stood  there 
with  braced  limbs  and  flashing  eyes  be- 
fore his  father,  who  gazed  upon  him 
with  dumb  amazement. 

"Sit  down,  Mr.  Stiles;  the  babies  are 
ill,  and  it  must  be  quiet  here." 

"Rut  I  must  put  all  the  folks  out  of 


doors;  I  always  do  that  when  I  am 
drinking." 

You  mean  you  used  to  do  it.  Now  you 
dare  not!"  The  slender  little  figure 
arose,  holding  up  the  baby  close  to  her 
breast.  Joe  Stiles  felt  his  heart  fairly 
burn  as  a  pair  of  black  eyes  pierced  him. 

"Girl,  who  are  you?" 

"The  new  teacher ;  your  son  is  my 
pupil,  your  two  daughters  the  same.  I 
came  to  your  home  to  board  the  first 
week ;  I  find  sickness  here,  and  I  am 
going  to  stay  here  and  help  nurse  your 
little  babies  back  to  health,  God  willing. 
Now  put  us  out  of  doors  if  you  dare. 
You  were  a  gentleman,  once." 

The  man's  face  blanched  a  sickly  yel- 
low and  the  fumes  partially  passed  from 
his  brain.  Then  the  old  spell,  that  spell 
of  gentility  that  had  been  well-n'jgh 
obliterated,  came  back  to  him  and  he 
sunk  in  a  chair  and  huskily  uttered 
in   whispered  tones : 

'My  God !  I  thought  I  was  a  man 
once — and  now'  I  am  a  brute !" 

The  Stiles  people  were  not  turned  out 
or  doors  that  night;  and,  in  fact,  many 
days  passed  ere  any  of  the  housed-ins 
were  allowed  to  come  from  the  precincts 


of  illness.  But  in  spite  of  all  precau- 
tion the  fever  spread  through  the  low 
street.  Little  Miss  Vinn  was  the  good 
angel  in  the  time  of  trying  ordeal  and 
danger  ;  for,  from  house  to  house  where 
the  fever  had  laid  its  blasting  touch 
she  went,  untiring,  watchful,  good  and 
faithful. 

When  the  village  school  again  opened 
and  Miss  Vinn  took  her  position  ready 
to  take  up  the  task  which  had  been  so 
suddenly  interrupted,  there  was  a  light 
as  of  glory  upon  her  pale  face.  She 
saw  only  love  and  devotion  shining 
from  the  faces  and  eyes  before  her. 
Another  gladness  made  her  heart  light- 
there  was  a  different  man  living  in  the 
lowly  home  down  by  the  river.  The 
man  who  was  in  the  habit  of  turning 
his  folks  out  of  doors  when  he  was  in 
his  cups,  had  changed.  It  was  no  longer 
Joe  Stiles,  the  heavy  drinker.  It  is  now 
Mr.  Joseph  Stiles,  the  gentlemanly 
friend,  husband  and  father,  head  book- 
keeper in  the  cotton  factory. 

And  the  nearest  friend  little  Miss 
Vinn  possesses  among  them  all  is  John 
Stiles,  her  champion,  the  first  pupil  who 
greeted  her  when  she  took  up  her  task 
to  teach  school  and  board  'round. 


15he  Mea-ble  WaJteth.    ^  ^ 


From  the  French 


On  a  bright  morning  in  May,  a  young 
man,  simply  enough  attired,  but  possess- 
ed of  an  artistic  and  highly  intelligent 
cast  of  features  was  walking  alone  medi- 
tatively in  one  of  the  deliciously  beau- 
tiful spots  that  are  to  be  found  near  the 
capital  of  Austria.  In  the  outskirts  are 
to  be  found  hundreds  of  picturesque 
villas  chosen  by  their  wealthy  owners 
on  account  of  the  world  famed  beauty 
of  the  location,  and  several  imperial  Aus- 
trian residences  are  to  be  found  among 
the  number. 

The  name  of  the  youth  was  Franz 
Ebener.  He  was  of  Polish  parentage 
and  had  but  recently  come  to  Vienna  to 
take  a  course  in  sculpture  at  the  School 
of  Fine  Arts. 

He  found  himself  exposed  to  all  the 
difficulties  and  privations  so  often  allied 
with  unknown  genius,  but  he  had  confi- 
dence in  himself  and  loved  the  profes- 
sion of  his  choice,  working  at  it  with  in- 
defatigable ardor. 

The  only  amusement  he  took  was  on 
a  Sunday  when  he  left  the  bate  room 
he  had  been  allowed  to  use  as  a  studio 
in  one  of  the  factories  of  Vienna,  to 
wa'k  in  the  environs  of  the  city,  among 
the  villas  embowered  in  flowers,  whose 
beauty  appealed  to  bis  artistic  soul.  "One 
of  these  days,"  thought  he,  "I  will  find 
some  theme  which  will  furnish  me  w  ith 
the  inspiration  for  a  masterpiece  which 
will  make  my  name." 

It  happened  that  very  morning  that 
Fraiti/,  after  having  walked  along  the 
border  of  a  pretty  little  stream  that  ran 
merrily  through  the  meadows,  amid  the 
willows,  was  returning  toward  the  wood- 
ed heights,  by  a  narrow  lane,  buried 
in  verdure,  came  to  an  abiupt  standstill, 
sm  prised  and  delighted  with  what  met 
his  eye. 

Merely  a  damsel,  in  a  white  robe  of 
some  soft  material  v  hose  masses  of 
flaxen  hair  formed  a  kind  of  aurcale 
around  her  fresh  young  face,  and  who 
was  coming  along  the  narrow  path  to- 
ward him,  bearing  in  her  arms  a  big 
bunch  of  hawthorn  blossoms. 

In  so  charming  a  setting,  nature's  own, 
in  the  clear  sunshine,  this  apparition  was 
poetical  and  artistic  to  the  utmost  de- 
gree, and  the  artist  realized  it  immedi- 
ately, for  he  gazed  at  the  young  woman 
as  if  fascinated. 

Between  the  boughs  of  flowered  haw- 
thorn he  could  readily  detect  the  ex- 
ceedingly blue  eyes,  the  classically- 
shaped  little  nose  and  the  laughing 
mouth  of  the  maiden. 

Nothing  could  be  more  graceful  than 
the  manner  in  which  she  clasped  the 
prickly  blossoms,  whose  thorns  em- 
braced her  dainty  hands.  Maybe,  some- 
what confused-  at  the  unexpected  en- 
counter, the  girl  allowed  a  portion  of 
the  fragrant  mass  to  fall  from  her  arms 
to  the  ground.  Franz  sprang  forward 
w'ith  a  polite  gesture:  "Allow  me,"  said 
he  to  the  blushing  girl,  and  forthwith 
began  to  gather  up  the  scattered  flow- 
ers. 

Then,  as  if  recollecting  something,  he 
remarked  :  "Wait  a  bit.  Just  near  here 
there  are  some  pink  hawthorns,  I  be- 
lieve, and  if  you  wish,  I  shall  be  too 


happy  to  go  and  get  you  a  cluster  of 
that  sort  as  well."  He  quickly  turned 
back  toward  the  hedge,  and  notwith- 
standing tin  thorns  which  laceiated  his 
fingers  and  tore  his  garments,  he  re- 
turned in  a  few  moments  with  a  large 
armful  of  the  pink  variety.  "Thank 
you,"  said  the  girl.  "How  fragrant  they 
are."  "Arc  they  not?"  replied  Franz. 
"But  you  are  hurt,"  she  continued,  "your 
hand  is  bleeding.  How  can  I  thank 
you?"  "Don't  thank  me,"  answered  the 
ai  tist. 

Then,  as  if  a  sudden  thought  had 
struck  him,  Franz  said:  "Yes,  there  is 
something  I  should  like  to  ask  you." 

"What  is  that?" 

"Just  to  stand  still,  where  you  are  for 
two  minutes,  with  your  arms  full  of 
those  blossoms  that  suit  you  so  well." 

Franz  had  taken  from  his  pocket  a 
sketchbook  and  a  pencil. 

"What  <' re  you  going  to  do?"  she 
asked. 

"If  you  will  permit  me,  I  should  like 
to  sketch  you." 

Again  she  blushed  deeply,  not  liking 
to  refuse  the  favor.  Franz,  enchanted, 
murmured  to  himself :  "The  very  em- 
blem of  spring." 

The  pencil  flew  rapidly  over  the  white 
surface;  for  Franz  threw  all  his  talent 
into  this  iketch. 

"May  1  see  it  ?"  he  was  asked. 

"Just  one  second.  There;  that  will 
suffice.  ' 

With  that  he  held  out  the  sketch  to 
the  fair  unknown. 

The  young  girl  uttered  an  exclamaiion 
of  surprise.  In  a  few  minutes  the  artist 
had  drawn  a  sketch  of  extraordinary  re 
semblance,  as  she  stood  in  her  wonder- 
fully graceful  pose. 

"It  is  marvelous."  she  said.  "Might 
I  ask  you  to  let  me  keep  it  ?" 

"Oh,"  replied  Franz,  "that  is  merely 
a  rough  sketch.  I  should  rather  retain 
it  and  endeavor  to  reproduce  your  like- 
ness differently — once  more." 

"In  what  way?" 

"So  that  it  will  endure." 

"And  how  ?" 

"In  marble." 

They  exchanged  questioning  glances. 
She,  amused  and  hesitating;  the  artist, 
more  supplicating  in  his  marrer. 

"Who  are  you?"  asked  the  girl. 

He  told  her  his  name,  adding :  "It 
will  not  be  known  to  you  probably.  I 
am  but  a  beginner,  but  I  have  faith  in 
my  ability — confidence."  He  said  this 
with  an  assured  tone,  and  his  eyes 
sparkled  with  youthful  energy. 

"Well,  let  it  he  so,"  she  suddenly  re- 
marked. "I  accept,  and  what  is  more,  I 
will  do  better  than  that.  If  you  really 
believe  that  I  might  give  the  inspiration 
you  require.  I  w  ill  give  you  a  sitting  or 
two." 

"Is  it  possible?  You?  Oh,  thank  you, 
Miss,"  replied  Franz,  his  artist  soul 
brimming  over  with  joy. 

"Yes;  I  myself,  and  in  your  own 
studio.  I  live  in  Vienna,  and  am  here 
just  for  a  little  change." 

"But,  the  fact  is,"  continued  the  poor 
lad,  stammering,  "I  am  very  poorly  fit- 


ted up  in  my  place — I  am  not  rich  at 
all." 

"That  doesn't  matter  to  me.  You  have 
the  talent;  that  is  enough." 

Franz  felt  as  if  his  head  would  swim. 
Who  could  this  young  girl  be?  so  pretty 
and  yet  so  resolute  at  the  same  time, 
who  consented  to  pose  its  his  model, 
whose  delicate  beauty  made  her  a  real 
artist's  dream?  He  gave  her  his  ad- 
dress, and  making  arrangements  For 
their  next  meeting,  asked  her:  "Might 
T  know  whom  T  have  the  honor  of  talk- 
ing?" She  smiled  kindly  at  him,  and 
laying  one  finger  lightly  on  her  lips,  in 
token  of  mystery,  said  :  "My  name  can 
possess  no  interest  for  you.  You  can  be 
assured  that  if  this  marble  resembles  me, 
as  I  am  sure  it  will  do.  it  is  bought 
from  you  in  advance." 

"Supposing  I  call  myself — let  me  see 
— what  name  are  you  going  to  give  me? 
No;  I  have  thought  of  something;  I 
am  Hawthorn." 

Tap-tap-tap  at  the  door  of  his  gloomy 
work  room. 
"Who  is  there?" 
"Hawthorn." 

This  was  a  few  days  after.  Franz 
opened  his  door,  and  like  a  breath  of 
Spring,  the  lovely  girl  entered  the  cham- 
ber. The  past  week  Franz  had  been  ar- 
ranging his  humble  workshop  as  best  he 
could,  in  anticipation  of  his  pretty  model. 
She  held  out  her  small  hand,  uncere- 
moniously, saying:  "I  don't  know'  but 
what  it  is  a  little  unconventional  to  come 
here  in  this  way,  but  I  am  so  delighted 
with  your  plan.  The  hawthorn  is  my 
favorite  flower.  I  see  in  it  so  poetic  a 
symbol.  You  see  I  am  wearing  the  same 
dress  I  had  on  the  other  day;  my  hair 
is  done  up  in  the  same  way,  or  rather, 
tumbled  down.  I  should  say.  One  has 
so  much  more  freedom  when  in  the 
country.  But,  alas  !  after  all,  something 
is  missing  now." 

"What?" 

"The  flowers." 

"They  are  there, 
ing  out  on  a  stand 
white  hawthorns. 

"You  have  bought  them?"  she  asked. 

"No;  I  gathered  them  at  the  v^ry 
place  where  I  met  you  the  other  morn- 


regular  excursion, 


said  Franz,  point- 
a  mass  of  pink  and 


"Why  that  is  a 
she  said  playfully. 

"Well,  I  made  it  this  mornin 


at  dawn. 


It  is  so  pretty;  if  you  knew — the  wil- 
lows, the  little  shining  brook,  the  per- 
fumed hedges  and  lanes — do  you  remem- 
ber?" 

She  smiled  and  said,  "I  remember." 
"You  live  out  that  way,  perhaps?"  he 
ventured. 

"Now,  don't  you  be  inquisitive,  I 
told  you  I  lived  in  Vienna." 

The  more  Franz  studied  his  model 
the  more  he  perceived  how  delicate  and 
refined  was  her  order  of  beauty,  in  the 
minutest  details.  She  was  not  only 
spring,  but  grace  personified  ;  her  girlish 
sprightliness  and  merry  humor  enchant- 
ed him,  living  seemed  so  full  of  hap- 
piness to  her. 

He  moved  round  in  his  studio,  anxious 


lest  something  might  be  displeasing  to 
his  young  patroness. 

"Is  the  room  too  warm  for  you?"  he 
would  ask ;  or  else,  "Is  it  not  warm 
enough  ?" 

Meanwhile,  she  looked  around  his 
workshop,  examining  the  half-completed 
studies. 

She  criticised,  admired,  commented, 
but  all  her  remarks  bore  evidence  of  a 
trained  and  highly  refined  appreciation 
of  art.  Then,  after  she  had  sufficiently 
examined  the  artist's  work,  she  sat  down 
in  the  most  natural  manner  to  enable 
Franz  to  begin  on  his  great  work — the 
marble  statue  he  knew  would  bring  him 
fame.  Franz  had  started  eagerly  as  soon 
as  she  had  settled  down,  profoundly  ab- 
sorbed, silent,  as  far  as  politeness  al- 
lowed, overcome  with  joy  at  the  extra- 
ordinary stroke  of  luck  which  so 
strangely  enabled  him  to  work  on  a  fu- 
ture masterpiece. 

"Who  could  this  beautiful  girl  be?"  he 
thought.  "Either  some  young  lady  of 
high  rank,  or  may  "be  a  sister  artist." 

There  was  nothing  sordid  in  his  dis- 
position, and  her  evident  command  of 
money  had  hardly  occurred  to  him  twice. 
He  would  dearly  have  fathomed  the 
mystery,  but  he  dared  not  question  her 
again  on  the  subject  after  her  manifest 
reluctance  to  satisfy  his  curiosity. 

"Now,  call  me  Hawthorn,  mind,"  she 
would  laughingly  remark.  "Does  it  not 
sound  pretty?  And  put  just  that  name 
on  the  base  of  the  statuette." 

With  his  skillful  fingers  Franz  mould- 
ed the  soft  claywork  with  feverish  ac- 
tivity. 

1  law  thorn,  for  so  we  may  call  her, 
liked  to  question  him  upon  his  cherished 
art,  his  work,  his  hopes;  and  confident 
in  himself,  happy  to  find  one  who  took 
interest  in  him,  the  poor  young  artist 
told  her  all  his  day-dreams. 

Hawthorn  now  came  frequently.  F.v- 
crv  time  she  displayed  the  same  winning 
grace,  the  same  unnrctcnding  simplicity 
of  manner  which  so  captivated  the  artist 
— ever  smiling,  ever  encouraging — and 
on  each  occasion  Franz  made  the  same 
trip  to  the  same  blessed  hedge  to  gat  tier 
fresh  flowers  for  the  next  sitting.  And 
his  work  was  beginning  to  take  shape, 
smiling  and  gracious  as  the  bewitching 
original,  with  her  charming  gestures. 
The  face  was  not  completed,  however. 
Franz  leaving  this  for  the  final  sittings. 

One  morning,  however,  on  arriving  at 
the  studio  Hawthorn  observed  not  only 
that  it  had  been  completed,  but  that  the 
likeness  was  perfect.  Franz  had  worked 
at  it  the  whole  previous  night,  trusting 
to  his  memory  alone.  The  fact  was  that 
now  the  thought  of  the  pure  young  girl 
was  never  out  of  his  head. 

"How  pale  you  are  this  morning,"  he 
observed  one  day. 

"Yes,  I  am  feeling  very  languid,"  she 
replied. 

"I  don't  recognize  my  goddess  of 
spring,"  and  Franz  felt  a  sinking  of  the 
heart  as  he  looked  toward  her  once 
more. 

Howthorn's  eyes   looked   down ;  her 
(continued  on  page  11.) 
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^  Whom 


ExeJt.  ^  j  \^ 


By  DAVID  CAMERON 


I  do  not  suppose  I  shall  ever  know  a 
stranger  man  than  the  late  Abner  P. 
Brown.  It  has  been  fortunate  for  me  in 
many  ways  that  for  the  space  of  fifteen 
months  I  was  his  private  secretary.  If 
he  had  lived  longer  I  probably  should 
be  richer  and  certainly  wiser,  but  I  have 
nothing  to  complain  of  as  it  is. 

It  was  in  June.  180. — ,  thai  he  con- 
ceived the  idea  of  relating  certain  of  his 
experiences  to  me  and  having  me  write 
them  for  htm.  These  relations  came  in- 
variably at  midnight.  In  making  the 
first  of  them  to  me  he  began  suddenly 
by  saying : 

"Scott,  my  boy,  I  am  no  longer  young 
I'm  75,  and  there's  not  much  life  in  me, 
I  believe.  I've  lived  a  good  deal  in 
those  seventy-five,  though.  I've  won  a 
horserace  or  two,  built  a  hospital,  sev- 
eral churches,  and  more  chapels.  I've 
refused  a  cabinet  position,  and  been 
cringed  to  by  men  who  cut  a  much  bet- 
ter figure  among  their  fellow  creatures 
than  T  do.  But  one  thing  more  remains. 
T  am  tickled  by  a  desire  to  tell  some  of 
the  more  decorous  secrets  of  my  life 
fur  the  benefit  of  my  survivors.  What 
do  you  think  of  the  idea?" 

Of  course  I  said  that  it  was  highly 
original  and  would  prove  intensely  in- 
teresting. That  started  the  midnight 
yarns,  and  he  spun  out  a  goodly  number 
of  them  before  apoplexy  finished  him  and 
them. 

I  will  ask  you  to  look  first  at  the  place 
in  which  these  stories  were  told,  and 
then  I  will  tell  you  the  first  of  them.  It 
was  always  the  same  room  in  his  Fifth 
avenue  palace.  One  lamp  would  be  burn- 
ing and  shedding  a  soft  lieht  on  the 
dark  green  Russia  leather  furnishings. 
There  were  tapestried  panels  on  trie 
walls,  costing  hundreds  of  dollars  to  the 
square  foot. 

Brown  himself  would  be  stretched  out 
in  a  great  arm  chair.  I  would  be  sitting 
at  the  table  with  plenty  of  ink.  paper, 
and  cigars.  With  that  understanding 
here  is  the  first  story.  Brown  speaking : 

T  believe  in  marriage.  There  is  no 
sounder  institution  for  a  man  after  the 
age  of  23.  It  gives  you  money,  domestic 
and  personal  comfort,  mental  tranquil- 
lity, and  an  affectionate  partner  who 
would  feel  vexed  if  you  did  not  put  on 
her  willing  shoulders  as  many  of  your 
indlvidual  vexations  as  she  can  bear. 

It  is  twenty-four  ve^'rs  since  I  married 
my  second  wife.  Elaine.  I  am  almost 
ashamed  to  say  it  was  what  was  called  a 
love  match — on  my  side.  It  was  a  blank 
outrage  on  my  principles,  and  in  less 
than  a  year  I  saw  tint  I  was  paying  for 
my  simplicity. 

Candidly.  I  do  not  think  I  had  the 
right  to  expect  to  he  l^ved  by  Elaine. 
Her  father  w-s  a  m->n  of  f"«-  briins  and 
expensive  tastes.  He  drifted  my  way  in 
his  hururry  onrsnit  of  cash,  and  when  it 
seemed  politic  I  put  him  under  my 
cheese  press  and  turned  the  screw.  I 
had  been  two  years  a  widower  and  his 
daughter  made  a  treat — a  profound — im- 
pression on  me.  It  was  plain  her  father 
had  bidden  her  to  treat  me  with  distinc- 
tion. I  can  see  her  yet  as  she  entered 
the  drawing  room  the  first  time  and 
smiled  as  she  gave  me  her  hand. 

Unless  my  memory  plays  me  false,  it 
was  a  printing  company  which  upset 
Mr.  Bidwell  Smith.  A  week  or  so  be- 
fore Elaine  had  refused  the  honor  of  my 
hand  and  her  father  had  professed  his 
surprise  that  I  could  entertain  such  lofty 
views.  He  asked  for  mv  pedigree.  I 
told  him  I  bad  no  use  for  such  trifles 
and  that  I  had  been  a  dock  hand  in 
Chicago  once  and  was  row  \>  nrth  $10,- 
000.000.  And  then  he  said  I  insulted 
him. 

But  it  worked  satisfactorily  in  the  end. 
I  controlled  those  printing  shares,  and 
old  Mr.  Bidwell  Smith  soon  dangled  at 
the  end  of  mv  string.  There  was  an 
emotional  half  hour  in  the  drawing  room 
and  then  the  child  alowed  me  to  kiss  her. 
She  was  so  crushed  that  she  did  not 
seem  to  realize  what  she  did. 

Are  men  fools,  Scott?  Not  a  bit  of  it. 
They  are  just  men,  that  is  all.  If  one 
of  your  fellow  creature's  amtition  lands 
him  in  hot  water  which  forces  him  to 
squeal  for  help  at  any  price  he  is  no 


more  to  be  accounted  the  fool  than  the 
Ilea  which  jumps  byNiccident  into  a  fire 
from  the  dog  on  the  hearth  that  has  for 
many  weeks  proved  a  quarry  of  comfort. 
Both  the  flea  and  the  man  act  on  im- 
pulse.   It  is  their  common  stock  in  trade. 

But  as  you  may  guess  I  was  to  find  a 
fly  in  my  broth  as  soon  as  I  sit  down 
to  it.  My  fly  was  a  certain  Major  Eus- 
tace Farrington,  an  excellent,  if  over- 
dressed, gentleman,  whom  Mr.  Bidwell 
Smith  would  have  done  well  to  have 
taken  into  his  confidence  when  1  ruined 
him.  He  could  have  found  that  hun- 
dred thousand  dollars,  which  made  all 
the  difference  in  the  world  to  Smith,  and 
still  would  have  had  plenty  for  himself 
and  wife. 

I  endeavored  to  talk  Major  Farrington 
out  of  my  pretty  wife's  heart,  but  I  don't 
pretend  to  say  that  I  succeeded.  How- 
ever, the  major  was  an  inoffensive  fly. 
I  induced  Elaine  to  give  him  his  dismis- 
sal ceremoniously.  I  gave  them  an  hour 
to  talk  it  over  one  afternoon.  The  ma- 
jor was  heart-broken,  and  cried  out  to 
ask  why  she  had  not  told  him  that  money 
was  the  cause;  that  he  had  plenty,  and 
so  on.  At  the  end  of  the  hour  he  stalked 
out,  crushed,  and  left  her  behind, 
crushed. 

Elaine  spent  a  mortifying  year  as  Mrs. 
Abner  P.  Brown  in  spite  of  her  earnest 
efforts  to  adjust  herself  to  circumstances. 
Jewels,  fine  clothes,  and  carriages  were 
poor  solace  to  her  aching  heart.  She 
drooped.  She  didn't  like  my  friends, 
my  ways,  or  my  amusements.  She  even 
won  my  sympathy  after  she  had  lost  my 
admiration. 

Thines  were  at  this  disquieting  stacre 
when  I  became  involved  in  the  United 
Wire  Company's  affairs.  It  was  an  a"da- 
cio"s  conspiracy  against  the  American 
public,  I  have  known  worse  conspira- 
cies, but  not  many.  Original  assets,  say, 
$80,000.  ballooned  out  by  picturesque 
mendacity  and  an  untiring  use  of  the 
bellows  until  the  crowd  of  men  and  wo- 
men who  had  little,  and  yearned  to  turn 
•  hat  little  into  much,  were  fascinated 
bv  the  swollen  and  still  swelling  trap. 
Tlv  desired  two  millions  were  obtained 
with  no  difficulty.  Another  million  was. 
of  course,  petted  in  on  the  secritv  of 
tli.se  two  millions.  And  now  when  mv 
FJaine's  bend  hmtff  like  a  broken  necked 
flower  and  her  blue  eyes  w»re  brightened 
more  bv  tears  than  happiness,  here  was  I 
a  moving  spirit  in  the  concern,  well  ni"'H 
ill  ^nd  in  a  bad  Ivmor  bv  the  »nrieties 
attendant  nnon  a  due  manipulation  of 
t''o  TTni*»d  Wire  shares  «o  as  to  produce 
millions  before  '.be  inevitable  flop. 
IT. 

I  smjle  now,  but  it  was  no  smiling 
matter  then. 

We  had  board  meetings  at  midnight 
and  so  on.  and  jobbers  "ere  to  be  seen 
about  my  portico  from  fi  o'clock  in  the 
morning.  Ordinary  fles*  and  blood 
could  bear  onlv  a  limited  measure  of 
such  strains,  and  the  time  came  when 
mv  doctor  changed  his  usual  tone  of 
polite  indifference  and  became  impera- 
tive. 

"You  must  clear  away  from  it  all  for 
a  mopth  or  two."  he  said. 

I  thought  of  my  fading  little  wife  and 
decided  that  I  woutd.  It  pained  me  con- 
siderably when  T  said  things  in  her  pres- 
ence which  made  her  wince.  Yes ;  it 
caused  me  undeniable  discomfort.  T 
had  a  vigorous  conviction  that  if  I  went 
away  from  the  poor  child  for  a  time  I 
should  get  the  right  perspective  of  her, 
as  it  were,  and  of  my  regard  for  her. 
T  wanted  to  love  her  again  as  at  first. 
T  wanted  her  to  miss  me  and  realize 
that  I  was  a  necessary  part  of  her  life. 

Tu  those  days  T  had  one  confidential 
intimate,  Rawsop  Barlow  Mv  last  in- 
terview before  leaving  New  York  was 
with  him. 

Barlow  was  a  little  parched  pea  of  a 
man.  alert,  slender,  and  effervescent  as 
seltzer  water.  Until  we  became  friends 
he  had — for  a  lawyer — a  ludicrous  faith 
in  the  latent  goodness  of  mankind.  As 
he  said  subsequently  whatever  knowl- 
edge he  possessed  of  human  nature  he 
owed  to  me.  He  was  a  bachelor  who 
collected  postage  stamps  when  I  first 
made  his  acquaintance.  By  and  by  he 
made  it  scalps  instead. 


And  so,  pray,  transport  yourself  in 
fancy  with  me  across  Europe's  amusing 
continent  under  the  blue  skies  of  a  genial 
April.  I  ever  had  a  singularly  useful 
faculty  of  casting  off  cares  as  if  they 
were  no  more  than  neckties.  I  spread 
my  feathers  to  the  world's  admiration 
and  sickening  homage.  Hotel  proprie- 
tors met  me  in  the  mud  of  their  streets 
and  rubbed  their  quivering  nose  tips  on 
their  boots  to  do  me  honor.  They  gave 
me  royal  apartments  and  so  on.  I  was 
toadied  and  toddied  wherever  I  went, 
until  at  last,  like  the  sultans  of  the  past, 
I  began  to  surfeit  all  my  greatness. 

I  had  grown  weary  of  this  when  I 
met  Barrow  at  Marseilles.  Tom  Bar- 
row he  was,  son  of  an  old  friend  of  my 
father  who  had  spent  so  much  of  his 
time  in  Europe  that  lit  nad  lost  all  claim 
to  any  nationality  except  to  the  nation 
of  gold  seekers,  and  he  never  could  se- 
cure naturalization  papers  in  that.  He 
was  unfortunate,   was  Barrow. 


He  met  me  just  at  the  time  when  I 
was  ready  for  a  fool  prank  such  as  I 
played.  I  entered  into  a  compact  with 
him  that  he  should  be  Abner  I'.  Brown 
and  I  should  be  Tom  Barrow.  ' 

My  man  Kelvin  did  not  move  a  sinew 
when  I  told  him  that  he  was  no  longer 
by  servant,  but  Tom  Barrow's.  He  was 
used  to  things,  for  one  thing. 

Naples.  Alexandria  and  Cairo  saw  us 
next.  Tom  Barrow  diverted  me  exces- 
sively. His  mustache  was  a  miracle  of 
elegance,  and  his  smile  won  all  hearts. 
I  liked  the  man  for  his  gallant  de- 
meanor. He  was  not  unscrupulous,  but 
he  had  a  train  that  way — from  his  grand- 
father, I  think.  He  was  a  drunkard, 
poor  fellow. 

Poor  Tom  Barrow,  though  he  made 
such  a  sparkling  show,  had  lor  years 
been  weighted  by  his  last  straw,  and 
wondering.  You've  given  me  a  fresh 
lease,  old    fellow,"  he   said   to   me  at 
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Alexandria,  after  flattering  time  among 
pashas  and  princes. 

"Take  care,  my  friend,"  I  said  to  him, 
"that  Champagne  &  Co.  don't  invalidate 
your  fresh  lease." 

My  warning  was  more  than  deserved. 

It  was  not  mere  drink,  either,  that 
was  floating  him  towards  his  coffin.  Ex- 
citement of  mind  also  helped  to  wear 
him  out.  With  his  handsome  face  and 
figure  and  genial  ways  he  was  likely, 
as  Abner  P.  Brown,  to  be  courted  quite 
extravagantly  by  young  ladies  in  search 
of  husbands.  It  was  a  devastating  ex- 
perience for  him.  These  fifteen  years 
he  had  sought  an  heiress  in  vain.  And, 
now  that  the  tables  were  turned,  his 
compass  could  not  steady  itself. 

III. 

In  a  reckless  and  deplorable  moment 
he  went  on  his  knees  to  me.  He  had 
gone  beyond  the  compact,  and,  still  in 
my  name,  had  cast  his  heart  at  the  feet 
of  an  Italian — an  Albuzzi — and  she  had 
said  "Yes,"  to  his  question  almost  be- 
fore it  was  off  his  tongue.  The  girl  was 
noble — by  birth — and  her  father  had  pal- 
aces in  six  or  seven  cities — Italian  pal- 
aces, be  it  understood — and  would  dower 
his  daughter  with  a  million  francs. 

"Give  me  a  chance,  Brown,  and  I  will 
bless  you  for  the  rest  of  my  days !"  poor 
Tom  Barrow  begged  of  me  in  that 
thoughtless  and  unpleasant  moment.  "I 
love  her  as  I  never  loved  any  other 
woman  !" 

Mark  the  situation,  if  only  to  clear 
me  from  the  suspicion  of  brutality. 

Here  was  I,  the  real  Abner  P.  Brown, 
on  my  travels,  quite  as  much  in  the  in- 
terest of  my  love  for  my  wife  Elaine 
and  her  love  for  me  as  because  my 
nerves  had  been  vibrated  too  sharply  by 
the  United  Wire  Company,  and  here  was 
ungrateful  Tom  Barrow  compromising 
me  in  Elaine's  esteem  before  all  Europe 
and  blackening  my  character  with  a  soot 
of  a  kind  I  had  hitherto  been  careful 
to  keep  free  of ! 

I  was  angry  with  Barrow — indeed,  I 
was  furious!  It  was  no  time  for  mere 
logic.  I  heaped  names  and  names  upon 
him.  And  still  he  groveled  on  the  floor, 
saying:  "I  know  all  that!  You  can't 
say  worse  of  me  than  I  think  of  myself! 
But  I  love  her — I  love  her!  If  I  die  in 
this  room.  Brown,  it  will  be  with  those 
words  upon  my  lips — I  love  her !" 

"Then  die  in  this  room  and  have  done 
with  it !"  1  said.  "You  cannot  do  bet- 
ter!" 

It  was  true.  He  had  deceived  me,  this 


I've  Lost  Ten  Pounds 


A  man  says.  "  Look  at  this."  And  he 
over-laps  his  coat  to  show  how  loose  it 
is.  There  are  some  people  who  can  lose 
fat  to  advantage,  but  the  loss  of  flesh  is 
cue  of  the  accepted  evidences  of  failing 
health.  As  flesh-making  processes  begin 
in  the  stomach,  so 
naturally  when 
there  is  loss  of 
flesh  we  look  first 
to  the  stomach  for 
the  cause.  And 
the  cause  is  gen- 
erally found  to  be 
disease  of  the 
stomach  and  di- 
gestive and  nutri- 
tive tracts,  result- 
ing in  loss  of  nu- 
trition and  conse- 
q  u  e  n  t  physical 
weakness. 

Doctor  Pierce's 
Golden  Medical 
Discovery  restores 
the  lost  flesh  by 
curing  diseases  of 
the  stomach  and 
other  organs  of 
digestion  and  nu- 
trition and  ena- 
bling the  perfect 
digestion  and  as- 
similation of  food 
from  which  flesh 
and  strength  are 
made. 

"My  wife  was  for 
five  years  troubled 
with  indigestion  of 
stomach  and  bowels, 
bloating  and  severe 
pain  at  times  during 
the  entire  five  years," "  writes  Mr.  J.  Milton 
linger,  of  MeConnellsburg,  Pa.  "  Her  heart  was 
affected,  and  she  took  a  purgative  every  few 
days  but  only  received  temporary  relief.  She 
got  very  poor  in  flesh  and  I  bought  one  bottle 
of  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery  from 
our  druggist  and  after  talcing  it  she  said  she  felt 
like  a  new  woman.  Has  no  more  trouble  with 
(tomach  and  bowels,  and  has  no  pain  nor  bloat- 
ing.   Has  gained  fifteen  pounds  in  weight." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets  cure  con- 
stipation and  biliousness. 


princess  of  the  Albuzzi,  Elaine,  and  him- 
self. He  could  atone  only  by  dying. 

And  then  he  rose  heavily,  and,  put- 
ting his  hands  on  my  shoulders,  looked 
me  in  the  eyes. 

"You  must  see  it  for  yourself,  Tom," 
I  explained.  I  was  not  harsh  now,  for 
the  man's  charm  was  on  m  ealso  in  a 
measure.  Was  he  not  my  own  crea- 
tion ? 

"You  mean  that,  Brown?"  he  asked, 
slowly. 

"Certainly,  I  mean  it !  And  tomor- 
row you  go  your  way  and  I  go  mine. 
You  are  not  to  be  trusted,  Tom  Bar- 
row !" 

When  I  had  said  these  words  he  closed 
his  eyes,  murmured  something  strangely 
like  an  invocation  to  heaven,  and  gently 
fell  towards  me.  An  hour  later  the  doc- 
tor informed  me  in  tiagic  tones  that  the 
illustrious  A.  P.  Brown  could  not  live 
out  the  day.  And  from  the  hotel  he 
went  forth,  spreading  the  same  intelli- 
gence right  and  left,  until  all  Alexan- 
dria soon  knew  it,  and  telegrams  were 
flashing  the  news  to  every  European  cap- 
ital, the  antipodes  and  home. 

Why  I  continued  to  hold  my  tongue 
I  do  not  know,  unless  it  be  that  my  par- 
ticular guardian  angel  took  careful 
charge  of  me  at  the  time.  I  went  to 
poor  Tom  in  his  stately  bedroom. 

"Barrow,  my  bo-  '"  J  said  to  him, 
"this  isn't  worth  dying  for." 

I  took  his  hand  and  sat  down  on  the 
bed. 

"Come,  Tom,"  I  said,  "don't  waste 
your  strength!  Lie  down,  and  when  you 
are  a  bit  better,  we'll  talk  over  this  love 
business  again." 

"  Too  late,  my  boy,"  he  whispered. 

His  head  slipped  towards  my  shoulder, 
and  there  I  let  it  stay. 

"It's  never  too  late,"  I  said.  But  he 
promptly  gave  me  the  lie. 

"It  is — and  you  know  it  is,  Brown  !" 
he  exclaimed. 

Then  ins  head  lagged  forward,  and  he 
was  dead.  He  was  still  smiling  when  I 
laid  him  down  and  went  to  the  door. 

A  mighty  fine  hubbub  now  ensued. 
Doctor,  hotel  proprietor  and  servants 
were  all  in  the  corridor,  and  the  news 
oapeied  down  them  as  if  they  were  an 
electric  cable. 

"Make  all  preparations!"  I  said.  And 
then  I  turned  into  my  own  room  to  med- 
itate briefly  about  the  changes  and 
chances  of  this  mortal  life,  and  Tom 
Barrow's  indiscreet  love  for  the  Princess 
Laura. 

IV. 

Kelvin  brought  one  feature  of  the  af- 
fair to  my  mind  first.  He  called  to  my 
attention  that  the  news  was  going  over 
the  world  that  Abner  P.  Brown,  the  mil- 
lionaire, was  dead.  Then  with  a  iolt  I 
thought  of  Major  Eustace  Farrington 
and  Elaine,  but  I  had  made  my  bed  and 
I  intended  to  lie  in  it.  I  told  Kelvin 
that  it  was  my  wish  that  such  an  under- 
standing should  be  preserved,  and  that 
settlv-;  it  for  him.  It  was  Abner  P. 
Brown  v  ho  was  dead  to  him. 

T  told  1,'ir  to  get  a  yacht  and  put  Bar- 
row':- Body  on  board  amT  get  ready  for  a 
quick  trip  back  to  Southampton.  The 
ciuicker  the  better,  and  I  had  him  cable 
for  quarters  on  the  first  steamer  we  could 
catch   for  across  the  water. 

When  I  left  New  York  the  United 
Wire  shares  stood  at  $280  a  share.  I 
had  not  looked  at  a  stock  quotation  from 
the  time  I  left  the  office  until  T  got  on 
the  steamer  with  Barrow's  body  in  my 
custody.  When  I  got  papers  and  looked 
1  found  that  they  stood  at  $67.  I  was 
1<  oking  at  ruin — that's  what  I  was  look- 
ing at — and  I  supposed  to  be  dead  and 
rny  wife  at  liberty. 

There  was  nothing  to  do  hut  pace  the 
deck  for  seven  days  and  think,  not  1  ic- 
ing able  to  act.  At  last  we  unloaded,  and 
in  a  half  hour's  time  I  was  going  up  the 
steps  out  here  in  Fifth  avenue.  Tt  was 
a  sunny  May  day  and  the  devil  was 
strong  in  me. 

"Good  heavens,  sir!"  gasped  the  ser- 
vant who  opened  to  me.  But  his  loss 
of  self-command  was  only  momentary. 
"It  is  the  master,  alive  and  well !"  he 
shouted  to  one  of  his  colleagues.  And 
the  word  passed  on. 

I  did  not  wait  for  his  apologies  and 
congratulations;  they  did  not  interest 
me.    Elaine  was  at  home ;  that  sufficed. 

I  found  her  upstairs,  rosy  and  scared, 
standing  at  the  door  of  the  Watteau 
room — so  scared,  poor  child  !  Her  maid 
had  caught  the  crw  and  sped  to  her  even 
before  me.  But  she  could  not  welcome 
me.  She  looked,  and  dropped.  And  in 
the  Watteau  room  itself,  in  a  humbled, 
huddled  heap,  with  bis  head  on  his  knees 
and  his  hands  gripping  his  hair — what 


he  had  of  it,  poor  man! — here  was  Ma- 
jor Farrington !  I  had  few  words  for 
the  Major. 

"You  would  be  better  elsewhere,  my 
friend,"  I  said  to  him,  quietly.  And  then 
I  left  the  house. 

Thence  I  hurried  to  Rawson  Barlow. 
I  had  learned  the  worst  in  one  quarter, 
now  it  behooved  me  to  face  ruin  of  an 
other  kind.  But  here  my  amazing  star 
suddenly  shone  out  diamond  bright 
again.  Rawson  Barlow  was  as  stag- 
gcied  to  hear  my  name  announced  as  my 
poi  r  little  wife  had  been,  but  his  face 
soon  rippled  into  smiles,  and,  grasping 
my  hand  hard,  he  drew  me  into  his 
sanctum. 

"Well?"  I  said. 

"Egerton  Bull,"  said  he — and  he  lean- 
ed against  his  mantel  and  viewed  me 
with  more  admiration  than  I  imagine 
any  one  person  has  squandered  upon  the 
Medici  Venus  in  the  Louvre — "you  are 
a  king  of  men  !" 

"A  king  of  men?"  said  I.  "Then  com- 
fort the  king,  Rawson,  who  much  needs 
it,  or  else — "  I  laid  a  revolver  on  the 
table. 

And  then  he  laughed,  and  laughed,  and 
laughed,  with  the  revolver  in  his  hand 
for  security. 

The  excellent  Barlow,  with  my  power 
of  attorney  in  his  hands,  had  done  more 
for  me  maybe  than  I  could  have  done 
for  myself.  A  mere  500  shares  in  the 
United  Wire  affair  were  all  that  re- 
mained to  me.  On  his  own  responsi- 
bility, even  before  the  newrs  of  my  death 
reached  New  York,  he  had  realized  my 
great  holding  in  the  concern.  Cautious- 
ly, to  be  sure ;  but,  he  had  done  it.  The 
subsequent  depression  and  panic  were, 
of  course,  due  to  this  sale ;  but  the  lat- 
ter came  too  late  to  hurt  me.  And  so 
when  my  death  was  made  public  news 
he  could  rejoice  and  muse  to  this  effect : 
"Brown's  widow  is  the  richest  woman 
in  New  York,  and  it  is  my  work.  Brown, 
if  he  were  alive,  would  say,  'Well  done, 
indeed,  old  friend  !'  There  could  be  no 
more  shining  praise  than  this." 

That  exening  Major  Farrington  shot 
himself,  and  the  following  morning  my 
poor  wife  Elaine  breathed  her  last. 

The  rest  may  be  summarized,  for, 
really,  I  find  myself  a  trifle  exhausted, 
and  I  note  that  you  have  inked  your 
thumb,  Mr.  Scott.  The  clock  doesn't 
matter.  Only  children  and  the  tamest 
of  men  are  the  slaves  to  its  bits  of  ma- 
chinery. Oh,  yes,  I  was  certainly  much 
grieved  to  lose  my  poor,  pretty  Elaine; 
but  in  one  respect  her  loss  enriched  me. 
Farrington  died  just  in  time  to  enable 
me  to  benefit  by  his  will.  His  estate 
was  worth  roughly  $1,000,000,  and  every- 
thing was  left  to  my  wife.  It  was  a 
fresh  will — not  ten  days  old,  in  fact. 

 o  

The  Closed  Door. 
I  never  crossed  your  threshold  with  a 
grief. 

But  that  I  went  without  it ;  never  came 
Heart-hungry  but  you  fed  me,  eased 
the  blame. 
And  gave  the  sorrow  solace  and  relief. 

I  never  left  you  but  I  took  away 

The  love  that  drew  me  to  your  side 
again. 

Through   that  wide  door  that  never 
could  remain 
Quite  closed  between  us  for  a  little  day. 

Oh,  Friend,  who  gave  and  comforted, 
who  knew 
So  over-well  the  want  of  heart  and 
mind  ? 

Where  may  I  turn  for  solace  now,  or 
find 

Relief  from  this  unceasing  loss  of  you? 

Be  it  for  fault,  for  folly,  or  for  sin. 
Oh,   terrible  my   penance,   and  most 
sore — 

To  face  the  tragedy  of  that  closed  door 
Whereby  I  pass  and  may  not  enter  in. 

Theodosia  Garrison,  in  Harper's  Bazar. 


"I  reckons  dat  I  better  change  de 
name  o'  dat  mule." 

"It  doesn't  make  much  difference 
about  what  you  call  a  mule,  does  it?" 

"No.  but  I  likes  ter  hab  it  somethin' 
'propriate.  Did  you  ebber  hyar  tell 
'bout  subcumstances  ober  which  you  had 
no  control?" 

"Yes." 

"Well,  dat's  what  I'se  gwinter  call 
'im — 'Subcumstances'!"  —  Washington 
Star. 


Libby's  Sandwich  Meats 

Thirty  different  kinds  of  appetizing  delica- 
cies that  delight  the  palate  of  young:  and  old, 
when  served  between  two  thin  wafers  of  bread. 

The  natural  flavor  of  the  choicest  meats  most 
daintily  prepared,  preserved  and  ready  to  serve 
— for  luncheons,  teas  and  little  spreads. 

Booklet  about  them:  "How  to  Make  Good 
Things  to  Eat,"  FREE.   Libby's  Atlas  of  the 
World  for  five  2c  stamps. 
Libby,  McNeill  «f-  Libby,  Chicago. 
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The  New  England 
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Offices- 
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Your  Future 


Your  personality  and  character  will  be  sent 
you  upon  receipt  of  specimen  of  handwriting 
and  ten  cents.  Institute  of  Graphology,  5U3  5th 
Avenue,  New  York. 


IPKc 

_  tes/ttns  Co/orWorK  , 

of&HMnds.  ikSp9dA/fy.i 

I  ^NGDEdTStJuDN®  I 
Lrrus  gct  up  row  oooxurrs  ma  /pay 

121)4  South  Broadway.  L^AngelesGu. 

Thousands  have  been  Cared 
A.  H.  COLBY,  Prop. 

Colby's  Remedy 

For  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia, 
Sciatica  and  Lam*  Back. 

Now  at  72»  South  Spring  Street 

H«urs— 8  t*  9  a.m.,  12  to  2  and  (  to  7  p.M. 


You  cannot  take  your  money  heyonrl 
the  grave,  but  it  will  pay  for  a  nice, 
large  epitaph. 
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GENUINK  MEXICAN 
OPALS  CUT  AND  POL- 
ISHED     KEADY  FOR 
MOUNTING.  | 
75,000  FOR    SALE.     WE   WANT  LIVE  AGENTS 
EVERYWHERE.     SEND  35  CENTS  FOR  SAMPLE 
WORTH  $2.00,  OR  $1.00  FOR  EXTRA  FINE  ONE. 

MEXICAN  OPAL  CO. 

607  Frost  Block,  Los  Angelei,  Cal. 

reference:  state  bank  and  trust  co. 
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J5he  Hatchet  Shaped  Lantern  Fish 

Sternoptyx  Diaphana  Herrmann;  Family  Sternoptychidae. 


In  the  deep  seas  there  are  a  great 
many  strange  things.  It  is  very  dark, 
very  cold,  and  very  lonesome  below 
the  depth  of  half  a  mile,  and  some  of 


By  DAVID  STARR  JORDAN. 

silvery  in  color,  3  or  4  inches  long.  It 
is  covered  with  luminous  spots  or  lan- 
terns, and  it  lives  almost  anywhere  in 
the  deep  sea.    Our  b?st  specimens  were 


so  many  of  the  villages  of  the  Province 
of  Rikuchu.  Thumping  on  the  bottom 
of  the  sea  killed  these  lantern  fishes 
and  they  came  floating  to  the  surface. 
If  you  go  to  Japan  you  will  look  a  long 


to  him  about  her  children  for  an  hour 
without  boring  him. 

A  woman's  most  attractive  menfal 
quality  to  a  man  is  that  of  being  a  good 
listener. 

No  one  ever  hears  about  scrubwomen 
or  charwomen  losing  their  womanliness; 
but  it's  different  if  she's  a  lawyer  or  a 
doctor. 

Women  may  get  higher  education  and 
tlie  ballot;  but  the  member  of  the  firm 
that  holds  the  pocketbook  will  always 
be  the  boss. 

Men  have  always  considered  intellect 
the  most  desirable  quality  in  man  and 
the  most  undesirable  one  in  woman. 

It  isn't  nice  to  try  to  be  smart  at  the 
expense  of  theother  sex — but  the  worm 
will  turn. 

Minnie  J.  Reynolds. 


the  fishes  which  Iwe  there  carry  lan- 
terns to  find  their  way.  One  of  these 
deep-sea  freaks  is  the  subject  of  this 
chapter.     It  is  shaped  like  a  hatchet. 


taken  by  the  Albatross  off  the  coast  of 
Japan  in  1896.  They  were  found  float- 
ing in  the  water  after  the  earthquake 
which,  through  its  tidal  wave,  destroyed 


time  before  you  find  any  more  hatchet- 
shaped  lantern-fishes,  but  you  will  find 
a  great  many  other  things  on  land  or  in 
sea,  which  are  just  as  queer. 


J5he  Reflections  of     ^  ^ 
^      ^      a.  Bachelor  Girl. 


It  is  fortunate  for  men  that  women 
have  no  sense  of  humor. 

One  might  think  better  of  marriage 
if  one's  married  women  friends  would 
not  confide  in  one  so  much. 

The  bachelor  girl's  existence  may  not 
be  exciting,  but  it  does  not  necessitate 
trips  to  Dakota. 

Men  are  the  spice  of  life,  but  a  seady 
diet  of  spice  is  undesirable. 

One  unfortunate  difference  between 
men  and  women  has  been  brought  to 
light    by    the   cultivation    of  women's 


brains.  A  man  of  brains  can  fall  in  love 
with  his  mental  inferior  and  stay  so;  a 
woman  can't. 

Money  you  earn  yourself  may  come 
hard,  but  it's  awfully  nice  not  to  have 
to  ask  anybody  for  it  at  the  end  of  the 
w  eek. 

If  women  would  swear  a  little  trore 
they  wouldn't  cry  so  much. 
Since  the  beginning  of  time  woman's 
affections  have  been  kept  in  a  hot  house 
to  make  them  just  as  large  and  tender 
as  possibe;  her  judgment  has  been  con- 
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Young  Men,  Why  Don't  You  Learn  Shorthand  1 
During  the  Summer  Months? 

We  ure  unable  to  supply  the  demand  made  on  us  for  competent  employees. 
The  school  will  be  in  session  during  the  enlire  summer  and  students  can  take  up 
any  line  of  our  work  and  finish  it  without  interruption.    A  limited  number  of  english 
students  will  be  accepted  for  the  summer  months. 

Our  school  rooms  are  large,  cool,  welt  lighted  and  ventilated;  the  courses  of 
study  are  thorough  and  practical  and  our  teachers  are  all  specitiliits  in  their  differ- 
ent lines  of  work. 

Let  us  send  you  a  Booklet  entitled  "What  Our  Boys  Say."  It  is  free  and  will 
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fined  to  the  cellar,  to  grow  like  a  potato 
sprout.  It's  a  good  thing  to  reverse  the 
process  for  awhile. 

Statistics  show  that  10  men  desert 
their  families  to  one  woman ;  and  yet 
women  are  blamed  for  race  suicide. 

The  new  woman  has  got  so  she  car- 
ries a  latchkey,  but  she  hasn't  yet 
reached  the  point  where  it  is  necessary 
to  take  the  keyhole  along  with  her  in 
order  to  find  it  when  she  gets  home. 

Women  make  all  the  trouble  men  have 
in  life — and  make  it  worth  the  trouble. 

The  moment  of  disillusionment  comes 
when  a  woman  discovers  that  a  man 
never  runs  after  a  street  car  after  it's 
caught. 

It  is  only  after  a  woman  has  learned 
to  meet  men  without  considering  them  in 
the  light  of  matrimony  possibilities  that 
she  really  knows  how  to  enjoy  their 
society. 

All  men  like  a  wel-dressed  woman ; 
but  they  don't  all  like  to  pay  the  bills. 

One  trouble  with  women  who  will 
not  marry  is  that  t'ney  have  learned  to 
discriminate.  They  all  want  to  marry 
— if  they  can  get  just  what  they  want. 

A  woman  needs  to  have  been  in  love 
a  number  of  times  before  she  learns  how 
to  take  any  comfort  out  of  it. 

It  is  a  sad  commentary  on  men  that  a 
perfectly  cold-hearted,  indifferent  and 
selfiish  woman  can  usually  manage  him 
better  than  any  other  kind. 

The  happiest  love  affair  for  a  woman 
is  the  one  in  which  the  man  is  very 
much  in  love  with  her,  and  she  likes 
him  just  well  enough  to  make  it  pleasant 
to  have  him  around.  When  she  loves 
deeply,  there  is  as  much  pain  as  pleas- 
tire  in  it  for  her. 

Men  have  so  defied  physical  beauty  in 
woman  since  the  beginning  of  time  that 
it  is  a  wonder  the  sex  has  any  heart  or 
brains  left  in  t. 

If  there  is  anything  a  woman  envies 
a  man  it  is  his  power  of  sublime  and 
perfect  unconsciousness  that  he  can  ever 
bore  any  woman. 

Tea  and  cats  have  caused  many 
smiles  at  the  expense  of  old  maids;  yet 
they  are  no  more  disagreeable  and  not 
nearly  so  expensive  as  whisky  and 
horses. 

Man  thinks  home  is  the  dearest  spot 
on  earth — for  a  woman.  If  he  has  to 
stay  in  it  himself  for  three  days  running 
he  resembles  a  bear  with  a  sore  paw. 

Man  has  idealized  the  domestic  wom- 
an in  song  and  story;  yet  she  can't  talk 


Juat  Hevngin'  Eroun'. 

Nex  er  WU2  much  of  a  feller  fer  gittin' 

over  groun' : 
Thar's  Molly,  a-pickin'  the  banjer.  an' 

me  jest  hangin'  eround' ! 
The   other    fellers   air   dmcin' — kecpin' 

time  to  the  soun'; 
Rut  as  for  me,  I'm  a  feller  jest  made  fer 

hangin'  eroun' ! 

An'  ain't  them  fellers  jolly — 
Sh.ikin'  the  shingles  down  ! 

What's  she  thinkin'  of — Molly — 
With  me  jest  hangin'  eroun'? 

I'm  jest  the  backwardest  feller  that  ever 

the  country  seen! 
Never   a    banjo    moves   me — fiddle,  or 

tambou'-ecn  ; 
Ain't   I   lovin'  of  Molly?     That's  how 

they  set  it  down ! 
Rut  alius — foreicr  an'  ever  I'm  jest  a- 

hangin'  eroun' ! 

An'  ain't  them  fellers  jolly — 
Shakin'  the  shingles  down! 

How  docs  it  look  to  Molly, 
With  me  jest  hangin'  eroun'? 

Ijest  can't  muster  the  courage  to  enter 

the  lively  race: 
I'm  alius  fcelin'  an'  lookin'  out  o'  my 

rightful  place. 
The  marriage  bells'll  he  ringin'  all  over 

the  merry  town. 
An'  when  Molly's  led  to  the  altar  I'll 

still  be  hangin'  eroun'! 

And  Molly  will  look  her  sweetest. 
Dressed  in  her  weddin'  sown  : 

They'll  dance  to  the  weddin'  music. 
An'  leave  me  hantring'  eroun"! 

— Atlanta  Constitution. 

Father  Black,  the  English  clergyman 
whose  letters  to  the  newspapers  caused 
the  bishop  of  London  to  denounce  the 
marriage  of  W.  K.  Vanderbilt  and  Mrs. 
Rutherford,  visits  the  London  prisons 
weekly,  and  trios  to  reform  the  prison- 
ers. 

In  this  good  work  he  is  often  success- 
ful. Sometimes,  though,  he  Has  added 
experiences.  A  religious  paper  told  re- 
cently how,  on  one  occasion,  he  devoted 
a  fortnight  to  the  reformation  of  a 
house-breaker,  and  how  the  house-break- 
er said  to  him  gratefully,  at  the  end  of 
that  time  : 

"  Thank  you,  sir.  thank  you  for  what 
you  have  done  for  me.  There  was  a 
time  when  I  knew  nothing  of  God  or  of 
the  devil,  hut  somehow  you  have  made 
me  love  them  both." 


It  doesn't  make  any  difference  wheth- 
er the  sun  shines  or  not  to  the  people 
who  make  the  breakfast   food  hay. 
 o  

Use  Automobile  Chain  Lightning  Lu- 
bricant.    All  cycle  dealers. 


Use  Chain  Lightning.  Ask  your  cycle 
dealer  for  it. 

LOS  ANGELES  SCHOOL  OF 

Hrt  atit>  ©estgn 

614  Hill  Strict.  (Nut  Removing.) 
Summer  Clasies,  students  begin  at  any  time. 
Regular  Course  begins  October  1st. 

L.  E.  G.  MACLEOD,  Director. 

The  Pacific  School  of  Osteopathy 

South  Pasadena,  California 

The  seventh  year  of  this  school  opens  Septem- 
ber 8th.  1903.  New  building",  new  equipment. 
All  instruction  based  upon  lahoratoiy  work. 
For  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 

C.  A.  WHITING,  Sc.  I).  D.  O. 
Chairman  of  the  Faculty. 
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N£  Seaside  Scenes.  ^  ^ 

SfvntaL  Ba_rboLrgk.'s  Tournament — Yachting  at  Terminal  Island — Band 
Concerts  a.t  Long  Beach, 


The  band  concerts  which  are  given  on 
various  afternoons  and  evenings  at 
Long  Beach,  are  proving  one  of  the  lead- 
ing attractions  of  that  popular  resort, 
and  not  only  is  the  pavilion  in  which  the 
concerts  are  given  well  filled,  but  the 
pier  is  thronged  and  people  congregate 
in  large  numbers  along  the  sand  within 
hearing  distance.  The  dances  which  oc- 
cur on  certain  evenings  of  each  week 
to  the  accompaniment  of  band  music, 
always  tax  the  capacity  of  the  pavilion 
and  the  facilities  of  the  Pacific  Electric 
Railway  Company's  cars  are  tried  to  the 
utmost  in  transporting  the  many  young 
couples  who  enjoy  these  events  to  and 
from  the  city  of  Los  Angeles.  To  one 
who  has  not  visitsd  Long  Beach  since 
some  time  early  in  the  spring  the  place 
would  hardly  present  the  same  appear- 
ance, so  thronged  are  the  streets,  and 
well  filled  are  all  hotels  and  boarding 
In mses.  to  say  nothing  of  the  tents  far- 
ther down  the  beach  toward  Terminal 
Island.  In  this  section  of  Long  Beach 
there  arc  to  be  erected  a  number  of  cot- 
tages along  the  sands  in  a  manner  sim- 
ilar to  those  of  Ocean  Park  and  Rc- 
dondo.  The  lumber  has  already  been 
partially  placed  upon  the  ground  for 
erecting  these  cottages,  and  this  portion 
of  Long  Beach  at  the  present  time  pre- 
sents an  appearance  very  similar  to  that 
of  a  large  lumber  yard.  These  cottages 
are  to  be  erected  very  soon  and  as  this 
section  of  the  town  is  admirably  adapted 
for  this  class  of  beach  residences  it  will 
no  doubt  prove  a  very  popular  resort 
residence  point  for  those  who  desire  to 
pass  only  the  summer  months  at  the  sea- 
side. 

On  the  25th  of  July  the  South  Const 
Yacht  Club  will  hold  the  races  for  the 
$500  cup  at  a  point  near  Brighton  Reach 
Terminal  Island.  This  event  is  going  to 
be  one  of  the  most  important  yachting 
affairs  which  has  taken  nlace  at  Ter- 
minal island  and  many  boats  will  be 
there  from  San  Francisco,  Santa  Bar- 
bara and  points  nearer  Terminal  The 
slat!  is  scheduled  to  take  place  at  half- 
past  one  o'clock  on  Saturday  afternoon 
of  the  date  mentioned  from  Briehton 
Beach  pier,  and  the  Salt  Lake  Railway 
has  made  arrangements  to  put  on  a 
flyer  which  will  transport  people  to  wit 
ness  the  races  in  the  quickest  possible 
time  from  Los  Angeles  to  Terminal, 
the  train  going  through  without  making 
any  stops.  A  steamer  will  be  provided 
to  take  guests  along  the  line  of  the 
race  who  desire  to  watch  its  progress. 

There  will  be  dancing  at  the  hotel  in 


Riviera  Hotel 

LONG  BEACH,  CALIFORNIA 

A  delightful  place  for  those  seeking  re«t, 
health  and  comfort  during  the  heated 
term.  Large  pleasant  rooms  command- 
ing view  of  ocean.    W.  C.  MORGAN,  Mgr. 


She 
ANGELS' 
FLIGHT 

The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  Los  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tow- 
er at  thesummitof 
incline,  view  the 
city,  fee  the  Cam- 
era Obscura. 


HOTEL  REDONDO 

Only  45  minutes  from  Los  Angeles,  Ca!.»  ny 
electric  cars  which  run  at  short  intervals. 
Finest  fishing,  delightful  surf  bathing  and 
boating.  Famous  Redondo  Carnation  Gardens 
Close  by.  Special  summer  rates  by  day  or 
week  at  this  magnificent  hotel.  Send  for 
printed  matter. 

REDONDO  HOTEL  CO.,  REDONDO.  CAL 


the  evening,  the  veranda  being  canvassed 
for  that  purpose,  and  a  banquet  will  lie 
served  at  the  hotel  in  honor  of  the 
visiting  yachtsmen. 

The  tournament  at  Santa  Barbara 
which  is  in  progress  and  will  continue 
until  the  25th  of  this  month,  and  which 


H.  W.  Hellman's  Move.  Becomes 
President  of  Merchants' 
National  Bank. 

The  Merchants'  National  Bank  is  to 
be  congratulated  on  the  acquisition  as 
president  of  Mr.  H.  W.  Hellman,  until 
recently  first  vice-president  of  the  Farm- 
ers &   Merchants'  National  Bank. 

Recently  Mr.  Hellman  resigned  his 
position  with  the  Farmers  &  Merchants' 
Bank  and  has  been  very  busily  engaged 


capital  to  the  $1,000,000  mark,  which  is 
confidently  predicted,  will  lake  place 
soon,  should  make  this  one  of  the  strong- 
est institutions  of  its  kind  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  Had  he  consulted  his  own 
inclinations  he  would  not  so  soon  have 
assumed  the  harness,  but  his  many 
friends  in  this  vicinity  prevailed  upon 
him  to  at  once  re-enter  the  banking  bus- 
iness, and  he  has  yielded  gracefully. 

Dr.  W.  L.  Graves,  president  until  Mr. 
Hellman's  association  with  the  bank, 
continues  with  the  institution  as  first 
vice-president ;  W.  H.  Holliday  remains 
as  cashier,  while  Mr.  Hellman's  son 
Marco  Hellman  becomes  first  assistant 
cashier. 

The  change  took  place  on  Wednesday 
last. 


began  on  the  13th,  is  a  very  elaborate 
and  highly  successful  affair.  A  program 
of  the  various  events  by  days  is  given 
below.  A  number  of  the  boats  of  the 
South  Coast  Yacht  Club  have  gone  to 
Santa  Barbara.  An  automobile  party 
has  gone  up  under  the  care  of  0.  P. 
Posey,  Jr.,  in  a  Winton  automobile. 
Those  comprising  the  members  of  the 
party  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wm.  Bay  ley. 
Jr.,  and  Miss  Belle  Coulter.  Another 
party  is  composed  of  the  Hook  boys. 
Barby  and  Win,  Geo.  Simpson  going 
along  as  their  guest.  Many  other  tour- 
ing cars  are  going  up  during  the  prog- 
ress of  the  tournament,  and  it  is  likely 
that  a  run  will  be  arranged  by  the  local 
club.  The  Sutton  sisters,  Gabriel  Dob- 
bins. Miss  Seymour  and  Miss  Shoema- 
ker, the  Donnell  boys  and  Messrs.  Free- 
man, Overton  ai.d  Mariel  are  among  the 
tennis  people  who  are  making  Santa 
Barbara  a  visit  during  the  progress  of 
the  tournament.  A  number  of  local  shot 
gun  experts  are  also  on  hand,  and  there 
is  a  very  large  representation  from  all 
the  principal  points  of  Southern  Califor 
nia. 

The  complete  program  is  given  below: 

Monday,  July  13 — Tennis  tournament  ; 
open-boat  races ;  power  launch  races ; 
water  polo. 

Tuesday,  July  14 — Tennis  tournament 
schooner  yacht  races,  yacht  races,  all 
classes,  with  handicap;  whaleback  races, 
between  Santa  Barbara  and  San  Diego 
naval  militia ;  barge  races. 

Wednesday,  July  15 — Tennis  tourna- 
ment ;  power  launch  races,  12-mile  run  ; 
shell  races,  water  polo,  baseball  between 
Santa  Maria  and  Santa  Barbara  teams. 

Thursday,  July  16 — Country  Club  invi- 
tation golf  tournament  ;  yacht  races,  25- 
foot  class ;  field  day  sports  ;  tennis  tour- 
nament. 

Friday,  July  17  —  Golf  tournament, 
cabin  cruising  yachts,  30  feet  or  under, 
with  handicaps,  rowing  races,  tennis 
tournament. 

Saturday,  July  18 — Golf  tournament, 
whaleboat  races,  water  polo,  tilting  tour- 
nament, tennis  tournament. 

Monday,  July  20 — Water  polo,  inani- 
mate target  tournament,  power  launch 
and  yacht  races,  cross  country  paper 
chase". 

Tuesday,  July  21--P0I0  tournament. 
Burlingame,  Riverside,  Santa  Barlnrn 
and  other  Southern  California  teams: 
shooting  tournament,  field  sports. 

Wednesday.  July  22 — Racing  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Pacific  Coast  Polu 
and  Pony  Association  ;  shooting  tourna- 
ment, baseball,  between  Ventura  and 
Santa  Barbara  teams. 

Thursday.  July  23 — Polo  tournament ; 
excursion  by  steamer  Ramona  to  Santa 
Cruz  island  and  cruise  about  island. 

Friday,  July  24 — Water  polo,  racing, 
automobile  race. 

Saturday,  July  25 — Polo  tournament, 
pony  racing. 


in  the  erection  of  his  mammoth  business 
block  at  the  junction  of  Spring  and 
Fourth  streets. 

His  friends  in  Southern  California  are 
legion,  and  his  connection  with  the  bank 
and  the  consequent  augmentation  of  its 


The  Rev.  W.  S.  Rainsford,  rector  of 
St.  George's,  the  noted  New  Yo-k 
church,  told  in  Philadelphia — on  the  d;'y 
lie  preached  the  sermon  that  caused  him 
to  be  charged  with  heresy — of  a  snub 
an  old  lady  once  gave  him. 

"I  had  the  habit  in  my  youth."  said 
Dr.  Rainsford,  "of  conditioning  all  my 
proposed  actions  with  the  phrase  'Deo 
valente,'  or  'God  willing.'  or  something 
of  that  sort.  An  aged  woman,  the  head 
of  an  aristocratic  family,  invited  me  one 
morning  to  dine  with  her  the  following 
night. 

"  'I  shall  be  delighted  to  dine  with 
you.  Madam.'  I  said,  'If  I  am  spared.' 

"  The  terminal  phrase  seemed  to  dis- 
please her.  Perhaps  she  thought  she 
sniffed  cant  in  it.  She  frowned  and 
said  : 

"'Oh,  if  you're  dead,  I'll  not  e>pect 
you.'  " 

 o  

"His  aim  in  life  seems  to  be  a  poor 
one." 

"Yes ;  ht  inherits  that  from  his  moth- 
er. I  once  saw  her  throw  a  stone  at  a 
dog  in  the  street  and  hit  her  husband 
in  the  back  yard." 


THE  POTTERj 


SANTA  BARBARA 
CALIFORNIA 

Most  Modern 
Most  Magnificent 
Beach  Hotel  on  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

SUMMER  RATES  FROM 

$2.50  to  $3.50 


MlLO  M.  POITEk,  Aiai.a^cr 


PER  DAY  • 


Brighton  Beach  Hotel 

Reopened  for  the  Season 

..  Secure  Rates  Now 

City  Office,  TOURIST  FREE  INFORMATION  BUREAU 
211  West  Fourth  Street. 

H.  C.  FRYMAN,  Proprietor 


Send  at  once  for  Illustrated  catalogue. 
Further  particulars  apply  to 


HEALTH!    PLEASURE I  COMFORT! 
EVERYTHING  NEW  AND  ATTRACTIVE 

A  few  of  Redondo's  Attractions: 
Sailing  Boats,   Row  Boats.   Fishing  Boats, 
Warm  Salt  Water  Plunge.   Fishing.  Bath- 
ing, Bowling.  Golf,  Tennis. 

Rent  your  tent  cheap.  The  sizes  and 
prices  will  suit. 


A    M.  JONES.  Agent, 
211  W.  Second  St.  Los  Angeles 

Or  on  the  grounds  at  Redondo. 


the:  upham 

8  Tourist  arid  Family  Hotel 

O     Home-Like    Accommodations— Delightful    Neighborhood— Pleasant  Grounds— Large 
Shads  Trees— Spacious  Piazza— Reasonable  Summer  Rates— Write  for  Information. 

L Corner  De  La  Vina  and  Sola  Streets 
SANTA  BARBARA,  -  -  -  CALIFORNIA 
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The  Farmer's  Son. 

We  have  received  a  circular  entitled  "The  Farmer's 
Son,"  with  a  series  of  questions  designed  to  bring  out 
opinion  on  the  best  way  to  prepare  him  for  life.  It 
comes  from  Dr.  Weems  of  the  Iowa  Agricultural  Col- 
lege at  Ames.  We  were  glad  to  see  this  circular  be- 
cause it  showed  that  earnest  thought  is  being  given  to 
that  problem. 

The  questions  asked  could  be  varied  and  transposed 
and  applied  to  the  son  or  daughter  of  any  American. 

The  real  question  before  the  American  people  today 
is.  What  shall  we  do  with  our  young  to  be  saved? 

The  American  people  are  confronted  with  extermina- 
tion by  self-sterilization. 

Nothing  can  be  done  with  any  sufficient  number  of 
mature  Americans  on  this  question  to  secure  results. 
There  is  no  hope  for  the  race  in  that  quarter  so  far 
as  inducing  any  change  in  their  self-sterilizing  conduct 
is  concerned. 

The  only  field  with  any  hope  in  which  to  act  is  in 
that  of  the  young  not  yet  committed  to  sterility  as  a 
standard  of  sex.  Without  going  into  the  question  on 
the  Parmer's  Son  in  detail  we  can  briefly  discuss  the 
general  question  of  preparation  for  an  agricultural  life. 

Agricultural  production  is  the  most  necessary  thing 
to  be  done  for  the  life  of  civilized  man.  We  cannot  do 
without  agriculture.  Therefore,  there  must  always  be 
a  large  and  certain  field  for  occupation  in  agriculture. 
Though  agriculture  offers  the  most  secure  living  of  any 
occupation  in  civilized  society,  it  is  the  most  shunned 
and  the  most  often  abandoned  for  others  in  America. 
I  lie  more  schooling  and  education  the  person  possesses 
the  more  apt  he  is  to  leave  the  farm,  if  on  it,  and  to 
avoid  it,  if  not. 

This  increases  the  opportunities  for  practical  and  com- 
petent men  to  find  profit  in  farming. 

The  reason  why  scholastically  educated  persons  avoid 
the  farm  is  probably  twofold. 

First — All  of  our  school  system  is  sedentary.  Long 
hours  of  housework,  of  the  mind:  long  years  of  this; 
continued  recitation  and  study  of  others'  work,  with 
little  of  initiative  or  creation  or  personal  responsibility 
unfit  a  man  or  woman,  both  physically  and  mentally,  for 
practical  farm  work.  Most  agricultural  colleges  are  be- 
set by  this  defect,  and  therefore  make  no  farmers.  In 
the  long-established  college  of  agriculture  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  California,  not  a  single  graduate  had  become 
a  farmer  up  to  the  time  the  record  and  history  of  these 
graduates  was  examined,  a  few  years  ago.  Our  schools 
make  clerks,  typewriters,  artists,  doctors,  lawyers,  etc., 
but  they  do  not  make  farmers,  mechanics  or  physical 
workers,  either  high  or  low.  Our  schools  crowd  the 
halls  of  a  civil  service  commission  seeking  men  for 
safe  routine  sedentary  work,  but  they  do  not  make  pro- 
ductive workers.  The  more  schooling  and  the  longer 
schooling  the  more  this  result  is  certain.  Thus  a 
bricklayer,  a  carpenter,  a  plumber,  a  miner,  and  even  a 
hodcarricr  receives  today  better  wages-  than  all  but  a 
few  of  the  flower  of  our  schools. 

Education  is  necessary  for  progress.  It  is  a  grand 
and  splendid  and  conquering  thing  "to  know." 

Our  trouble  as  outlined  above  is  not  too  much  educa- 
tion, hut  too  little. 

It  is  the  quality  and  balance  of  the  education  that  is 
not  sound  and  right. 

We  keep  the  child  indoors  too  much,  on  books  and 
repetition  too  much,  on  routine  work  ordered  from 
above  too  long.  We  destroy  physical  taste  for  physical 
work:  we  destroy  enterprise  and  initiative;  we  destroy 
the  personal  sense  of  responsibility  and  self-reliance  in 
our  school  system.  The  school  assumes  in  its  grades 
up  to  the  University  post  graduate  to  give  a  complete 
education.  It  deceives  our  people  because  it  does  noth- 
ing of  the  kind.  A  post  graduate  scholar  of  the  highest 
grade  is  no  more  fitted  for  practical  productive  life  than 
a  farmer's  lad  of  ten.  and  even  far  less  so.  We  can  not 
say  that  a  man  of  30  who  has  spent  his  life  working 
a  farm  and  never  been  inside  a  school  is  a  well-educated 
man,  but  we  do  say  that  he  is  a  better  educated  man 
than  one  of  thirty  who  has  spent  his  entire  time  in 
schools. 

Physically,  mentally  and  morally,  productively,  po- 
litically and  breedingly,  the  farmer  is  a  better,  safer 
and  sounder  man  than  the  school  man. 

Neither  one  is  complete  or  well  balanced,  but  of  the 
two  the  farmer  will  be  far  and  away  the  best  for  state 
and  race. 

No  man  can  be  a  good  farmer  who  is  not  a  good  ob- 
server of  the  great  reproductive  forces  of  nature,  and 
of  the  laws  of  nature  which  force  education  on  him  to 
produce. 

The  farmer  knows  truths  which  the  classical  scholar 
does  not.  The  difficulty  is  in  finding  a  just  mean.  To 
furnish  the  practical,  and  we  may  say  the  real,  knowl- 
edge of  life,  requires  action  and  contact  with  things. 

To  furnish  the  short  roads  to  life  progress  and  siic- 
ci :ss  the  knowledge  of  what  others  have  discovered  and 
done  is  necessary.  This  is  given  in  books  and  the 
school  tries  to  systematize  this  knowledge. 

The  best  and  in  fact  the  only  practical  and  really 
valuable  school  educational  work  done  for  the  farmer  is 


in  our  opinion  in  the  farmers'  institutes.  In  these  the 
scientific  investigator  and  teacher  conies  in  contact 
with  the  farmer  educated  in  action  on  the  farm.  Both 
scientific  man  and  farmer  learn  in  this  contact  and  both 
gain. 

The  second  reason  for  avoiding  the  farm  is  the  in- 
creasing substitution  in  American  life  of  the  material 
standard  alone  for  the  former  religious  soul  standard 
of  our  fathers.  They  had  a  material  standard  also,  but 
it  was  subordinate  to  the  religious.  The  soul  counted 
more  than  the  dollar.  Now  we  do  not  know  the  soul. 
This  substitution  sets  up  glittering  prizes,  mostly  to  be 
attained  in  cities.  It  diminishes  the  strength  of  the 
moral  man.  The  search  for  wealth  alone  never  makes 
man  morally  strong.  A  man  morally  weak  is  really 
weak  every  way.  A  race  of  such  men  may  be  fierce, 
active,  keen  and  rich,  but  in  a  stand-up  finish  fight  they 
are  no  match  at  all  for  a  morally  strong  people,  no 
matter  how  poor  in  world  riches  the  latter  may  be. 

We  have  an  all-absorbing  and  an  all-deceiving  ma- 
terial standard,  but  we  have  no  soul  ideal.  The  one 
we  had  is  lost  and  nothing  has  replaced  it.  Nothing 
shows  the  deep-seated  disease  that  besets  our  people 
more  clearly  than  the  fateful  fact  that  the  American 
birth  rate  has  fallen  below  the  death  rate. 


Public  Ownership. 

Continuing  our  investigation  of  the  results  of  public 
ownership  in  enterprise  and  business  capable  of  pri- 
vate management,  we  find  the  reports  to  be  seriously 
discouraging. 

Australasia  is  deeply  committed  to  the  policy  of  pub- 
lic ownership.  The  reports  at  hand  show  that  the 
public  utilities  under  public  management,  taken  as  a 
whole,  are  losing  about  two  per  cent  a  year.  This  in- 
cludes street  cars  and  steam  roads.  Modern  improve- 
ments are  very  slowly  brought  in  or  not  used  at  all. 
The  service  is  reported  to  be  slow  and  unsatisfactory. 
Private  enterprise  is  discouraged  and  mostly  at  a  stand- 
still.   F.migration  exceeds  incomers. 


Victoria,  for  instance,  suffered  last  year  a  net  loss 
of  population  of  3192.  New  Zealand  lost  nearly  double 
this  number.  The  public  debt  of  Australia  is  $263.90 
per  capita,  that  of  New  Zealand  is  nearly  $400  per 
capita.  In  the  United  States  as  a  comparison  the  public 
debt  is  $12.25  l'cr  capita. 

Nor  does  public  ownership  prevent  friction  between 
employer  and  employed  as  the  strike  of  the  railway 
employes  against  the  state  in  Australia  demonstrated. 

Another  thing  is  the  great  reduction  of  opportunity 
to  workingmen  in  any  line  to  reach  independence. 

The  public  pension  system  of  public  employes  is  re- 
ported to  show  distinctly  a  progressive  lack  of  thrift 
in  the  pensioned  classes. 

Still  another  thing  is  the  plain  tendency  of  the 
enormous  civil  service  to  become  class  crystallized  and 
to  get  the  big  head. 

Numerous  instances  in  legislation  are  cited  to  show 
the  growing  dislike  of  the  people  to  their  civil  servants 
class. 

All  is  not  roses  in  public  ownership. 

Far  better,  in  our  opinion  is  the  policy  of  personal 
liberty  and  personal  responsibility. 

To  insure  a  fair  field  for  this,  no  special  privilege 
should  be  created  by  the  state,  and  none  should  be  tol- 
erated in  the  corporate  creations  of  the  state. 


Corrupt  Bind  Contented. 

This  is  the  description  of  the  people  and  government 
of  Philadelphia  in  an  interesting  article  in  the  July  Mc- 
Clurcs.  The  story  of  the  shameful  political  prostitution 
of  Philadelphia  is  a  distressful  exposure  for  the  Ameri- 
can citizen.  Philadelphia  is  peculiarly  American,  more 
American  than  other  of  our  large  cities.  It  is  more 
deeply  and  contentedly  corrupt  than  any  other  city  in 
America.  Its  boss  domination  is  from  above.  The 
local  City  Ross  is  under  the  State  Ross,  and  the  State 
Ross  is  in  the  National  King  and  sits  in  the  United 
States  Senate.  It  is  a  ring  within  a  ring  within  a  ring. 
Quay  is  not  the  first  Senator  Ross.  One  after  another 
of  her  Senators  have  been  plain  corrupt  rake-off  bosses. 
Even  in  Lincoln's  time  one  of  these  Pennsylvania  Sen- 
ator protectionists,  appointed  Secretary  of  War,  coun- 
tenanced such  gross  corruption  in  the  War  Department 
that  he  had  to  be  replaced 

Force  and  fraud  arc  openly  and  notoriously  employed 
in  voting  dead  men  and  absentees.  Repeaters  run  up 
the  vote  in  the  city  to  the  enormous  total  of  fraudulent 
votes  alone  of  80,000.  The  citizens  are  as  completely 
disfranchised  as  the  negroes  are  in  the  South.  Num- 
bers of  instances  are  cited  where  citizens  went  to  the 
polls  only  to  be  told  that  they  had  already  voted.  The 
counting  of  the  vote  is  in  the  hands  of  the  machine 
without  check  so  that  it  will  require  a  revolution  to 
knock  off  the  revolting  shackles. 

One  of  the  strongholds  of  the  corrupt  Pennsylvania 
ring  is  in  the  Protected  Trusts  of  that  State.  These 
arc  held  in  line  by  the  special  privileges  granted  to  them 
by  the  nation  and  the  still  more  injurious  special  privi- 
leges tolerated  in  the  corporate  creations  of  the  State 
by  State  and  Federal  officers.  Any  large  interest  show- 
ing a  disposition  to  get  out  of  line  or  promote  clean 
political  methods  is  brought  back  by  the  threat  of  re- 
moving State  and  National  made  special  privilege  or  of 
attacking  tolerated  special  privilege. 

Pennsylvania  is  the  mother  of  American  protection. 
The  demoralizing  effect  of  special  privilege  is  in  plain 
evidence  in  that  State — nowhere  more  so. 

It  is  a  great  State  without  moral  standing  and  cursed 
with  corrupting  politics. 

It  is  in  Pennsylvania  also  that  the  Social  and  eco- 
nomic conditions  are  ripening  to  a  threat  on  the  safety 
of  life,  liberty  and  property.  The  last  great  strike  in 
the  protected  coal  trust  field  showed  a  mass  of  foreign 
workers  ready  for  social  revolt. 

The  Pittsburg  riots  cost  the  State  three  million  dol- 
lars in  damages  and  as  much  more  directly  and  indirect- 
ly in  other  ways. 

The  Homestead  strike  was  another  case  of  quasi-war 
and  great  social  injuries.  Special  privilege  has  always 
been  a  curse  to  man.  It  has  been  and  is  a  curse  to  Penn- 
sylvania and  in  only  a  lesser  way  a  curse  to  the  nation. 

The  disgrace  and  demoralization  due  to  protection  and 
to  the  offspring  of  protection  are  rapidly  spreading  dan- 
ger to  the  Republic. 


Tonto  Irrigation  Dam. 


This  is  one  of  the  great  irrigation  storage  works 
planned  by  the  government.  It  has  been  delayed  by  the 
refusal  of  some  of  the  desert  land  owners  to  comply 
with  the  wise  conditions  imposed  by  the  public  officers. 
One  of  these  is  that  no  contiguous  body  of  land  exceeding 
160  acres  in  one  ownership  can  be  served  with  the 
water  to  be  stored  at  public  cost.  This  provision  is  es- 
pecially resisted  by  one  land  owner  holding  seven 
thousand  acres  of  desert.  This  great  holding  must  be 
sold  to  receive  the  water.  We  heartily  support  this 
government  provision.  We  do  not  want  vast  landed 
estates  tilled  by  a  tenantry  in  our  irrigated  districts.  If 
wc  passed  any  criticism  at  all  on  the  government 
restriction  wc  should  say  that  160  acres  was  too  large 
for  an  irrigated  district  rather  than  too  small. 

In  the  severe  and  arduous  work  of  obtaining  the  sig- 
natures and  co-operation  of  the  requisite  number  of 
land  owners  to  secure  the  building  of  the  Tonto  Irri- 
gation Works.  Mr.  Geo.  II.  Maxwell  has  been  con- 
stantly to  the  fore.  Ry  this  writing  the  requisite  number 
of  acres  have  probably  been  secured.  This  enterprise  of 
such  large  moment  to  Arizona  and  Los  Angeles  is  re- 
ported to  be  on  the  threshhold  of  success. 

We  will  owe  its  success  to  Mr.  Maxwell.  He  has  been 
indefatigable.  Maxwell's  work  on  this  grand  plan  for 
the  storage  of  water  and  reclamation  of  desert  lands 
deserves  our  praise  and  practical  encouragement.  Max- 
well's work  will  truly  be  to  "annex  the  arid  west." 

The  success  of  this  great  patriotic  work  will  be  an 
enduring  monument  to  all  of  the  workers  in  the  field 
and  most  of  all  to  Geo.  H.  Maxwell. 

Long  may  he  live  to  see  the  prosperous  homes  with  a 
thrifty  population  of  producers  brought  by  the  National 
Irrigation  Association  to  work  on  what  is  now  the 
desert. 

Who  does  more  than  he  who  makes  the  desert  bloom 
and  produce? 

 o  

Taxes. 

The  State  tax  rate  this  year  is  65  cents.  The  county 
rate  has  not  yet  been  fixed,  but  cannot  be  less  than  45 
cents  and  may  be  more.  The  county  is  assessed  for 
one  hundred  and  sixty-seven  million  dollars.  At  the 
rates  named  above  the  county  taxpayers  will  have  to  pay 
the  State  one  million  and  eighty-five  thousand  five  hun- 
dred dollars,  and  to  the  county  sev?n  hundred  and  fifty- 
one  thousand  five  hundred  dollars  or  a  total  of  State 
and  county  tax  of  $1,837,000.  This  is  really  enormous. 
No  intelligent  investigation  will  show  an  adequate  re- 
turn to  the  people  for  such  a  burden  The  entire  State 
lax  will  be  over  ten  million  dollars.  Surely  such  a 
sum  could  be  expended  to  better  advantage  than  it  is. 

While  we  are  in  flush  times  just  now  there  are  im- 
portant interests  that  are  very  badly  off.  One  of  these 
is  the  fruit  producer.  The  unfortunate  railroad  policy 
which  has  turned  the  fruit  growers  over  to  the  Meat 
Trust  car  line  to  be  skinned  alive,  has  impoverished 
these.  They  will  feel  heavy  taxation  this  year  very 
much.  The  fruit  growers  should  take  up  this  tax  issue 
with  their  supervisor  for  two  things.  First  to  ob- 
tain the  best  results  from  the  large  taxes  and  second 
to  prevent  the  county  rate  from  being  made  any  higher 
than  45  cents. 

More  than  this  the  bankers  and  merchants  should 
take  up  the  tax  issue  not  only  for  their  own  interest 
direct,  but  for  the  preservation  of  their  fruit  producing 
customers. 

While  they  are  at  this  it  would  be  well  to  make  the 
unfortunate  condition  of  our  large  and  important  fruit 
interest  plain  to  the  railroads  and  work  to  secure  a 
more  rational  and  saving  transportation  policy  on  fruits. 
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Ns?        Flashes  of  Wit.  ^  ^ 


"It  is  strange  that  I  can't  get  my  wife 
to  mend  my  clothes,"  remarked  Mr.  Bri- 
dle in  a  tone  of  disgust.  "I  asked  her  to 
sew  a  button  on  this  vest  this  morning, 
and  she  hasn't  touched  it." 

"You  asked  her,"  said  Mr.  Norris 
with  a  slight  shrug  of  the  shoulders. 

"Yes,  what  else  should  I  do?" 

"You  haven't  been  married  very  long, 
so  perhaps  you'll  take  a  tip  from  me," 
answered  Mr.  NoTis.  with  a  fatherly 
air.  "Never  ask  a  •voman  to  mend  any- 
thing.    That's  fatal  " 

"Why,  what  do  you  mean?" 

"Do  as  I  do.  When  I  want  a  shirt 
mended,  for  instance,  I  take  it  in  my 
hand  and  hunt  up  my  wife.  'Where's 
the  ragbag,  Mrs.  Norris?'  I  demand  in 
a  stern  voice. 

"'What  do  you  want  a  rag  bag  for?' 
she  says  suspiciously. 

"'I  want  to  throw  this  shirt  away;  it's 
all  worn  out,'  I  reply. 

"  'Let  me  see,'  she  demands. 

"But  T  put  the  garment  behind  my 
back.  'No.  my  dear,'  I  answer.  'There 
is  no  use  in  yom  attempting  to  do  any- 
thing with  it.' 

"  'Let  me  see  it,'  she  reiterates. 

"  'But  it's  all  worn  out,  I  tell  you.' 

"'Now,  John,  give  me  th?t  shirt!'  she 
says  in  her  most  peremptory  tone. 

"I  hand  over  the  garment. 

"  'Why.  John  Norris !'  she  cries  with 
womanly  triumph,  'this  is  a  perfectly 
good  shirt.    All  it  needs  is — ' 

"And  then  she  mends  it."  —  Dallas 
(Tex.)  News. 

 o  

Two  sailors  once  noticed  that  a  shark 
was  following  their  ship  on  a  voyage 
from  America  to  England.  Not  know- 
ing how  to  get  rid  of  it.  they  threw  a 
chair  overboard.  The  shark  swallowed 
it  and  still  followed.  The  men  seemed 
completely  beaten  for  a  moment  what 
to  do  until  one  suggested  that  they  draw 
lots  to  sec  who  had  to  satisfy  the  shark 
It  fell  to  an  old  woman,  so  they  tossed 
her  overboard,  and  the  shark  ate  her  at 
one  bite.  This  did  not  content  the  ani- 
mal, who  still  followed,  so  the  sailors 
harpooned  it  and  dragged  it  on  board. 
Opening  it,  they  found  to  their  surprise, 
the  old  lady  sitting  on  the  chair  selling 
oranges,  "three  for  a  penny" — Clifton 
(111.)  Comet. 

His  Sister — "You  lazy  boy,  I  don't 
believe  you've  learned  a  single  line  in 
your  Sunday-school  lesson." 

Little  brother — "Yes,  I  have.  Know- 
all  about  it  !" 

His  Sister — "Well,  let  us  see.  Who 
was  the  strongest  man  spoken  of  in  the 
Bible?" 

Little  Brother— "Jonah  !" 

His  Sister — "Nonsense.  Jonah  wasn't 
noted  for  his  strength." 

Little  Brother — "Yes,  he  was,  too." 

His  Sister  —  "For  goodness'  sake, 
why  ?" 

Little  Brother — "Because  the  whale 
couldn't   keep  him  down." 

 o  

Mamma — "Well,  Elsie,  what  did  you 
learn  at  school  today?" 

Elsie  (aged  six) — "Learnt  to  spell." 

Mamma — "Now.  what  did  you  learn 
to  spell?" 

Elsie — "Man." 

Mamma — "Aud  how  do  you  spell 
man?"  , 

Elsie    (promptly) — "M-a-n,  man." 

Mamma — "Now,  how  do  you  spell 
hoy  ?" 

Elsie  (after  a  moment's  reflection)  — 
"The  same  way,  only  in  littler  letters." 
 o  ■ 

"Now,  boys,  I  have  a  few  questions 
in  fractions  to  ask,"  said  the  teacher. 
"Suppose  I  have  a  piece  of  beefsteak 
and  ~ut  it  into  sixteen  pieces,  what 
would,  those  pieces  be  called?" 

"Sixteenths,"  answered  one  boy,  af- 
ter meditating  a  momert. 

"Very  good.  And  when  the  sixteenth-; 
were  cut  in  Iialf,  what  would  they  be?" 

There  was  silence  in  the  class ;  but 
presently  a  little  boy  at  the  foot  put  up 
his  hand. 

"Do  you  know,  Johnnie?" 

"Hash!"  answered  Johnnie,  confident- 

ly- 

 o  

He  was  holding  up  one  side  of  the 
vestibule  when  the  milkman  arrived. 

"What  do  you  mean  by  being  so  late?" 
he  thuijdered. 

"W-why,  sir,"  stammered  the  milk- 
man, "it  is  only  five." 

"Doesn't  matter!  My  wife  ripped  me 
up  for  being  late,  and  I  got  here  at 
four." — Chicago  News. 


An  old  woman  of  undeniable  Celtic 
origin  entered  a  downtown  savings  bank 
the  other  day  and  walked  up  to  the 
desk. 

"Do  you  want  to  draw  or  deposit?" 
asked  the  gentlemanly  clerk. 

"Naw,  I  don't.  Oi  wants  ter  put  some 
in,"  was  the  reply. 

The  clerk  pushed  up  the  book  for  her 
signature,  and  indicating  the  place,  said  : 

"Sign  on  this  place,  please." 

"Above  it  or  below  it?" 

"Just  above  it." 

"Me  whole  name?" 

"Yes." 

"Before  I  was  married?" 

"No.  just  as  it  is  now." 

"Oi  can't  write." — Boston  Transcript. 
 o  

Johnnie  had  been  out  in  the  yard 
playing  with  his  ball,  and  suddenly  came 
in  and  sat  down  to  read. 

His  father  looked  up,  and,  seeing  that 
he  had  his  Sunday  school  book  in  his 
hand,  he  thought  it  time  to  question 
him. 

"What  did  you  do  with  the  ball  ?" 
"It   went   over   the    fence    into  Mr. 
Brown's  yard." 

"Did  you  go  after  it?" 
"No,  pa." 
"Why  not?" 

"Because  it  went  through  a  window." 

Dolly— Do  they  tell  the  time  by  the 
Black  Watch,  father? 

Father — Of  course  not,  you  silly  child 

Dolly — Father,  do  they  get  salt  out  of 
salt  lake? 

Father  —  Yes,  Dolly,  in  very  large 
quantities. 

Dolly — And  ink  out  of  the  black  sea? 

Father — Certainly  not,  miss.  Now  be 
quiet. 

Dolly — Yes.  dad,  are  there  any  women 
in  the  Isle  of  Man? 

"Now,"  said  the  medical  college  pro 
fessor  to  the  class,  we  "wilt  proceed  to 
the  dissecting  room,  where  the  body  lies, 
just  ahead." 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  sir."  remarked 
the  fresh  student,  "but  how  can  it  be  a 
body  if  it's  just  a  head?" 

"It  can't  be."  replied  th  ■  professor, 
beaming  benignly  over  his  glasses,  "that 
is  the  reason  I  said  it  lie. "-—Indianapo- 
lis Sun. 


Wife — I  found  an  egg  in  the  coal  bin 
this  morning.  That's  a  queer  place  for 
a  hen  to  lay  in. 

Husband — Just  the  place,  my  dear, 
just  the  place. 

Wife — Just  the  place? 

Husband — Why.  certainly.  If  our 
hens  begin  to  lay  in  coal  for  us  we  won't 
need  to  mind  how  the  price  goes. 


"I  named  one  er  dem  twins  'Sampson 
Finkley.'  and  de  yuthuh  'Schley  Pink- 
ley'"  she  said  pensively. 

"Those  ;:re  pretty  names." 

"Yas,  but  I  gotter  change  'em.  I  don't 
want  'em  ter  grow  up  wif  no  such 
christenin'.  Dar's  fnssin  enough  in  dis 
fam'ly  now." — Washington  Star. 

Funniman — Have  you  heard  the  story 
about  the  two  holes  in  the  ground. 

Gnllem — I  suppose  I'm  to  say,  "No," 
and  then  you  reply.  "Too  deep?" 

Funniman — That's  not  it.  at  all. 

Gullem — No?    Then  I  haven't  heard 

it. 

Funniman — Well,  well ! 

 o  

"Doctor,  what  do  you  think  is  the 
matter  with  my  husband?" 

"Well,  from  the  indications,  I  should 
say  that  it  was  an  unmistakable  case  of 
gastritis." 

"I  knowed  it ;  I  told  him  he'd  get  sick 
fool  in'  with  that  gas-meter." 

 o  

Sergeant  Maguire- -Hall  !  You  can't 
go  in  there. 

Private  Mac — Why  not,  sor  ? 

Sergeant  Maguire — Because  it's  the 
general's  tent,  fathead. 

Pricate  Mac — Then,  bedad,  what  are 
they  doing  with  "private"  over  the  door? 
 o  — 

"I  have  noticed  one  insignificant  fact 
concerning  the  Boer  war,"  remarked 
Mr.  Gas  well.  , 

"What  is  that?"  asked  Mr.  Dukane. 

"The  close  connection  between  the 
laagers  and  the  neks." — Pittsburg  Chron- 
icle-Telegraph. 

 o  

Jaggs — Did  you  ever  see  a  cake-walk  ? 

Waggs — No ;  but  I've  seen  a  cracker 
box. — Chicago  News. 
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Husband  (returning  unexpectedly)  — 
You  have  a  lover  secreted  in  that  clos- 
et, madame. 

Wife — A  lover!  I  swear  that  I  have 
not. 

Husband  (opening  closet  and  finding 
two  strange  men) — Great  Scott! 

Wife  (reproachfully) — You  see  I  am 
innocent.     There  are  two. 

 o  ■ 

Parke — Peterkin  has  a  lot  of.  moral 
courage,  hasn't  he? 

Lane — How  do  you  know? 

Parke — Why,  I  got  half  way  through 
a  story  I  was  telling  him  when  I  asked 
him  if  he  had  heard  it,  and  he  said  he 
had. — Detroit  Free  Press. 


Friend  (after  tea) — Your  little  wife 
is  a  brilliantly  handsome  woman.  I 
should  think  you'd  be  jealous  of  her. 

Host  (confidentially)  —  To  tell  the 
truth,  Simpkins,  T  am.  I  never  invite 
anybody  here  that  any  sane  woman 
would  take  a  fancv  to. — New  York 
Weekly. 


Here's  to  the  land  of  the  shamrock  so 
green, 

Here's  to  each  lad  and  his  darling  col- 
leen, 

Here's  to  the  ones  we  love  dearest  and 
most. 

And  may  God  save  old  Ireland! — that's 
an  Irishman's  toast. 


lO 


&he  SATURDAY  POST 


N£  In  Search  of  Adventure.  N£ 


Bv  ER.IE  WATERS. 


It  was  a  doleful  day  for  Kathleen, 
Harry  and  Hazel  Grey  when  their  sis- 
ter Doris  put  up  her  hair  and  wore  her 
first  long  dress.  There  was  wailing  in 
the  nursery,  for  Doris  had  been  their 
playmate,  the  leader  in  many  a  daring 
adventure.  Now  she  was  going  to  be 
a  ''young  lady,"  and  might  even  "put  on 
airs."' 

The  other  sisters  had  grown  up  long 
ago,  but  Doris  had  been  their  stand-by. 
and — let  it  be  whispered — she  herself 
had  been  in  no  hurry  to  leave  the  nurs- 
ery, and  dearly  loved  a  romp  with  the 
children.  Now  all  was  changed.  Harry 
hid  his  real  feelings  by  teasing  in  a  very 
aggravating  manner;  blocking  the  way 
when  his  sister  wanted  to  go  upstairs; 
rumpling  her  pretty  hair;  and  ruffling 
her  usually  sweet  temper.  Losing  pa- 
tience, she  boxed  his  ears,  telling  him — 
between  her  sobs — that  he  was  a  "rude, 
vulgar  boy."  This  was  greeted  with 
shouts  of  laughter,  but  the  arrival  of 
their  gentle  mother  on  the  scene  restored 
peace. 

One  summer,  this  favorite  companion 
lost  her  fresh  color  and  drooped  like  a 
fragile  lily;  so  she  was  sent  off  to  the 
mountains:  coming  back  with  restored 
health,  an  alpenstock  and  tales  of  won- 
derful walks  and  climbs  up  dangerous 
heights. 

"I  could  walk  miles  and  miles  in  the 
mountains,"  she  said,  "and  eat  five  meals 
a  day.  and  I'm  going  to  keep  it  up." 

Kathleen  and  Hazel  were  delighted  to 
join  their  old  comrade  in  her  rambles, 
for  they  had  been  lonely  of  late,  as  Har- 
ry, for  the  first  time,  had  gone  to  board- 
ing school. 

One  of  the  children's  rivals  was  a  cer- 
tain young  clergyman,  a  friend  of  the 
family  from  boyhood,  and  generally 
Known  as  "Mr.  Dick."  He  was  a- fre- 
quent guest,  and  a  little  too  fond— the 
children  thought— of  coming  with  them 
on  their  tramps.  Doris  talked  so  much 
of  her  mountain  feats,  that  the  young 
man  became  anxious  to  try  something 
equally  daring. 

They  lived  on  the  bank  of  a  swiftly 
flowing  river.  At  a  point  a  mile  away, 
the  great  body  of  water  came  through  a 
deep,  narrow  channel,  wild  and  danger- 
ous, because  of  rapids  and  rocks.  No 
boat  could  live  on  its  surface.  High 
cliffs  rose  on  either  side,  covered  with 
moss,  dead  leaves,  trees,  debris  and  small 
plants  No  one  thought  of  walking  here, 
for  there  was  little  or  no  shore,  only 
small  stones  and  great  boulders,  and  the 
crumbling  clayey  cliffs. 

There  was  a  tradition  in  the  village 
that  one  man  had  walked  on  shore  two 
miles  up  the  stream  and  come  out  safely 
at  a  ravine  where  there  was  a  good  path 
to  the  high  road. 

What  had  been  done  once  could  be 
done  again:  and  nothing  seemed  impos- 
sible to  a  mountain-climber,  an  impuls- 
ive young  man.  and  two  little  girls, 
ready  for  any  adventure.  Therefore,  at 
3  o'clock  one  October  day,  the  four  set 
out,  armed  with  the  famous  alpenstock; 
Doris  leaving  a  message  for  her  mother, 
who  was  out  driving. 

Reaching  the  village,  they  gained  the 
shore,  and  started  on  their  daring  jour- 
ney. At  first  it  was  great  fun  climbing 
over  boulders,  throwing  stones  in  the 
water,  or  gathering  colored  leaves — the 
little  girls  always  in  advance,  stopping 
often  to  wait  for  the  others  to  "catch 
up."  Time  passed  more  quickly  than 
they  knew. 

"Dear  me!"  cried  Kathleen,  "I  wish 
Doris  and  Mr.  Dick  would  hurry.  We'll 
never  get  there." 

The  rapids  roared  so  loudly  that  they 
could  scarcely  hear  each  other's  voices. 
The  older  ones  joined  them,  warning  the 
little  girls  to  keep  near,  for  it  was  grow- 
ing more  dangerous  now,  and  it  was 
necessary  to  walk  on  slippery  stones 
where  one  misstep  means  a  fall  into  the 
rapid  roaring  current. 

Little  Hazel  befan  to  feel  afraid,  but 
did  not  say  so.  Dick  Norton  looked  at 
his  watch,  surprised  at  the  lateness  of 
the  hour. 

"T  wish  we  had  not  brought  the  chil- 
dren." he  whispered  to  Doris.  "We 
could  go  more  quickly  without  them." 

Afterward,  the  children  were  positive 
that  if  Doris  and  Mr.  Dick  had  not  stop- 
ped so  often  to  talk,  everything  would 
have  been  different. 

It  became  more  alarming  at  every 
step,  and  to  make  matters  worse  a  fog 
crept  up,  and  gradually  darkness  came. 

"Oh!  if  we  had  onlv  started  earlier!" 


Doris  said.  "We  cou.ld  have  reached  the 
ravine  in  daylight." 

Still  they  struggled  bravely  on,  hold- 
ing hands,  and  keeping  up  each  other's 
courage.  Surely  th?y  were  getting 
the  end !  Hut  darkness  had  really  come 
now  and  no  end  in  sight.  It  would  be 
foolhardy  to  go  on.  They  could  stay 
where  they  were  until  morning,  but 
what  of  the  anxiety  of  those  at  home? 
Dick  Norton  blamed  himself  bitterly  for 
bringing  ,iis  friends  into  such  danger. 

"Could  we  climb  the  bank?"  asked 
Doris,  "and  get  to  the  road?" 

Now  the  bank  was  quite  100  feet  high, 
with  very  little  foothold.  Anything  was 
better  than  staying  here  all  night.  They 
would  try.  Up  they  started,  bravely'; 
sticking  in  moss;  slipping  in  wet  leaves 
—struggling  on.  Kathleen  was  a  famous 
little  climber,  and  led  the  way.  Slowly 
am!  painfully,  they  dragged  themselves 
upward,  arriving  after  a  long  and  ex- 
hausting climb — torn  and  bruised — be- 
neath a  little  edge;  but  it,  alas!  was  just 
out  of  reach. 

Di:k  put  Kathleen  on  his  shoulder 
and  she  scrambled  up.  He  repeated  the 
experiment,  and  little  Hazel  was  soon 
by  her  side.  With  great  difficulty,  he 
dragged  himself  up.  and  then  using  his 
coat  as  a  rope  for  Doris  to  seize — she 
too,  managed  to  reach  the  ledge.  Here 
was  a  broad  rock,  and  they  rested  and 
looked  about  in  the  dim  light :  for  the 
log  had  lifted,  and  the  moon  shone  out. 

They  were  not  very  far  from  the  top, 
but  their  troubles  were  not  yet  over ; 
for  looking  up.  they  saw  nothing  but 
bare,  perpendicular  rock ;  beside  them 
was  a  dead  tree,  its  roots  exposed,  its 
highest  branches  evidently  near  the  top 
of  the  bank.  So  near  safety— yet  so  far. 
Dick  was  desperate. 

"There  is  only  one  chance.  Miss  Dor- 
is," he  said.  "I  will  have  to  leave  you 
here,  and  climb  that  tree — if  it  will  hold 
me—  and  get  help." 

"Oh,  don't  leave  us !"  cried  Hazel. 

"You  will  fall  and  get  killed,"  said 
Kathleen.  Doris  said  nothing,  but  fear- 
ed the  worst. 

Dick  settled  thflfai  as  comfortably  as 
possible  against  a  rock :  wrapped  bis 
coat  about  ther.i.  giving  Doris  his  watch 
and  hat.  Here  Ihey  might  remain  safely 
until  help  came,  cold  and  miserable 
though  the}'  were. 

With  fear  and  trembling  they  watched 
him  start  on  his  perilous  journey.  Reach- 
ing the  tree,  he  seized  a  branch  wHrV 
broke  with  his  weight,  and  down  be  f<>11 
Horror  or  horror!; J  he  would  be  dashed 
to  the  foot!  Mercifully,  another  tff 
was  in  his  path  and  he  clutched  it — and 
— safety ! 

Doris  and  the  children  screamed  in 
terror. 

"All  right !  I'm  safe !"  he  called,  as 
soon  as  he  could  speak. 

Up  again  he  started,  and  at  last,  with 
bleeding  hands  and  ragged  clother — he 
gained  the  top  of  the  tree,  and  with  a 
mighty  leap,  landed  on  the  solid  ground, 
lie  shouted  to  those  below,  but  the  noise 
of  the  water  drowned  his  voice.  Hear- 
ing nothing,  they  dared  to  hope  that  all 
was  well. 

Kathleen  and  Hazel  clung  closely  to 
Doris,  who  tried  her  best  to  cheer  them, 
sirging  and  telling  stories.  Across  the 
river  they  could  see  the  lights  of  a  train 
flash  by,  the  bells  and  whistles  seeming 
very  near,  but  leaving  them  more  lonely 
than  ever. 

"Hark!  A  snake!"  whispered  Hazel 
as  something  rustled  near.  How  weird 
and  strange  everything  looked !  They 
were  thoroughly  chilled  and  miserable, 
and  the  time  seemed  so  long  that  they 
began  to  think  help  would  never  co-.ne. 
How  thankful  they  would  be  to  see 
again  their  own  dear  home  and  {Bother! 

When  Dick  found  himself  at  the  tip  he 
took  off  his  vest  and  fastened  it  to  a 
stump,  to  mark  the  spot,  and,  guiding 
himself  in  a  straight  line  by  the  sound 
of  the  water  behind  him — reached  tie 
road,  to  see  the  welcome  light  of  a  farm- 
house. He  knocked  just  as  the  fami  y 
were  about  to  go  to  bed. 

Telling  of  his  plight,  the  warm-hear  t- 
ed  farmer  exclaimed  that  he  had  come 
to  "the  right  place";  for  by  a  strange 
coincidence,  there  had  just  been  a  barn- 
raising  bee,  and  men  and  ropes  were 
ready.  Curiously  enough,  the  fanner's 
early  life  had  been  passed  on  a  wild  and 
dangerous  sea  coast,  where  he  had  fre- 
quently helped  the  coast  guardsmen  to 
save  ship-wrecked  sailors,  and  haul  them 
up  the  cliffs. 


In  haste  they  started  to  the  rescue, 
finding  the  place  D/ck  had  marked. 
Fastening  the  end  of  a  rope  to  a  tree, 
the  man  put  the  large  loop  at  the  other 
end  around  his  waist,  and  let  himself 
down,  whistling  and  calling  as  he  went. 
He  heard  an  answering  shout,  and  the 
shivering  trio  welcomed  him  with  joy. 
and  helped  to  plant  his  feet  firmly  on 
the  rock. 

"You  shall  go  first,  little  woman,"  he 
said  to  Kathleen,  divining  that  she  was 
quick-witted,  and  wrapping  his  coat 
around  her  waist,  he  put  the  rope  under 
her  arms,  and  told  her  how  to  bold  it 
and  help  herself  with  her  feet.  Then  the 
signal  was  given  to  the  men  above,  who 
gradually  drew  up  the  rope.  The  brave 
little  climber  helped  herself  so  cleverly 
that  she  had  scarcely  a  bruise,  and  was 
cheered  loudly  by  Dick  and  the  men  as 
she  landed  safe  and  sound. 

Again  the  rope  was  let  down,  and  lit- 
tle Hazel  came  up.  but  sadly  bruised  and 
frightened.  Doris  came  next,  but  al- 
though she  tried  to  climb,  was  scratched 
and  bruised,  and  looked  so  funny  with 
her  hair  falling  down,  that  everyone 
laughed  at  the  comical  picture.  The 
farmer  was  helped  up  next,  and  led  the 
wav  to  the  house,  where  his  kind  wife 
had  a  fire  to  warm  them,  and  made  them 
drink  hot  tea  and  eat  something  while 
the  men  harnessed  the  horses  to  drive 
them  home. 

Miserable  as  they  had  been  through 
the  long,  dreary  hours,  their  distress  had 
been  nothing  in  comparison  with  the 
acute  anxiety  of  those  at  home.  After 
seven  o'clock  Mrs.  Grey  began  to  feel 
anxious,  but  when  eight  o'clock  and 
nine  o'clock  came,  she  could  bear  the 
suspense  no  longer.  In  imagination  she 
saw  them  struggling  in  the  terrible  cur- 
rent or  dashed  on  the  rocks.  Fear  gave 
reality  to  every  possible  danger.  She 
drove  to  the  village  to  send  out  a  search- 
party. 

By  the  time  she  had  found  those  will- 
ing to  venture,  it  was  ten  o'clock;  then 
there  was  a  delay  in  getting  ropes  and 
lanterns.  Just  as  they  were  starting, 
some  one  looked  up  to  the  hillside,  and 
espied  n  light — as  of  a  lantern  waving 
to  and  fro. 

"There  they  arc.  I  do  believe !"  he 
cried,  "they  are  signalling  to  us." 

As  the  lieht  came  nearer,  the  crowd 
set  up  a  great  shout  which  was  answered 
with  vigor.  Mrs.  Grey  and  the  co.ich- 
man  then  drove  to  meet  them.  When 
yet  a  long  way  off.  her  children  felt  that 
their  sweetest,  truest  fr'ind  wns  nearing 
them,  and  realized  with  a  pang  some- 
thing of  the  strain  she  must  have  borne. 
The  carriage  and  wagon  stopped,  and 
with  one  bound.  Kathleen  and  Hazel 
were  out,  and  in  their  mother's  arms, 
and  Doris  and  Dick  not  far  behind,  beg- 
ging forgiveness  for  causing  such  dis- 
tress. Forgiveness  never  tarries  long 
where  love  is  strong,  and  joy  for  the 
young  lives  spared,  was  almost  loo  great 
for  words.    Needless  to  say,  the  res- 


cuer was  warmly  thanked,  and  his  kind- 
ness never  forgotten. 

Home  at  last!  safe  and  sound.  How- 
beautiful  and  safe  it  looked,  as  if  to 
welcome  them  ;  how  cheery  the  open  fire, 
how-  sweet  the  sound  of  dear  home 
voices.  They  talked  and  talked  in  the 
fullness  of  their  sweet  hearts  in  excite- 
ment and  relief;  but  in  after  days  it 
became  almost  painful  to  recall  the  mis- 
ery of  that  October  night. 


Good  Stories  Told  of  Prominent 
People. 

John  D.  Rockefeller  is  exhibited  in  a 
new  and  becoming  Uight  in  the  litte 
narrative  that  follows:  According  to 
the  narrative,  which  an  employe  of  the 
oil  king  tells,  a  department  manager 
came  to  him  one  day  and  urged  that  a 
certain   factory  be  closed. 

"This  factory,"  he  said,  "should  be 
shut  down  permanently.  It  employs  ,?oo 
men.  and.  in  the  ^resent  state  of  the 
market,  you  could  do  without  every  one 
of  them." 

"No  doubt,"  said  Mr.  Rockefeller, 
thoughtfully,  "I  could  do  without  all 
these  people;  but  the  question  is.  could 
they  do  without  me?" 


Rishop  Coleman  of  Delaware  takes  a 
long  walking  trip  every  summer.  Usual- 
ly he  goes  alone,  but  on  one  occasion 
several  gentlemen  accompanied  him. 
The  party  toured  the  White  mountains. 

On  an  August  afternoon  they  stopped, 
very  warm  and  thirsty,  at  a  farm  house, 
and  bought  several  quarts  of  milk.  This 
did  not  assuage  their  thirst;  therefore 
they  bought  more  milk ;  Even  now. 
though,  they  were  unsatisfied :  so  the 
farmer's  wife  fetched  from  the  spring 
house  no  less  than  three  gallons  of  milk 
in  a  pail.  Setting  this  before  them,  she 
said : 

"One  would  think,  gentlemen,  that  you 
had  never  been  weaned." 


Mrs.  J.  M.  McCormick,  who  was  Miss 
Ruth  Hanna  before  her  recent  marriage, 
tells  with  good  effect  a  number  of  sto- 
ries about  her  distinguished  father. 

According  to  one  of  nese  stories  an 
Irishman,  some  years  ago.  entered  Mr. 
Hanna's  office,  took  off  his  hat  politely, 
and  said : 

"The  top  of  the  mornin'  to  ye,  Mis- 
ther  Hanua.  I've  been  told  ye're  in  want 
o'  help." 

'  I  have  very  little  to  do,"  Mr.  Hanna 
replied,  with  a  quiet  smile  of  humor. 

"Then,"  said  the  Irishman.  "I'm  the 
boy  for  yez.  It's  very  little  I  care  about 
doin' — sure,  it's  the  money  that  I'm  af- 


"Will  you  pass  the  hash,  Mr.  Shad- 
ow ?"  said  the  tenuous  teacher  to  the 
emaciated  boarder. 

"With  pleasure,  Miss  Wafer;  perhaps, 
though,  you'd  like  to  order  it  up  and 
go  it  alone." — Yonkers  Statesman. 
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15he  Marble  Waiteth. 

(continued  from  page  3.) 

hands  were  feverish  and  she  was  cough- 
ing occasionally. 

Sadly  she  ohserved,  glancing  at  some 
faded  flowers  that  lay  on  the  floor,  "I 
am  like  those  hlossoms." 

"For  the  sake  of  heaven  do  not  say 
that,"  replied  Franz. 

He  suffered  to  hear  her  speak  thus 
and  to  think  that  so  soon  she  would  no 
longer  have  any  occasion  to  give  him 
further  sittings  and  that  the  brief  in- 
timacy  that  had  sprung  up  between  them 
must  now  come  to  an  end.  He  felt  that 
she  understood  what  was  in  his  thoughts. 

"Would  you  also  not  have  liked  to  be 
an  artist?"  said  Franz.  And  he  buried 
deep  in  his  breast  a  foolish  fancy,  a  pre- 
occupying thought  of  love  which  now 
filled  it  entirely. 

One  morning  he  waited  vainly  for 
Hawthorn. 

Although  for  a  full  month  the  clay 
model  had  been  completed,  the  artist  had 
found  difficulty  in  prosecuting  his  work 
further.  To  get  the  necessary  block  of 
marble  lie  sold  everything  he  could  spare, 
borrowed  what  he  could,  and  went  with- 
out. Little  did  he  care  for  the  tempor- 
ary suffering  he  was  undergoing  now; 
he  would  falter  at  times  in  his  work  and 
throw  down  his  hands  in  an  attitude  of 
mental  despair.  It  was  so  singular  that 
the  girl  should  have  given  no  sign  of 
life. 

What  could  have  happened?  Possibly 
some  misfortune  had  occurred.  And  to 
think  that  he  did  not  even  know  her 
name.  Then  he  would  resume  working 
feverishly,  both  day  and  night,  never 
leaving  his  studio.  He  was  indifferent 
to  everything  else.  The  pure  marble 
image  seemed  to  smile  back  at  him  as 
it  slowly  approached  completion,  radiant 
and  spring-like. 

The  evening  it  was  finally  achieved 
Franz  was  surprised  to  hear  a  knock  at 
his  door ;  he  who  received  no  visitors. 
Who  could  want  to  sec  him  in  this 
miserable  out  of  the  way  and  unfash- 
ionable quarter?  On  the  doorstep  stood 
a  (all  old  man,  clad  in  black. 

"Is  this  Mr.  Fbener,  the  sculptor?" 

"Yes,  sir;  that  is  my  name.  Please 
walk  in." 


When  the  stranger  Ciine  intto  the  light 
Franz  was  able  to  distinguish  his  feat- 
ures, and  drew  back  aghast.  He  placed 
his  hand  across  his  brow,  as  if  he  could 
not  believe  his  senses.  He  had  often 
seen  the  features  of  this  tall,  dignified, 
old  man  in  the  store  windows,  and  rec- 
ognized in  his  visitor  Francis  Joseph, 
the  Austrian  emperor. 

"Sire,"  murmured  the  unhappy  sculp- 
tor. 

"I  understand  that  you  have  executed 
a  very  beautiful  piece  of  work."  said  the 
old  emperor,  "the  likeness  of  a  young 
girl  who  was  very  dear  to  me." 

Mechanically  the  hand  of  Franz  turn- 
ed toward  a  statue  concealed  behind  a 
cloth  covering. 

"May  I  see  it  ?" 

A  prey  of  unutterable  emotion,  the  art- 
ist uncovered  the  marble  which  revealed 
its  beautiful  outlines,  white  and  radiant 
with  youth  and  beauty. 

The  emperor  drew  near,  contemplated 
it  for  a  long  while  in  absolute  silence, 
and  then  Franz  noticed  that  the  old  man 
was  sobbing. 

"I  thank  you,"  said  Ebener  to  the  em- 
peror, simply. 

Again  poor  Franz  pondered  rapidly 
on  the  situation.  What  could  this  un- 
expected visit  portend?  this  deep  emo- 
tion of  the  sovereign?  The  maiden 
whom  the  artist  had  encountered  in  his 
morning  walk  was  known  to  the  em- 
peror; and  why  these  tears?  Could  she 
be  dead?  Ebener  bowed  his  head,  strick- 
en with  chilling  apprehension,  he  could 
not  fathom  the  matter. 

"You  will  remove,  will  you  not."  said 
the  emperor,  "this  name  at  the  base  of 
the  statue  and  put  in  its  place  her  own 
name — Louise  of  Hapsburg?" 

And  thus  it  happens  that  a  tthe  en- 
trance of  one  of  the  imperial  residences 
of  Vienna,  one  can  still  see  the  admira- 
ble and  poetic  statue  of  the  granddaugh- 
ter of  the  emperor  Francis  Joseph,  his 
special  pet  and  favorite,  the  pretty  child 
whom  the  Viennese  termed  the  "good 
princess"  and  whom  death,  so  cruel  to 
the  house  of  Austria,  carried  off  when 
she  was  barely  20. 

This  marble  statue  is  the  only  one  of 
her,  and  the  common  tradition  is  that 
it  was  given  to  the  emperor  by  a  Polish 
artist,  Franz  Ebener,  who  died  of  hun- 
ger three  days  later;  rather,  of  a  broken 
heart. 


Don't  Forget  the  Old  Folks. 

Nay,  don't  forget  the  old  folk.?,  boys, 

they've  not  forgotten  you ; 
Though  years  have  passed  since  you  were 

home,  the  old  hearts  still  are  true; 
And   not   an  evening  passes  but  they 

haven't  the  desire 
To  see  your  faces  once  again,  and  hear 

your  footsteps  niglier. 

You're  young  and  buoyant,  and  for  you 

Hope  beckons  with  her  hands, 
And  life  spreads  out  a  waveless  sea  that 

laps  but  tropic  strands ; 
The  world  is  all  before  your  faces,  but 

let  your  memories  turn 
To  where  fond  hearts  still  cherish  you 

and  loving  bosoms  yearn. 

No  matter  what  your  duties  are  nor  what 
your  place  in  life, 

There's  never  been  a  time  thy'd  not  as- 
sume your  load  of  strife; 

And  shrunken  shoulders,  trembling 
hands, and  forms  racked  by  disease 

Would  bravely  dare  the  grave  to  bring 
to  you  the  pearl  of  peace. 

So   don't   forget   the    old    folks,  boys, 

they've  not  forgotten  you  ; 
Though  years   have   passed   since  you 
were  home,  the  old  hearts  still  are 
true ;  '  ' !  !"f| 

And  write  them  now  and  then  to  bring 

the  light   into  their  eyes, 
And  make  the  world  glow  once  again 
and  bluer  gleam  the  skies. 
Will  T.  Hale  in  Tennessee  Farmer. 

 o  

Andrew  Johnson  is  said  to  have  been 
the  only  president  of  the  United  States 
who  ever  got  drunk  (on  an  official  occa- 
sion), and  the  only  president  who  was 
ever  a  tailor.  At  the  Drexel  institute,  in 
Philadelphia,  an  interesting  iclic  of 
Johnson's  tailoring  days  exists  in  the 
shape  of  an  old  account  book. 

This  account  book,  which  was  for- 
merly the  property  of  Georn-e  W.  Childs. 
contains,  in  Johnson's  awkward  hand, 
such  items  as : 

To  make  one  cote  5  .50 

Paid  in  potatoes   1 . 75 

Mr.  Childs  used  to  say  in  showing  this 
book  to  his  friends,  that  Johnson  had 
never  been  ashamed  of  his  humble  ori- 
gin—had. indeed,  often  narrated  the  un- 
happy story  of  his  first  job  at  tailor- 
ing 

He   had  been   summoned,   he  would 


say,  to  the  residence  of  an  influential 
citizen,  and  had  been  bidden  to  make 
over  one  of  this  citizen's  old  coats  for 
the  son  of  the  house. 

Johnson,  a  little  nervous  through  ex- 
cess of  zeal,  took  off  his  own  coat,  turn- 
ed back  his  sleeves,  measured  the  youth 
and  set  to  work.  He  was  getting  along 
well — the  job,  indeed  was  nearly  finished 
— when  dinner  time  came,  and  he  reach- 
ed out  for  his  coat,  in  order  to  put  it 
on  and  go  home. 

To  his  chagrin,  he  discovered  then 
that  it  was  his  own  coat  which  he  had 
cut  up  for  the  boy. 
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^  "What's  In  a  Name."  ^ 


Miss  Maud  Anastasia  Stephens  sat 
buried  in  thought  in  the  drawing  room 
of  a  semi-detached  suburban  villa.  The 
villa  was  called  "The  ews,"  presumably 
because  there  was  an  almond  tree  in  the 
front  garden,  otherwise  it  had  nothing 
to  distinguish  it  from  miles  of  other 
villas  in  the  neighborhood.  In  front  it 
was  what  the  local  architect  called 
"Queen  Anne,"  at  the  back  it  was  like 
nothing  in  particular.  The  drawing- 
room  bay  window  looked  out  on  the 
front. 

But  Maud  Anastasia  was  not  gazing 
at  the  villa  over  the  way — they  called  it 
"  The  Laburnums,"  and  it  really  had  one 
— nor  at  the  imitation  Chippendale  suite 
of  the  drawing  room  and  its  cottage  pi- 
ano by  an  unknown  maker.  She  was 
not  even  conscious  that  the  yellow  cat 
with  green  spots  was  leering  at  her  from 
the  top  of  the  whatnot  as  if  there  was  a 
malignant  brain  behind  its  glass  eyes. 
On  the  couch  beside  her  lay  a  letter 
which  she  had  just  received  from  her 
clearest  friend.  Dora  Summers.  It  was 
written  on  foreign  paper  with  a  Swiss 
hotel  heading  taking  up  much  of  the 
first  page  of  each  sheet ;  hence,  most  of 
it  was  crossed. 

"Darling  Maud,"  it  ran,  "we  are  still 
at  Davos,  as  you  will  see  by  the  ad- 
dress"—it  was  indeed  hard  at  first  sight 
to  see  anything  else — "though  mamma 
had  intended  going  on  to  St.  Moritz  last 
Thursday:  however,  she  decided  to  stay 
for  one  more  week,  as  the  doctor  said 
the  air  was  doing  me  so  much  good.  I 
can  walk  up  mountains  for  hours  now 
and  never  get  tired.  It  seems  more  like 
six  months  than  six  weeks  since  we  left 
home,  such  a  lot  of  things  have  hap- 
pened,  and  I  do  miss  my  sweet  Maud 
so  much.  Now.  dear,  prepare  yourself 
fc  •r  a  big  surprise" — end  of  page — "and 
■•mi  mustn't  tell  anybody,  for  nobody 
knows  about  it  yet,  and  it  would  never 
do  to  let  any  of  those  old  cats  at  Dul- 
ham  get  hold  of  it— I'm  engaged  to  the 
dearest,  nicest,  handsomest  man  you  ever 
saw,  as  you'll  say  when  you  see  him. 
It  is  Mr.  Maitland  that  I  mentioned  in 
my  first  letter  from  here,  and  just  fan- 
cy, his  people  have  come  to  live  quite 
near  you,  and  how  nice  it  will  be  if  you 
meet  him  at  the  tennis  court,  for  they 
have  joined,  and  poor  Bob— Mr.  Mait- 
land. I  mean — has  to  go  back  in  two 
days  now.  but,  of  course,  you  mustn't 
say  one  word  about  it,  not  even  to  him, 
for  I  promised  him  I  wouldn't  tell  any- 
body till  we  get  back,  and  that  won't  be 
for  another  month.  It  is  so  deli  "lit  ful. 
rm.l  mamma  is  so  pleased,  for  Rob — 
that's  Mr.  Maitland— is  so  kind  and 
attentive  to  her.  I  am  just  dying  to  tell 
you  all  about  it  when  we  meet.  How 
dreadful  to  think  that  in  only  two  days 
Bob  and  I  shall  be  parted  for  a  whole 
long  month  !  I  dare  not  remember  it. 

"How  are  all  your  people?  Is  Ida 
Fitzlawrence  still  flirting  as  outrageous- 
ly as  ever  with  Percy  Congdon?  Do 
write  soon  and  tell  me  all  the  news. 
Moudie.  Did  you  get  that  blouse  after 
all?  Fondest  oceans  of  love  from  your 
devoted  chum.  Dora. 

"P.  S.— I  rather  hope  you  didn't  get 
the  blouse.  Mauve  would  never  suit 
you." 

Maud  had  got  the  blouse  in  question, 
but  that  was  not  what  rankled  most  in 
her  mind.  To  think  that  she.  Maud 
Anastasia  Stephens,  who  reigned  su- 
preme among  the  nymphs  of  Dulham. 
should  still  be  unappropriated  while 
Dora  Summers  was  engaged  to  a  prince 
charming!  It  was  ridiculous — it  was 
wrong— it  was  enough  to  shake  her  orth- 
odoxy. Maud  Anastasia  had  taken  a 
leading  part  in  the  last  bazar  for  St. 
Sisyphus,  the  parish  church,  and  she  felt 
that  she  did  not  deserve  this  humilia- 


tion. 

Then  she  began  to  feel  an  infinite  pity 
for  Mr.  Maitland;  he  had  never  seen  her 
and  when  he  did  he  might—  in  fact 
must — realize  what  he  had  missed.  She 
could  see  herself  in  fancy  looking  at  him 
like  the  heroine  of  a  feuilleton  in  a  helf- 
penny  paper,  with  a  sweet,  mournful 
light  in  her  eves,  while  he  gazed  back 
at  her  with  a  despairing  glance  that  said 
"too  late  !  too  late  I"  But  was  it  too  late  ? 
Maud  Anastasia  fell  to  planning  what 
she  should  wear  at  her  first  meeting  on 
the  tennis  ground,  for  he  would  prob- 
ablv  appear  at  the  weekly  tennis  tea 
next  Saturday.  At  first  she  chose  pale 
blue,  but  changed  her  mind  in  favor 
of  a  chastened  gray  trimmed  with  white  ; 
it  was  gentler  and  more  appealing.  With 
her  fair,  fluffy  hair  parted  in  the  middle 


and  done  with  a  loose  knot  behind  she 
WOuld  have  a  look  of  maiden  simplicity 
that  no  man,  or  Maitland,  could  resist. 
At  this  point  her  mother  called  her  to 
go  to  a  neighboring  row  of  shops  and 
purchase  various  yards  of  fabric  at  six- 
pjnee-three-farrhings,  and  Maud  Anas- 
tfsia  sighed  and  went,  leaving  the  yel- 
low cat  leering  quietly  to  itself. 

She  was  not  disappointed  for  next 
Saturday  at  tea-time  the  rector  entered 
the  club  tent  followed  by  a  young  man 
who  Maud  Anastasia  felt,  must  be  Mr. 
Maitland.  He  was  tall,  and  quite  hand- 
some enough  to  excuse,  if  not  to  justify, 
Dora  Summer's  raptures.  There  was  a 
general  flutter  of  excitement  among  the 
girls  present,  rather  like  the  thrill  that 
passes  down  the  lion-house  when  the 
keeper  is  seen  at  feeding  time.  Maud 
Anastasia  alone  looked  unconcerned  with 
a  carefully  practiced  composure;  but 
her  heart  beat  faster  under  the  virginal 
gray,  for  she  felt  that  the  fateful  mo- 
ment was  fast  approaching.  In  fact,  it 
had  come ;  for  the  rector  bore  down  on 
her  at  once  and  introduced  "Mr.  Mait- 
land." "Doubtless,  Mr.  Maitland,"  he 
remarked,  with  that  suspicion  of  Gre- 
gorian intonation  that  never  wholly  left 
him,  "you  have  heard  Miss  Summers 
speak  of  her  friend,  Miss  Stephens." 
And  with  that  the  good  man  made  for 
the  tea  table  with  the  joyous  haste  of 
an  engine  that  has  shunted  a  heavy  train 
and  is  thirsting  for  the  water  tank. 

Young  Mr.  Maitland  settled  down  into 
a  deck-chair  beside  Maud  Anastasia  in 
some  confusion,  which  was  heightened 
by  the  chair-seat  proving  to  be  two 
inches  lower  than  he  expected.  The 
lady  blushed  becomingly,  but  retained 
her  sweet  composure.  "Have  you  had 
some  tea?"  she  asked. 

"Oh.  two  lumps,  please — I  mean  no. 
that  is,  yes!"  stammered  the  youth;  and 
Maud  gave  a  smile  of  dazzling  inno- 
cence, for  she  felt  that  the  charm  had 
begun  to  work.  But  Mr.  Maitland  did 
not  smile  back,  he  was  was  naturally 
bashful  and  somewhat  alarmed  when 
his  spiritual  and  social  guide  left  him  to 
the  mercies  of  a  deck-chair  and  a  strange 
young  lady — both  very  pleasant,  but  not 
easy  to  get  away  from.  It  was  not  until 
he  had  rectived  his  tea  that  he  fully  re- 
alized that  he  was  siting  at  a  rather 
rickety  rustic  table  opposite  to  a  pretty 
girl  in  gray. 

"Awfully  decent  tennis  ground  this," 
he  hazarded,  feeling  obliged  to  make 
some  original  remark. 

"Are  you  fond  of  tennis?"  asked  Maud 
Anastasia,  passing  him  a  sugar  bowl 
less  silvery  and  sweet  than  her  voice 

"Rather."  remarked  young  Maitland. 
daring  to  look  into  her  blue-gray  eyes 
and  unconsciously  making  syrup  of  his 
tea. 

"How  did  you  leave  Dora — Miss  Sum- 
mers?" she  inquired,  watching  him  close- 
ly as  she  asked  the  question. 

"Oh.  all  right,  very  well  indeed ;  at 
least  I  think  so,"  he  replied  with  less 
enthusiasm  than  a  devout  lover  should 
show  at  the  name  of  the  beloved  one. 
Rut  perhaps,  Maud  Anastasia  thought, 
he  wished  to  conceal  bis  feelings;  or 
perhaps — could  it  be  that  he  was  already 
beginning  to  realize  his  mistake? 

"I  was  just  telling  the  rector,"  went 
on  the  young  man.  "that  we  met  Mrs. 
and  Miss  Summers  at  Lucerne  and  dis- 
covered quite  by  chance  that  we  were 
living  in  the  same  place,  though  of 
course  we've  only  just  moved  here. 
Curious  coincidence,  wasn't  it?  Then 
Dor — Miss  Summers,  I  mean — talked 
about  you  and  showed  me  your  photo- 
graphs. I  say!  it  wasn't  half  good 
enough  !"  and  here  he  flushed  pink  with 
his  own  boldness.  Maud  Anastasia 
turned  a  gaze  of  soft  surprise  on  him. 
"Oh !  I  always  thought  it  was  a  very 
flattering  likeness!"  she  said  sweetly. 
Mr.  Maitland  gave  an  eloquent  denial 
with  his  eyes  and  would  have  repeated 
it  with  his  lips  had  not  he  just  taken 
an  unintentionally  large  bite  out  of  a 
wedge  of  dry  ham  sandwich. 

Looking  modestly  away  Maud  noticed 
Ida  Fitzlawrence  eyeing  them  from  the 
side  of  the  tent,  while  Percy  Congdon 
sulked  unheeded.  Tda  was  quite  capa- 
ble of  raiding  a  tete-a-tete  tea  table  and 
carrying  off  the  gentleman  "to  make  up 
a  four."  as  Maud  knew  ;  but  an  opening 
for  escape  presented  itself. 

"What's  that  funny  old  arbor  place 
at  the  other  end  used  for?"  asked  young 
Maitland. 

"Oh,  just  for  odds  and  ends,"  answer- 
ed Maud  Anastasia.    "Would  you  like 


to  walk  round  the  ground  and  sec  the 
courts?"  she  added,  anxious  to  get  out 
of  range  of  the  hostile  privateer.  The 
youth  assented,  and  as  they  strolled 
along  the  hedge  in  the  sunshine  he  de- 
cided that  this  was  quite  the  nicest  girl 
he  had  ever  met — so  flesh,  no  silly  side 
or  nonsense  about  her.  "We  hoped  my 
brother  would  be  here,  but  he  won't  be 
back  for  a  month — gone  up  north  on 
business,"  he  remarked  by  way  of  start- 
ing a  fresh  topic.  "Poor  old  chap,  he's 
awfully  hard  hit." 

Maud  Anastasia  wondered  if  this 
brother  had  been  in  the  imperial  yeo- 
manry at  the  front ;  Dora  had  never 
mentioned  him,  so  her  notions  about 
him  were  indefinite.  "Oh,  is  he?"  she 
repeated.  "How  did  it  happen?"  The 
young  man  turned  pink  again  ;  evidently 
he  had  been  on  the  point  of  letting  out 
a  secret.  "Oh — ah — well,  you  know, 
business  worries.  I  meant."  he  answered 
vaguely.  "Er — are  you  fond  of  tennis, 
Miss  Stephens?" 

"Oh,  very  fond  I"  sighed  Maud  Anas- 
tasia ;  "and  I  should  like  to  play  well, 
but  I  can  never  get  any  practice." 

"Don't  you,  by  Jove !"  said  the  young 
man  eagerly;  "I  wish  you  would  prac- 
tice with  me.  I've  a  holiday  on  Mon- 
day ;  won't  you  come  up  to  the  courts  in 
the  morning  and  have  a  game  or  two?" 
Maud  hesitated;  she  had  a  game  of  her 
own  to  play  and  only  a  month  to  play  it 
in.  She  must  not  seem  forward,  and 
yet  it  was  unwise  to  neglect  a  chance 
that  might  not  occur  again.  "It  is  very 
kind  of  you,  Mr.  Maitland,"  she  said 
thoughtfully.  "I  should  enjoy  it  im- 
mensely, but  you  see — I'm  afraid  I  can't 
promise — perhaps  mamma" — and  she 
broke  off  with  a  hesitating  modesty  that 
completely  captivated  young  Maitland. 

"Oh,  do  come."  he  urged  warmly,  and 
would  have  said  more  had  not  Ida  Fitz- 
lawrence swooped  from  the  tent  and 
claimed  them  for  tennis,  forcing  an  in- 
troduction from  the  reluctant  Maud. 
Rut  the  latter  took  possession  of  Mr. 
Maitland  as  a  partner  with  an  assur- 
ance that  baffled  Ida. 

The  succeeding  days  find  their  only 
record  in  the  pages  of  Maud  Anastasia's 
diary. 

bent.  ii. — In  the  morning  I  played 
tennis  with  Mr.  Maitland.  It  was  so 
hot  that  we  did  not  play  for  Ion"  but 
sat  in  the  shade  and  chatted.  Mr.  Mait- 
land (I  shall  call  him  R.  M.  from  his 
initials,  for  it  is  shorter  and  safer  if 
anybody  steals  by  diary)  said  that 
though  he  only  met  me  yesterday  he  felt 
as  if  he  had  known  me  all  his  life.  I 
wonder  how  Dora  would  have  liked 
hearing  him  talk  like  that.  I  was  late 
for  lunch  and  mamma  was  very  cross. 
I  didn't  go  to  the  courts  in  the  even- 
ing. 

Sept.  14. — Mamma  took  he  to  call  on 
Mrs.  Maitland.  Mrs.  M.  said  nothing, 
of  course,  about  R.  M.'s  engagement.  I 
wonder  if  he  has  told  her;  somehow  I 
think  he  has  not.  Is  he  ashamed  of  it? 
I  wonder  if  Dora  would  bring  an  action 
for  breach  of  promise  if  he  broke  it  off. 
It  is  such  a  vulgar  proceeding,  but  they 
say  the  damages  are  always  heavy.  R. 
M.  came  in  just  as  we  were  leaving  and 
walked  with  us  to  our  gate.  Mamma 
has  asked  him  to  come  in  tomorrow 
evening  for  ping-pong. 

Sept.  20. — I  met  him  in  the  high  street 
this  afternoon.  I  was  just  coming  out 
of  the  free  library  and  he  asked  me  to 
have  tea  with  him  at  the  "Tea  Caddy." 
We  had  such  a  dear  little  table  in  the 
corner  with  curtains  between  it  and  the 
next  table,  and  he  ordered  chocolate 
cakes.  He  told  me  he  had  never  realized 
the  possibilities  of  life  till  he  met  me. 
There  is  something  delightfully  strong 
in  his  way  of  expressing  himself.  I 
didn't  know  what  to  say  because  I  re- 
membered Dora,  and  felt  so  awkward. 
He  never  mentioned  her  now,  and  seems 
to  have  forgotten  her  altogether.  She 
says  in  her  letters  that  she  hears  from 
him  every  day.  but  I  don't  believe  it. 
Such  an  annoying  thing  happened  in  the 
tea  shop.  Just  as  we  were  getting  tip 
to  go  I  heard  Ida  Fitzlawrence's  voice 
through  the  curtain.  She  was  having 
tea  with  her  friend.  Miss  Tomlinson — 
Mr.  Congdon  does  not  stand  tea  now — 
and  I  distinctly  heard  her  say,  "I  think 
it's  perfectly  disgusting  the  way  that 
Stephens  girl  is  running  after  Mr.  Mait- 
land." 

Sept.  25.— He  came  in  again  to  ping- 
pong  this  evening.  I  dropped  a  ball  and 
bent  down  to  find  it  under  the  table.  He 
looked  for  it.  too.  and  our  hands  met. 
He  held  my  hand  for  a  second  and  then 
kissed  it.  What  would  Dora  say?  Mam- 
ma asked  us  if  we  couldn't  find  the  ball. 


I  don't  think  she  saw. 

Sept.  28. — Oh.  dear!  I  wish  I  was  dead 
and  buried!  Ibis  morning  I  went  over 
to  the  tennis  court  because  I  thought  1 
had  left  my  best  lace-edged  handker- 
chief in  the  summer  house.  I  found  it, 
and  just  as  I  was  going  home  who 
should  come  in  but  R.  M.  "Oh,  you 
have  come."  he  said.  I  don't  know  why 
he  should  have  expected  to  see  me  ex- 
cept that  yesterday  he  told  me  that  he 
wanted  very  much  to  speak  to  me  alone, 
and  I  said.  "Oh  dear!  I  must  have  left 
my  lace  handkerchief  in  the  summer 
house  on  the  ground ;"  and  he  said, 
"shall  I  fetch  it?"  and  I  said  "Oh,  no! 
I  can  go  tomorrow  and  get  it."  Well, 
anyhow,  he  said,  "Miss  Stephens — Maud. 
I  must  speak  to  you,  I  must  tell  you 
how  I  love  you.  Will  you  be  my  wife?" 
I  was  quite  taken  aback,  it  was  so  sud- 
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den.  I  fairly  gasped,  "Oh,  no !  think 
of  what  you  are  saying!  It  can  never 
be !"  I  read  that  somewhere  and  it 
seemed  so  effective.  "Cannot  be?"  he 
cried ;  "it  can,  it  must  and  shall  be !" 
Then  lie  took  me  in  both  arms  and 
kissed  me,  and  if  only  I  hadn't  wanted 
to  do  right  everything  would  have  been 
right.  But  I  remembered  poor  Dora  and 
I  began  to  sob  and  said,  "Mr.  Maitland 

"Don't  call  me  that,  Maud,"  he  said. 

"Well  then,  Robert,"  I  faltered.  He 
suddenly  glared  at  me,  and  I  thought  it 
was  his  conscience  reminding  him  of 
Dora. 

"Robert?"  he  exclaimed.  "Bob,  then," 
I  said,  and  he  glared  worse  than  before; 
"what  are  we  to  do  about  poor — poor 
Dora?  This  will  break  her  heart!" 
"Dora?  Break  her  heart?"  he  stam- 
mered, and  I  thought  remorse  had  driv- 
en him  mad ;  but  next  moment  ;\  light 
seemed  to  flash  over  his  face  and  he 
dropped  me  and  bolted  out  of  the  sum- 
mer house.  I  waited,  for  I  thought  he 
might  come  back  and  explain;  but  he 
never  came,  and  when  I  got  home  I  un- 
derstood the  whole  awful  story.  There 
was  a  letter  from  Dora  in  the  hall  and 
I  opened  it.  The  first  page  told  me 
everything.  "I  cannot  understand,"  she 
wrote,  "how  it  is  that  you  say  you  met 
Bob,  for  he  is  in  the  north  of  England 
now  and  has  not  been  home  yet.  You 
must  have  met  his  brother  Dick,  who 
is  rather  like  hii>,  but  not  nearly  as 
good-looking."  Why  didn't  she  tell  me 
It.  M.  was  Richard  as  well  as  Robert? 
Why  didn't  I  tell  him  1  knew  about 
Dora?  Why  didn't  I  tell  him  I  knew 
about  Bob?  I  hate  him  I  I  hate  her!  I 
hate  myself! 

Sept.  20. — All  is  over  for  ever!  This 
morning  I  got  a  note  from  him.  "Dear 
Miss  Stephens,"  he  wrote,  "we  have  evi- 
dently both  been  making  a  great  mis- 
take, and  I  must  therefore  ask  you  to 
forgive  my  words  of  this  morning  and 
excuse  my  stupidity. — Yours  trnlv, 
RICHARD  MAITLAND."  Brute!  !  ! 
*      *      *      *  * 

(From  the  Dulham  Observer  and 
Toot  ford  Times.) 

"On  February  21,  at  St.  Sisyphps' 
church,  Dulham,  by  the  Rev.  Chasuble 
Cope,  Richard,  younger  son  of  the  late 
Edward  George  Maitland,  Esq..  to  Ida, 
only  daughter  of  Captain  H.  Fitzlaw- 
rence,  R.  H.  A.  Indian  papers,  please 
copy." 

The  Princess  Enters. 

The  princess  stood  in  the  mountain 
cabin  doorway.  Like  a  true  story  book 
princess,  she  had  lost  her  way  and  had 
ridden  up  to  ask  for  a  guide.  When 
young  Mason  saw  her  in  the  doorway 
he  lifted  himself  from  the  huge  mound 
of  feather  bed  in  the  middle  of  the  room, 
where  a  broken  leg  held  him  captive,  to 
fall  back  with  wet  brow  and  quivering 
lips. 

The  princess  crossed  the  room  and 
looked  down  at  him  with  nitying  eyes. 
"I  came  up  here  for  fish,"  he  panted, 
"and  I've  got  a  fracture  and  I've  been 
here  since  the  days  of  Plutarch.  Won't 
you  get  me  out  of  this  beastly  hole?" 
The  princess  got  Teddy  out  in  an  in- 
credibly short  time  and  installed  him  in 
her  own  summer  home,  littered  with 
wealth's  belongings.  One  is  a  princess 
lo  do  deeds  of  magic. 

The  princess  and  her  court  barl  come 
down  into  Arcady's  greenness,  and  fresh- 
ness— things  were  in  a  whirl  of  gaiety — 
but  she  found  time  to  slip  in  anil  tell 
Teddv  of  the  fun  goutsT  on.  He  lay 
on  his  couch  and  watched  for  her  com- 
ins\  his  face  bright  with  expectancy. 
When  she  lingered  to  read  to  him  his 
henrt  ^welled  with  pride.  Outside  his 
door  the  gentlemen  of  the  court  hated 
ench  other  for  love  of  her;  savage  at 
Teddy's  accident,  no  longer  a  misfor- 
tune, they  waited. 

A  costume  dance  was  to  be  the  cul- 
minating glory  of  the  princess'  house 
party.  Teddy  grieved  that  he  couldn't 
figure  as  Romeo,  his  princess  meant  to 
go  as  Juliet.  "I'm  troing  to  tell  you  why 
T  go  as  Juliet."  said  the  princess.  "It's 
for  a  memory's  sake.  Didn't  von  th ink- 
it  was  strange  for  me  to  take  you  in, 
dear?" 

Teddv  winced  at  that  dear,  as  she 
meant  that  he  should.  "I  could  not  help 
it.  One  night  T  played  Juliet  to  eyes 
that  looked  like  yours.  It  was  for  his 
sake — he  pleaded  for  you.  I  was  a  sim- 
ple country  girl  and  lived  in  a  dingy  old 
house  then,  but  Prince  Charming  came 
— be  comes  to  everv  woman,  Teddy.  He 
was  flung  from  his  horse,  too,  and  I 
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nursed  him.  I  was  Juliet  at  a  school 
exhibition — the  village  Romeo  fell  ill 
and  Prince  Charming  was  well  enough 
to  take  the  part.  That's  all  of  it,  dear 
biy.  I  haven't  forgotten,  and  men  call 
me  heartless." 

"Didn't  be?"  the  boy  stammered. 

"Yes.  but  there  was  another." 

"Another — I'd  have  " 

"Done  as  he  did.  Any  honorable  man 
would  have.  The  marriage  followed  in 
a  few  weeks  after  he  left  the  little 
house."    The  princess  was  gone. 

Teddy's  kinsman,  Tom  Hoyt,  crossed 
half  the  continent,  to  see  young  Mason 
and  reached  him  the  night  of  the  cos- 
tume dance.  Teddy  went  bankrupt  in 
confidences.  He  blurted  out  everything 
he  knew,  then  he  looked  at  his  friend — 
who  wasn't  looking  at  him. 

"Teddy,  may  Juliet  enter?"  The  prin- 
cess flashed  into  the  somber  room.  "Am 


I  not  gay?"  she  cried.  She  stopped — 
turned  into  a  snow  woman. 

Hoyt  sprang  to  his  feet — his  face  was 
white.    Teddy  grasped  the  situation. 

"Tom,"  he  cried,  "there  is  no  obstacle 
now — tell  her." 

They  were  silent — their  world  in  a 
swaying  balance. 

But  it  was  not  for  long. 

Teddy  made  them  understand.  He 
waved  them  from  the  room  and  fell  back 
among  his  pillows.  They  had  closed  the 
door  and  gone  into  a  world  he  might  not 
enter.  And.  presently,  a  sob  broke  the 
stillness  of  the  shadow  filled  room.  Ted- 
dy was  only  a  boy,  but  he  choked  it  back 
and  smiled — a  brave  smile. 


The  Ticket  Seller — Guess  not !  T 
don't  make  mistakes ! 

The  Ticket  Ruycr — T  didn't  say  you 
did.    I  only  said  the  change  was  short. 
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—I        MOROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ou^?™KnTZL 


/yl  Ol\v/uwv»  «J    LHJI\L>™  "< n     inuniiVL,  Lessee  and  Manager 

Matinee  today ,  performance  tonight,  farewell  performance  of  the  Qreat  Neill-Moroaco 
Company,  presenting  "Around  the  World  In  Eighty  Days." 

Week  atarling  tomorrow  (Sunday)  evening— Matinee  Saturday,  Opening  of  the  Regular  Stock 


Season  of 

M  It  .    JAMES    N  E  I  I,  L 

and  the  Incomparable  Nell!  Company;  presenting  last  season's  most  eminent  success, 


TH 


CHRISTIAN 


Phone  Maia  1270. 


The  Burbank. 

Mr.  James  Neill  and  the  Neill  com- 
pany w  ill  inaugurate  the  opening  of  their 
summer  season  at  the  Burbank  theater, 
Sunday  evening,  July  19th,  and  present 
last  season's  most  pronounced  success, 
"The  Christian." 

It  will  he  remembered  that  while  play- 
ing "  The  Christian"  last  season  at  the 
Burbank  the  excellent  company,  of 
which  Mr.  James  Neill  is  at  the  head, 
broke  all  records  previously  established 
at  the  popular  playhouse  and  that  a  great 
number  of  urgent  requests  were  made 
for  the  repetition  of  the  famous  play  the 
following  week.  It  was  impossible,  how- 
ever, at  that  time  to  gratify  the  desire 
of  the  Burbank  patrons,  as  the  term  of 
lease  for  that  season  had  expired.  Willi 
a  great  deal  of  expense.  Hall  Caine's 
masterpiece  has  been  secured  fur  one 
week  more,  and  the  fact  that  it  will  re- 
ceive another  presentation  at  the  hands 
of  this  clever  organization  the  coming 
week  at  the  Burbank  is  cause  for  pleas- 
urable anticipation  on  the  part  of  play- 
goers of  Los  Angeles,  who  have  already 
swelled  the  advance  sale  of  seats  into 
gratifying  proportions. 

The  play  is  a  dramatization  ot  the 
novel  of  the  same  name.  After  writing 
the  book  it  became  so  successful  in  the 
literary  world,  that,  in  response  to  re 
quests  from  all  sections,  the  author  set 
about  preparing  the  story  for  stage  p'ir 
poses.  Trj  doing  so.  Hall  Caine,  the  an 
tbor.  has  taken  the  liberty  of  making 
slight  changes  in  theme  with  the  charac 
ters,  but  the  plot  is  none  the  less  strong 
for  that,  and  if  anything  is  more  power- 
ful than  before.  In  the  stage  version, 
points  in  the  story  are  brought  nut  with 
force,  and  settings  are  pictured  there 
which  could  not  be  well  represented  in 
(be  leaden  tvne  of  the  book,  and  f">r 
this  reason  "The  Christian"  is  a  new  de- 
light for  even  those  who  are  familiar 
with  the  novel.  The  story  deals  with 
John  Storm,  a  wealthy  young  man.  the 
heir  to  a  peerage.  He  is  in  love  with  the 
Brand-daughter  of  a  poor  clergyman. 
The  girl  is  ambitious,  and  electr.  a  life 
on  the  sta^e  as  a  concert  lr'U  singer. 
Young  Storm  resources  wealth  and  po 
sition  and  joins  a  religious  order  for  the 
purpose  of  teaching  salvation  to  the 
neople  of  the  slums,  and  while  perform- 
ing this  mission  he  meets  his  old  sweet- 
heart, whom  he  believes  is  about  to  be 
destroyed  both  in  body  ;.nd  soul.  To 
save  her.  Storm  attempts  to  stransde  the 
girl,  but  at  the  critical  moment  she  as- 
serts her  mastery  over  him.  and  be 
breaks  down  and  confesses  bin  gieat 
love  for  her.  The  plav  has  a  verv  piclty 
endtfisr,  masmiith  as  Glory  Ouavle  relin- 
quishes her  ambition  for  the  sake  of  the 
rnau  she  loves  and  takes  up  his  great 
work  with  him. 

Mr.  James  Neill  will  be  seen  as  John 
Storm,  Edythe  Chapman  will  appear  as 
Glory  Quayle,  and  the  rest  of  the  com- 
pany have  been  cast  in  the  same  satisfac- 
tory manner  as  they  appeared  last  sea- 
son. All  of  the  old  favorites  will  ap- 
near  reinforced  bv  several  artists  who 
have  achieved  distinction  in  the  east  and 
in  England.  The  following  will  give  in 
idea  of  the  strene  h  of  the  company: 
Mr  lames  Neill.  F.dvthe  Chapman.  Mr. 
lobn  W.  Burton.  Mi's  Gertrude  Kellar, 
1  illian  Andrews,  Robert  Siddle,  George 
Bloomquest,  Donald  Boyles,  WTiun 
Bernard.  Clifford  Dempsey  and  Christ- 
ine Langford.  Thomas  Sidney,  who  un- 
til recently  was  stage  director  of  the 
Adelphia  Theater  in  London,  will  as- 
sume charge  of  the  Burbank  stage  dur- 
ing the  James  Neill  engagement. 
 o  

The  Orphsxim. 

Mabel  McKinlcy,  who  will  be  at  the 
Orphenm  next  week,  is  one  of  the  most 
brilliant,  although  most  recently  discov- 


ered str.rs  of  the  vaudeville  world  to- 
day. 

Miss  McKinlcy  became  prominent  as 
a  vocalist  during  President  McKinlcy's 
first  term  at  the  White  House.  She  was 
always  the  favorite  niece  of  the  Presi- 
dent, and  spent  a  great  deal  of  her  time 
at  the  While  House,  assisting  Mrs.  Mc- 
Kinlcy in  htr  social  duties.  Her  superb 
singing  soon  attracted  the  attention  ol 
the  foremost  people  in  Washington  so- 
ciety, and  the  diplomatic  circle,  inch  id- 
ing  the  late  Lord  Pauncefote,  the  Brit  sh 
Ambassador,  md  Count  Cassini,  the 
Russian  Ambassador.     Ht  song  reci- 


Hall  Cane's  Powerful  Tale. 

i'KICES— 15o,  BSo,  35c  and  50c. 

NOTE— Children  under  seven  years  not  admitted. 

ORPHEUM — Wert  Beginning  July  20 
CLARENCE  DROWN ,  Manager 

Mabel  Mckinley,  The  Eminent  Soprano  Young  &  DeVole,  In  Their  Dancing  Specialty 

Charles  Dickson  &  Co.,  In  "A  Pressing  Matter"    Wang  Doodle  4,  Whimsical  Laughing  Act 
riosher,  Houghton  &  /"loaher,  Comedy  Bicyclists  The  Biograph,  New  Motion  Pictures 
Julian  Rose,  Our  Hebrew  Friend  Pagan  &  Byron,  Their  Last  Week 

PRICES— Evening,  best  seats,  25c  and  50c;  gallery,  10c;  box  seals  75c.  MATINEE— Wednes- 
days, seats  25c;  Saturday  and  Sunday,  good  seats  25c;  orchestra,  box  and  loge  seats,  &0c; 
Children,  l>c.    Phone  Main  1447. 


..    IF  IT  LOOKS  BETTER 

more  stylish  and  more  comfortable  than  the  majority  of 
Vehicles,  you  see  it's  pretty  safe  to  say,  IT'S  A  KAUFFMAN. 

BAKER  &  HAMILTON 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 
130-136  North  Lh  AagaUi  St.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


tals  became  mote  or  less  star  events  of  comers.    The  biograpl.  will  show  some 

the  social   seasoi.',  and  her  remarkable  new  pictures,  and  the  others  on  the  bill 

powers  as  a  vocalist  and  the  beautiful  .  re.  the  Whang  Doodle  Four.  Evan  and 

quality  of  her  voice  were  commented  Si.  John.  "  The  Effervescent  Pair."  and 


upon  all  over  the  country. 


Pagan  and  Byron  in  "The  Rehearsal. 


A  PaJr  of  Drvrk  Gray  Eyes. 

It  was  a  hard  pull  for  Jack  Gvves 
while  he  was  plowing  his  way  through 
the  small  western  college;  it  was  more 
than  plowing — it  was  patching  out  in 
the  summer  season  at  fashionable  re- 
sorts carrying  dishes  and  food  three 
times  a  day.  Then,  as  another  issue, 
after  the  dishes  and  food  epoch  bad 
given  him  a  slight  shade  of  dyspepsia, 
he  tried  to  push  the  sales  of  a  recent 
history  from  the  pen  of  a  well-known 
senator.  As  a  last  resort  when  he  found 
himself  cuttinP  pretty  closr  to  the  line, 
he  went  to  Chicaeo  at  the  solicitation 
of  an  aunt  who  thought  she  knew  of  a 
fine  openine  for  her  sister's  son.  After 
he  had  looked  into  the  opening  for  one 
week,  and  learned  that  he  was  not  hu- 
morous enough  to  do  a  coiumn  of  jokes 
daily  for  one  of  the  "big  ones,"  he  went 
to  Pittsburgh  and  accented  a  position 
as  shipping  clerk  in  a  wholes  de  grocery 
establishment. 

Then,  for  the  first  time  since  leaving 
home  he  found  that  he  w^s  gradually 
gelling  along  in  the  world— and  espe 
rialfy  so  when  he  saw  he  had  $500  to 
the  good  in  bank.  Sowing  the  so -called 
wild  oats  had  never  appealed  to  this 
young  giant  of  the  west;  hence  it  was 
easy  for  him  to  slip  through  the  fire  1111- 
scorched — not  simply  because  he  was 
asbestos  morally,  but  because  he  was 
inclined  to  keep  aloof  from  the  confla- 
gration. 

Most  young  men  of  Jack's  caliber  and 
steady  habits  would  have  been  satisfied 
with  the  outlook:  they  would  have  been 
willing  to  have  awaited  the  rise  of  the 
tide  of  affairs. 

Jack  Gyves  would  have  done  the  same 
but  for  a  pair  of  dark  gray  eyes — which 
has  nothing  to  do  with  the  case  at  this 
early  stage  of  the  game. 

lie  knew  he  was  a  valuable  111  in,  and 
he  candidly  asked  for  a  belter  fob. 
Hardy,  the  senior  member  of  the  firm — 
aid  a  crusty  old  bachelor  a;  'veil,  who 
attended  to  matters  of  the  sort  —  twid 
died  his  glasses  and  eyed  the  lusty  young 
riant  in  jumpers.  lie  looked  at  him 
long  and  earnestly  from  crown  to  foot 
before  saying  a  word.  He  took  particu- 
Following  is  the  program  for  the  band  |ar  jnventory  ,of  the  pair  of  finely  mould 
concert  Sunday,  July  19.  1903.  c(]  hands. 

March— Sunny  Susan   Frankenstein       -j  ,n|<(,     v„„  fcc]  n))0ve  ymlr  position 

i^h'enthusia -tic  ov^" her " "kig'hrhnu'rs   Waltzes-Gypsy  Baron  Strang    Am  I  right?" 

Selection — lender  toot   .Heart/       "[  never  feel  above  any  position  I  oc- 

Ma^urk.i — The  Trout  Eilenherg    r„py    though  still  hoping  for  a  beltc--. 

Song  -Congo  Lore  Song.  .  Cofc- Johnson    Mr.  Hardy." 

Selection— Lohengrin   Wagner       "So  I  thoiwht,  Gyve  I.    If  you  were 

March— Dixie  Girl  (by  request)   jn  the  office  doing  work  for  $2000  a  year 

Lampe    vol1  Vvould  not  feel  ahov:  the  job,  eh?" 
No.  sir." 


MIS*  MAKEI.  MCK1.M.KY,  AT  THK  ORI-HKI'M. 


Band  Concert  at  Terminal  Island. 


For  the  prist  three  or  four  years,  Miss 
McKmley  has  been  studying  and  practic- 
ing, She  has  been  under  such  eminent 
masters  as  La  Conree  of  Paris  and  Isa- 
dor  Luckstone  of  New  Yoik.    They  arc 

tic  over  her.  I  _ 
a  day.  day  in  and  day  out,  has  the  fair 
singer  spent  in  attaining  that  proficiency 
and  finish  which  goes  so  far  to  make  the 
great  artist,  and  it  is  now  said  that  her 
training  is  complete  and  that  the  teach- 
ers have  so  Jeveloped  her  vocal  powers 

that  there  is  no  more  ,h,t  they  C*n  do    Song-M*  Palm  Ua^Marftjnew) 


for  her. 

Another  star  of  great  magnitude  is 
Charles  Dickson,  who  is  well  known,  but 
has  never  before  appeared  here  in  vaude- 
ville. He  has  always  ranked  high  among 
comedians,  and  has  achieved  many  suc- 
cesses. Ably  supported,  he  will  present 
his  comedy  success,  "A  Pressing  Mat- 
ter." 

Young  and  De  Voic  will  be  here  and 
present  their  arrobaiic  dancing  specialty. 
"Learning  to  Dance  by  Book." 

Mosher.  Houghton  and  Mosher,  a  trio 
of  new  arrivals,  arc  expert  comedy  bi- 
cyclists. Julian  Rose,  "Our  Hebrew- 
Friend."  who  is  one  the  successes  of 


Selection—  Norma   Bellin 

March— Jolly  Masquers   Mince 


The  Tuberculous  Problem. 

The  next  issue  of  the  Los  Angeles 
Saturday  Post  will  contain  an  article 
from  the  June  number  of  the  California 
Practitioner  from  the  pen  of  F.  C.  E. 

Mattison.  M.  D.,  of  Pasadena,  on  the    nothintr  bettor  to  offer  you 


"Or  if  you  were  a  common  drayman, 
earning  $1.50  a  day,  you  would  still  not 
feel  above  vour  position?" 

"Not  in  the  least."  cmie  the  response 
from  the  young  man 

"And  if  you  were  senior  member  of 
the  firm — I,  for  instance — you  would  not 
feel  about  your  place?' 
"Never." 

"So  I  thought.  Gyves  Candidly  I  have 

We  are 


subject.  "The  Tuberculous  Problem, 
-o 


perfectly   satisfied   with    your  services, 
and  would  like  to  have  you  May  with 
Clergyman— My  boy,  do  you  know  it's    us.    I  see  you  are  in  a  hurry  to  get  to 
wicked  to  fish  on  the  Sabbath  ?  the  top.  yet  never  feel  above  any  of 


Youngster— I  isn't  fishing.    I'm  teach-    the  rungs  cn  the  ladder.    You  are  a  bit 
the  year,  will  complete  the  list  of  new-    ing  this  ere  wurm  to  swim.  impatient  and  do  not  like  to  take  the 


Gfce  SATURDAY  POST 


15 


regular  routine.  I  cannot  do  any  better 
for  you  just  now.  You  have  a  warm 
place  in  our  hearts. 

"I  thank  you,  Mr.  Hardy." 

"Hold  on,  Gyves !  Not  so  last.  Where 
are  you  going,  and  what  are  you  intend- 
ing to  do?" 

"I  am  going  up  a  little  higher,  Mr. 
Hardy ;  that  is  all ;  good  morning." 

And  in  a  few  moments  Jack  was  back 
at  his  tallying  and  attending  to  his  other 
duties.  He  finished  the  week,  drew  his 
salary  and  started  to  shake  hands  all 
around,  lastly  with  Hardy,  who  s  aid  : 

"Gyves,  you'll  get  on  all  right,  wher- 
ever you  go.  because  you  have  the  most 
perfectly  balanced  pair  of  hands  T  ever 
saw.  A  man  with  such  hands  need  not 
fret.  You  can  get  anything  in  this  world 
that  you  want.  The  hands  ivill  do  the 
rest.    Where  are  you  going?" 

"Up  in  the  Adirondacks  to  look  into 
the  paper  pulp  business  with  a  friend 
of  mine." 

"Adirondacks?  Why,  a  niece  of  mine 
is  stopping  there  now  with  some  friends. 
If  you  see  her  just  tell  her  that  Uncle 
Bill  is  the  same  old  rough  and  ready." 

"The  Adirondacks  cover  a  large  space, 


coppery,  gruesome,  oppressive,  and  the 
sun  shone  like  an  orange-colored  disk 
above  the  pine  and  hemlock-covered 
hills. 

"Humph,  Jack.  I've  been  caught  in 
fire-traps  in  my  time.  Got  out,  too.  I'll 
get  out  of  this  mess  also.  Wish  the 
women  folks  were  back  here." 

"Ever  been  in  a  genuine  forest  fire, 
Snow?"  asked  Jack. 

"Never — until  now.    Have  you?" 

"Once,  up  in  the  Michigan  woods." 

"How  did  you  get  out  of  the  dilem- 
ma, Jack?" 

"By  the  water  route — just  the  same 
route  we  will  take  to  get  out  of  this 
mess.  Since  earl}'  morning  the  smoke 
has  been  pouring  from  the  heavy  tim- 
ber land.  It's  driving  our  way,  and — I 
wish  the  ladies  were  back  here  safe  in 
the  launch." 

"Women  never  scent  danger  until  they 
can  see  it,  you  know.  My  wife  is  making 
a  call  at  her  friend's  lodge.  We'd  better 
push  out  from  her  pretty  quick  when 
they  come." 

"The  quicker  the  better.  We  have 
awaited  too  long  now — and  we  may  have 
a  fight  for — " 


the  greeny  shadows.  And  overhead, 
belching  from  the  forests,  came  the  dens- 
er volumes.  Shriveled  leaves  fell,  and 
particles  of  scorched  bark  scattered  the 
pond.  Suddenly  a  loud,  thunderous 
boom  rent  the  air  as  some  huge  bowlder 
split  by  the  intense  heat,  exploded  and 
shot  its  fragments    far  and  near. 

"Pretty  near  time  to  move,  Jack." 

"Snow,  I'm  going  after  the  ladies — " 

"I,  too;  my  wife  may  be  in  danger. 
Let  us  goth  go — " 

"No ;  you  keep  to  the  launch.  It  is 
the  only  means  of  escape.  We'll  soon 
be  hemmed  in,  and  must  make  for  the 
chain  of  lakes.  When  I  return  witn  the 
ladies,  shove  the  Sprite  for  all  she  is 
worth." 

Jack  sprang  to  the  shore,  waved  his 
hand  and  dashed  into  the  smoke-laden 
woods.  It  seemed  hours  to  Snow  as  he 
stood  there  in  the  Sprite  with  his  eyes 
fixed  upon  the  woods ;  but  it  was  only  a 
few  minutes  when  a  shout  fell  upon  his 
ears.  The  young  giant  from  the  west 
come  into  the  clearing,  holding  one  wo- 
man over  his  shoulder  and  urging  the 
other  on. 

"Quick!  Take  your  wife.  Snaw;  she's 


Her  lips  moved,  and  he  knew  she  was 
uttering  a  prayer  for  their  safety.  Then 
he  again  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  inlet. 
On,  on,  churning  the  water  to  a  foam, 
sped  the  Sprite :  but  the  flames  were 
more  swift..  They  darted  along  the 
shores  of  the  pond,  hovered  over  the 
farther  end— and  met  at  the  inlet  in  a 
red.  furiously  burning  wall. 

"Shove  her !  Good  God !  Snow, 
shove  her  !" 

The  Sprite  responded  nobly,  and  with 
a  lightning  dash  that  almost  lifted  her 
from  the  water,  she  darted  straight  for 
the  fiery  vortex. 

"Down  on  your  faces — all!" 

"Dear  Jack!"  came  a  cry  from  Hor- 
tense  Gray,  as  she  threw  herself  down 
by  the  side  of  her  screaming  compan- 
ion. Then,  Snow  dashed  a  blanket  in 
the  water  and  threw  it  over  the  prosti  ite 
forms. 

"Now,  shove  her !" 

The  Sprite  sped  like  the  darting  of  a 
star  thiough  the  veil  of  flames— out  be- 
yond, into  the  large  lake,  to  safety. 

"Saved!  Thank  God!"  burst  from 
Snow's  lips.  Hortense  arose  and  gared 
toward  the  prow.    There  stood  her  hero, 


.1  AMES  NEILI.  AND  THE  INCOMPARABLE   NEILL  COMPANY  IN  "THE  CHRISTIAN,"  AT  THE  BURBANK. 


Mr.  Hardy.  "There  are  various  hun- 
dreds of  ladies  scattered  through  that 
part  of  the  country.  You  have  not  told 
me  her  name." 

"I  haven't — that's  so.  She's  at  some 
place  near  Saranac,  and  say :  she's  the 
handsomest  woman  I  eve-r  saw.  The  girl 
has  a  true  figure — hair  is  just  on  the 
verge  of  red.  And  eyes!  Eyes  that  go 
right  through  you — eyes  are  dark  giay. 

"Dark  gray?" 

"Yes,  and  the  girl's  name  is  Hortense 
Gray." 

"I— Mr.  Hardy,  if  I  meet  the  lady  I 
shall  tell  her  that  you  were  very  kind  to 
me.  Good-bye." 

And  Jack  Gyves  went  away  in  a  maze. 

"This  smoke  is  getting  thicker  and 
thicker.  Jack.  Unless  we  have  a  regu- 
lar downpour  there  will  he  trouble  in 
the  woods.  A  fellow  runs  up  from  New 
York  to  get  away  from  smoke  and  all 
that  sort  of  thing,  not  to  mention  fires 
and  so  on;  but  here  is  a  genufnc  con- 
flagration going  on  for  miles  around. 
I'm  going  to  get  away  from  this  state 
of  affairs — " 

"If  you  can,  you  mean."  broke  in  Jack- 
Gyves,  as  he  shaded  his  eyes  with  a 
finely-shaped  hand  and  looked  toward 
the  northwest,  from  which  the  smoke 
drifted  in  immense  clouds.  To  the  east 
the  mountainous  stretch  of  the  country 
was  still  faintly  visible.    The  sky  was 


A  crashing  among  the  timber  at  the 
north  of  the  pond  interrupted  the  speak- 
er's words.  A  fine  buck,  followed  by  a 
doe,  sprang  into  the  water  and  swam  for 
the  opposite  shore.  Then  a  flock  of 
birds  came  whirring  overhead;  next, 
rabbits  and  squirrels,  and  all  manner 
of  leaping,  creeping,  crawling  creatures 
came  screaming  into  the  open  near  the 
launch.  Into  the  water  most  of  the 
frightened  denizens  of  the  forest  spring 
— some  ran  crying  along  the  shore, 
afraid  to  venture  in.  The  water  about 
the  launch  was  whipped  to  a  foam  as 
the  struggling  mass  swam  in  the  trail 
of  the  deer.  A  lumbersome  bear  came 
grunting  and  snorting  to  the  water's 
edge,  followed  by  a  she  bear  and  cub. 
They  touched  the  water  gingerly  with 
their  paws,  and  then  plunged  in  and 
slowly  swam  out,  with  the  whining  cub 
between  them.  The  bushes  were  rent 
and  a  panther  leaped  upon  a  rock ;  the 
creature  turned  its  muzzle  toward  the 
woods  it  was  to  leave  forever;  it  reared 
upon  its  haunches,  clashed  its  claws, 
and  spat  and  snarled  like  an  angry  cat. 
With  a  scream  like  that  of  a  fear-strick- 
en woman,  the  huge  cat  sprang  out  and 
swam  with  head  lov  in  the  water  for 
the  shore  opposite.  And  behind  all  this 
confused,  fear-maddened  mass  came  the 
smoke.  First  in  soft,  fleecy  spirals, 
then  followed  by  gusts  and  puffs  from 


only  fainted.  Now,,  Miss  Gray  and  shove 
her,  Snow !"  Jack  sprang  to  the  wheel 
as  an  ear-splitting  whistle  echoed  among 
the  hills.  Like  a  bird  the  little  launch 
darted  forward  toward  the  inlet.  The 
very  heavens  seemed  ablaze  as  the  flames 
leaped  from  tree  to  tree,  from  peak  to 
peak.  The  air  was  filled  with  brands 
that  fell  about  the  launch  with  a  sizzling 
noise. 

"Shove  her,  Snow!"  yelled  Jack,  as 
he  gripped  the  wheel  and  held  the  nose 
of  the  Sprite  for  the  narrow  inlet.  The 
young  fellow  glanced  toward  Hortense 
Gray.  There  came  a  look  from  her  dark 
gray  eyes  that  penetrated  to  his  heart. 


burned  and  blistered,  but  with  those 
fine  hands  of  his  still  clinging  to  the 
wheel. 

When  the  bandages  were  taken  from 
Jack's  face,  some  days  after,  his  poor, 
blood-shot  eyes  peered  into  a  pair  of 
dark  gray  eyes  above  him. 

"Don't  speak,  dear  boy.  I  know  what 
you  mean.    It's  all  right,  dear  Jack." 

The  young  giant  from  the  west  sighed 
happily  as  a  pair  of  warm  lips  touched 
his  blistered  cheek.  Then  he  softly 
said  : 

"That  poor  burnt  place  will  never 
grow  anything  again  hut  blackberry 
bushes."     Horace  Seymour  Keller. 


Santa  Barbara  Midsummer  Tournament 

  -OF 


Amateur  Aquatic  and  Shore  Sports 

Two  Weeks,  July  13-25  Inclusive 

Yachting,  Polo,  Golf,  Tennis.  Racing,  Early  Native  Sports,  Typical  Spanish  Barbecue. 
Promenade  Concerts,  Grand  Balls. 

Special  Rate,  $4.50  Round  Trip 

Good  going  July  12-25.    Return  till  July  2fi  inclusive.    S|  ecial  Rates  at  all  Hotels.  All 
Events  Free.    Trains  at  8:00  and  8:50  a.  in.,  :!:00  and  7:80  p.  m. 
Full  particulars  at  261  South  Spring  street. 
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..  Our  Store  Is  Full  .. 

of  goods  that  jou  will  want  if  you  are  going-  for  an  outing-  this  summer.  We  can  fit  you  out  in  a  way  that  will 
?ave  nothing  to  be  desired.  We  can  furnish  you  with  the  right  kind  of  fishing  goods — folding  cots,  compact, 
g-ht  and  convenient  chairs,  stools  and  a  complete  camping  outfit  that  takes  practically  no  space  in  packing — guns 

for  any  kind  of  game,  clothing,  boots,  shoes,  in  fact,  we  can  fit  you  out  with  anything  your  "little  heart  desires." 

Come  in  and  talk  it  over,  or  write  us  and  we  will  be  pleased  to  give  you  information  about  anything  you  may  want. 


Send  for  Our 

Hunting 
Camping 
Yachting 

Flag 

Garden  Hose  or 

Sporting 

Catalogs. 
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Deer  season  open 
until  September 
15th.   We  have  a 
good  line  Guaran- 
teed Guns 
for  the 
La  rgest 
Game. 


11  rates  1 

two   to  make  a  bargain  ^ 

but  only  ONE  of  them  ^ 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


ONE  PRICE  'A  §fk 


#A%*  piain figures 


I*  .*.•'•    V  r 
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and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain — we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 
To  HELLMAN  — 
Get  a  Glenwood  Range. 

— 8h»keipear« 

§  JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

^  HARDWARE,  ETC. 

K      161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  A  NOBLES,  CAL.  %| 


Our  Navajo 
Hammocks 

Our  Navajo  Hammocks  are  made  heavier, 
stronger,  better  and  larger  than  the  ordinary 
hammocks.  They  not  only  come  in  Navajo 
designs,  but  in  Persian,  Empire,  Colonial  and 
East  Indian  effects. 

They  are  distinctively  different  from  the 
ordinary  kinds.  They  are  radiant  with  ex- 
clusiveness  and  luxuriousness.  They  add 
much  to  the  attractiveness  of  a  furnished 
porch  or  a  shady  summer  garden. 

Prices  are  no  higher  than  for  same  quality 
in  ordinary  designs. 
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TEe  Tuberculous  Problem. 


Delivered  at  the  Thirty-first  Semi- Annual  Meeting  of  the  Southern  California  Medical  Association,  Held  at 

Avalon,  Catalina  Island,  June  3  and  4,  1 903. 
By  F.  C.  E.  MATTISON,  M.  D.,  Pasadena,  California. 


In  presenting  this  subject,  as  your 
president 's  annual  address,  1  feel 
I  must  offer  an  apology  for  treating 
the  subject  in  the  brief  manner  in 
which  I  have;  but  the  limit  of  time 
allotted  to  me  must  be  my  excuse,  and 
not    the   importance  of  the  subject. 

The  greatest  problem  which  has  con- 
fronted  the  State  and  municipal  au- 
thorities of  California,  during  its  his- 
tory as  a  State,  is  the  problem  of  what 
to  do  with  the  tubercular  sick,  and  how 


f 


F.  C.  E.  MATTISON,  M.  D. 

to  prevent  those  afflicted  with  the 
"great  white  plague"  from  being  a 
menace  to  those  who  are  fortunate 
enough  to  escape  its  ravages. 

When  we  consider  what  has  been 
done  along  the  line  of  preventive  med- 
icine' during  the  last  decade,  beginning 
with  the  work  of  Jenner  in  preventing 
the  spread  of  smallpox;  later  we  have 
diphtheria  antitoxins,  the  various  se- 
rums and  the  vast  amount  of  work 
which  is  being  done  in  the  laboratory 
in  getting  order  out  of  the  chaos  of 
serum  therapy,  then  compare  the  en- 
ergy spent  in  finding  a  cure  for  the 
disease  with  the  apathetic  disregard  of 
what  could  be  done  to  prevent  the 
spread  of  the  disease,  we  feel  that 
something  must  be  done  and  at  once. 
Wo  must  feel  the  importance  of  the 
subject,  and  for  a  subject  of  such  great 
importance  to  the  State  and  to  man- 
kind in  general  we  must  say  that  very 
little  has  been  done  t<»  properly  educate 
the  public  along  the  line  of  preventa- 
tive measures.  Some  misdirected  effort!1 
nave  been  made  to  prevent  the  spread 
of  this  disease  in  o-ir  own  State,  but  it 
may  he  mentioned  only  to  condemn  it 
as  being  unscientific,  undesirable  and 
impracticable  in  every  way.  Reference 
is  made  to  the  special  committee  which 
was  appointed  by  the  State  Senate  of 
California  at  the  last  session  of  the 
Legislature,  to  enquire  into  the  advisa- 
bility of  establishing  a  State  hospital 
for  the  care  of  tubercular  patients. 
The  course  decided  upon  by  this  com- 
mittee, that  of  recommending  legisla- 
tion restricting  immigration  into  the 
State  of  tubercular  patients,  and  pro- 
viding for  a  board  of  examiners  to 
pass  upon  all  '  patients  coming  into  the 
State  and  to  prevent  those  undersir- 
able"  from  entering,  is  an  impracti- 
■  cable  plan,  as  it  would  necessitate  too 
many  complications  in  segregating 
these  cases,  even  if  it  were  practicable. 
How  many  of  our. winter  tourists  would 
submit  to  such  an  examination  if  such 
legislation  should  become  a  law? 

It  is  fair  to  assume  that  if  any  such 
unscientific  and  undesirable  legislation 
should  become  n  law  that  an  attempt 
at  its  enforcement  would  become  a 
.lead  letter,  if  for  no  other  reason  than 
the  expense  of  its  enforcement  if  not 
for  its  unscientific  and  unhumanitarian 
standpoint. 

Our  eastern  boundary  line  would 
have  to  be  transfored  into  a  system 


of  quarantine  stations  and  every  train 
entering  the  State  would  have  to  be 
stopped  at  its  border.  The  delay  inci- 
dent to  this  physical  examination  of 
the  passengers  entering  our  State 
would  be  a  delay  such  as  none  of  our 
transportation  lines  could  afford  to  sub- 
mit to,  much  less  the  indignation  of 
the  traveling  public  at  any  attempt  to 
enforce  such  a  law.  To  make  such  an 
examination  of  any  value,  suitable 
places  should  be  provided,  such  as 
heated  quarters  and  several  medical 
examiners,  said  examiners  to  be  com- 
petent  physicians,  who  would  find  it 

i  essary   to   make  a   careful  physical 

examination  of  each  person  entering 
the  State.  Then  the  delay  and  annoy- 
ance of  such  an  examination  would  in 
itself  seriously  interfere  with  its  being 
made.  It  is  fair  to  assume  that  no 
such  legislation  will  ever  be  attempted, 
and  other  and  more  scientific  means 
should  be  attempted  at  once. 

The  most  important  step  which  can 
be  taken  in  this  direction  is  the  con- 
pulsory  notification  of  tuberculosis; 
this  is  not  n  new  thing,  for,  the  first 
edict  requiring  compulsory  notification 
of  phthisis  was  issued  by  a  king  of 
Spain  in  1751.  The  decree  describes 
the  motives  for  it.  ami  enjoins  destruc- 
tion of  furniture  and  wearing  apparel 
used  by  consumptives,  and  replastcring 
the  room  after  death.  "Physicians 
who  fail  to  notify  the  alcalde  of  a  con- 
sumptive patient  or  the  death  of  a  con- 
sumptive are  fined  200  ducats  for  the 
first  offense  and  suspended  for  one 
year,  and  for  the  second  offense,  400 
ducats,  and  exiled  for  four  years. 
Nurses,  servants  and  others  waiting  on 
consumptives  are  required  to  see  that 
the  authorities  are  notified  of  the  case 
under  penalty  of  thirty  days  in  prison 
for  the  first  offense  and  four  years  at 
the  galleys  for  the  second."  The 
edict  also  contains  a  paragraph  direct- 
ing that  dealers  in  second-hand  cloth- 
ing must  keep  a  record  of  the  persons 
from  whom  the  clothes  are  bought  and 
to  whom  sold.  We  flee  that  the  im- 
portance of  this  subject  was  recog- 
nized years  ago,  but  for  some  unac- 
countable reasons,  after  a  lapse  of  over 
150  years,  during  which  time  prevent- 
ative medicine  has  made  such  great 
strides  in  every  other  direction,  we 
seem  to  have  lapsed  in  our  methods 
of  combating  the  spread  of  tubercu- 
losis. 

We'  must  educate  the  public  how  to 
live  with  tuberculosis.  It  has  been 
shown  in  sanatoria  and  in  communities 
where  the  tubercular  sick  are  treated 
along  scientific,  and  rational  lines  that 
the  danger  of  the  disease  is  minimized, 
as  all  those  who  come  in  contact  with 
the  disease  are  taught  how  to  avoid  the 
danger  of  careless  handling  of  sputum. 
It  has  been  shown  in  the  past  twenty 
years  that  there  have  been  treat- 
ed in  London  at  the  Hrompton  Hospital, 
for  the  disease  of  the  chest,  more  than 
15,000  cases  of  tuberculosis  and  yet 
neither  nurse  nor  attendant  lias  been 
infected.  The  same  has  been  true  at 
Falkciistein,  (iermany;  the  Adiron- 
dack cottage  sanatoria  and  the  Wiu- 
yah  at  Ashville  and  other  sanatoria. 
This  is  also  true  in  all  sanatoria  where 
the  patients  are  instructed  how  to  de- 
stroy the  sputum. 

At  the  last  meeting  of  the  State 
Medical  Society,  held  at  Santa  Bar- 
bara, a  committee  was  appointed,  con- 
sisting of  three  members,  to  gather  in- 
formation as  to  the  present  status  of 
tuberculosis  in  our  State,  and  to  make 
recommendations  at  its  next  meeting. 
The  object  of  the  committee,  as  set 
forth  in  the  resolutions  offered  before 
the  society,  may  be  outlined  as  follows: 

First  —  To  try  to  find  out  how  many 
cases  of  tuberculosis  there  are  in  the 
State  and  how  many  of  these  cases  are 
native,  how  many  imports. 

Second  — To  find  the  prevalence  of 
the  disease  in  our  public  institutions, 
and  what  is  being  done  for  them. 

Third  — To  find  what  is  being  done 
to  combat  the  spread  of  infection  by 


the  Stale,  county  an. I  municipal  health 
board. 

The  need  for  some  action  on  the 
part  of  the  State  to  educate  the  pub- 
lic on  this  subject  is  apparent. 

In  an  article  by  Dr.  S.  A.  Knopf, 
of  New  York  City,  read  at  the  fifty- 
third  meeting  of  the  American  Medi- 
cal Association,  the  answers  he  re- 
ceived from  inquiries  sent  to  forty- 
eight  State  boards,  two  Territorial  and 
twenty-five  city  boards  of  health,  he 
summarizes  as  follows:  Three  States 
and  four  cities  make  the  reporting  of 
cases  of  tuberculosis  obligatory;  5 
States  and  5  cities  optional;  in  one 
city  (Detroit)  the  matter  is  under  lit- 
igation. Two  States  have  general  anti- 
spitting  laws;  5  States  report  local 
and  13  cities  individual  anti-spit- 
ting laws;  22  States  and  7  cities 
issue  circulars  and  recommendations. 
The  United  States  government  has  2 
sanatoria;  5  States  have  5  special  State 
institutions  (Maryland,  State  Hos- 
pital; Massachusetts,  State  Sanato- 
rium; Minnesota.  Hospital  for  Tuber- 
cular Prisoners;  Mississippi,  Hospital 
for  Tubercular  Insane;  Texas,  Agricul- 
tural l  olonv  for  Tubercular  Prisoners). 
Nine  States  have  projected  State  san- 
atoria, viz.,  Connecticut,  Louisiana, 
Maryland,  Minnesota,  New  Hampshire. 
New  York,  Ohio,  Rhode  Island,  Wis- 
consin. Tent  colonies  for  tuberculous 
patients  are  said  to  exist  only  in  Mass- 
achusetts and  Pennsylvania.  Only 
three  cities  (New  York,  Chicago  and 
Buffalo)  have  special  municipal  con- 
sumptive hospitals.  Boston  cares  for 
its  poor  in  the  various  private  institu- 
tions; New  York,  besides  its  hospital 
on  Bhickwell 's  Island,  maintains  like- 
wise a  large  number  of  tubercular  pa- 
tients in  private  institutions.  Only 
one  city  has  a  special  tubercular  dis- 
pensary. Kleven  States  have  a  total 
of  42  private  institutions;  some  are 
supported  by  private  charities,  some 
partially  self-suporting  and  some  are 
for  paying  patients  only.  Five  States 
have  State  societies;  5  cities  have  city 
societies  for  the  prevention  of  tuber- 
culosis, and  one  city  (New  York)  has  a 
special  committee  for  the  same  pur- 
pose. Twenty  States  have  special  laws 
to  combat  bovine  tuberculosis  and  12 
cities  have  their  own  bovine  laws;  3 
States  have  no  boards  of  health;  20 
States  have  done  nothing  regarding 
tuberculosis  in  man  or  beast;  6  States 
have  only  done  something  regarding  tu- 
berculosis in  man  and  nothing  in  beast, 
and  .1  States  have  only  done  something 
regarding  tuberculosis  in  beast  and 
nothing  in  man. 

It  will  be  seen  that  some  concerted 
action  must  be  taken  to  stop  the 
scourge  of  a  disease  that  some  author- 
ities claim  kills  annually  more  than 
100,000  lives  in  the  United  States.  It 
is  claimed  that  tuberculosis  is  respon- 
sible for  7  per  cent  of  all  deaths.  It  is 
variously  estimated  by  different  author- 
ities that  of  autopsies  held  upon  differ- 
ent persons  dying  from  other  causes 
that  from  50  to  65  per  cent  show  healed 
tubercular  processes  in  the  body.  At 
the  third  annual  meeting  of  the  Ca- 
nadian Association  for  the  Prevention 
of  Tuberculosis,  held  in  Ottawa,  April 
Kith,  (iovernor-Oeneral  Minot  stated 
that  he  believed  there  were  annually 
not  less  than  30,000  cases  of  tuber- 
culosis in  Canada  and  the  annual  num- 
ber of  deaths  9000. 

Dr.  A.  J.  Richer,  Montreal,  estimates 
the  annual  loss  of  Canada  from  tuber- 
culosis at  $72,000,000,  this  being  based 
on  deaths  and  invalidation  from  the 
disease.  He  also  points  out  that  the 
Federal  government  spent  nearly  $20,- 
000  annually  in  preventing  tuberculosis 
among  cattle,  but  had  contributed  only 
$1000  toward  the  same  end  among  hu- 
man beings. 

The  remedies  offered  to  prevent  this 
annual  "slaughter  of  the  innocent,"  is: 

First —  Compulsory  notification  of  all 
tubercular  cases.  This  to  be  done  in 
such  a  manner  that  those  afflicted  may 
not  be  looked  upon  as  having  a  con- 


tagious disease,  in  the  ordinary  accep- 
tance of  this  term,  but  that  it  is  a  com- 
municable disease  amenable  to  treat- 
ment. 

Second  —  The  education  of  the  patient 
and  family  and  all  those  who  are 
thrown  in  contact  with  the  patient,  as 
to  the  means  for  the  prevention  of  the 
spread  of  the  disease,  with  instruc- 
tions as  to  the  best  manner  of  caring 
for  the  sputum  of  such  cases. 

Third  — The  erection  by  the  State  of 
sanatoria  or  hospitals  for  the  treat- 
ment of  such  cases. 

When  we  consider  the  millions  of 
dollars  donated  annually  for  the  found- 
ing of  libraries  and  endowment  of  col- 
leges to  educate  the  people  and  find 
that  very  little  money  is  donated  to 
prevent  the  spread  of  tuberculosis,  and 
if  we  would  consider  for  a  moment  how 
much  we,  as  physicians,  could  do  to 
educate  the  people  how  to  prevent  the 
spread  of  tuberculosis  and  how  inex- 
pensively Such  education  could  be  given 
to  the  public  and  the  vast  returns  in 
the  saving  of  human  lives;  and  particu- 
larly when  we  remember  that  85  per 
cent  of  those  who  are  treated  in  san- 
atoria for  periods  of  from  three  to  ten 
months  are  able  to  return  to  their 
work,  and  that  50  per  cent  of  early 
cases  are  cured,  we  must  feel  that 
there  is  some  fault  in  our  methods  of 
philanthropy  and  th"t  we  have  an  an- 
nual monetary  loss  which  is  enormous. 
In  this  connection  it  may  be  men- 
tioned that  public  libraries  are  good 
things  in  their  way  and  many  of  them 
are  needed,  but  enough  money  has  been 
expended  in  this  manner  that  is  now 
offering  an  inviting  loafing  place  for 
genteel  tramps,  to  have  founded  and 
equipped  sanatoria  enough  to  have 
saved  thousands  of  lives.  If  some  of 
our  misdirected  philanthropists  could 
be  induced  to  see  the  necessities  for 
suitable  sanatoria  for  the  treatment 
of  such  cases,  and  if  each  State  would 
build  one  or  more  and  maintain  it  at 
public  expense,  then  those  who  are  un- 
able to  receive  proper  treatment,  owing 
to  lack  of  means,  could  be  sent  to  such 
sanatoria  and  receive  proper  treatment 
early  in  the  disease,  being  properly 
housed  and  fed  with  suitable  hygienic 
and  medical  care.  These  cases  would 
offer  a  large  percentage  of  recoveries 
and  each  case  cured  would  act  as  a  dis- 
seminator of  knowledge  acquired  dur- 
ing his  treatment  in  such  an  institu- 
tion. 

When  we  consider  the  fact  that 
Southern  California  Is  advertised,  not 
only  all  over  the  United  States,  but 
all  over  the  world,  for  its  mild,  equable 
climate,  and  thousands  come  here 
annually  afflicted  with  tuberculosis,  we 
should  welcome  them,  but  quite  to  the 
contrary  we  do  not.  The  hotels  will 
not  have  them,  the  boarding  houses 
cannot  accept  them,  and  the  result  is 
that  these  poor  unfortunates  make  the 
rounds,  first  of  the  hotels,  then  of  the 
boarding  houses,  and  after  being 
turned  away  from  these  places  succes- 
sively they  finally  acquire  experience 
enough  in  evading  the  questions  put  to 
them,  and  they  commence  a  still  hunt 
for  lodgings,  passing  as  a  nervous  case 
or  as  having  a  slight  throat  disorder; 
finally  the  case  will  find  quarters,  suita- 
ble or  not,  as  the  case  may  be.  After 
they  have  become  domiciled  in  their 
new  home  they  must  not  be  careful 
about  using  the  same  drinking  vessel 
that  the  other  members  of  the  family 
use,  neither  can  they  be  careful  of  their 
sputum,  or  someone  may  suspect  that 
they  have  tuberculosis.  So  the  intel- 
ligent sufferers  who  have  been  in- 
structed by  their  medical  adviser  to 
be  careful  about  subjecting  others  to 
the  risk  of  contracting  the  disease  be- 
comes a  source  of  danger,  when,  if 
suitable  places  were  provided  for  these 
cases  to  go  to,,  or  were  the  public  edu- 
cated as  to  the  true  nature  of  the  dis- 
ease, such  cases  would  not  be  a  menace 
to  the  public  health,  but  would  be  suit- 
ably housed  in  probably  the  same  quar- 
ters they  occupy.  Instead  of  concealing 
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the  disease,  intelligent  care  would  be 
taken  to  protect  both  themselves  and 
their  host  from  the  dangers  of  the  care- 
less disregard  of  the  disease.  Who 
among  you  have  not  known  of  the 
heartless  search  for  suitable  quarters 
by  these  cases?  How  much  better  would 
it  be  to  have  an  intelligent  knowledge 
of  the  disease  and  the  best  knowledge 
as  to  how  the  disease  can  be  combated 
so  that  one  great  source  of  danger 
would  be  eliminated. 

The  system  in  vogue  among  many 
city  health  boards  of  compelling  noti- 
fication of  all  contagious  diseases, 
such  as  scarlet  fever,  diphtheria,  meas- 
les and  chicken-pox  and  allow  the 
physician  who  reports  the  case  to  as- 
sume all  responsibility  as  to  the 
spread  of  the  disease  and  allowing  him 
to  use  his  judgment  about  putting  a 
card  on  the  house,  has  worked  admir- 
ably in  many  cities,  for  many  cases 
which  would  formerly  have  been  sup- 
pressed are  now  reported  and  proper 
precautions  taken  to  protcet  others, 
but  no  placard  is  placed  on  the  prem- 
ises and  no  hardship  results. 

Tuberculosis  should  be  a  reportable 
disease,  and  every  case  seen  by  a  phy- 


sician should  be  reported  to  the  health 
department,  and  proper  precautions 
taken  to  keep  records  of  these  cases, 
and  when  the  case  removes  to  other 
quarters,  or  dies,  the  health  depart- 
ment should  hold  the  landlord  respon- 
sible for  the  proper  disinfection  of  the 
premises,  and  all  bedding  which  can- 
not be  sterilized  by  steam  should  be 
destroyed.  Suitable  sanatoria  should  be 
provided  by  the  State  for  the  proper 
care  of  these  cases.  We  provide  suit- 
able establishments  for  the  care  of  our 
criminals;  the  tubercular  sick  are 
treated  as  if  they  were  criminals  or 
social  outcasts;  why  not  provide  as 
good  quarters  for  them  as  we  do  for  the 
man  who  breaks  into  our  house? 

It'  we  are  to  have  State  sanatoria  for 
these  cases,  they  must  come  through 
the  earnest  work  of  the  physician, 
backed  by  the  medical  societies,  and 
what  better  work  could  this  society  un- 
dertake than  that  of  providing  suitable 
sanatoria  for  these  cases? 

Situated  as  our  State  is,  with  its  nat- 
ural advantages  of  climate,  we  are  as- 
sured of  a  large  number  of  these 
cases  coming  here  annually  for  a  mild, 
equable  climate,  and  they  will  come, 


whether  we  wish  them  or  not.  We 
spend  large  sums  annually  advertising 
the  natural  advantages  of  climate  and 
soil,  and  it  is  the  well  man's  pleasure 
to  come  here  and  enjoy  these  advan- 
tages, but  it  is  the  sick  man's  neces- 
sity; he  must  seek  a  good  climate,  which 
will  give  him  a  maximum  amount  of 
fresh  air  and  sunshine,  where  he  can 
spend  most  of  his  time  in  the  open 
air.  Many  of  the  cases  which  come 
in  the  late  stage  of  the  disease  would 
be  better  off  if  left  at  home,  but  they 
will  continue  to  come,  both  the  de- 
sirable and  undesirable.  Many  of  the 
well  advanced  cases  of  tuberculosis,  if 
properly  housed  arid  fed  would  re- 
cover, whereas  they  are  now  neglected 
and  soon  become  a  burden  on  the 
State. 

As  the  best  and  most  modern 
scientific  methods  for  treatment  of 
consumption  are,  by  reason  of  their 
expensiveness,  out  of  the  reach  of  the 
poor,  who  are  nevertheless  the  great- 
est sufferers  from  the  disease,  it  is 
imperative  that  something  should  be 
done  by  this  State  as  well  as  other 
States  toward  providing  suitable  san- 
atoria for  such  cases. 


It  is  desirable  that  this  society 
should  recommend  to  the  State  author- 
ities that  all  cases  of  tuberculosis 
should  be  reported,  and  that  anti-spit- 
ting laws  should  be  enacted  and  the  en- 
forcement of  such  laws  insisted  upon. 

That  when  reported,  the  patient  and 
family  should  be  furnished  printed 
instructions  how  to  dispose  of  the 
sputum  and  what  precautions  should  be 
taken  to  guard  against  the  spread  of 
the  disease.  That  when  a  death  from 
tuberculosis  is  reported  it  should  be 
the  duty  of  the  health  officer  or 
health  board,  to  whom  such  death 
was  reported,  to  see  that  said 
premises  are  suitably  disinfected 
and  all  infected  material,  which  could 
not  be  properly  sterilized,  should  be 
destroyed,  and  when  necessary  the 
municipal  authorities  should  do  so  at 
the  expense  of  the  department.  That 
suitable  sanatoria  should  be  erected 
and  maintained  at  the  expense  of  the 
State  for  the  care  of  those  who  are 
afflicted  with  tuberculosis  and  are  un- 
able to  have  suitable  care  without 
State  aid.  Until  some  such  legislation 
can  be  enacted  the  tubercular  problem 
must  remain  one  which  is  a  disgrace 
and  a  menace  to  the  State. 


Love  vs.  Freedom. 


By  HOWARD  MAR.KLE  HOKE. 


Miles  Gordon  closed  the  novel  upon 
his  forefinger  as  his  nephew  came  in. 
Ignoring  the  avuncular  scowl,  Tom 
greeted  him  somewhat  boisterously  and 
selected  a  comfortable  rocker  near  the 
hearth. 

"Might  as  well  put  down  the  book," 
he  said  abruptly. 

Miles  impatiently  laid  the  volume  on 
the  table. 

"  I  want  you  to  come  up  and  see  my 
room  next  week,  uncle,"  Tom  went  on. 
"I'm  refurnishing  it  in  up-to-date 
style;  rugs  from  the  Lord  knows  where; 
pictures  and  all  sorts  of  stuff  from  the 
Lord  don't  know  where.  Next  to  you, 
I'm  going  to  be  the  snuggest  bachelor 
in  the  city." 

' '  Next  to  me! ' ' 

"Yes;  you  lead  a  life  of  freedom 
that,  is  a  marker.  Cashier  of  the  Third 
National;  come  and  go  as  you  please; 
spend  your  evenings  here  without  hav- 
ing a  bossy  woman  always  saying,  'Do 
tli is'  or  'Don't  do  that.'  I'm  going  to 
take  you  as  my  pattern.  It's  the  life 
for  me. ' ' 

"Sure  of  that,  are  you?"  Miles  ask- 
ed, smiling  his  satisfaction  at  finding 
a  convert. 

' '  So  sure  of  it  that  I  went  up  to 
Parkham  square  last  night  and  told 
Miss  Dale  I  would  not  call  any  more. 
I 've  been  going  to  see  her  about  six 
months,  and  she's  — well,  I  just  told 
her." 

The  bachelor's  smile  vanished.  "If 
the  young  woman  has  good  sense  she 
was  highly  rejoiced  over  that,"  he 
said. 

"Eejoiced!"  Tom  replied,  lugu- 
briously; "I  never  knew  a  girl  could 
cry  as  Dolly  cried  last  night." 

"What  did  you  do  then?' 

"What  could  I  do?  You  have  talked 
to  me  about  the  advantages  of  a  bach- 
■elor's  life  until  I  am  convinced.  So  I 
just  said  goodby  and  came  away.  I'm 
headed  for  your  delightful  freedom  in 
dead  earnest.  1  'm  rushing  up  now  to 
an  upholsterer's.    Good  night." 

' '  Wait  a  moment, ' '  Miles  said  se- 
roinsly.  "You  are  sure  of  yourself  are 
you?" 

"Certainly.  It  was  hard  to  give  up 
Dolly,  for  she's  the  cutest  little  maid 
in  the  city,  but  your  views  have  taken 
the  strongest  kind  of  hold  on  me,  and 
I'll  get  over  any  little  feeling  of  miss- 
ing Dolly." 

"I  suppose  you  will,  but  this  young 
woman.  You  say  you  never  knew  a  girl 
could  — never  mind.    Good  night." 

n. 

Miles  found  upon  his  table  next  even- 
ing a   communication   addressed   in  a 
dainty  hand  and  emitting  a  delicate 
perfume.    He  tore  it  open  and  read: 
No.  109  Parkham  Square,  City. 

' '  Mrs.  Miriam  Dale  would  esteem  it 
a  great  courtesy  of  Mr.  Miles  Gordon 
can  find  it.  convenient  to  call  this  even- 
ing at  the  above  address. ' ' 

"A  courtesy!"  he  growled.  "Well, 


i  luiiik  it.  would  be.  "if  Mr.  Miles  Gor- 
uon  can  una  it  convenient.'  Vveli,  he 
can  t  ana  lie  won  t.  1  do  not  propose 
to  get  mixed  in  tins  prank  of  Tom  s. 
i  am  not  going  about  patching  up  love 
attairs. 

And  all  the  while  he  was  carefully 
donning   Ins   best  suit. 

A  half  an  hour  later  he  was  in  the 
Parkham  square  parolr,  expecting  to  be 
pounched  upon  by  a  woman  in  a  fury 
tnat  would  justify  Congreve  s  profane 
comparison;  but  there  were  no  signs 
of  lury,  past,  present  or  promised, 
about  the  woman  who  came  iu.  On  the 
contrary,  she  was  all  smiles,  sweet- 
ness and  courtesy. 

•It  is  perfectly  natural  for  Dolly 
and  me  to  wonder  why  your  nephew 
acted  as  he  did,"  she  said,  after  a  few 
commonplaces,  "and  in  asking  you  to 
come  I  hoped  you  might  be  able  to  tell 
us. ' ' 

"1  assure  you,  madam,"  he  declared 
evasively,  ' '  that  he  is  not  worth  wor- 
rying over. ' ' 

"Oh,  you  misunderstand, 1 '  she  cried, 
with  an  amused  arching  of  the  most 
graceful  eyerows  Miles  had  ever  per- 
mitted himself  to  admire.  ' '  We  are 
not  worrying;  only  wondering.  It  is 
only  curiosity  —  woman's  curiosity,  per- 
haps—but, aside  from  merely  wishing 
to  know  the  reason,  we  are  perfectly, 
perfectly  satisfied." 

"The  scamp  lied  about  that  crying 
girl,"  Miles  said  to  himself;  then,  re- 
bounding gladly  from  his  sense  of  re- 
sponsibility, he  went  on,  ' '  Tom  is  a 
most  —  a  most — " 

A  young  woman  tripped  in.  ' '  Will 
you  please  help  me  button  my  glove, 
mother, ' '  she  requested. 

"This  is  Dolly,  Mr.  Gordon,"  Mrs. 
Dale  introduced.  ' '  Tom 's  uncle, 
Dolly. ' ' 

"  Tom  is  an  idiot,"  he  told  himself 
in  impulsive  admiration;  then  put.  him- 
self into  the  same  class,  with  a  con- 
demnatory adjective. 

"I  hope  Tom  is  quite  well,  Mr.  Gor- 
don, ' '  Dolly  said. 

"Very  well,  indeed,  thank  you." 

He  wondered  why  her  mother  gave 
the  dainty  hand  a  twist;  but  at  the 
moment  a  young  man  was  ushered  in 
and  introduced  to  Miles  as  Mr.  Albert 
Tall  more.  He  did  not  sit  down,  for 
Dolly  was  ready  to  go,  and  they  soon 
went  out  together. 

"The  gentlemen  are  so  fond  of 
Dolly, ' '  Mrs.  Dale  said  proudly,  as 
Miles  rose  to  leave.  "If  there  is  any 
fault  Tom  found  with  her,  T  would  nat- 
urally, as  her  mother,  like  to  know 
what  it  is." 

"T  assure  you  he  could  have  found 
no  fault  whatever,  madam,"  he  said, 
with  a  gallantry  that  he  regretted  the 
moment  he  had  taken  his  leave. 

He  found  Tom  waiting  for  him  near 
his  door. 

"Where  the  duce  have  you  been, 
uncle,"  he  asked. 

"Parkham  square,"  Miles  responded 


iii.ii  ii  erence. 
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■■  lucii  you  ve  seen  tne  loveliest 
„  i), .nil  in  uie  ciuy — anu  a  wiuow,  loo. 
xan.e  care. 

•  wuu  i  always  be  a  1001,  Mnes 
growieu.  ■•jLu.y  piuiosopny  of  me 
uoesu  t  capitulate  so  easily." 

••  vvnat  is  pnnosopuy  against  a  wom- 
an*   lUU  you  see  Uoliy?" 
lvuies  nodded. 

■  •  nroKen-liearted  ?  " 

•  •  iviignty  original  way  of  showing  it 
it  sne  is.  She  went  out  in  high  spirits 
witn  a  youug  man  named  Tahmore. " 

■  •  Al  l'allmore?  ' 
••Albert,  1  think." 
••  What  else?" 

"You'll  be  delighted  to  hear  that 
Mrs.  Dale  and  her  daughter  are  greatly 
relieved  to  have  you  stop  calling." 

"It's  all  over  then,  is  it?" 

"Of  course.  That's  what  you  want, 
isn 't  it? ' ' 

' '  Y-e-s. ' ' 

••Then  drop  the  subject.  You  did 
your  best  to  work  me  into  responsibil- 
ity. 1  'm  out  of  it.  The  young  woman 
doesn't  care  a  snap  of  her  linger  for 
you.    Don't  let  me  hear  anything  more 

01Toin  sprang  up  and  stalked  to  the 
door.  "You're  sure  it  was  Al  Tall- 
more,  are  you?  he  asked  from  the 
sill. 

"Albert,  1  think,"  Miles  answered. 

in. 

Delighting  in  his  freedom  from  re- 
sponsibility, Miles  was  reading,  three 
evenings  later,  when  a  knock  fell  and 
Ezekiel  Ames  entered.  He  was  an  old 
pensioner  of  the  Gordon  family,  who 
served  Tom  as  a  clerk  in  his  law  office. 

"I  came  to  ask  you  about  Tom,"  he 
drawled.    "Where  is  he?" 

"Where  is  he?  Hasn't  he  been  at 
the  office?" 

"Not  since  day  before  yesterday.  He 
was  troubled  'then,  absent-minded. 
Might  be  some  young  woman  in  it 
sir?" 

"Young  woman!  Young  woman!" 
Miles  fumed.  "Can't  there  be  any- 
thing without  a  young  woman  in  it?" 

"Nothing  that  gives  any  great 
trouble  or  happiness,  sir.  I've  had  ex- 
perience, and  I  tell  you  there  is  some 
young  woman  the  matter  with  Tom." 

Miles  summoned  a  cab  and  they 
drove  furiously  to  Tom's  rooms.  The 
landlady  told  them  he  had  not  been 
in  his  apartments  for  two  days  and  two 
nights,  and  they  parted  apprehensively. 

Entering  his  room  next  evening  a 
familiar  perfume  greeted  Miles,  and  he 
soon  read  the  missive: 

"Dear  Mr.  Gordon— Please  call  this 
evening.     T  must  see  you. 

"DOLLY  DALE." 

"You  have  word  from  Tom,"  lie 
lie  said  expectantly,  when  she  came  in- 
to the  parlor. 

Word  from  him?"  she  asked.  "  Ts 
he  away?" 

"He  has  been  away  for  three  days. 


I  thought  you  would  tell  me  this  even- 
ing where  he  is." 

"1  didn't  know  he  was  away,"  she 
said,  with  trembling  lips.  "  How  could 
I  know?  He  doesn't  come  any  more, 
and  — Oh,  Mr.  Gordon,  why—" 

She  stopped  with  a  pitiful  little  cry, 
and  sank  upon  adivan. 

"Why,  my— my  little  woman," 
Miles  cried,  looking  down  at  her.  "You 
—you  did  care?" 

"Oh,  Mr.  Gordon,"  she  moaned,  "1 
— I  can't  live  without  Tom." 

"Don't  don't,"  he  plead  helplessly. 
'You  shall — I  shall — " 

The  swish  of  silken  skirts  sounded 
from  the  hall  and  he  turned  in  relief 
to  meet  Mrs.  Dale. 

"What  does  this  mean,  Mr.  Gor- 
don?" she  demanded. 

"1  have  just  teld  her  —  untact fully, 
bluderingly  —  that  Tom  has  disappear- 
ed, and  we  have  no  clue." 

She  swayed  to  the  side  and  clutched 
the  back  of  a  chair. 

"Why,  my  good  woman,"  he  falter- 
ed, "you— you — " 

' '  We  are  not  frank  with  you, ' '  she 
confessed,  quaveringly.  "Our  hearts 
are  nearly  broken  because  Tom  has  left, 
us.  T  thought  if  we  would  show  you 
we  did  uot  care  you  would  tell  him 
and  he  would  come  back.  It.  was  my 
plan,  and  it  has  miserably  failed." 

"It  was  a  mistake,"  he  said.  "Tom 
is  rash,  dangerously  rash,  and  there  is 
no  knowing  what  he  has  done." 

Dolly  slipped  limply  to  the  floor, 
and  within  a  few  minutes  Miles  was 
tearing  through  the  streets  for  the 
nearest  physician,  as  if  a  young  woman 
was  a  matter  of  consequence,  after  all. 

All  of  the  clues  Ames  and  Miles  ran 
out  during  the  next  day  proved  fruit 
less,  and  in  the  eveuing,  while  sitting 
in  his  room,  fagged  out,  discouraged, 
and  in  a  bad  humor  that  included  ev- 
erything and  everybody,  a  message 
reached  him  over  the  'phoue  from 
Tom's  landlany  that  he  had  returned 
to  his  rooms. 

A  half  hour  later  "Come  iu"  was 
b  el  owed  at  him  from  inside  Tom's 
apartments'  and  when  lie  entered,  a 
figure,  prone  upon  a  new  couch,  emitted 
a  groan  whose  feebleness  did  not  at  all 
accord  with  the  vigor  of  the  previous 
invitation.  The  face  of  the  figure  was 
concealed  by  a  mask  of  pink  and  black 
adhensive  plaster,  a  bandage  encircled 
its  head  horizontally,  another  perpen- 
dicularly, its  left  arm  was  in  a  sliiig 
and  a  cruth  rested  against  the  wall 
within  reach. 

'  fread  easy,"  it  warned  in  a  sepul- 
chral tone.  "I'm  just,  out  of  the 
jaws  of  death. ' ' 

"We're  glad  enough  to  have  you 
back,"  said  Miles,  "without  caring 
much  where  from." 

"Whom  do  you  mean  by  we?" 

"Ames  and  I." 

"Oh,  only  you  and  Ames." 

(Continued  on  page  15.) 
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By  EVERETT  HOLBROOK. 

Copyright,  1903,  by  C.  W.  Hooke. 


GRAHAM  WEST'S  "John  Smith" 
has  ensfly  won  first  place 
among  the  numerous  romances 
from  the  tenements  that  have 
appeared  during  the  last  three  years. 
The  critics  have  treated  the  hook  better 
than  others  of  its  class,  and  its  sales 
have  far  surpassed  the  record  of  any 
rival.  Why  has  it  achieved  so  great 
success?  I  am  going  to  answer  that 
question  by  telling  a  story  of  the  au- 
thor. 

A  good  many  people  told  me  when 
the  book  first  appeared  that  the  title 
would  kill  it.  The  title  couldn't  be 
worse.  I'll  admit.  Others  said  that  the 
plot  was  trite.  So  it  is  and  distressing- 
ly simple.  A  poor  man  marries  within 
his  caste  and  then  fights  his  way  up 
out  of  it.  hampered  at  every  step  by  a 
wife  who  will  neither  go  with  him  nor 
let  him  go  alone.  The  ordinary  method 
in  such  cases  is  to  make  the  wife  die  * 
of  some  picturesque  disorder,  to  the 
accompaniment  of  slow  music,  but  Gra- 
ham West  simply  wrenches  the  two 
apart  and  Jeaves  the  reader  to  pity  the 
woman  if  he  can. 

Of  course  the  book  can't  sell  on  the 
strength  of  such  a  story  as  that.  Its 
popularity  rests,  as  all  agree,  upon  the 
study  of  the  character  of  John  Smith. 
The  wife  is  drawn  with  equal  distinct- 
ness, but  with  a  cold  blooded  condem- 
nation that  shocks  a  chivalrous  reader. 
It  is  easy  to  see  that  the  author's  sym- 
pathies were  entirely  with  the  hus- 
band. John  Smith  lives  and  breathes. 
You  cannot  help  feeling  that  the  au- 
thor must  have  known  and  loved  the 
man,  must  have  painted  him  .iust  as  he 
found  him,  must  have  watched  with 
throbbing  heart  that  struggle  up  the 
rugged  road  of  life. 

I  do  not  purpose  to  express  an  opin- 
ion upon  the  moral  tone  of  the  story  or 
to  estimate  its  artistic  value.  I  merely 
wish  to  answer  those  who  are  saying 
that  Graham  West  stands  for  nothing 
but  good  luck;  that  he  found  fame 
ready  made  when  he  chanced  to  meet 
the  man  who  in  the  novel  is  called 
John  Smith.  Such  persons  do  not  know 
what  character  study  is  or  what  It 
costs.  I  fancy  they  are  of  the  sort  that 
spend  an  evening  with  a  ward  de- 
tective and  pose  forever  afterward  as 
experts  in  criminology.  Graham  West 
is  different.  When  he  makes  up  his 
mind  to  study  life  in  a  certain  locality, 
be  goes  there  to  live.  lie  was  a  regular 
denizen  of  the  east  side  of  New  York 
in  the  days  when  ho  was  fitting  himself 
Id  write  "John  Smith,"  though  his  in- 
come would  have  permitted  him  to  live 
on  the  avenue. 

I  first  met  the  original  of  the  now 
famous  character  about  two  years  ago. 
West  was  already  deeply  interested  in 
him  and  was  hiding  him  from  most  of 
the  authors  whom  he  knew,  as  a 
schoolboy  hides  a  cake.  Hut  he  did  not 
fear  me.  for  he  knew  that  I  regarded 
the  problem  of  human  character  as  en- 
tirely insoluble  and  the  study  of  it  as 
absurdly  unnecessary  to  a  writer. 

Of  course  the  man's  name  is  not 
Smith,  but  I  shall  follow  my  friend's 
lead  in  that  matter.  West  and  I  dined 
together  one  evening,  and  then  he  pilot- 
ed me  to  a  saloon  where,  in  a  little 
back  room,  we  found  seats  at  a  table 
uiid  were  presently  joined  by  Smith. 

\\ \  si  s  description  fits  him  to  the  life: 
•  lie  was  a  man  incapable  of  rest, 

•ill  .  r  in  body  or  mind.  When  he  was 
seated,  he  always  advanced  one  foot, 

which  trembled  on  the  floor  as  if  he 
longed  to  take  another  step  forward. 
His  right  hand  quivered  with  eagerness 

for  the  work  that  it  would  do.   *   •  • 

He  had  pale  yellow  hair  that  started  up 

in  a  little,  overhanging  wave  from  his 
broad  and  high  forehead,  a  wave  that 
shook  along  its  curling  crest  when  his 


thought  was  deepest,  as  if  a  spirit,  | 
bending  above  him,  breathed  upon  him.  . 
Such  restless  energy  should  have  worn 
him  thin,  yet  his  well  molded  figure 
showed  no  sigu  of  exhaustion,  and  his 
face  was  full  in  the  cheeks,  though  it 
was  always  pale." 

I  could  see  that  Smith  regarded  his 
interview  with  me  as  of  considerable 
importance.  I  was  the  first  of  West's 
friends  whom  he  had  met,  and  he  nat- 
urally wished  to  make  a  good  impres- 
sion. It  is  hard  for  any  one  to  do  that 
who  has  to  talk  about  himself  most  of 
the  time,  but  there  seemed  to  be  no  al- 
ternative in  this  case.  He  was  unde- 
niably the  principal  object  of  interest. 

It  appeared  that  he  had  been  em- 
ployed in  a  very  humble  capacity  by 
an  electric  lighting  company,  but  had 
been  discharged,  fie  told  me  this  with 
perfect  frankness,  appealing,  however, 
with  a  rapid  glance  of  the  eye  to  West 
as  witness  that  he  had  not  been  to 
blame.  He  had  got  an  idea  for  an  in- 
vention and  had  incautiously  taken  it 
directly  to  the  superintendent  of  the 
works,  who  had  tried  to  buy  it  for  a 
few  dollars  and.  failing  in  that,  had 
immediately  discharged  Smith.  Of 
course  Smith  was  almost  fatally  ham- 
pered in  his  attempt  to  go  ou  with  his 
Inventive  work  by  the  loss  of  his  op 
portunlty  to  observe  and  study  electric 
f-1  machinery  in  action.  He  had  tried  to 
obtain  another  position  similar  to  that 
which  he  had  held,  but  the  man  whom 
he  had  offended  was  sufficiently  Influ- 
ential to  prevent  it.  Meanwhile  the 
rascal  was  undoubtedly  working  up 
the  Idea  himself. 

Smith  disclosed  to  me  the  nature  of 
his  discovery.  1  had  had  considerable 
technical  training  in  electrical  science, 
end  1  thought  well  of  the  idea,  though 
there  was  obviously  a  wide  gap  to 
bridge  over  before  a  practical  result 
could  be  reached.  The  loss  of  his  posi- 
tion had  brought  him  to  a  standstill  la 
his  work.  He  had,  in  fact,  resolutely 
turned  his  mind  away  from  it.  being 
driven  by  poverty  to  seek  remunerative 
employment.  Of  all  things  in  the  world, 
he  had  turned  to  the  pen,  the  most  un- 
grateful tool  that  man  has  ever  made. 
Yet  he  seemed  to  have  extorted  some- 
thing from  it.  for  be  showed  me  sever- 
al clippings  from  newspapers  and  mi- 
nor magazines  of  articles  that  be  had 
written.  They  were  well  enough  done, 
but  showed  no  gift.  I  advised  him  to 
get  back  to  electricity  with  the  speed 
of  the  spark  jtself  if  the  opportunity 
sff  ered. 

It  was  at  this  point  that  we  encoun- 
tered Mrs.  Smith.  Evidently  in  order 
to  get  into  the  employ  of  another  elec- 
tric lighting  company  Smith  would 
have  to  leave  the  city.  His  circum- 
stances would  not  permit  of  his  taking 
his  wife  witli  him  on  a  tour  of  the 
country,  and  she  refused  to  be  left  be- 
hind. Naturally  it  meant  a  considera- 
ble sacrifice  for  her.  She  would  be 
obliged  to  support  herself  and  their 
child  for  an  interval,  and  she  had  uot 
done  any  work  since  her  marriage  ex- 
cept in  the  way  of  household  affairs. 

"She  wants  me  to  take  any  job  that 
I  can  get."  said  Smith,  "and  settle 
down  to  the  life  of  a  day  laborer.  It 
looks  as  if  I  wouid  have  to  do  it.  I 
can't  yet  make  a  living  by  writing,  or 
at  best  I  can't  save  a  penny.  I  can't 
leave  her.  I  can't  take  her  away  with 
me.  and  to  stay  here  is  ruin.  Who 
knows  how  many  years  I  may  plod  ou 
before  another  inspiration  comes  to 
me?  Besides,  as  I've  told  Mr.  West,  I 
have  a  few  debts,  contracted  while  I've 
been  out  of  work.  I  won't  run  away 
and  leave  them  unpaid." 

In  the  face  of  such  a  situation  I  was 
powerless  to  advise.  I  never  could 
guess  a  riddle  or  solve  a  single  one  of 


the  prohloms  or  existence.  One  by  one 
I  had  given  them  all  up.  either  on  my 
own  account  or  another's.  However, 
when  we  had  parted  from  Smith  in  the 
small  hours  of  the  morning  I  ventured 
to  ask  why  West  did  not  lend  Smith 
enough  money  to  keep  him  going  while 
he  gave  the  invention  a  trial. 

"If  I  do  that,"  he  replied,  "Smith  will 
leave  the  city,  and  then  I  can't  study 
him  any  more.  I  tell  you  he's  a  great 
character,  and  I  must  know  him 
through  and  through  before  I  lose  sight 
of  him.  Of  course  I  know  him  well 
enough  now  to  be  sure  that  he  is  a  man 
of  remarkable  ability  and  of  the  high- 
est principle,  but  I  must  wait  to  see 
how  he  will  meet  the  great  question 
which  his  unfortunate  marriage  has 
thrust  into  his  life.  Will  he  make  a 
martyr  of  himself,  or  will  he  burst  the 
bond  that  holds  him  down  to  slavery?" 

"In  view  of  the  unusual  circum- 
stances." said  I,  "would  it  be  too  great 
an  intrusion  if  you_should  go  to  her  and 


offer  some  advice?" 

"I've  been  to  see  her,"  he  answered, 
"and  it  was  utterly  useless.  She  has 
that  instinctive  violent  distrust  which 
characterizes  the  uneducated.  Mentally 
and  morally  she  is  a  mere  jellyfish,  but 
it  is  wonderful  what  a  terrible  burden 
such  an  inconsiderable  creature  can  be 
to  the  man  who  marries  her." 

Smith  had  fascinated  me  scarcely  less 
than  West,  and  I  took  advantage  of  ev- 
ery opportunity  of  meeting  him.  We 
three  spent  half  a  dozen  evenings  iu 
the  little  back  room  of  the  saloon  dur- 
ing the  next  fortnight.  On  the  last  of 
these  occasions,  just  as  we  were  break- 
ing up  the  session,  I  observed  that  West 
lent  Smith  $50.  It  was  a  considerable 
sum,  and  I  feared  that  Smith  would 
not  be  able  to  return  it,  as  he  had 
agreed  to  do,  on  the  following  Satur- 
day. 

Borrowing  separates  friends,  especial- 
ly when  they  are  so  unequally  favored 
by  fortune  as  were  Smith  and  West.  It 
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was  evident  that  "West  might  be  of 
great  service  to  the  younger  man,  par- 
ticularly if  the  latter  continued  to  trifle 
with  a  pen.  I  would  have  been  very 
sorry  to  see  a  pitiful  matter  of  money 
destroy  their  mutual  regard.  The 
thought  worried  me  during  the  week. 
On  Saturday  I  endeavored  to  find  Smith 
in  order  to  learn  whether  he  had  suc- 
ceeded in  obtaining  the  money  which 
he  had  expected  as  the  return  of  certain 
literary  labors.  In  case  he  bad  been 
disappointed  it  was  my  intention  to  ad- 
vance him  the  jnoney  in  order  that  he 


Smith  disclosed  to  me  the  nature  o)  his 
discovery. 

might  pay  West  promptly,  as  agreed. 
I  waited  for  Smith  in  the  counting 
room  of  a  magazine  from  which,  as  I 
understood,  a  small  sum  was  due  to 
him,  but  he  did  not  come.  Then,  with 
considerable  hesitation,  for  I  dreaded 
meeting  his  wife,  I  went  to  his  home, 
high  up  in  a  tenement  bouse. 

A  weary,  heavy  eyed  girl  of  fourteen 
met  me  at  the  door.  Her  coarse  dress 
was  covered  with  bits  of  thread  and  the 
ravelings  of  cheap  cloths.  So  many 
pins  were  stuck  into  the  front  of  it 
that  I  think  if  she  had  run  against  a 
wall  it  might  have  killed  her.  After 
spmejlelay _and_e mbarrassing  explana.- 


When  the  life  of  Mrs.  Ruff  was 
hanging  in  the  balance  she  used 
Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription 
and  was  restored  to  health.  Her  ex- 
perience made  her  the  firm  friend  of 
the  medicine  that  cured  her. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription 
has  no  equal  in  its  cures  of  womanly 
disease.  It  establishes  regularity, 
dries  the  drains  that  weaken  women, 
heals  inflammation  and  ulceration 
and  cures  female  weakness. 

"Five  yeara  ago  when  my  life  was  hang- 
ing in  the  balance,  Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite 
Prescription  was  brought  to  my  home," 
writes  Mrs.  Caroline  Ruff,  Director  of  Ger- 
man Orphan's  Home,  residing  at  339  Rowe- 
na  Street,  Detroit,  Mich.  "I  took  it,  and, 
it  won  me  back  to  health.  Ever  since  that 
time,  I  have  been  its  firm  friend.  We  fre- 
quently have  mothers  come  to  our  1  Home ' 
who  are  suffering  with  uterine  troubles,  in- 
flammation, tumors  and  ulcerations.  Our 
great  remedy  for  a  female  trouble  is  Dr. 
Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription,  and  we  have 
found  nothing  so  far  which  would  so  quick- 
ly cure  the  disease,  relieve  inflammation 
and  stop  pains..  It  is  a  good  friend  to 
women." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense  Med- 
ical Adviser,  in  paper  covers,  is  sent 
free  on  receipt  of  21  one-cent  stamps 
to  pay  expense  of  mailing  only.  Ad- 
dress Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


tlon  I  was"  admitted  Into  the  front  room 
of  the  tenement,  where  I  found  Mra„ 
Smith.  Her  appearance  corresponded 
closely  with  that. of  the  jjiirj.  A  nurn- 
l)er  of  coarse  dresses  in  various  stages 
of  manufacture  were  strewn  about  tho 
roc  in. 

Mrs.  Smith  had  been  a  pretty  girl, 
but  h  id  work  had  worn  her  almost  to 
a  skeleton.  She  viewed  me  at  first  with 
evident  suspicion.  I  saw  the  iook  that 
West  had  described,  but  it  faded  pres- 
ently, and  her  face  took  on  a  much 
more  amiable  expression.  She  sent  the 
,  girl  out  of  the  room.  Then,  turning  to 
me  with  an  air  of  one  who  has  taken  a 
great  resolution,  she  said: 

"You're  a  friend  of  Mr.  West.  Well, 
I  want  you  to  ask  him  to  let  my  hus- 
band alone.  He  ought  to  know  that 
John  can't  afford  such  company.  John 
has  been  out  of  work  almost  a  year, 
and  I've  had  to  support  the  family  by 
dressmaking— dressmaking  down  here 
where  I  can  scarcely  make  money 
enough  to  pay  that  girl  at  the  end  of 
the  week.  And  yet  John  goes  and  sits 
half  the  night  with  this  Mr.  West, 
drinking  beer  and  paying  for  his  share 
of  it.  And  he's  beginning  to  feel  above 
honest  work.  He  says  there  are  other 
ways  of  making  money  in  this  world. 
If  there  are,  I  wish  he'd  find  one  of 
them,  and  find  it  mighty  quick." 

My  hair  began  to  stir  at  the  roots.  I 
tried  to  remember  whether  I  had  ever 
let  Smith  pay  for  my  beer. 

"I  understood,"  said  I,  "that  your 
husband  was  earning  money  by  writ- 
ing. Are  not  these  clippings  of  articles 
thnt  he  has  written?" 

1  picked  up  two  or  three  that  lay  on 
a  table  in  the  middle  of  the  room.  They 
were  marked  in  pencil  with  the  date  on 
which  they  had  been  written,  as  was 
Smith's  custom.  The  very  first  one  I 
saw  was  a  little  thing  which  I  hap- 
pened to  know  had  been  written  by  a 
member  of  the  staff  of  the  magazine  in 
which  it  bad  appeared. 

I  will  spare  the  reader  the  remainder 
of  my  interview  with  Mrs.  Smith.  I 
gave  her  such  assurances  as  I  could 
and  made  my  escape  at  the  earliest  pos- 
sible moment.  Then  I  went  to  the  office 
of  the  electric  lighting  company,  al- 
ready referred  to,  where  I  learned  that 
Smith  had  been  discharged  for  incor- 
rigible lying.  His  great  idea  had  been 
patented  by  somebody  else  about  two 
years  before  and  had  been  in  use  in  the 
plant  before  Smith  had  come  to  work 
there. 

I  found  Smith  that  evening  before  he 
saw  West  and  forced  from  him  what 
would  have  been  a  confession  if  the 
man  had  been  able  to  tell  the  truth.  I 
was  convinced  that  he  had  never  writ- 
ten a  line  for  publication.  He  owed 
West  not  $50,  but  $350,  but  the  student 
of  character  still  held  him  for  an  honest 
man  and  expected  to  be  repaid. 

I  told  Smith  that  if  he  borrowed  any 
more  money  of  West,  or  spent  any  more 
of  his  wife's  money  in  my  presence,  or 
failed  to  use  his  best  endeavors  to  se- 
cure employment,  I  would  expose  him, 
and  I  think  I  made  some  impression 
upon  him. 

But  I  did  not  disclose  his  iniquity  to 
West,  for  I  knew  that  to  do  it  would  be 
to  destroy  a  great  work  of  fiction  al- 
ready far  advanced.  I  would  not  have 
it  on  my  literary  conscience  that  I  had 
cheated  the  world  of  such  a  character 
study  as  "John  Smith,"  even  in  that 
early  day,  promised  to  be. 

No  further  explanation  of  the  success 
of  the  book  is  needed.  It  is  a  great 
piece  of  realism  because  it  was  written 
by  a  man  gifted  by  Providence  with  an 
entire  inability  to  understand  any  per- 
son or  anything  as  it  exists  in  nature. 
Had  he  possessed  that  unfortunate 
power  he  would  have  been  a  scientist, 
and  nobody  would  have  cared  to  read 
his  writings. 


The  Street  and  the  Sweeta. 

A  fashionably  dressed  young  man 
walked  into  an  exclusive  candy  store 
and  gave  his  order. 

"Five  pounds,  please,  to  Miss  Geue- 
vieie  Fairweather." 


"Just  a  minute,  please,"  said  the 
saleswoman.  She  walked  to  the  cash- 
ier's desk  and  took  from  the  drawer  a 
little  book  bound  in  red  morocco. 
Thumbing  the  index  until  she  came  to 
the  F's,  she  turned  over  to  page  78, 
at  the  head  of  which  appeared  the 
name  of  the  young  woman  in  question 
Below  it  were  the  following  entries: 


Marshmallows, 
Cream  nougat, 
Nut  caramels, 
French  bonbons, 


Crystallized  fruit, 
Candied  cherries, 
No  chocolates  or  e'e- 
coanut. 


"The  regular  thing,  sir?"  said  the 
saleswoman. 
"If  you  please'." 

Every  one  of  the  high  class  confec- 
tionery stores  keeps  such  a  book,  in 
which  are  written  down  the  likes  and 
aversions  of  each  of  their  regular  cus- 
tomers among  the  fair  sex. 

So  when  a  young  man  comes  in  to 
buy  a  box  of  candy  for  one  of  these 
favored  ones  he  is  certain  of  getting 
just  what  she  likes  and  nothing  else. 
And  in  many  cases  the  young  woman 
in  question,  not  knowing  or  having  for- 
gotten that  her  taste  in  candy  is  duly 
registered,  is  pleasantly  surprised  that 
Mr.  Jones  or  Mr.  Jenkins  has  sbowu 
such  good  judgment  in  its  selection. — 
Chicago  Tribune. 


Useful  Salt. 

Such  humble  things  are  useful  for 
the  toilet  or  in  aiding  health  that  the 
greater  part  of  the  world  does  not 
know  of  the  helpful  little  things  that 
are  close  at  hand. 

Salt,  plain  table  salt,  is  an  article  that 
is  useful  in  many  ways  besides  that 
of  helping  to  make  food  savory.  It 
is  especially  beneficial  to  bathe  tired  or 
weak  eyes,  and  a  pinch  in  warm  water 
will  cure  the  disfiguring  inflammation 
that  comes  from  overwork  or  from  be- 
ing in  the  wind.  Salt  in  the  water  will 
also  overcome  the  redness  of  the  lids. 

A  little  salt  should  occasionally  be 
placed  in  the  water  with  which  the 
teeth  are  brushed,  as  it  helps  to  harden 
the  gums.  When  it  is  used  for  a  gar- 
gle, it  will  overcome  sore  throat,  If 
used  soon  enough,  and  it  is  excellent 
to  allay  any  slight  irritation  of  the 
throat. 


GOT    HIM    FOR  ONCE. 

An  Englishman,  on  going  into  a  res- 
taurant in  New  England,  called  for  a 
chicken.  On  the  waiter  bringing  it  he 
said,  "Boss,  what  do  you  call  this?" 

"Chicken,  sir,"  replied  the  waiter. 

"Why,  we  can  get  sparrows  as  big 
as  this  in  England,"  said  the  English- 
man. 

The  next  time  he  went  into  the  same 
hotel  he  called  for  salmon.  On  its  be- 
ing brought  to  him  he  sail,  "Boss, 
what  do  you  call  this*  ' 

"Salmon,  sir,"  was  the  answer. 

"Whv,  we  get  sardines  as  big  as  this 
in  England. 

The  waiter,  determined  not  to  be 
beaten,  put  a  live  lobster  into  the  En- 
glishman's bed,  and,  on  getting  in,  it 
pinched  his  toe.  The  waiter  was  star- 
tled by  hearing  him  shout,  "Boss,  boss! 
what  do  you  call  these!'' 

"Yankee  ladybirds, "  was  the  re- 
ply. "Get  any  bigger  than  that  in 
England,  if  you  can." 

EARLY  MORNING   THOUGHTS.  . 

He  had  been  out  so  late  the  night 
before  that  he  did  not  know  at  what 
hour  he  had  come  home.  When  he 
awoke  he  was  curious  to  learn  just 
how  "rocky"  he  looked.  He  accord- 
ingly reached  out  for  the  silver-backed 
hand  mirror  that  lav  on  the  table  he- 
side  his  bed.  Instead  of  it  he  pot  hold 
of  the  silver-backed  hairbrush.  Not  rec- 
ognizing his  mistake  he  took  the  brush 
up  and  gazed  at  the  bristles  for  a  mo- 
ment. Then  he  felt  on  the  silver  back 
and  then  stared  back  at  the  bristles. 
"Good  heavens,"  he  murmured  at  last, 
"but  I  need  a  shave!"  —  San  FYanesro 
Argonaut. 

HIS  INFIRMIITY. 

Gentleman— Yon  can't  work  on  ac- 
count of  paralysis!  Nonsense;  you 
look  as  strong  as  TI  do. 

Tramp— Well,  you  see,  boss,  it's 
paralysis  of  the  will  dat  I 'm  troubled 
wid.— Brooklyn  Life. 
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Non-Magnetic 

Nickel  Silver  Case 
Fully  Guaranteed 
For  sale  by 
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Illustrated  Booklet 
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The  New  England 
Watch  Co. 

Factories— 
Waterbury,  Conn. 

Offices- 
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Your  Future 

Your  personality  and  character  will  be 
sent  you  upon  receipt  or  specimen  of 
handwriting-  and  ten  cents.  Institute 
of  Graphology,  503  5th  Avenue,  New 
York. 


of  ah H/nr/s.  €  ikSp<tddjry.\ 

Zeros  ecTi/proupoooKL/rrsrvft  /p03 ' 


121/2  South  Broadway.  LosAn6e:le=iGvl 


Thousands  have  been  Gureri 
ft.  tl.  COLBY,  Prop. 

GOIDU'S  RblBdU 

For  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia, 
Sciatica  and  Lame  Hack 

Now  at  728  South  Spring  Street 

Hours  —  8  to  9  a.  m.,  12  to  2  and  6  to  7  p.  m. 
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GENUINE  MEXICAN 
OPALS  CUT  AND  POL- 
ISHED     READY  FOR 
MOUNTING.  ) 
75,(100  FOR   SALE.     WE  WANT  LIVE  AGENTS 
EVERYWHERE.     SEND  35  CENTS  FOR  SAMPLE 
WORTH  $2.00,  OR  $1.00  FOR  EXTRA  FINE  ONE. 

MEXICAN  OPAL  CO. 

607  Frost  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

reference:  state  bank  and  trust  CO. 


SATURDAY  POST 


Old  Management  Goes  Out,  New  Comes  In. 


The  accompanying  engraving  is  from 
a  photograph  of    the    pupils  of  the 

\Y  Ibury    Business   College,   taken  a 

few  weeks  since.  An  intetosting  fact 
in  connection  with  this  institution  is 
that  Prof.  E.  K.  Isaacs,  until  recently 
vice-president  of  the  Los  Angi  '-s 
Business  College,  which  position  he  has 
occupied  for  eleven  y:-?'S,  has  recently 
purchased  and  assumes  so'e  muuage- 
meat  of  the  Woodbury  Business  Col- 
lege.   Bev.  Geo.  A.  Hough  and  Prof. 


pert  work  requiring  knowledge  of  the 
character  which  he  possesses.  As  a  busi- 
ness educator  he  is  known  all  over  i!.e 
entire  West.  His  extensive  experience 
amply  qualities  him  for  the  new  posi 
Hon  at  the  head  of  one  of  the  strongest 
commercial  colleges  on  the  Pacific 
coast.  There  is  no  department  of  edu- 
cational work  in  this  section  of  the 
United  States  which  is  growing  more 
rapidly  than  that  of  the  business  col- 
lege   l  raining    and    Woodbury  College 


are  doomed  to  failure.  Abundant  rea- 
son exists  for  all  this,  although  the 
why  and  wherefore  is  not  apparent  to 
the  eye  of  the  casual  observer  at  the 
time. 

A  number  of  years  ago  the  writer  of 
these  lines  called  at  a  building  at  the 
junction  of  Broadway  and  Eighth 
street,  which  bore  all  the  external  ev- 
idences (if  being  a  residence,  similar  in 
character  to  many  others  near  at 
hand,  and  to  countless  more  throughout 


tion  of  Los  Angeles  and  all  Southern 
California  has  greatly  increased,  and 
with  the  growth  and  propsperity  of 
other  lines  of  business,  the  quarters 
which  housed  the  Brownsberger  Home 
School  of  Short  Hand  and  Typewriting, 
at  Broadway  and  Eighth  street,  have 
been  given  over  to  other  uses,  and  the 
school  which  has  grown  beyond  the 
fondest  expectation  of  its  industrious 
founder,  is  now  situated  at  053  West 
Seventh  street,  two  large  buildings 
fronting  upon  this  thoroughfare  being 
devoted  exclusively  to  its  work,  with 
smaller  ones  in  the  rear,  for  gym- 
nasium, etc.  and  the  school  has  a 
student  body  numbering  over  200. 

Why  this  success.'  For  a  number  of 
reasons,  among  the  number  being  the 
methods  of  work  prevailing  there.  In 
the  first  place  every  pupil  must  have 
a  typewriter  at  his  own  home  for  work, 
when  not  at  the  school. 

While  familiar  with  many  different 
methods  of  shorthand,  Mrs.  Browns 
bereger  adheres  rigidly  to  the  Graham, 
securing  absolute  thoroughness  in  the 
study  of  this  system. 

The  Commercial  Department  is  con- 
ducted on  methods  which  are  purely 
practical,  and  pupils  are  drilled  in 
this  work  as  though  they  were  actually 
in  an  office.  Miss  Francos  Barr.  at  one 
time  principal  of  the  high  school  at 
Atchihon,  Kan.,  is  principal  of  this  de- 
partment, and  Miss  Sophie  Andrews  as- 
sistant. 

Individual  instruction  is  the  prac- 
tice of  the  school,  and  every  pupil  in 
the  Commercial  Department  is  given 
the  most  careful  instruction  with  refer- 
ence to  the  ordinary  routine  work  of 
bookkeeping  used  in  the  transaction  of 
business,  taking  in  their  regular  order 
those  of  a  commission  merchant,  manu- 
facturer and  finally  bank  books.  Ev- 
erything must  be  carefullv  closed  for 
the  dav,  books  all  balanced  and  the  in- 
structor knows  and  sees  that  the  work 
is  carefully  and  correctly  done. 

Every  individual  pupil  is  given  the 
most  careful  attention  ami  in  this  man- 
ner the  most  effective  work  is  secured 
ami  each  is  encouraged  to  bring  out 
the  best  there  is  in  him. 


GROUP  OF  WOODBURY  STUDENTS  RECENTLY  TAKEN"  AT  THH  COURT  HOUSE  STEPS. 


N.  G.  Eelker  have  sold  their  interestsoccupies  a  position  in  the  front  rank  of 
and  retire  from    ictive  service  in  the  this  class  of  institutions, 
institution.    Under  their  management 


the  Woodbury  Business  College  has  at- 
tained to  a  very  prominent  position 
among  the  educational  institutions  of 
Southern  California  ami  they  have 
made  hosts  of  friends  for  the  school. 

Prof.  Isaacs  was  for  ten  years  at 
the  head  of  the  commercial  department 
at  the  Valparaiso  (Ind.)  College  and 
Normal  School.  He  enjoys  a  national 
reputation  as  a  penman  and  his  ser- 
vices are  frequently  in  demand  for  ex- 


MADE  THE  OPPORTUNITY. 

Becomes  a  Leader  in  Its  Branch  of 
Educational  Work. 

It  may  be  that  the  reader  whose  eye 
chances  to  fall  upon  these  lines  has 
taken  note  of  the  curious  condition 
which  pertains  to  all  things  of  this 
world  causing  some  enterprises  to  be- 
come successful,  while  others  of  a  sim- 
ilar character  under  like  surroundings 


Young  Men,  Why  Don't  You  Learn  Shorthand 
During  the  Summer  Honths? 

We  are  unable  to  supply  the  demand  made  on  us  ror  competent  em- 
ployees. 

The  school  will  be  in  session  during  the  entire  summer  and 
students  can  take  up  any  line  of  work  and  finish  it  without  interrup- 
tion. A  limited  number  of  English  students  will  be  accepted  for  the 
summer  months. 

Our  school  rooms  are  large,  cool,  well  lighted  and  ventilated;  the 
courses  of  study  are  thorough  and  practical  and  our  teachers  are  all 
s i  ialists   in   their  different    lines  of  work. 

Let  us  send  you  a  Booklet  entitled  "What  Our  Boys  Say."  It  is  free 
and  will  interest  you.  Address. 


Telephone  Main  1402.    Home  2196. 


212  West  Third  Street. 


Is  row  in  progress  Light,  cool  and  pleasant  rooms.  Short  and  intensely  practical 
courses  in  BOOKKEEPING  and  SHORTHAND.  Public  school  teachers  can 
qualify  to  take  charge  of  commercial  departments.  Special  English  work.  Reg- 
ister any  day. 


226  South  Spring  Street 

Tel.  Home  I85O 
Sunset,  Green  1848 


the  length  and  breadth  of  this  ami 
other  cities.  A  good  lawn,  which  bore 
every  evidence  of  being  well  watered 
and  cared  for  spread  out  in  front  of 
this  house,  and  large  shade  trees  in- 
vited the  wayfarer  during  the  warm 
summer  days  to  "rest  awhile"  beneath 
their  protecting  branches,  while  plants 
and  flowers  served  to  complete  the 
picture,  rendering  the  "  toute  ensem- 
ble" pleasing  to  the  eye  and  soothing 
to  the  nerves.  An  examination  of  the 
interior  of  this  inviting  locality  dis- 
closed a  condition  of  things  entirely 
unlooked  for,  in  fact  before  entering 
the  gate  sounds  reached  the  ear  of  the 
visitor  which  indicated  that  something 
unusual  was  transpiring  there,  at  least 
unusual  for  a  dwelling  house.  One 
would  not  have  experienced  the  same 
feeling  of  surprise  had  he  heard  these 
sounds  in  an  office  building  down  town, 
for  in  all  of  them  thev  arc  daily  occur- 
rences in  Los  Angeles  and  in  every  eitv 
of  1ho  union. 

The  house  was  occupied  by  a  num- 
1  er  of  voting  people,  busilv  engaged 
with  tv  lie  writers,  whose  constant  click- 
in"  caused  one  to  imagine  he  might 
have  strolled  into  n  business  college. 
Well,  so  he  had.  and  this  business  col- 
lecrp  was  known  as  the  Brownsberger 
Home  School  of  Shorthand  and  Tvpe 
writing,  and  so  it  is  known  to-dav. 

However.  ■•  considerable  change  has 
COOT"  over  the  institution  in  this  in- 
terim of  time,  and  as  the  ervsallifl 
lin-'llv  becomes  the  hntterflv.  as  the 
hud  blossoms  into  the  full-blown  rose, 
so  has  tHs  thrivincr  institution  of  learn- 
iii"  front  an  etiibrvnnie  bcinninc  ho- 
eorna  one  of  the  most  flnnriflhins  and 
anAoacmfnl  schools  of  its  kind  upon  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

A  woman  did  it,  one  upon  whom 
business  is  stamped  indellibly,  and 
whom  to  meet  is  to  at  once  know  that 
you  have  come  into  contact  with  the 
persouincation  of  energy,  Mrs.  Florida 
Brownsberger. 

People  smiled  when  you  mentioned 
the  Brownsberger  Schooi  as  one  of  the 
coining  institutions  of  learning  of  this 
section  of  country.  With  the  lapse  of 
time  things  have  changed,  the  popula- 


HIS  CONDITIION. 

Billy — Did  you  find  your  uncle, 
Tommy .' 

Tommy  — In  apple-pie  order. 
Billy— How  is  that! 
Tommy  —  Crusty. 

NOT   SUFFICIENT  TIME. 

"Have  I  time  to  run  across  the  street, 
and  match  a  sample  ribbon?"  asked 
the  woman  of  the  depot  gentleman. 

"Oh,  dear  no!"  he  replied.  "Why, 
the  train  leaves  in  three  hours  and  a 
half." — Chicago  Post. 

MIDNIGHT  CIVILITIES. 

Mrs.  Chat  (nudging  Mr.  Chat,  who 
snores  with  his  mouth  Open)— "Wil- 
liam, you'd  make  less  noise  if  you'd 
keep  vour  mouth  shut. 

Mr.' Chat  (only  half  awake)-" So 'd 
you. ' ' 

UNDER   A   NERVOUS  STRAIN. 

"My  memory  is  getting  bad." 
"Is"  that  sot" 

"Yes;  when  a  man  acts  friendly 
with  me  T 'm  Beared  to  death.  I  can't 
remember  whether  1  owe  him  money 
or  lie  owes  me.  "  —  Chicago  Record. 

Judge — Do  you  accuse  this  man  of 
taking  your  pioperty? 

Band  Leader — Yah  !  He  dake  mine 
moosic  roll  ven  I  look  iway. 

Judge — Took  you  by  surprise,  eh? 

Band  Leader— Yah !  He  steal  a  march 
on  me. 

LOS  ANGELES  SCHOOL  OF 

(Ktt  anb  ©estgn 

614  Hill  Strett.    (Not  H^emovtng.) 

Summer  Classes,  students  begin  at  any  time. 
Regular  Course  begins  October  1st. 

L.  E.  G.  MACLEOD,  Director. 

THE  PACIFIC  SCHOOL  Of  OSTEOPATHY 

SOUTH  PASADENA  CALIFORNIA 

The  seventh  year  of  this  school  opens  Septem- 
ber Hth,  1903.    New  buildings,  new  equipment. 
All  instruction  based   upon   laboratory  work. 
For  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 
C.  A.  WHITING,  Sc.  D.  D.  0. 

Chairman  of  the  faculty. 
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At>  the  Beaches. 


The  Weather  and  Artificial  Agencies  Which  Contribute  to  the  Popularity  of 
Southern  California  Sea  Side  Resort*. 


No  more  ideal  beach  weather  could 
have  been  discovered  than  that  which 
has  settled  down  over  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia within  the  past  few  weeks,  in 
fact  the  temperature  this  season  has 
been  more  suitable  for  inducing  a  gen- 
eral exodus  to  the  seaside  than  at  any 
previous  like  period  within  the  past 
few  years.  The  popularity  of  sea  bath- 
ing continues  unabated,  and  nowhere 


in  the  huge  breakers  which  fondly  ca- 
ress the  shores  of  the  Pacific,  if  for 
only  a  day.  It  would  be  like  a  drop  of 
water  to  a  wounded  man,  or  a  com- 
fortable couch  when  one  is  just  to  drop 
from  exhaustion.  Those  whom  fortune 
favors  sufficiently  to  permit  them  to 
visit  this  coast  at  the  season  of  the 
year ,  "the  summer,  when  it  is  most 
necessary  for  them  to  leave  the  arid 


try  are  apparent  and  one  can  only  sur- 
mise what  a  change  will  come  over  the 
face  of  affairs  within  the  space  of  say 
ten  years. 

Long  Reach  has  probably  greater 
charm  for  people  this  season  than  ever 


A  STRETCH  OF  BEACH. 


else  iii  the  world  is  it  more  enjoyable 
and  more  generally  adopted  as  a  means 
of  ameliorating  the  atmospheric  con- 
ditions than  right  here  in  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia. Just  think  for  a  moment,  you 
who  are  indifferent  to  the  glories  of 
this  wonderful  region  and  who  never 
go  ilnwn  to  take  a  dip  in  the  old  ocean 
because  you  are  too  lazy  or  too  much 
engrossed  with  your  business  affairs  to 
find  the  time,  how  the  poor,  suffering 
mortals  back  in  the  sweltering  west 
would  like  to  get  out  here  and  roll  over 


west,  find  that  the  effect  of  a  plunge 
into  the  cool  waters  of  the  Pacific  fills 
their  bodies  with  renewed  energy, 
bringing  youth  to  old  age  and  placing 
one  back  a  number  of  years  in  the 
cycle  of  time. 

There  is  much  to  be  seen  and  learn- 
ed in  visiting  the  various  resorts  near 
Los  Angeles.  Tn  the  first  place,  while 
the  population  of  this  section  of  the 
country  is  not  as  dense  as  that  of  the 
region  near  the  eastern  coast  resorts, 
yet  the  possibilities  ahead  of  the  coun- 


'  THE  POTTER  1 

~ —  '  1  '  ■   4 

SANTA  BARBARA  t 
CALIFORNIA  4 

Most  Modern  I 

Most  Magnificent  4 

Beach  Hotel  on  the  ? 

Pacific  Coast  2 

SUMMER  RATES  FROM  & 

$2.50  to  $3.50  I 

MILO  M.  POTTER,  Manager  PER  DAY  | 


"Brighton  Beach 
Hotel .. 


REOPENED  FOR  THE  SEASON 


SECURE  RATES  NOW 

CITY  OFFICE:  TOURIST  FREE  INFORMATION  BUREAU 
;  211  WEST  FOURTH  STREET 

v  H.  C.  FRYMAN,  Proprietor 


Send  at  once  for  Illustrated  catalogue. 
Further  particulars  apply  to 


CO. 


A    M.  JONES.  Agent, 
217  W.  Second  St.  Lob  Angeles 

Or  on  the  grounds  at  Redondo. 


HEALTH!    PLEASURE!  COMFORT! 
EVERYTHING  NEW  AND  ATTRACTIVE 

A  few  of  Redondo's  Attractions: 
Sailing  Boats,   Row  Boats,   Pishing  Boats, 
Warm  Salt  Water  Plunge.   Fishing,  Bath- 
ing. Bowling,  Golf.  Tennis. 

Rent    your    tent    cheap.    The    sizes  and 
prices  will  suit. 

Tent  City 


SANTA  BARBARA 

CALIFORNIA 

Corner  Oe  La  Vina 
and  Sola  Streets 


UPHAM 


TOURIST      AND  FAMILY 


HO  TEL 


Home-Like  Accommodations  —  Delightful  Neighborhood  - 
Pleasant  Grounds  Large  Shade  Trees  Spacious  Piazza- 
Reasonable  Summer  Bates  Write  for  Information. 


WITH  ONE'S  WIFE. 

Mrs.  Crimsonbeak— Who  wrote  "Lit- 
tle Breeches?" 

Mr.  Crimsonbeak — Hay. 

"I  say,  who  wrote  'Little 
Breeches?'  " 


A  STRETCH  o 
before,  at  any  rate  more  people  are 
there  and  the  hotels  and  boarding 
houses  together  with  all  the  cottages 
suitable  are  filled  to  overflowing.  In 
the  Riviera  Hotel,  just  two. blocks  from 
tlic  oceu  bluff,  the  city  possesses  a  ho- 
tel which  cannot  be  excelled  for  its 
class  in  this  section  of  the  world.  The 
plan  to  establish  at  Long  Beach  a  sub- 
division devoted  to  beach  cottages,  as 
has  been  done  at  Ocean  Perk,  is  meet- 
ing with  much  apparent  favor  and 
those  gentlemen  at  the  head  of  this 
proposition  to  dispose  of  seaside  lots  at 
the  suburb  known  as  Sea  Side  Park,  ad- 
vertise the  fact  tihat  already  200  lots 
have  been  disposed  of.  They  main- 
tain that  this  will  make  one  of  the 
most  attractive  resort  points  iu  South- 
ern California  and  that  a  very  excel- 
lent class  of  seaside  homes  will  be 
erected  npon  the  tract. 

It  would  be  interesteing  to  see  a 
table  showing  the  number  of  passengers 
carried  by  the  various  transportation 
companies  to  and  from  the  beaches 
in  this  section  since  the  commence- 
ment of  the  season.  It  would  prob- 
ably show  an  interesting  total  of  re- 
ceipts and  indicate,  after  the  expense 
of  operating  had  been  deducted  an 
amount  would  be  left  sufficient  to  ren- 
der engaging  in  the  electric  railway 
business  in  Southern  California  profit- 
able. 

It  seems  that  conditions  pertaining 
to  the  use  of  water  supplied  by  one  of 
the  companies  doing  business  in  Long 
Beach  wore  such  that  it  seemed  a  de- 
sirable move  on  the  part  of  a  number 
of  citizens  there  to  organize  a  new 
water  company.  The  pipes  have  been 
put  in  along  the  different  streets  of 
Long  Beach  and  residents  are  able  to 
use  water  from  either  the  old  company 
or  the  new  one,  as  the  pipes  run  side 
by  side.  It  is  claimed  bv  the  manage- 
ment of  the  new  company  that  a  clear- 
er, pure  white  water  is  supplied  and 
that  no  restrictions  exist  as  to  the  time 
of  dav  when  water  shill  be  Used  or  the 
quantitv  thereof.  Whichever  water  is 
used,  there  is  no  doubt  that  since  the 
installation  of  the  new  Supply  Long 
Beach  lias  an  adeonate  water  supply, 
whether  or  no  it  had  before. 


F  WOODLAND. 

' '  Hay. ' ' 

'For  goodness'  sake,  are  you  getting 
deaf?  T  said  who  wrote  'Little 
Breeches'?" 

"And  I  say  HAY — John  Hay." 

"  Oh!  "  — Yonkers  Statesman. 

VERY  NEAR  RIGHT. 

"Money,"  said  the  political  orator, 
"is  a  great  lever,  and — " 

"That's  right,  mister,"  interrupted 
a  man  in  the  gallery,  "it's  such  a  great 
leaver  that  most  of  us  can 't  keep  it. ' ' 


IMPORTANT  TO  DRUGGISTS. 

A  New  York  druggist,  who  spent  the 
winter  in  a  Texas  town  for  his  health, 
was  asked  by  the  genial  clerk  of  the 
hotel: 

"Stranger,  what  might  your  business 
be?" 

"I  am  a  pharmacist." 
"A  what,  did  you  say?" 
"A  pharmacist." 

"0,  yes,  a  pharmacist.  Well,  you 
can  buy  as  good  farming  lands  in  this 
neighborhood  as  you  can  find  in  Texas. 
You  have  struck  the  right  locality, 
stranger,  if  you  want  a  farm.  I  '11  take 
you  out  this  afternoon  in  my  buggy,  and 
show  you  one  I've  got  to  sell." 


HOTEL  ..  .. 
ROWERDENNAN 

Ben  Lomond,  Cal. 
Santa  Cruz  Co. 

In  the  Mountains  by  the  sea. 

The  only  hotel  of  its  kind  in  the  world. 

Daily  orchestra. 

For  information  apply  Peck's 
Iiureau,  South  Hroadway,  Los 
Angeles. 

H.  F.  Anderson,  Prop. 
A.  C.  Roscoe,  Mgr. 


RIVIERA  HOTEL 

LONG  BEACH,  CALIFORNIA 

A  delightful  place  for  those  seeking  rest, 
health  and  comfort  during  the  heated 
term.  Large  pleasant  rooms  command- 
ing view  of  Ocean. 

W.  C.  MORGAN,  Mgr. 


ANGELS' 

FLIGHT 

The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill   and  Third 
Streets,  I.os  Ange- 
les. The  mo^t  uni- 
que railway  in  the 

Be' 

world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
incline,   view  the 
city,  see  the  Cani- 
ara  Obscura. 

HOTEL  REDONDO 


Only  45  minutes  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  by 
clcciric  cars  which  run  at  snort  intervals. 
Finest  fishing,  delightful  surf  hjihing  and 
boating.  Famous  Redondo  Carnation  Gardens 
close  by.  Special  summer  rates  by  day  or 
week  at  this  magnificent  hotel.  Send  for 
printed  mattef. 

REDONDO  HOTEL  CO.,  REDONDO.  CAL 
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CITY  SALVATION.  treatment   of  a  cracked  and  unsafe  building  would  results  of  this  policy  continue  to  Le  far  better  than 

American    city    government    is   a    reproach    to    the  be  when  the  work  was  put  on  patching  cracks,  paint  ward    treatment    in    the    hospital.     No    complaint  is 

Cited  States.    It  is  more  than  this,    it  is  a  reproach  ing  the  cornice  or  add.ng  more  stories  made  ot  exposure     Al   of  the  phthisical  patients  in  the 

to  representative  and  republican  government.     City  The  place  to  go  for  safety  and  salvation  is  thi  publ.c  hospital  should  be  treated  in  tents, 

government  is  the  American  shame.    The  best  citv  foundation.  At  present  there  is  more  and  more  favor  shown 

government  of  the  United  States  is  that  of  the  city  The  English  system  of  city  government  is  in  short  the  oft  repeated  suggestion  of  the  Post  that  the  county 

of  Washington,  in  which  the  citizen   has  no  voice.  :ls  follows:                            _       .,              „     .     ,  establish  a  tent  camp  in  the  mountains  for  the  summer 

This  is  really  the  worst  shame  ot  any,  because  it  Tllc  government  is  in  a  Council,  gsnorally  '"  two  U8e  of  the  eonsumj.tives.    We  have  suggested  Sturte- 

shows  that  we  can  obtain  good  citv  government  in  bodies.    The   power   is   in   the   representative   bodv.  vant^  o)f,  camp  to  the  eaat  of  Mt.  Wilson.    It  ;8  to 

an  American  city  but  that  such  a  good  government  These  elect  the  Mayor,  who  is  the  presiding  officer  the  public  interest  to  have  the  sick  under  its  care 

is  the   result   of  an  autocratic,  system   without  any  anfl  officlal  representative  of  the  city,  but  with  no  r6eoveI   an,i    become   productive   workers.  Certainly 

local    representation    and    with    the    citizen    disfran-  special  powers.   The  councillors  hold  for  three  years  this  8ummer  ,.amp  plan  woul,i  give  better  promi8e  of 

chised.     Washington    city    proves    that    the    general  Each  city  district  or  ward  has  three.    One  goes  out  returning  the  sufferers  cured  than  any  ward  treatment 

venalitv.  waste  and    inefficiency    of    American   city  each  year  and  one  is  elected  in  his  place  in  the  dis  e.„uld  ever  do. 

government  is  due  to  a  bad  system,  a  system  so  bad  trict.   At  this  election  no  other  office  is  filled  and  no  expensc  of  the  p,an  jg  small    No  palace  WQul(1 

that  autocratic  government  results  shine  out  in  bril-  other  voted  on.  be  necessary,  and  the  patients  would  not  have  to  read 

lianl  contrast  to  it.  The  c'tizen  13  therefore  not  confused  by  an  army  fl  *     fc    m         „y    who     ^   here  abandon 

'                '      .        ,                 ,    ,        ,    ,       ,     ...  of  candidates  and  trading  and  dealing  are  practically  . „ 

Is   representative    democracy    bad    and    hopelessly  .            ,     There  is  only  one  wav  to  nominate  for  no^f-  .     ,     .  .       „    „    .  .  ... 

;„„.„.„„  .„,  a    ir„  snv  .„     an,„  defects  of  our  citv  enminaim.    i  «w <   '»  oni.y  one  n*j    ™  _  The  present  physician,  Dr.  Barber,  and  some  of  the 

incompetent?    we  say  no.    ±ne  uerecis  01  our  uty  n„biiP  office     This  is  bv  a  petition  signed  by  ten  0         !         -  1   •        ,  '         .,     .  '        _  ,. 

(rr,r»rni,,mto  im  ilni-  tn  i  bid  -uid  i  ncom  net  on  t  svstein  I'Ui'iic   omn .      iius  in   in    .>   i   i             f,           j  Supervisors  tavor  a  plan  on  the  tent  camp  line, 

governments  are  due  to  a  oa  i  ana  in<  ompetenr,  sv siem.  eiti7en8  of  tlle  ,|istr,ct  nominating  a  qualified  elector        f  f  v 

They  must  be  due  to  a  bad  system  or  else  we  must  ^   <      A   by   tbe   nominee   agreeing   to   serve   if   0  

condemn  republican  institutions.  elected.  There*  is  no  caucus  or  primary  or  convention  HALF   TIME  SCHOOLS. 

American  city  government  is  worse  than  venal,  it  or  bosg  or  machine.     The  city  council   practically       We  advocate  half  time  schools  for  all  children  under 

is  corrupt.    The  system  not  only  brings  into  public  appojnts  a]]  0f  the  heads  of  departments  like  city  twelve.    The  children  will  learn  more  on  half  day 

life  men  of  poor  executive  capacity  and  low  moral  engineer,  street  superintendent,  etc.    A  few  officers  time  than  on  whole  day  time  and  what  is  of  profound 

standards   but   it   handicaps  against   good   work   by  of  a  cneck  on  accounts  and   assessments  type  are  8tate  importance  their  physical  development  will  have 

public  spirited  men  in  office  and  only  too  often  ruins  eiected  at  a  different  time.  a  fair  chance  to  build  up  a  sound  body  and  a  well 

these.  The  English  citv  council  is  directly  responsible  to  balanced  being. 

On   the   other   hand   English   city   government   in  the  people  and  has  full  power  to  act.  If  the  parents  are  disposed  to  demand  that  the 

general   is  public  spirited,  economical   and   efficient  rf  ^  moat  striking  things  to  us  in  examining  schools  care  for  the  children  for  a  whole  dav,  even 

The  American  voter  is  mst  as  good  as  the  hnglish  ^  gvstem  wag  the  fa(.t  that  a  nominatiou  in  a  dis-  to  the  mental  and  physical  detriment  of  the  children, 

voter,  therefore    the    difference    in    results  in  self-  ^.^  ^  &}mMt  Palli va|ont  to  an  election.    In  every  meet  this  bv  turning  the  classes  with  teachers  out 

governing  ct.es  of  the  two  countries  must  be  due  to  Kn          ^  ^  ^  November  election  of  councillors  doors  for  half  the  dav.    We  doubt  whether  even  a 

the  difference  in  the  systems    As  soon  as  we  examine  ^  ^  ^  receiving  reports  there  were  districts  well  matured  teacher  '  can  do  as  effective  teaching 

these  two  systems  and  the  effect  ot  them  on  politics  ^           wprp  ^  eonies^  In  „  large  number  of  in  a  whole  day  as  in  half  a  dav.  The  strain  of  school 

we  must  perceive  at  once  that  the  English  system  of  ^.^             ^  ^  oontpst  jn  a  single  (listrict.    The  is  on  the  nervous  system.    Our  race,  or  any  other,  is 

city  government   is  truly  representative  and   respon-  ^         y  ^  ^  of  nomjnRtion  reduced  the  candi-  not  vet  inured  to  prolonged  nerve  strain.    A  certain 

sible  and  that  th-  American  system  is  neither  repre-  ^  ^  h        nt  ou,  representative  and  trusted  men  amount  of  physical   exercise  is  absolutely  needed  to 

-ntutive  nor  responsible.    American  MtT  government  ith     t  strj        on  them    Cl0Ofl  men  Were  obtained  and  offset  the  sedentary  hours  of  nerve  tension  in  schools. 

rno^ions3  con, 'liict'ed    bTSSll    Scii™  I**™*  with   S""»  S0  that   the            in  th«m                  B  is  perfectly  w'e.l  known  that  young  children  have 

It   lne«  not  riMiresent    the  \vlsh^T  or  the  i                f  come  out  and  they  were  freed  from  the  trades  and    onlv  ,  'Verv  short  assimilative  period  in  the  dav  for 

the  bod"of  the  cfuLnl                            interests  of  ^  and  oWigation8  inseparabie  from  our  system.       S(.hool  lparniiuj.  when  this  period  is  past  every  minute 

  ;             ,              '             ....    .            ,,  Head  Shaw's  nooks  on  citv  government  and  see  how    in  the  school   is  not  only  wasted   but   is  a  positive 

The  immediate   question    is.  What   are   these   two  different  world  svstems'of  citv  government  work,    injury  to  both  child  and  teacher. 

3;rth1m^  T°         »"  ?f.  t'-  machine  and  boss  in  our  politics       „  this  „„„.  fta     ^      ww  sdopted   for  indoor 

r  /ed  by    ,    -Tr^e  Ust  of  elective  officers     These  the  resulting  waste  and   corruption  and   moral    sohool    work    tlu>    chMren    WOQ]d    learn    more,  the 

I;,.  ,  .torH  icallv  "^poi^ibie  to  the  people'  huttS  ^adation  the  need  of  a  machme  and  boss  must  be    t,achers  would  be  stronger  and  more  efficient  and  the 

in    fact    responsible   to   the   dominant   city    pobtical  '^T'ot  try  a  system  under  which  these  profes-    ^f  tho'ol                tT^'aZje  ZVo 

machine.   The  strength  of  the  machine  is  due  ,n  part  ■              •      d  ■    ,iticians  for  revenue  have  not    ^lars                                          '  P 

to  the  confusingly  large  number  of  elective  officers  poUtiel  and  government?  Cn°'ar8-   0  

and  in  part  to  the  increasing  concentration  of  popula-  1  B 

tion  in  cities.  Intelligent  voting  is  become  impossible   0  WHAT  GENTLEMEN  SEE. 

and  the  responsibility  of  public  officers  to  the  people  TENTS   FOR   CONSUMPTIVES.                       The  Los  Angeles  American  asserts  that  Gentlemen 

practically  annulled.    The  professional  politician  was  The  use  of  tents  for  tuberculous  patients  is  increas-    do  not  see  certain  things.   The  American  goes  on  to 

created   to   systematize  nominations,  patronage,  con-  jng  ;n  tjie  Eastern  States.  No  only  there  but  in  Col-    speak  of  what   it  calls  "  Peak-a-boo    shirt  waists" 

tract?  and   special  privileges.    The  primary,   caucus  orado  there  has  been  an  extensive  development  in  the    and  open  work  stockings  on  neat  ankles. 

and  convention  system  made  a  place  for  the  business  u8e  of  tents  for  the  sick.   Practically  all  of  the  tent       Whether  the  gentlemen  do  not  see  the  shirt  waist 

or  professional  politician.  After  the  need  of  an  organ-  housing  for  the  sick  is  for  tuberculous  patients.  Tents    or  do  not  see  the  pink  skin  underneath  or  do  not  see 

izer  appeared  the  business  politician  appeared.   When  however  are  equally  beneficial  in  all  germ  diseases.    the  npen  work  stocking  or  the  ankle  or  do  not  see  the 

politics  came  to  be  conducted  as  a  business  the  citizen  isolation  of  patients  is  cheap  and  easily  and  quickly    ]af]v  at  ai]  js  not  m;,dc  quite  clear. 

had  no  influence  on  nominations.  These  were  and  are  arraneed  with  tents,  and  even  where  several  patients       ™,       .                            .  ..        ,  , 

arranged  by  the  buejuess  polititcians  or  bosses     The    ^  p^ced   in   ■  tent   ,  entillatian   is  s     much    J*   *™ ^Z^"^  £R  that  it'wouM 

„,  erest    sought    to   he-  served   by   these   trades   and  better  in   tents  than   houses    rooms  or   wards   that    ,)p  difficult  \     „                   „,  look  ilt  „,Me  interesting 

intrigues  is  that  ot  the  machine  and  ot  its  aliens,  the  patients  thus  situated   do   not    mutually    infect    each      _             ,          -                        .  * 

unfair  corporations,  contractors,  and  criminal  classes,  other  and  intensify  the  disease.  A  striking  instance  of    ™  '  '  |S        vt  lin(T  .l'  t  t 

disorderly   houses,  dives,  gamblers,  etc,    The   public  thi8  resnlt  was  shown  during  the  civil  war  at  the          '  '               *  ,      '  ,         „  ,       ,             ,  ... 

are  not   in   it.    All  the  citizen  can  do  is  to  choose  ('jtv  ]>0jnt  smallpox  hospital                                                 A   m':,,l.v  turned  ankle  well   hosed   exposed  within 

between  the  machines  of  different  names.     Even  this  \  hospital  wis  erected  at  this  Point  but  the  epidemic    tho  ru,ea  :u"'  regulations  or  by  well  or.lered  accident 

privilege  is  often  denied  him.  as  is  the  case  in  the  city  of  snlallpox  amongst  the  soldiers  soon  filled  it  up  and    ''an  be  s<-"-  1  u*  s,,°"1,1  never  be  UP!ml  of- 

of   Philadelphia.    An   occasional    revolt    is   organized  there  was  no  wav  to  accommodate  the  sick  except  by        A  gentleman,  according  to  the  democratic  idea,  is 

and  sometimes  succeeds,  but   the  boss  and  machine  the   erection  of   tents.    This   method    was    regretted    a  just  man,  considerate  of  both  the  rights  and  of  the 

always  return  to  power  because  the  place  for  these  becanse  it  was  thought  that  the  exposure  to  the  winter    feelings  of  his  fellows.    There  is  a  standard  of  the 

is   left   wide   open.      Our   system   requires   business  temperature  would  add  greatly  to  the  mortality  of    gentleman  that  requires  him  to  keep  his  mouth  shut 

politicians.    The  machine  and  boss  nre  necessities  of  those  thus  sheltered  suffering  from  smallpox.                under  certain  conditions,  but  none  that  requires  him 

the  system.    No  Democratic  government  in  the  world  The  record  shows  t hat  instead  of  increased  mortality    to  keep  his  eyes  shut.    We  fear  that  our  editorial 

has  this  American  system  of  oaucuses,  primaries  and  'jn  the  tents  it  was  but  one-third  as  great  in  the  tents    confrere,  if  his  standard  of  blindness  on  ladies'  ankles, 

conventions.  No  other  Democratic  State  lias  shown  the  !18  |f  wa8  i„  the  hospital   wards.    The   explanation    etc.,  was  applied  to  our  beach  resorts,  would  require 

waste  and  corruption  in  city  government  that  exists  0f  the  superiority  of  the  tents  in  spite  of  the  increased    a  gentleman  to  put  his  eyes  out  altogether. 

in  America.  exposure  in  them  was  that  but  one  or  two  patients  — —  -o  

These  facts  arraign  our  c  ity  system  before  the  bar  ,.ouid   be   placed   in   the   small    tents   available  and 

of  justice.    The  citizen   is  generally   blamed   for  not  that  the  disease  under  these  conditions  of  isolation                           rAlt   VALi  UAJYLAlrtS. 

attending  to  political  duties,  but  this  scolding  has  done  nr  semi-isolation  did  not  take  on  the  severe  or  confluent       The  Taff  Vale  case  has  excite.l  a  great  deal  of  in- 

no  good  and  cannot  do  good.   Politics  with  us  is  now  form  as  often  as  it  did  in  the  hospital  wards,  where    terest.  This  is  the  case  carried  to  the  Supreme  Judicial 

a  business.   The  citizen  in  politics  not  as  a  business  manv  patients  were  crowded  together.                           tribunal  in  England  holding  a  labor  union  responsible 

is  only  an  amateur  at  best.   To  accomplish  anything  'jf  this  result  happened  in  a  disease  like  smallpox    in  damages  for  injuries  they  may  do  by  their  acts  to  a 

the  citizen  under  our  system  must  become  a  business  j„  which  exposure  is  especially  dangerous,  how  much    business.  We  published  in' the  Post  a  review  of  the 

politician  and  arrange  the  distribution  of  nominations,  more  strongly  are  tents  indicated  in  tuberculosis  in    case.     The  damages  of  the  complaining  or  plaintiff 

appoint   favored  contractors  and  stand  in  with  the  which  exposure  is  distinctly  secondarv  to  complete    employer  were  not  mentioned.  This  also  is  a  matter  of 

vested  right  to  do  a  wrong.  Or  else  he  is  an  outsider—  ventillation.                                                                    interest.     The  amount  of  damages  the  labor  union 

"a   looker-on   in   Vienna."    Try  it.    We  have  been  We  believe  that  in  our  climate  all  germ  diseases    was  adjudged  to  pav  was  $115,000. 

in  the  harness  for  years,  and  from  experience  say    should  be  treated  in  tents— we  mav  almost  sav— by   '  0  

that  you  must  be  "practical"  or  you  do  not  count,  tents.    This  plan  would  admit  of  cheap  and  prompt                            VITAL  STATISTICS 

The  reforms  of  American  city  government  are  all  expansion  in  case  of  epidemic  ami  would  leave  no 

in  t lie  air — to  legalize  the  machine  methods,  to  guard    pesthouse  or  other  infected  buildings  as  an  eyesore    Births  in  Los  Angeles  city  for  June   .158 

primaries,  to  have  civil  service,  to  have  State  Boards,    and  nuisance  in  a  district.  Deaths  in  Los  Angeles  city  for  June......  ..195 

to  have  strong  mayors,  etc.  Los  Angeles  county  has  increased  its  tent  accom-    Excess  of  deaths  over  births  for  n.onth  of  June  in 

It  is  the  same  policy  in  public  affairs  that  the    modations  for  consumptives  from  three  to  seven.  The       Los  Angeles    37 
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JOHN  MITCHELL  GONE  WRONG. 

For  some  unknown  reason  John 
Mitchell,  the  famous  labor  leader,  has 
apparently  dispensed  with  his  back- 
bone. It  is  said  that  in  a  recent  in- 
terview he  declared  that  he  "agreed 
with  Mark  Hanna  regarding  labor 
questions."  Also  that  "  the  labor  sit- 
uation in  the  United  States  is  good, 
and  growing  better."  Also  that  "there 
is  a  great  promise  of  good  in  the  work 
of  the  National  Civic  Federation." 
And  more  to  the  same  effect. 

Such  utterances  as  these  are  calcu- 
lated to  SHAKE  THE  CONFIDENCE 
OF  THOUSANDS  OF  PEOPLE  who, 
from  an  independent  standpoint,  have 
regarded  Mitchell  as  a  brave,  far-seeing 
leader  of  labor  forces,  trying  to  find 
the  only  feasible  way  out  of  the  wil- 
derness into  the  broad  plain  of  perma- 
nent industrial  peace  and  genuine  pros- 
perity of  the  staying  kind.  But  in  the 
same  interview  Mr.  Mitchell  made  a 
still  worse  break.  He  said: 

"OF  COURSE  THERE  WILL  AL- 
WAYS BE  STRIKES,  JUST  AS 
THERE  WILL  ALWAYS  BE  WARS 
BETWEEN  NATIONS." 

Always  be  strikes,  will  there?  That 
is  equivalent  to  saying  that  in  this  land 
of  boasted  peace,  plenty  and  univer- 
sal "prosperity,"  THERE  WILL  AL- 
WAYS BE  HELL.  Mr.  Mitchell  evi- 
dently thinks,  or  thinks  he  thinks, 
that  labor  strikes  are  natural  products. 
If  such  is  the  character  of  them  they 
should  not  be  suppressed,  but  encour- 
aged. Nature  should  not  be  antag- 
onized. So  also  with  riots,  thefts,  prize 
fights  and  a  host  of  other  "strenuous" 
elements. 

The  Johnstown  Democrat  promul- 
gated a  deplorable  truth  when  it  stat- 
ed that:  "The  cause  of  labor  never 
had  a  single  standard-bearer  who  could 
see  beyond  the  length  of  his  nose 
It  (organized  labor)  mav  some  day  per- 
ceive that  TT  IS  NOT  RESTRICTION 
IT  NEEDS.  BUT  LIBERTY." 

T  will  add  that  with  just  laws,  faith- 
fully enforced,  we  would  have  no 
monopoly  of  natural  resources,  and 
therefore  no  excuse  for  strikes. 

RALPH  HOYT. 

WHO  SHALL  BE  JUST. 

COImoURD,  N.  H.,  June  13.— Mrs. 
Mary  Baker  (i.  Eddy  makes  the  follow- 
ing statement  regarding  a  recent  dis- 
cussion which  appeared  in  the  public 
press: 

' '  My  recent  reply  to  the  reprint  of 
a  scandal  in  the  LITERARY  DIGEST 
was  not  a  question  of  '  Who  shall  be 
greatest?'  but  'Who  shall  be  just?" 
Who  is  or  who  is  not  the  founder  of 
Christian  Science  was  not  the  trend 
ot  thought,  but  to  lift  the  curtain  on 
wrong,  on  falsehood,  persistently  mis- 
representing my  character,  education 
and  authorship,  and  attempting  to  nar- 
row my  life  into  a  conflict  for  fame. 

' '  Far  be  it  from  me  to  tread  on  the 
ashes  of  the  dead,  or  to  dissever  any 
unity  that  may  exist  between  Christian 
Science  and  the  philosophy  of  a  great 
and  good  man,  for  such  was  Ralph  Wal- 
do Emerson,  and  I  deem  it  unwise  to 
enter  into  a  newspaper  controversy 
over  a  question  that  is  no  longer  a 
question.  The  false  should  be  antag- 
onized only  for  the  purpose  of  making 
tlic  true  transparent.  I  have  quite  an- 
other purpose  in  life  than  to  be  thought 
great  —  time  and  goodness  determine 
greatness.  The  greatest  reform,  with 
almost  unutterable  truths  to  translate, 
must  wait  to  be  transformed  into  the 
particle,  and  to  be  understood  in  the 
"new  tongue."  Age  with  experience 
—  acquired  patience  and  unselfed  love 
— waits  on  God.  Human  merit  and  de- 
merit will  find  the  proper  level.  Divin- 
ity alone  solves  the  problem  of  human- 
ity, and  in  God's  own  time.  "By  their 
fruits  ye  shall   know  them." 

 o  

AN   UNAPPRECIATED  SACRIFICE. 

They  had  been  engaged  two  weeks 
when  Maud  noticed  that  William  was 
wearing  a  red  necktie. 

"You  must  'promise,  "  she  said,  "not 
to  wear  red  ties. ' ' 

"Why,  I  like  the  color,"  said  Wil- 
liam. "Not  too  red,  of  course,  but  just 
a  little  color,  you  know." 

"No,"  said  Maud,  "T  sha'nt  have 
you  wearing  red  ties." 

It  cost  a  little  struggle,  but  William 
gave  up  his  red  ties.  They  had  been 
engaged  three  weeks  when  Maud  said: 


' '  William,  you  must  promise  me  to 
give  up  smoking." 

"Must  I?"  he  said  in  sorrow.  "Why, 
Maud,  that's  one  of  the  few  things  I 
really  enjoy.  Really,  I  should  hate  to 
give  up  the  pipe. ' ' 

"1  suppose  that  counts  for  more  than 
me,  then,"  she  remarked. 

"Now,  don't  be  a  goose,  Maud,"  he 
begged.  ' '  Of  course  I  '11  give  up  the 
smoking. ' ' 

He  gave  away  his  large  collection  of 
pipes  with  many  sighs,  but  he  comfort- 
ed himself.  "Maud's  worth  it,"  he 
said. 

They  had  been  engaged  a  mouth 
when  she  said  to  him: 

' '  Do  you  know,  dear,  I  attended  a 
lecture  yesterday  by  Bishop  Carling- 
ton  on  the  question  of  drink.  The  dear 
bishop  said  that  we  should  set  a  good 
example  in  the  matter  of  temperance 
and  that  we  should  rigidly  abstain 
from  all  sorts  of  alcoholic  liquor.  I 
want  you  to  promise  that  you  will 
drink  nothing  hut  water  in  the 
future. ' ' 

The  young  man  smiled  awkwardly. 

"I  only  drink  a  little  beer  occasion- 
ally," he  said.  "I  don't  suppose  that 
hurts  any.  I  can  drink  just  that  little, 
can't  I?'" 

"No,  dear,"  she  said,  "the  bishop 
said  that  total  abstinence  was  neces- 
sary. 

"T'm  giving  up  everything  for  you," 
groaned  the  young  man.  "I  have  given 
up  tobacco  and  now  you  want  me  to 
swear  never  to  touch  a  glass  of  beer." 

"You  cannot  refuse  me  if  you  really 
love  me,"  declared  Maud. 

"Confound  the  bishop,"  exclaimed 
the  young  man  under  his  breath,  but 
he  gave  in. 

■Oh,  all  right,"  he  said.  "From 
this  day  T  promise  to  drop  all  wines, 
beers,  spirits  and  other  intoxicating 
liquors,  as  they  say  in  the  temperance 
sermons. " 

'  Don't  sneer  at  the  temperance  par- 
ty, William.  Such  expressions  are  not 
in  ffood  taste." 

Thev  had  been  encaged  five  weeks 
when  Maud  said  to  William: 

"You  must,  shave  off  your  mustache. 
T  don't  like  to  see  a  young  man  with 
a  mustache." 

William  objected,  but  he  gave  in 
finallv.  Then  Maud  raised  an  objection 
against  his  club. 

'  jxlrs.  Bluesock  savs  that  an  engaced 
young  man  has  no  business  belonging 
to  clubs,"  she  remarked.  "Of  course, 
you  would  give  them  after  we  were 
married,  so  please  me  by  giving  them 
up  now." 

"Tf  T  must  T  must,"  said  William. 
"So  here  foes." 

Then  Maud  was  converted  to  vege- 
tarianism and  she  demanded  that  Wil- 
liam immcdintelv  ston  the  eatinsr  of 
meat,  which  the  miserable  vouth  was 
nblin-pd  to  do.  William  had  been  an  en- 
thusiastic fisherman  and  was  accus- 
tomed to  dennrt  with  his  o"tft  for  a 
northern  lake  freoupiitlv  durinc  the 
season  for  a  dav  or  two  with  the  reel. 

"That  is  a  brutal  and  demoralivincr 
ocrnnation. "  declared  Maud.  "You 
must  promise  me  to  five  it  up." 

Oh,"  protested  William,  "it  is  a 
perfectlv  delightful  and  beneficial 
sport. ' ' 

"You  must  choose  between  it  and 
me,"  said  the  inexorable  Maud,  and 
William  trave  up  his  tackle.  Thus  the 
engagement  ran  along  until  within 
three  weeks  of  the  time  set  for  the 
wedding.  One  morning  the  postman 
brought  William  a  letter.  As  he  opened 
it  a  ring  dropped  out.  The  letter  read: 

"Dear  William:  We  must  break  off 
our  engagament.  Prof.  Dryman  says 
that  a  man  who  changes  his  habits  or 
his  mind  frequently  is  a  vacillating 
character,  and  I  fear  to  trust  my  future 
with  one  whom  T  fear  is  of  this  dispo- 
sition. Forgive  me,  but  T  know  that  I 
should  demand  a  stronger  character  in 
a  husband.  Good-by  and  forgive  me  if 
you  can.  Maud. ' ' 

"Well,"  exclaimed  the  distraught 
William  as  he  gazed  at  this  letter  and 
at  the  ring,  "well,  isn't  that  the  lim- 
it?" 

Thereupon  he  proceeded  to  walk  out 
for  a  glass  of  beer  and  to  purchase  a 
pipe. 

JAGGSBY'S  FEAR. 

Jaggsby — I'm  afraid  my  wife's  eye- 
sight is  failing,  doctor. 

Doctor— I'm    sorry    to    hear  that. 
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What  makes  you  think  such  is  the 
case? 

Jaggsby— Well,  I  went  home  last 
night  about  10  o'clock  and  she  said: 
"Good  gracious,  Jaggsby,  this  can't  be 
you  at  this  hour!" — Chicago  News. 

A  CONTEMPTIBLE  FELLOW. 

"I  never  was  so  insulted  in  my 
life!"  she  exclaimed. 

"What  did  he  do?"  asked  her  dear- 
est friend. 

• '  We  were  all  alone  and  he  threat- 
ened to  kiss  me." 

"Well?" 

"Well,  we  were  all  alone  and  he 
didn't  do  it!  " 

"Oh-h-h!  the  brute!"  —  Chicago 
Post. 


Interviewer — Er — was  your  father  a 
clergyman? 

Miss  Kickhie— No,  not  a  clergyman 
—  er  

Interviewer— Well,  T  suppose  you 
come  of  a  good  family? 

Miss  Kickhie— Oh,  rather— fifteen- 
twelve  livin'. 


Wife— I'm  so  sorry  you  don't  admire 
my  new  gown.  Everybody  else  says 
it's  just  too  lovely  for  anything. 

Husband— Oh,  it's  easy  for  others 
to  pay  compliments,  but  I  have  to  pay 
the  bill. 


To  be  well  informed,  take  a  paper. 
Even  a  paper  of  pins  will  give  you 
points. 


lO 


©fce  SATURDAY  POST 


A  Romance. 


And  your  marriage  was  just  like  a 
fairy  tale,"  said  Lady  Accrington,  sen- 
timentally. 

"Just  like  a  fairy  tale!"  echoed  her 
beautiful  hostess. 

"I  never  quite  knew  how  it  hap- 
pened. Capt.  Claud  Villiers  went  out 
to  Africa  with  his  regiment  in  the 
middle  of  the  season,  just  as  every- 
body thought  he  was  going  to  marry 
you,  the  beauty  of  the  year." 

"That  was  the  worst  of  it,"  sighed 
Raphael  Villiers.  To  be  a  beauty  is 
so  unsatisfactory." 

"Toil  carried  it  off  well;  you  were 
immensely  popular,  and  Captain  Vil- 
liers  followed  you  about  like  a 
shadow. ' ' 

"Yet  he  left  me  without  propos- 
ing." 

"So  I  heard,  but  I  could  not  be- 
lieve it.  I  thought  you  had  refused 
him." 

"No,  it  was  quite  true." 

"You  cared  for  him,  then?" 

"As  much  as  my  narrow  little  fash- 
ionable heart  allowed  me." 

"What  do  you  mean?" 

"It's  a  long  story,  but,  Oh,  Evelyn! 
what  do  we  spoilt  London  girls  know 
of  the  realities  of  life?" 

'•Quite  enough  to  pass  some  mau- 
valis  moments.  Witness  the  time  when 
Capt.  Yilliers  went  to  the  front  with- 
out proposing. ' ' 

"Yes,  that  wax  terrible." 

'•How  did  it  ever  come  right? 
That's  what  1  want  to  know." 

"Do  you,  really?" 

"Yes,  really.  T've  often  wondered, 
and  T  hate  mysteries.  It's  so  good  for 
one  to  hear  other  people'  stories.  It 
helps  one  to  find  out  one's  mistakes." 

"You  never  made  a  mistake.  You 
married  Sir  John  Accrington,  whom 
every  one  likes,  and  vou 're  a  model 
wife. ' ' 

"I  dare  say  — I  don't  want  to  know 
about  myself,  but  about  you,"  said 
Lady  Accrington  .with  a  blush,  fidget- 
eting  in  her  pale  green  silk  tea  gown, 
which  showed  off  to  advantage  her 
blond  hair.  "When  we  were  girls, 
don't  you  remember,  we  always  used 
to  brush  our  hair  and  tell  each  other 
our  experiences  in  my  dressing  room. 
Xow  this  is  your  sanctum,  we  are  in 
our  tea  gowns  ami  we  feel  like  girls 
still  — at  least  T  do— so  go  on." 

Rachael  sat  for  a  moment  plunged  in 
fiery  thought. 

"Well,'    began  Lady  Accrington. 

Rachael  smiled.  "I  am  trying  to 
think  it  all  out  again;  it  seems  so  long 
ago,  and  I  have  changed  so  much. 
Hand  Villiers  went  to  the  war  with- 
out one  word  to  me,  whether  from 
indifference  or  prudence  T  coul  not  tell. 
T  was  angry,  hurt  and  miserable.  I 
left  London  and  buried  myself  in  the 
country.  Oh,  those  fields  and  green 
trees — how  I  hated  them!  The  days 
were  so  long,  the  hours  slipped  bv  so 
slowly  and  T  was  so  wretched!  Tf  Capt. 
Villiers  had  reallv  cured,  T  argued,  he 
would  not  have  left  me  so:  and  that 
he  didn't  care,  after  paving  me  so 
much  attention,  showed  that  he  de- 
Bpiaed  me.  No  one  had  ever  despised 
or  neglected  me  before.  T  was  accus- 
tomed to  admiration,  demanded  notice 
as  my  right.  My  vanity  was  sorely 
wounded.  Then,  after  a  while,  I  be- 
gan to  dissect  and  analyze  myself,  and 
came  to  the  conclusion  that  all  T  had  to 
recommend  me  was  my  face.  A  London 
beauty!  Can  anything  be  more  hollow 
and  more  false!  T  ceased  to  try  on  new 
hats  or  study  my  gowns  before  the 
looking  glass.  When  my  despair 
reached  such  an  acute  stage  my  mother 
grew  anxious.  T  believe  T  slept  little 
during  those  weeks,  ate  less,  and  was 
beginning  tn  lose  my  looks. 

"  'If  you're  pining,  child,'  said  my 
observant  mother,  "there's  nothing 
like  a  change  of  nir.  Shall  we  go  to 
Aix-lesBains  and  Monte  Carlo?' 

"'No,  no,'  I  said  impatiently.  '1 
don't  want  amusement,  but  if  you  will 
let  me  start  with  my  cousin,  Mary 
Bain,  for  South  Africa  T  should  like 
it' 

"  'South  Africa!  Mary  Bain,  a  dis- 
senter, a  dowdy,  a  worker  among  the 
common  soldiers!   You  must  be  mad!" 

"  'Mary  is  at  any  rate  real.  She 
likes  her  work  and  is  happy.  I'm  tired 
nf  being  idle,  and  T  want  to  be  interest- 
ed in  something.' 

1 '  Mamma   shrugged    her  shoulders, 


lifted  her  eyebrows  and  drove  off  to  see 
Mary  Bain.  The  latter  was  busy  park 
ing  a  box  of  comforts  for  the  troops, 
and  listened  absently. 

"  'Certainly  I  shall  be  glad  to  take 
Rachael.  I  was  going  alone.  Only  sho 
mint  leave  her  smart  gowns  behind  and 
do  as  she 's  told. ' 

'"Mamma,  clever  mamma,  scenting,  I 
suppose,  a  happy  ending  to  my  love 
troubles,  promised  everything.  A  little 
trunk  which  a  servant  would  have  de- 
spised was  bought  for  me  and  in  it  I 
Crammed  my  plainest  cottons  and 
serges.  1  left  behind  all  my  jewelry, 
my  knick-knacks  and  pretty  things. 
My  new  role  was  not  that  of  a  beauty 
and  they  woidd  have  been  useless. 

"Already  I  felt  happier  when,  all 
the  good  hys  shouted  and  mamma's 
tears  freely  shed,  the  good  ship  began 
to  churn  the  waves  and  1  felt  that  the 
past  was  left  behind." 

"Didn't  you  make  any  conquests  on 
board?" 

"Simply  never  thought  of  it.  T  gave 
up  curling  my  fringe,  and  you  know 
what  that  means  to  a  woman." 

"Horrid!"  ejaculated  Lady  Accring- 
ton. 

"When  we  weut  up  country  and  I 
saw  how  grateful  the  men  were  for  a 
cup  of  tea  or  the  smallest  kindness,  T 
used  to  remember  the  hothouse  peaches 
we  had  at  home,  and  how  we  used  to 
grumble  at  every  crumpled  roseleaf, 
until  T  positively  despised  myself." 

"Well,  we  can't  always  live  up  to 
high  pressure  and  war  conditions,"  re- 
marked Lady  Accrington,  comfortably. 
"I  think  most  people  are  unselfish." 

"It  depends  on  what  you  call  unsel- 
fish. At  any  rate,  the  men  were  all  good 
nature,  gratitude  and  warmheartedness. 
We  had  no  luxuries,  but  we  managed 
to  exist  quite  nicely." 

"Where  does  Capt.  Villiers  come  in, 
Rachael?" 

"He  only  appears  in  the  last  scene 
of  the  last  act.  All  this  time,  you  see, 
T  was  charging  my  nature.  Claud  never 
cared  for  the  London  girl;  it  was  the 
woman  he  wanted,  and  she  only  devel- 
oped in  South  Africa.  T  am  so  glad  now 
he  never  proposed  to  me  in  England. 
Neither  of  us  would  have  been  happy. 
T  needed  all  this  practical  work,  this 
contact  with  human  nature  in  its  most 
simple  and  unsophisticated  expression 
and  its  most  sympathetic  aspect.  Tn 
fact,  the  general  interest  T  cultivated 
in  the  men  for  the  moment  almost 
killed  my  personal  interest  in  Claud.  T 
never  heard  of  or  from  him,  but  T  knew 
that,  wherever  he  was.  dutv  would  be 
his  watchword.  I  had  no  fear  for  him. 
Mv  fe-ir  was  only  for  mvself.  lest  T 
should  be  found  wanting.  Then  T  saw 
what  a  power  there  is  in  little  thinus. 
and  how  even  pouring  out  tea,  writing 
letters  and  selling  stamps  mav  fill  one 
with  a  sense  of  completion.  Tommv  is 
a  philosopher.  He  is  generally  cheery 
and  up  to  fun.  We  had  perpetual  sing- 
songs, in  which  the  audience  took  part 
with  a  fervor  and  enthusiasm  utterly 
lacking  in  the  ordinary  theater.  I 
spent  my  time  in  a  ferment  of  learning, 
practicing  and  singing.  People  wanted 
me  every  minute  to  arrange  this,  to  set- 
tle that,  to  decide,  to  act.  We  had  a 
big  concert  on  one  night.  The  audi- 
ence was  packed,  the  men  pouring  in 
in  solid  masses;  the  air  hot  and  stuffy. 
One  of  the  orderelies  hail  deserted  us 
on  a  idea  of  illness,  and  T  was  serving 
out  lemonade  single-handed,  scarcely 
able  to  cope  with  the  thirstv  crowd. 
Then,  when  mv  thoughts  wen-  far  away 
from  him.  and  all  my  energies  fixed  on 
my  task,  T  heard  a  voice  —  a  gentle 
man's  voice — behind  me  sav:  'Can  I 
help  you?'  T  looked  around,  and  there 
in  his  khaki  dress. sunburnt,  thin  and 
worn,  stood  Claud. ' ' 

"At  last!"  ejaculated  Lady  Accring- 
ton. 

"  Mv  heart  beat  violently,  but  T  had 
learnt  in  the  last  few  months  to  con- 
trol mv  feelings,  and  T  answered  quiet - 
lv  'I  shall  be  glad  if  you  will  help  me.' 
T  saw  Claud  had  not  recognized  me. 
Doubtless  he  never  expected  to  meet 
me  in  such  surroundings,  nor  dreamt 
that  T  should  choose  a  life  of  self-de- 
nial, no  knew  how  sarcastically  T 
used  to  discourse  and  how  sharply  my 
tongue  would  rattle  on." 

"You  were  amusing,  especially  when 
you  mimicked  the  neighobor.    I  recol- 


lect some  amusing  scenes.''  said  Lady 
Accrington,  with  a  laugh. 

"I  was  horrid!  Well,  it  felt  awfully 
nice  having  him  beside  me,  to  carry  the 
glasses  and  make  himself  useful  in 
many  ways,  quietly  and  unobtrusively, 
always  coming  back  to  me  to  know  if 
he  was  doing  right.  His  voice  was 
grave  and  kind  as  ever,  and  I  saw  him 
glance  at  me  with  interest.  But,  with 
my  plainly  banded  hair  and  my  print 
gown,  he  evidently  took  me  for  a 
nurse.  1  felt  disappointed,  and  yet 
pleased.  The  Rachael  of  London  had 
vanished.  He  would  never  recognize 
her. 

"After  that  he  often  came  in  and 
helped.  Once  he  asked  me  to  take  a 
walk  with  him  in  the  cool  of  the  even- 
ing. 

"Presently  he  said.  '  1  like  those 
concerts  — some  of  the  music  is  familiar 
to  me— 1  knew  a  lady  who  used  to  sing 
those  songs.'  He  meant  me.  and  the 
pride  of  possession  lifted  me  up. 

"  'She  was  pretty,  I  suppose?' 

"  'Very!'  he  answered  emphatically, 
'you  remind  me  of  her  sometimes,  only 
your  voice  is  much  softer  and  you  dress 
differently. ' 

"  'She  was  a  fine  lady?'  I  asked 
quickly. 

"  'Yes — she  was  not  like  you,  you're 
so  good, '  he  added. 

"Then  I  knew  that  he  had  loved  me, 
that  he  loved  me  still,  ami  that  the 
likeness  of  the  humble  nurse  to  his 
lady  love  had  drawn  him  towards  me. 
How  I  hoped  no  one  would  reveal  my 
identity.  I  Wanted  him  to  learn  to 
love  me,  and  not  the  memory  of  the 
beautiful  girl  he  had  left  in  London." 

"Vou  played  a  dangerous  game," 
said   Lady  Accrington. 

' '  T  know,  but  I  did  not  care. ' ' 

"  'How  splendidly  you  tackle  the 
work,'  "  he  said.  '  T  do  admire  ladies 
who  give  up  everything  just  to  help 
others,  working  as  hard  and  far  more 


unselfishly  than  men,  without  a  thought 
or  hope  of  fame  or  glory.' 

' '  I  shall  never  forget  the  glory  of 
that  night.  The  air  was  saturated 
with  the  heavy  scent  of  mimosa  and  eu- 
calyptus, the  cold,  clear  moonlight  shed 
a  solemn  stillness  around,  broken  only 
by  the  distant  twanging  of  banjos  or 
the  murmur  of  manly  voices.  Fireflies 
flew  in  our  faces,  homely  crickets 
chirped,  and  1  was  alone  with  Claud." 
Rachel  paused. 

"I  declare  you  are  quite  poetical. 
Vou  managed  even  to  put  a  touch  of 
sentiment  into  a  solider's  tearoom  and 
a  walk  around  a  dusty  camp." 

"It  was  poetical;  all  the  artificiality 
of  my  former  existence  passed  away, 
the  flattery  and  delusions,  the  insincer- 
ity and  falseh  I.     A  kind  of  tranquil 

tenders  OSS  .ed  my  heart;  I  wanted 
nothing  but  to  know  that  Claud  loved 
me. 

"Then,  for  some  days,  he  came  reg- 
ularly, as  a  matter  of  course,  to  help 
me  with  his  quiet  tact  and  energy.  One 
night,  a  heavenly  night,  when  I  was 
quite  tired  out  and  sat  resting  in  a  cor- 
ner till  1  could  summon  up  spirit  to  go 
home,  he  approac  hed  me  and  spoke  hur- 
riedly, yet  with  unusual  warmth: 

"  'Miss  Maynard.  I  have  heard  who 
you  are.  T  don't  know  why  you  kept 
it  a  secret  from  me,  but  I  love  you  bet- 
ter than  ever  T  did.  Tomorrow  we  are 
ordered  to  the  front.  T  may  never  come 
back,  but  if  I  do  will  you  promise  to 
marry  met' 

"1  stammered  —  1  could  not  speak; 
the  rush  of  pain  and  happiness  was  too 
great. ' ' 

'I've  been  shockingly  abrupt,'  he 
said  humbly.  'You  must  forgive  me. 
This  place  isn't  like  London;  one 
hasn't  time  for  explanations  and  apol- 
ogies here.  We  just  stand  together, 
man  ami  woman,  with  perhaps  death 
in  front  of  us.  Tell  me  simply  that  I 
may  carry  your  love  with  me  to  be  mv 
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Fine  Candies,  Chocolates,  Bon  Bons  and  All  Kinds  of  Candies 
..    FINE  ICE  CREAM  PARLOR  .. 
J  O  H  A  A  .  HELIOTIS  S3L  C  O  . 


••  THE  QUALITY  STORE' 


Our 

Position  .  .  . 

with  the  leading  high-class  cloth- 
ing makers  of  the  world,  enables 
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comfort  and  my  happiness — that  you 
will  pray  for  me  and  think  of  me  some- 
times. ' 

'He  broke  off,  dear  fellow!  Like 
most  Englishmen,  he  boasted  little  elo- 
quence, but  had  said  all  that  was  neces- 
sary. His  eyes,  and  his  pale  face,  so 
tense  and  drawn,  pleaded  for  him 
amply.  I  stole  my  hand  into  his;  that 
was  my  answer. ' ' 
"And  then?'' 

"Then  —  he  went.  How  I  lived 
through  those  weeks  1  know  not.  Only 
the  thought  of  his  true  and  single 
hearted  love  kept  me  from  despair.  He 
He  used  to  wear  a  sixpence  on  his 
watch  chain,  which  he  took  off  that 
night  and  gave  to  me,  and  I  carried  it 
always  next  my  heart.  He  had  no 
jewels  to  offer,  no  betrothal  ring  to 
give,  but  the  sixpence  stood  for  the 
most  costly  of  gifts— his  heart. 

"Gradually  I  grew  more  peaceful. 
The  daily  rounl,  the  small  tasks  we 
women  were  able  to  perform,  gave  hap- 
piness to  others.  The  smile  on  a  sol- 
dier's homely  face,  his  broken  words 
of  thanks,  were  worth  more  to  me  than 
compliments — they  were  real. 

''And  when  after  many  weary  days 
of  suspense  arrived  the  news  that  Claud 
was  safe  and  coming  back,  the  reaction 
was  almost  painful.  T  met  him  at  the 
station;  the  train  was  full  of  sick  and 
wounded.  He  himself  was  worn  to  a 
shallow  with  all  the  privations  and 
hardships  he  had  undergone.  But 
though  he  was  a  shadow,  Ik?  was  still 
Claud,  my  Claud,  and  the  light  of  love 
lay  in  his  eyes. 

"  txt  last,  darling,'  he  muttered,  as 
he  pressed  me  in  his  arms,  and  I  think 
that  one  moment  of  intense  joy  was 
worth  all  the  terrible  time  we  had 
passed  through. 

"  'Why  should  we  wait?'  he  said 
later,  as  we  sat  together  hand  in  hand. 
'Let  us  be  married  at  once.' 

"So  we  sought  the  aid  of  the  friend- 
ly chaplain,  and  thus  it  happens  that  I 
became  the  wife  of  Claud  Villers. " 

"  Tt  is  most  romantic,  "Rachel,"  said 
her  friend,  almost  sadlv,  "  and  I  con- 
gratulate you.  But  times  of  war  are 
not  always  with  us,  and  we  poor,  pro- 
saic mortals  have  to  submit  to  the  or- 
dinary wooing  and  wedding." 

' '  Nothing  matters, ' '  responded  Ka- 
ehael,  "so  long  as  you  love.  Hark! 
that  Claud's  voice.    We've  talked  so 


long  they  have  finished  their  smoke. 
Quick,  Evelyn,  let  us  say  good-night." 

"THE  SUN." 

What  is  the  physical  geography  of 
the  sun?  Has  it  mountains,  lakes  and 
rivers?  Has  it  trees,  and  shrubs,  and 
flowers?  Has  it  variegated  landscapes 
of  hill,  and  copse,  and  valley?  Has  it 
bending  heavens  of  luminous  light,  and 
rainbow-tints  of  gorgeous  beauty?  Has 
it  peerless  cities  of  smiling  grandeur 
inhabited  by  noble  denizens  of  angelic 
goodness,  with  all  the  graces  and  fas- 
cinations of  human  personalities,  with 
loving  hearts,  pure  lives  and  joyous 
aspiring  souls?  I  believe  it  has  all  of 
these,  and  more  than  I  could  paint  with 
all  the  glowing  sweep  of  fancy  or  the 
gorgeous  powers  of  rhetoric.  It  is  like 
our  earth,  only  more  beautiful,  more 
glorious,  and  more  divine. 

1  contend,  however,  that  the  sun  is 
inhabited.  There  are  no  waste  places 
in  the  universe,  and  nature  is  ever 
economic  of  space  and  power.  Great 
and  brilliant  worlds  were  never  made 
simply  to  be  burned  up  for  the  benefit 
of  a  few  little,  insignificant  worlds  like 
our. 

The  planets  are  human  hatcheries, 
and  the  suns  are  places  of  their  ma- 
turity and  perfection.  The  worlds  are 
Cod's  human  nurseries,  and  the  suns 
His  perennial  orchards  of  eternal  life 
and  fruition.  T  believe  that  souls  are 
born  in  this  world,  that  this  is  their 
first  theater  of  action,  and  where  they 
take  on  the  habiliments  of  earth  dust 
or  star  dust,  for  all  thing's  originally 
came  from  the  sun  and  will  finally  re- 
turn to  the  sun.  The  seed  that  is  plant- 
ed here  will  ripen  in  the  brighter 
realms  of  the  sun.  In  other  words,  the 
earth  and  planets  are  the  birthplace 
and  nurseries  of  the  human  soul.  Thev 
have  their  origin  in  the  divine  miracle 
of  earth  life;  they  are  the  product  of 
planetary  forces.  Man's  bodv  is  the 
visible  manifestation  of  invisible,  spir- 
itual bodv.  And  when  the  visible  man- 
ifestations drop  awav  into  their  invis- 
ible elements,  the  soul  assert-,  its  eter- 
nal ener^v  and  sots  awav  to  the  cen- 
tral source  of  all  lio-ht  and  life.  — G.  W. 
Warder,  in  Booklovers'  Magazine. 

Don't  put  too  big  a  strain  on  your 
friends  or  your  fiddle  string. 


"A  PARTING." 

Fare  thee  well,  dear  girl,  forever; 

Pate  decrees  that  we  must  part; 
But  ah!  'tis  worse  than  death  to  sever 

Ties  that  bind  us  heart  to  heart. 

Fare  thee  well,  though  each  to-morrow 
Has  some  maddening  thought  in  store; 
None  can  bring  me  deeper  sorrow 
Than  the  thought  we'll  meet  no  more. 

To  meet  no  more!    This  thought  will 
cumber 

With  a  retrospect  unblest 
The  lingering   hours  until   I  slumber 

In  a  sweet  eternal  rest. 

Though  other  arms  may  fondly  press 
thee, 

Other  lips  be  sealed  to  thine, 
Yet  none  but  God  can  ever  bless  thee 
With  a  purer  love  than  mine. 

'Tis  not  a  passion  fierce  and  fleeting, 

But  a  love  so  true  to  thee 
That  while  the  pulse  of  life  is  beating 

Thou  slialt  still  my  idol  be. 

But  words  are  vain  and  bear  no  healing 

To  the  soul  that's  anguish  torn; 
Nor    soothes    the    broken    heart  con- 
cealing 

Grief    o'er    which    a    world  might 
mourn. 

So    fare    thee    well  —  perchance  while 
strolling 

Thou  mayst  near  the  spot  where  we 

Have   watched    the   mountain  streamlet 

rolling 

Swiftly  onward  toward  the  sea. 

And    should    one    thought    of    me  be 
blessed 

With  that  soul-inspiring  view, 
Just  bless   him   once  whose  peace  is 
en ded; 

Waft  him  one  last  fond  adieu. 

Just  think,  dear  heart,  where  e'er  he's 
roving 

O'er  cool  hills  or  burning  plain, 
Or  ocean  water — he  still  is  loving 
Though   that   love  is  crowned  with 
pain. 

ANDRE  CARLTON. 

DID  GREAT  THINGS. 

"What  kind  of  a  time  are  you  hav- 
ing this  summer,  Jimmie?" 


"Oh,  out  of  sight!  The  family  all 
away.  Father  was  the  last  to  go.  He 
went  north  on  business,  and  left  me  to 
take  care  of  the  house.  Oh,  yes,  I'm 
strong  on  that,  you  know.  Haven't 
been  there  since  he  left.  That  makes 
me  think,  I'd  better  go  around  tonight 
—he's  due  today." 

James  was  right.  His  father  had 
returned  and  was  sitting  on  the  porch 
smoking  a  cigar  when  his  son  arrived. 

"Well,  how  have  you  been  getting 
along  for  the  past  week?"  inquired  the 
father. 

"Oh,  very  well,  considering,"  said 
James,  assuming  the  confident  air  of 
the  man  that  has  done  his  duty.  ' '  A 
few  accidents  about,  the  house,  but  I 
fixed  them  all  right." 

"Yes — had  burglars  one  night. 
Lucky  thing  T  was  here— they  might 
have  stolen  half  the  house.  And  a  gas 
pipe  sprung  a  leak,  too.  But  I  dis- 
covered that  in  time.  And  the  rats! 
Why,  we'd  have  been  overrun  with 
'em  if  T  hadn't  been  here  to  clean 
them  out! ' ' 

"Hm!  that's  strange,"  said  his 
father.  "I  haven't  heard  any  burg- 
lars, nor  smelled  any  gas,  nor  heard 
any  rats,  and  I've  been  here  all  week. 
You  know  T  didn't  take  that  business 
trip  after  all." — Detroit  Free  Press. 

CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


STOOK  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  room  214  Los 
Angeles  Trust  Bldg.,  cor  Spring  and 
Second  streets. 

RUBBER  COLLARS.  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses:  dealer  in  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

WANTED — 

Japanese  Employment  Office.  A 
strictly  first-class,  reliable  office.  All 
kinds  '  of  help  promptly  furnished; 
your  orders  solicited;  also  work  fur- 
nished bv  day  or  hour.  543  S.  Olive 
St.    Tel.  Brown  1622.  

J.  E.  RUSSELL.  402  S.  Los  Angeles 
street,  practical  watchmaker.  Main 
Springs,  50c;  cleaning,  75c;  watch 
glasses,  10c  up. 


The  Saturday  Post  insurance 
$500  Cash  flfldinst  Deatn  _D_u  flcciaent. 

WILL  BE  PAID  BY  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.  to  the  one  whom  the  subscriber  shall 
name  as  his  or  her  beneficiary,  of  any  prepaid  subscriber  meeting  Death  by  Violence  (except 
suicide)  upon  whose  person  at  the  time  a  copy  of  the  current  issue  of  the  SATURDAY  POST  or  a 
coupon  is  found. 

The  difficulty  in  paying  our  Insurance  Premium  of  $500  for  Death  by  Accident  to  the  proper  bene- 
ficiaries, obliges  the  Post  Publishing  Co.  to  lay  down  more  definite  rules.  The  Insurance  can  be  availed 
of  under  the  new  rules  by  cutting  out  and  carrying  the  coupon  printed  in  each  paper. 

Those  who  desire  to  avail  themselves  of  the  Post  Insurance  must  send  us  the  name  and  address  of 
the  person  to  whom  they  desire  the  $500  paid  in  case  of  accident.  The  Post  does  not  wish  to  be  asked 
who  the  lawful  heir  is  nor  to  whom  the  insurance  should  be  paid.  We  require  those  desiring  to  avail 
themselves  of  the  insurance  to  designate  the  beneficiary. 
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//  is  your  Insurance  for  the  week  ending  noon 

Saturday,  August  1,  1903 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


Short  Vacation 
Trips  on  the 

Pacific 

..Ocean 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco.  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Lo»"  Kates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PflRRIS,  Genl.  Agent, 

328  S.  Spring  St.     Los  Angeles,  Gal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUN  ANN,  den.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,    San  Francises. 


BACK  EAST 
EXCURSIONS 

VIA 
SANTA  FE 

JULY  18th  AND  19th 
AUGUST  25th  AND  26th 

CHEAP 

ROUND  TRIP  TICKETS 
All  about  tbem  from  Agent 

SANTA  FE 


Divine  Healer  Schradcr. 

Iverjbodj  certamlj  can  be  cored  it  anj 
distance  of  every  disease  known.  Rich- 
mond, Va..Gen.  Wagner  deaf  20  rrs.  enred. 
Garden  City,  Ian.,  Mrs  M  Martin  cared  ol 
Sciatica  Rial  matism.  Bon  ldtr.  Col.,  Ire 
Sntterlai  enred  of  stiffness  and  lores. 
Tucson,  iru  .  G.  S.  Talker  cured  of  con- 
•  i  Minneapolis,  Minn.,  Mrs.  M 

Call  sired  of  calarrah.   Toledo,  0.,  Wm.  Colemai 
™  tired  af  ttul  bludneas.  ill  ars  healed  bj  silsnt  prayer, 
ieareai,  UT.  1»  8CRR1DER,  Gen.  Del.,  San  francisco,  Calif 


A  STAGGERER  FOR  JENKINS. 

Jenkins  had  left  college.  He  had 
lived  rather  fast,  it  is  true;  but  now  he 
meditated  matrimony  and  settling 
down. 

As  an  old  aunt  had  left  him  a  lit- 
tle money,  what  was  more  natural  than 
that  he  should  redeem  some  of  the 
many  articles  which  he  has  deposited 
with'  his  "uncle"  in  the  days  of  his 
necessity  .' 

By  sad  mishap,  however,  that  es- 
teemed and  obliging  relative  forgot 
to  remove  the  tickets,  and  this  led  to 
an  embarrassing  situation. 

Full  of  kindness  and  pride  in  her 
dear  boy,  his  mother  insisted  on  un- 
packing his  boxes.  In  doing  so  she 
discovered  an  overcoat  with  a  ticket 
on  it. 

"What  a  nuisance!"  said  Jenkins; 
'  they  must  have  forgotten  to  take  it 
off  at  the  ball,  when  I  left  it  in  the 
anteroom. ' ' 

Shortly  after  she  found  a  pair  of 
trousers  bearing  a  similar  label. 

"Surely,  my  boy,  you  did  not  leave 
these  in  the  anteroom,  did  you?" 

THE  TROUSERS'  MATERIAL. 

He  was  a  proud  litle  fellow  as  he 
strutted  around  in  a  new  pair  of  trous- 
ers that  his  mother  has  made  for  him, 
and  very  important  he  looked  as  he 
squared  himself  in  front  of  his  best 
friend,  the  corner  groceryman,  and 
said: 

' '  I  bet  you  can 't  guess  what  my 
trousers  are  made  of." 

"Of  broadcloth?"  asked  the  gro- 
ceryman. 

'"Nope,"  said  the  little  fellow. 

"Of  corduroy,  then?"  ventured  the 
groceryman. 

"Nope." 

"Of  jeans?" 

"Nope." 

"Well,  what  are  thev  made  of, 
then?" 

"Of  papa's  old  ones,"  triumphantly 
replied  the  happy  little  fellow. 

TOM  WAS  THERE. 

An  amusing  incident  is  told  by  the 
custodian  of  the  public  library  of  an 
up  the  river  town.  Tt  seems  that  a 
young  lady  patron  was  very  anxious 
to  read  F.  TTopkinson  Smith's  "Tom 
Grogan,"  but  was  unfortunate  in  al- 
ways finding  it  "out".  The  librarian 
finally  promised  to  notify  her  by  tele- 
phone next  time  the  book  was  returned. 
Tt  came  one  day,  and  the  librarian 
promptly  rang  up  the  young  lady. 
"  'Tom  Grogan'  is  here  and  you  must 
come  down  right  away,  just  as  soon  as 
you  can."  It  happened  that  the  young 
lady's  father  answered  the  telephone, 
and,  not  being  "up"  in  fiction,  indig- 
nantly replied.  "Tom  Grogan!  Who's 
Tom  Grogan?  And  what  has  he  to  do 
with  my  daughter?  Tf  any  young  man 
wants  to  see  her,  let  him  come  up  to 
the  house." 

The  librarian  sent  a  hearty  laugh 
over  the  wire  and  rang  off.  — Detroit 
Free  Fress. 


.  n  


BLINDMAN'S  BUFF. 

A  woman  in  Harlem  has  a  daughter 
seventeen  years  old  who  is  natural  flirt 
and  sometimes  shocks  her  parent 's 
sense  of  propriety.  A  mischievous 
vonng  man  who  has  a  propensitv  for 
kissing,  calls  on  her.  and  the  mother 
Ihinks  it  not  wise  to  leave  them  alone. 

On  a  recent  evening  when  the  two 
were  in  the  parlor,  it  became  necessary 
for  the  mother  to  leave  the  house  for 
an  hour,  so  she  told  her  son,  eitrht  vears 
old,  that  she  would  trive  him  a  nickel 
if  he  would  go  into  the  parlor  to  see 
Mr.  Brown  and  stav  there  till  she  re- 
turned. When  she  cot  back,  the  three 
were  nierrilv  nlayinrr  the  game  of 
hlindmnn's  bnfT.  When  Mr.  Brown 
had  gone.  Willie  was  rewarded  with 
the  nickel. 

"Bid  von  have  a  good  time?"  asked 
his  mother. 

"Yes,"  said  Willie,  who  did  not 
suspect  that  he  was  being  emploved  as 
a  watchdog,  "but  thev  are  prettv  hard 
for  a  little  fellow  like  me  to  catch. 
Thev  kept  me  blindbolded  most  of  the 
time. 


BEYOND    HIS  MEANS. 

A  brawney  Swede  visited  the  city 
hall  the  other  day  to  procure  a  mar- 
riage license,  and  a  couple  at  clerks 
to  whom  he  innocently  stated  his 
wishes  directed  him  to  the  department 


There  is  no  better  way  to  see 
Southern  California  than  by  the 


INSIDE  TRACK 


of  the  

^SOUTHERN  PACIFIC^ 

Round  Trip  in  a  Day 

"FLYER"  leaves  Los  Angeles  (Arcade  Depot  /  Daily  at  9:00  a.  m., 
stopping  at  Shorb,  Alhambra,  San  Gabriel,  Pomona,  Ontario,  Colton, 
RIVERSIDE,  LOMA  LINDA  and  REDLANDS. 

NO  CHANGE  OF  CARS 

Pasadena  passengers  take  tiain  at  9:05  a.  m.,  connecting  with  the 
"Flyer"  at  Shorb.  Returning  via  Covina;  arrives  Los  Angeles  6:50  p.  m. 
A  Trip  Through  the  Orange  Groves. 

Tiekets  for  Kurope,  Honolulu,  Philippines.  Japan,  China,  Australia  and  for 
Around  the  World  Tours. 

Full  information  at  261  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles,  California 


Dobvn  by  the  Sea 


0" 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sen  shore  imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  <iuiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Reach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
lie  in  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  in  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  it  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of  the 

..     THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  348  South  Spring;  St..  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 


E.  W.  GIIJ-ETT, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


T.  C.  PECK, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 
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Mount  Lowe   : 

• 

The  Signal  Peak  of  the  Sierra  Madres.  J 
Reached  by  Wonderful  Electric  Railway-.  3« 
Sublimely  beautiful  the  sweeping  * 
'view  of  mountian  range,  distant 
cities,  islands  and  ocean.  Numer- 
ous attractions. 


PACIFIC  ELECTRIC  m 


Phone  Main  900.  Office,  250  South  Spring  St. 


where  dog  licenses  are  issued. 

He  approached  the  license  window 
diffidently,  gave  his  name  and  address 
and  asked  what  the  document  would 
cost. 

"  It  will  cost  you  $1  a  year  for  every 
dog  you  keep,"  replied  the  clerk. 

"Dogt"  echoed  the  Swede. 

"Why,  certainly,"  continued  the 
clerk.  "Don't  you  want  a  dog  li- 
cense?' ' 

"Hal,  no!"  cried  the  would-be  ben- 
edict. ' '  Ay  kain 't  affoord  to  buy  dog 
dees  y'ar.  Ay  vant  to  get  only  a 
vooman  now."  —  Chicago  Times-Herald. 

ANXIOUS  TO  LEARN. 

••Mamma,"  said  little  Percy,  "I've 
got  the  he-cups. ' ' 

"Well,' I'm  sorry,"  his  mamma  re- 
plied.   "Go  and  ask  Marie  to  give  you 


a  drink  of  water. ' ' 

After  the  child's  return  to  the  sit- 
ting room  he  thought  hard  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  then  asked: 

"Mama,  if  you  had  them,  would 
they  be  she-cups  or  the  her-cups?"— 
(  nicago  Times. 


THE    BEST  WAY. 

The  litle  hoy  who  was  visiting  at  a 
neighbor's  house  had  gone  out  to  look 
at  the  horses. 

ilcre's  one  of  them,"  he  said, 
"that  has  watery  eyes,  and  coughs  and 
hangs  his  head  just  the  way  father's 
horse  did  last  summer." 

"What  did  your  father  do  for  his 
horse?"  asked  the  owner  of  the  ani- 
mal. 

"He  sold  him,"  was  the  innocent  an- 
swer. 
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silk  in  black  or  white,  with  double  An- 
ger tips  and  snug  fitting  wrists. 

Pretty  fans  are  being  sold  in  the 
shops.  They  are  made  to  resemble 
when  _open  bunches  of  Jlowers  or  a 


Pretty  Linen  Coats  In  Three-quarter  Effects. 


The  linen  coat  of  short  or  three-quar- 
ter length  lends  itself  to  a  variety  of 
elaborations.  Very  smart  motor  coats 
are  made  of  linen  and  simply  strapped. 
Needless  to  say,  they  must  be  extreme- 
ly well  cut. 

There  are  some  linen  coats  made  in 
three-quarter  effects,  and  these  arc 
very  smart  and  useful  for  traveling, 
especially  in  the  iron  gray  mixtures 
which  come  in  the  better  linens  this 
year. 

Skirts  which  just  escape  the  ground 
demand  smart  shoes,  and  in  Paris 
fancy  footwear  is  the  rule,  even  red 
and  pale  blue  kid  being  worn,  but 
nothing  can  be  smarter  than  the  bronze 


A  DANCINO  FliOCK. 

or  patent  leather  Louis  XV.  shoe,  fas- 
tening with  a  buckle  or  a  bow  of  gros- 
grain  ribbon. 

White  cambric  petticoats  are  the 
thing  for  muslin  frocks,  but  foulards, 
plain  taffetas  and  wash  silks  are  to  be 
preferred  woolen  gowns. 

The  old  fashioned  brown  holland  is 
being  revived,  and  it  is  trimmed  with 
torchon  lace  and  embroidery.  When 
this  material  is  well  made  and  worn 
with  right  accessories  it  forms  a 
charming  costume. 

The  evening  dress  in  the  cut  is  of 
dotted  muslin  trimmed  with  bands  of 
shirring  and  honiton  lace. 


BATISTE  FROCKS. 

Young  girls  wear  a  good  deal  of 
hand  embroidered  batiste  or  muslin, 
and  this  is  very  dainty.  These  little 
gowns  are  made  simply  with  open- 
work lace  collars  and  ribbon  belts  or 
sashes. 

Spotted  and  figured  foulards  make 
Ideal  shirt  waist  costumes.  They  are 
designed  with  _the  skirts  _and  waists 


tucked  perpendicularly  with  lines  of 
fagoting  or  smocking  for  trimming. 

Petticoats  of  dark  blue  and  white 
and  green  and  white  gingham  are 
smart  to  wear  with  blue  serge  or  chev- 
iot tailor  made  suits. 

With  a  full  dress  a  very  full  frou- 
frouing  petticoat  is  a  necessity.  The 


DINNER  TOILET. 

red  underskirt  holds  its  own  in  a  soft 
dull  shade  for  wear  with  all  black 
gowns. 

Sunshades  are  returning  to  their  old 
shapes  and  are  for  the  most  part  un- 
lined.  The  latest  notion  Is  a  hand 
painted  handle,  the  wreath  creeping 
on  to  the  ball  top.  Flowered  chine 
moire  is  very  artistic.  White  lace  with 
black  leaves  in  transparent  work  is 
also  chic.  Many  of  the  handles  have 
rosettes  of  chiffon  or  soft  ribbon. 

The  pretty  dinner  dress  in  the  cut  is 
of  white  veiling  trimmed  with  fine 
white  lace. 

BELTS,  FANS  AND  VEILS. 

The  neck  ruffles,  stoles,  little  capes 
or  whatever  one  may  chose  to  call 
them  are  very  smart  and  are  calcu- 
lated to  set  off  the  lines  of  the  figure. 
The  foundation  may  be  of  any  fluffy 
material,  caught  here  and  there  with 
little  bunches  of  ribbon,  artificial  flow- 
ers, etc.  . 

The  wide  elastic  belt  is  also  a  feature 
of  t lie  season,  and  it  is  especially  de- 
signed for  wear  with  the  short  sack 
coat  effects  so  much  in  vogue.  One  of 
the  newest  is  of  gold  and  silver  elastic- 
worked  in  a  Russian  design  and  held 
in  place  by  jeweled  clasps  and  slides. 

Veils  are  simpler  in  texture  and  less 
closely  figured  than  formerly.  Pale 
blue  chiffon  veils  are  much  affected 
witli  plain  sailor  hats. 

Washable  gloves  are  worn  by  all 
smart  women  during  the  hot  weather. 
The  favorite  glove,  however,  for  those 
who  have  dainty  hands  is  made  of 


TAIT.OH  MADE  OF  RED  CHEVIOT. 


huge  sialic  Uower,  and  they~are  most 
effective  when  worn  with  a  gown 
which  they  match. 

The  simple  tailor  made  sailor  shape 
is  being  revived  and  is  just  the  thing 
for  outdoor  summer  wear. 

The  tailor  made  in  the  cut  is  of  deep 
red  cheviot  trimmed  with  ecru  and 
black  applications  of  velvet  and  lace. 


MILLINERY  MODES. 

In  millinery  the  brownish  ecru 
shades  still  hold  their  own. 

While  the  plain  sailor  hat  is  being 
revived,  it  is  not  becoming  to  every 


to  throw  a  shadow  into  the  eyes. 

A  chic  way  of  trimming  a  French 
sailor  is  to  encircle  the  crown  with  a 
wreath  of  small  flowers  held  together 
with  a  ribbon  bow. 

Scarlet  touches  in  a  rather  deep 
shade  appear  ou  much  of  the  white 
millinery. 

The  ecru  hat  trimmed  with  a  single 
ecru  ostrich  plume  is  very  pretty  worn 
with  a  pongee  gown. 

The  sailor  shape  of  white  linen  sim- 
ply trimmed  with  folds  of  china  silk  or 
a  white  breast  is  always  smart  and  be- 
coming. 

In  the  cut  are  shown  the  latest  bolero 
and  a  smart  hat  of  coarse  yellow 
straw.  JUDIC  CHOLLET. 

EVE  PAID. 

Three  jovial  travelers  were  dining 
together  at  a  hotel,  and  they  agreed 
that  the  one  that  had  the  oldest  name 
should  he  exempt  from  paymen.t 

"My  name  is  Richard  Eve,"  said 
one.  "You  must  admit  that  is  rather 
old." 

"igo  back  further  than  you, ' '  said 
the  second.  "My  name  is  Adam  Low." 

The  third  said  nothing,  but  pulled 
his  card  from  his  pocket,  on  which  his 
companions  read  the  words,  "Mr.  B. 
Ginning. ' ' 

9   FOR  

|  "The  Mysteries 
I  of  the 

{  Heart  Doctrine" 

J  Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 

y       the  most  recent  Theosophical 
^  volume 
9   

|  "Theosophy 
?  and  Christianity" 

<J  A  Joint  Debate,  15c 

9  "The  New  Century" 

9  $2.00  per  annum,  5c  per  number, 

j  A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 

y  Send  to  the 

9  Thesophical  Publishing  Company 

<y  Point  Loma,  California 


Tel.  110729  Bre1a?te!,Vvtredciryany 
FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROS.  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

Jacob  Crowns  and  Round  Breads 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers 
321k;  Commercial  St.,  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

SILVERTH0RN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.     Money  Loaned 
on  good  security. 

Tel.  John  2226  602  604  S.  SPRING 


LATEST 

Burlaps,  Tapestry  and  stripe  wallpapers 

Best  Paint,  per  gallon  ...$1.50 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 

Tel.  Main  1055  627  S.  SPRING  ST. 

TOWNSEND  BROS., 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign 
D  ATTR5TQ    Copyrights,  Trade- 
rs n  I   Lll  I   O    Marks  and  Labels 

Telephone  Main  347  Registered. 
Rooms  430,  431,  432,  433  Bradbury  Block, 
304-306  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 

Cable  Address,  "Patents,"  Los  Angeles. 


Rose  Purity 
Spring  Water 


R.  F.  SMITH,  PROP. 

Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,500  gallons  per  day.     As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
THE  LATEST  BOLERO  9    lates  the  functions  o    liver  and  kidneys. 

9    Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for  constipa- 
One,  and  for  those  Who  may  not  wear     9    tion.    Excellent  for  Shampooing.  Visi- 

it  the  French  sailor  is  designed  in  dif-    2  tors  welcome, 
ferent  sizes  and  trimmings.  *  4"35  PASADENA  AVE. 

The  smart  hats  nearly  all  tilt  off  the    2  Phone  East  53     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

face,  but  are  brought  well  to  the  front  444<444<«44444444<«444444444<» 
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MASON  OPEKA  HOUSE. 

Amelia  Bingham 's  forthcoming  ap- 
pearances here  are  certain  to  arouse  a 
keen  interest  of  patrons  of  the  drama, 
for,  although  much  has  been  heard  of 
the  actress-manager,  this  city  has  not 
been  visited  by  her  since  her  attain- 
ment of  that  title.  On  Monday,  August 
3,  Miss  Bingham  will  begin  an  engage- 
ment limited  to  one  one  week,  during 
which  she  will  present  her  famous  suc- 
cesses, "The  Climbers,"  "The  Frisky 
Mrs.  Johnson ' '  and  ' '  A  Modern  Mag- 
dalen," which  have  won  in  San  Fran- 
cisco a  repetition  of  the  splendid  suc- 
cess awarded  them  in  New  York,  where 
they  enjoyed  runs  of  six,  five  and  three 


bril- 


we 


Call—' '  Brilliant    comedy  by 
liiiiit  company." 

' '  The    best    balanced  company 
have  seen." 

"An  actress  of  distinguished 
charm. ' ' 

"  'The  Climbers'  should  certainly  be 

seen. ' ' 

"The  cleverest  of  the  modern  Ameri- 
can comedies  of  manners." 

The  Examiner  —  Worth  seeing 
twice." 

Chronicle — "A  hit." 

' '  An  exceedingly  clever  actress,  a 
fine  company,  a  beautiful  production 
and  the  best  play  Clyde  Fitch  has  writ- 
ten.'' 


EDYTHE  CHAPMAN,  JAMBS  NKII 
"  GI.ORY 

mouths,  respectively.  The  theme  of 
"The  Climbers"  is  the  pursuit  of  so- 
cial distinction,  on  one  set  of  person- 
ages, of  wealth  through  dishonest  Wall 
street  dealings  by  another  and  of  hap- 
piness and  high  ideals  by  a  third.  All 
this  Mr.  Fitch  treats  in  a  serious  or  a 
satirical  manner,  illuminating  the  sober 
phases  by  much  diverting  comedy.  The 
scones  of  "The  Frisky  Mrs.  Johnson" 
are  laid  in  Paris  during  carnival  times. 
The  plot  is  simple,  but  is  wittily  told 
and  spiced  with  daring  situations.  The 
story  tells  of  a  married  sister.  This 
theme  of  self-sacrifice  is  also  used  by 
Mr.  Chambers  in  "A  Modern  Magda- 
len, ' '  but  more  powerful.  His  play  has 
for  its  central  figure  a  young  girl  who, 
in  order  to  provide  medical  care  and 
comfort  for  her  invalid  sister,  is  forced 
to  accept  the  protection  of  a  man  of 
wealth.  Her  struggles,  her  sacrifice, 
her  dissipation  and  her  final  redemp- 
tion are  splendidly  set  forth  by  the 
author  and  eloquently  portrayed  by 
Miss  Bingham.  The  repertoire  will  be 
presented  by  the  actress-manager  and 
tbe  best  English-speaking  company  in 
America. 

Quotations  from  San  Francisco  pa- 
pers concerning  Miss  Bingham's  pro- 
ductions: 


IKR  FAVORITE  ROLE, 


' '  The  performance  is  all  around  ex- 
cellent." 

BUBBANK. 
' '  A  Contented  Woman. ' ' 

For  the  second  week  of  the  en- 
gagement James  Neill  and  the  Neill 
company  will  present  the  clever  little 
play,  ' '  A  Contented  Woman. ' ' 

The  comedy  was  written  by  Charles 
Hoyt  in  his  happiest  mood  and  over- 
flowing with  brilliant  dialogue  and 
really  ludicrous  situations.  The  ac- 
t.on  of  the  play  takes  place  in  a  fash- 
ionable quarter  of  Denver,  Colorado, 
where  women  are  entitled  to  vote  and 
are  eligible  to  State  and  local  offices. 
Benton  Holme,  an  ambitious  politician, 
is  running  for  Mayor.  His  wife,  Grace 
Holme,  through  her  association  with  a 
woman  suffragist  and  the  result  of  a 
little  quarrel  with  her  better  half,  de- 
velops the  idea  that  she  should  run  for 
the  same  office  on  the  Woman's  Suffra- 
gist ticket,  her  sole  ambition  being  to 
convince  her  husband  that  she  is  his 
equal  and  that  her  sex  should  have 
privileges  more  in  a  plane  with  those 
granted  men.  The  ensuing  scenes  be- 
tween the  loving  political  opponents 
and  their  constituents  are  fraught  with 
comedy  of  the  purest  type,    and  al- 


MOROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ouvl*£?™as%oagfr 
Matinee  today,  performance  tonight,  last  times  of  James  Neill  and  the  Neill  Company 
In  "  THE  CHRISTIAN.  " 

Week  starting  to  tomorrow  (Sunday;  evening— Matinee  Saturday, 

MR.  JAMES  NEILL 

and  the  Incomparable  Neill  Company  ;  presenting  Charles  H.  Hoyt's  most  brilliant  comedy, 

"A   CONTENTED  WOMAN" 

Prices  -15c,  25c,  S5c,  and  50c.  Phones  Main  1270  and  1270. 

NOTE— Children  under  seven  years  not  admitted  to  any  Neill  performance 


o 


RPHEUM — Week  Beginning  July  27,  i903 


Mabel  McKinley,  Last  Week. 
De  Kolta — The  Wizard. 
Bailey  &  Madison.  "What  Won't  They 
Do  Next." 

Hodges  &  Launchmere,  The  American 
Nightingales. 


Modern  Vaudeville 

Charles  Dickson  8c  Co.,  in  Heart  to  Heart 

Talks. 

Julian  Rose.  Our  Hebrew  Friend. 
Mosher-  Houghton-Mosher,  Comedy  Bi- 
cyclists. 

Young  ft  DeVoie,  "Dancing  by  Book.".. 


PRICES— Evening,  best  seats,  25c  and  50c;  gallery  10c;  box  seats  75c.  MATINEE— Wednesdays 
seats  25c;  Saturday  and  Sunday,  good  seats  25c;  orchestra,  box  and  loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10c 
Phone  Main  1447. 

IF  IT  LOOKS  BETTER 

mote  stylish  and  more  comfortable  than  the  mojority  of 
Vehicles,  you  see  it's  pretty  safe  to  say,  IT'S  A  KAUFFMAN 

BAKER  &  HAMILTON,  ZT^^ 

130=136  North  Los  Angeles  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


though  there  is  no  inconsiderable 
amount  of  winsome  pathos,  the  action 
of  the  play  is  evolved  from  the  brighter 
portions,  which  practically  form  the 
plot  of  Hoyt's  most  brilliant  effort. 

Of  course,  everything  ends  as  it 
should,  and  the  willful  but  well  mean- 
ing little  woman  realizes  her  mistake 
after  no  end  of  worry  and  trials.  There 
are  a  great  number  of  really  excellent 
characters  in  the  piece,  chief  of  which, 
without  reference  to  the  two  principal 
ones,  is  Uncle  Todie,  the  henpecked 
husband  of  "Aunt  Jim,"  the  ardent. 
Woman's  Suffragist,  which  will  be  es- 
sayed By  Mr.  John  W.  Burton.  Lillian 
Andrews,  whose  reputation  as  a  char- 
acter actress  is  most  enviable,  will  play 
"Aunt  Jim." 

James  Neill  will  be  seen  as  "Benton 
Holme."  while  Kdythe  Chapman  will 
portray  the  role  of  "Crace  Holme," 
liis  wife. 

The  balance  of  the  splendid  company 
have  been  cast  in  a  favorable  manner 
and  the  presentation  of  "A  Contented 
Woman"  will  certainly  rank  as  one  of 
the  organization's  most  popplar  suc- 
cesses. 

The  only  matinee  will  be  given  Sat- 
urday. 

ORPHEUM. 

Charming  Mabel  McKinley  will  con- 
tinue to  be  one  of  the  biggest  attrac- 
tions at  the  Orpheum  next  week,  but 
she  will  divide  the  honors  with  others 
who  are  also  worthy  of  mention. 

Charles  Dickson,  one  of  the  chief 
comedians  of  to-day,  has  a  new  sketch. 
"Heart  to  Heart  Talks,"  which  is 
uiiierent  from  anything  heretofore  put 
on  at  the  Orpheum,  and  is  one  contin- 
uous laugh.  The  most  heralded  of  the 
new  arrivals  for  the  week  is  De  Kolta, 
an  Kastern  success,  who  has  just  come 
into  the  vaudeville  ranks  in  the  last 
few  weeks,  and  has  a  lot  of  surprises 
in  the  shape  of  mysterious  novelties. 
Bailey  and  Madison  are  billed  as  gro- 
tesque eccentricities  and  are  pronounced 
to  be  fun-makers  that  never  fail  to 
cause  a  laugh,  or,  rather,  a  continuous 
ripple  of  laughter.  Hodges  and  Launch- 
mere,  the  ' '  American  Nightingales, ' ' 
have  an  up-to-date  novelty  act  that  in- 
cludes medleys,  piano  solos,  fancy 
buck  and  wing  dancing  and  a  variety 
of  things  that  remind  one  of  old  Vir- 
ginia. Mosher,  Houghton  and  Mosher 
will  vary  their  acrobatic  bicycling 
feats;  Julian  Rose,  "Our  Hebrew 
Friend,"  has  some  new  stories,  and 
Young  and  De  Voie  also  promise  some- 
thing novel. 

TERMINAL  ISLAND  CONCERT. 

1.  March,  Roman  Carnival  — Mendels- 
shon. 

~.  Waltzes,  Kstendiantenia  —  Wald- 
teufel. 

3.  Selection,  Oolah— Lecocq. 

4.  Intermezzo,  Anona  — Vivian  Grey. 

5.  Piece,  Hungarian  Dance  No.  1  — 
Brahus. 

6.  Characteristic,  A  Lucky  Duck — 
Whitney. 

7.  Overture,  Hungarian  Sustspiel — 
Keller-Bella. 

8.  Waltzes,  Cecelia— Maurice. 

9.  Selection,    The    Fortune  Teller- 


Herbert. 

10.    March,  The  Bride  Elect— Sousa. 

Mark  Twain  was  talking  about  the 
American  accent. 

"It  has  changed,"  he  said,  "and  for 
the  most  part  it  has  changed  for  the 
better.  The  nasal  'ow'  is  gone.  But 
here  and  there  it  would  be  as  well  if  it 
had  remained.  The  last  time  I  went  to 
church  the  clergyman  read  out  his  text 
like  this : 

"  'He  that  hatn  yahs  to  yah,  let  him 
yah.'  " 

 o  

Von  Blumer — I  am  afraid  we  haven't 
much  for  dinner,  but  such  as  it  is — 

Clinkci — Don't  make  any  excuses,  old 
man.  Remember  that  I  have  dined  at 
your  house  before — Detroit  Free  Press. 

 o  

"The  way  to  sleep,"  says  the  scientist, 
"is  to  think  of  nothing."  But  this  is  a 
mistake.  The  way  to  sleep  is  to  think 
it  is  time  to  get  up. 

"Their  engagement  was  rather  roman- 
tic. Was  it  not?" 

"Yes,  rather.  They  went  in  bathing, 
got  beyond  their  depth,  and  were  com- 
pletely carried  away  with  each  other." 
 o  

"An'  poor  Moike  praved  for  a  paceful 
indffl" 

"He  did  thot ;  an'  he  towld  me  t'  hoy 
two  cops  at  the  wake  t'  see  thot  his 
proyers  wuz  answered." — Brooklyn  Life. 
 o  — — 

Butcher — I  tell  you,  ma'am,  that  ba- 
con's as  right  as  you  are. 

Customer — I  tell  you  it's  bad. 

Butcher--How  can  that  be?  Why,  it 
was  cured  only  last  week. 

Customer — Then  it  must  have  had  a 
relapse,  that's  all. 

WHY  BE  SICK? 

You  can  cure  any  ache  or  pain  in  a 
few  minutes,  ifaln  control  over  near- 
ly every  ailment  that  afflicts  the 
human  body,  by  simple,  natural  ex- 
ercise that  you  can  perform  at  any 
time.  It  is  wonderful.  Only  $1.00 
for  complete  instructions.  Send  at 
once.     Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 

GOOD  HEALTH," 
San  Diego,  Cal. 


$3:22 

EXCURSION 


San  D»ego 

JULY  3  J  st.,  AUGUST  Jst. 

Tickets  good  30  days  returning 

Santa  Fe 
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Love  vs.  Freedom. 

(Continued  from  page  3.) 

"Who  else  would  there  be?" 

"  Well— Dolly,  for  instance." 

' '  It  you  wisn  to  know  Doily 's  feel- 
ing, you'll  have  to  consult  the  young 
woman  who  is  Dolly,"  Miles  declared. 
'•Where  have  you  been  J" 

"in  the  hands  of  a  lot  of  would-be 
sawbones.  The  night  after  1  saw  you 
last  1  happened  to  see  Tallmore  taking 
Dolly  to  the  theater.  On  his  way  home 
I  plumped  into  him,  and—" 

"What  for?"  Miles  demanded  an- 
grily. "Had'nt  he  a  perfect  right  to 
take  her  to  the  theater?  You  can't 
expect  all  young  fellows  to  decide  to 
be  bachelors  because  you  have,  and 
you're  certainly  not  silly  enough  to  ex- 
pect Dolly  to  be  an  old  maid  because 
you  mean  to  be  single. ' ' 

"Well,  1  was  doing  Tallmore  up  in 
a  way  that  would  please  Sullivan,  when 
along  came  a  crowd  of  his  fellows,  and 
that  put  a  finish  to  my  exertions.  They 
carried  me  to  the  room  of  one  of  them, 
and  they-ve  been  treating  me  there, 
'iiiey  were  afraid  to  let  me  go,  because 
Ithreatend  to  hav  the  whole  gang  ar- 
rested. This  afternoon  they  got  me  to 
promise  I  would 'nt  sue  them  for  for- 
cible detention,  and  tonight  they  bun- 
dled me  down  to  an  ambulance,  and 
here  I  am." 

"faying  dearly  for  your  foolish- 
ness," Miles  commented. 

' '  Which  f  onlishnes  s — leaving 
Dolly?" 

"Attacking  Tallmore." 

"We  won't  discuss  that  point.  Dp 
you  think  Dolly  will—" 

"Wo  won't,  discuss  that  point,  either. 
I  shall  have  nothing  more  to  do  with 
that  matter  and  shall  not  even  talk 
about  it.  You  had  the  impudence  to 
try  to  make  me  responsible,  and  T 
don't  uropose  to  have  any  more  of  it. 
You  will  go  back  to  her  or  not,  just  as 
you  see  fiit." 

' '  You  are  a  good  deal  more  of  a  Le- 
vite  than  a  Samaritan,  aren't  you?" 
Tom  asked. 

' '  We  are  not  told  that  the  man  who 
fell  by  the  wayside  had  made  an  ass 
of  himself,"  Miles  retorted. 

V. 

Having  carried  the  news  of  Tom's 
disappearance  to  Parkham  square,  it 
occurred  to  Miles  next  morning  that  it 
was  no  more  than  right  that  he  should 
send  word  there  of  his  return,  compla- 
cently informing  himself  that  this 
would  place  the  matter  as  it  had  been 
before  Tom  disappeared,  and  that  he 
would  be  entirely  freed  from  all  re- 
sponsibility. 

His  note  had  an  early  and  interesting 
result— Dolly  herself.  She  was  usher- 
ed into  his  private  office  at  the  bank  in 
the  afternoon,  and  confessed  demurely 
that  she  could  not  rest  until  she  had 
learned  where  Tom  had  been.  He  re- 
peated as  much  of  Tom's  humor  as  he 
could  remember,  and  she  smiled,  but 
when  he  had  finished  the  narative  she 
had  grown  quiet  and  looked  so  ex- 
pectant that  he  asked  impulsively: 

"What  is  it— litle  woman?" 

The  broad  brim  of  the  picure  hat 
went  down  over  an  alluringly  crimson- 
ed face,  but  from  under  it  came  the 
soft-toned  little  query: 

"What  will  he  do  now— a— about 
me?" 

"He  is  erratic,  impulsive— Dolly, " 
he  bubbled,  ' '  and  there  is  no  phrophe- 
sying  what  he  will  do,  but  —  but  I  be- 
lieve he  will  go  back  to  you.  There, 
there!  little  woman,"  he  exclaimed, 
Lured  on  by  the  beaming  face,  "I  think 
you  can  smile  and  be  happy.  I 'm  afraid 
I  was  as  much  to  blame  for  the  unfor- 
tunate affair  as  Tom." 

"You!"  she  repeated,  with  wonder- 
wide  eyes.  ' '  Why,  you  haven 't  any 
fault  to  find  with  me,  have  you?" 

"Bless  you,  no,"  Miles  exclaimed, 
enticed  on  and  on  to  the  bludering  of 
inexperience.  "On  the  contrary,  you 
are  the  most  delightful  little  woman 
I've  met  in  a  long  while.  I'll  tell  you 
all  about  it  some  time." 

"Won't  you  tell  me  now?  Please  — 
uncle! ' ' 

Such  a  guileful  stroke  added  to  the 
power  of  the  glistening  eyes.  Before  he 
was  fully  aware  of  what  he  did,  Miles 
was  detailing  the  whole  matter,  and 
— manlike  in  the  presence  of  a  wom- 
an—making light  of  his  worries  and 
responsibilities.     But  he  was  brought 


to  a  jolting  stoppage  by  observing  that 
Dolly  was  sitting  very  prim  and 
straight,  her  smiles  gone,  and  an  en- 
tirely different  sort  of  ray  glistening 
in  her  eyes. 

"What  is  it?"  he  asked,  bewild- 
ered. 

"Tom  did  not  love  me  one  bit." 
"But  he  did,  Dolly;  he  loves  you 
now. ' ' 

She  shook  her  head.  He  might  as 
well  not  say  one  single  word;  Tom 
had  never  loved  her,  and  she  never 
wanted  to  see  him  again.  She  meant  it 
this  time.  If  he  had  had  a  good  mo- 
tive for  his  action  she  could  have  for- 
given him;  but  when  he  had  none — 
absolutely  none,  she  never  could  be- 
lieve he  loved  her,  and  no  one,  no  ar- 
gument, nothing  could  ever  convince 
her  that  he  had.  She  never  could  and 
she  never  would  forgive  him,  and  she 
wished  Mr.  Gordon  would  tell  him  so 
in  so  many  words. 

She  sprang  up.  No,  no,  she  would 
hear  no  explanation,  and,  with  head 
aloft  and  dyed  feathers  belligerent,  she 
sailed  away,  leaving  Miles  rummaging 
among  his  opinions  to  see  whether  he 
had  summed  up  this  particular  phase 
of  the  mind  feminine. 

.  VI. 

Miles  found  Tom  that  evening  in  a 
new  Morris  chair,  with  his  damaged 
foot  on  a  crimson  plush  hassock  —  quite 
as  woe  begone  as  Miles  was  angry. 

"The  doctor  says  I'll  be  doing  well 
if  I  get  out  in  a  week  or  ten  days, ' ' 
Tom  lamented. 

' '  Serves  you  right. ' ' 

' '  And  all  that  time  Tallmore  and 
the  other  fellows  will  bo  having  a  good 
time  with  Dolly. ' ' 

' '  Well,  you  don 't  expect  her  to  sit 
in  the  house  and  pine  for  you,  do  you? 
She 's  glad  to  be  rid  of  you,  and  would 
not  have  you  back." 

' '  She '  '11  take  me  back  if  she  does 
not  find  out  why  I  left  her.  No  girl 
of  spirit  would  take  me  back  after 
that.  But,  thank  goodness,  she  cioes 
not  know  it. ' ' 

"She  has  a  right  to  know  why  you 
left  her,  and  I  told  her  this  afternoon. 
You  wanted  your  liberty,  and  I've 
made  it  certain." 

Tom  raised  himself  with  a  twisting 
of  face  that  was  genuine.  The  white 
plaster  on  his  cheeks  grew  whiter 
against  spots  of  crimson,  while  the 
black  star  of  it  upon  his  forehead 
grew  blacker  against  an  increasing  pal- 
lor. Miles  was  stalking  the  floor  and 
did  not  see. 

"What  any  young  woman  of  sense 
would  say — that  she  could  never  for- 
give you. ' ' 

"And  you'll  do  nothing  to  help 
me? ' ' 

"The  incident  is  closed,"  Miles 
growled,  still  striding.  "I'm  tired  of 
the  whole  affair  and  am  done  with  it." 

"Then  I'm  done  with  you,"  Tom  de- 
clared hotly.  "If  you  hadn't  harped 
and  harped  on  your  selfish  views  of  life, 
I  would  never  have  made  such  an  ass 
of  myself. ' ' 

"Didn't  you  want  your  liberty? 
Didn 't  you  come  intruding  upon  my 
peace  because  you  wanted  it?" 

"Yes,  I  did;  and  I  thought  I  did 
want  it;  but  I  don't  know  if  living  a 
selfish  life  makes  a  man  as  witless  as 
you  are.  I  want  Dolly.  You  said  you 
were  done  with  me  and  I  am  done  with 
you. ' ' 

' '  I  said  I  was  done  with  this  af- 
fair, Miles  explal.ie  '.. 

"It's  all  the  same.  Getting  back  to 
Dolly  is  a  part  of  ma  now,  and  if  you 
are  done  with  thas  you  're  done  with 
me. ' ' 

Miles  stood  dazed  near  the  Morris 
chair.  Tom  sat  stolid.  Miles  walked 
to  the  door,  where  lie  stooped  and  rat- 
tled the  knob. 

"Good  night,  Tern,"  he  said  in  an 
interrogatory  tone. 

"Good  night,"  Tom  responded  in  a 
tone  of  finality. 

VII. 

Sinking  into  his  easy  chair  Miles 
tried  to  find  a  way  out  of  his  mental 
labyrinth.  What  would  his  life  be 
worth  without  Tom?  Only  then  did 
he  see  how  empty  it.  had  been.  There 
had  been  no  one  in  it  but  himself,  al- 
most entirely,  and  his  nephew  a  slight 
residue.  But  Tom  had  gone  out  of  it; 
no  one  was  left  but  himself,  and  he 
realized  that  he  was  not  big  enough 
to  fill  his  own  existence.  He  had 
thought  he  was. 


He  sprang  up  and  got  his  hat  and 
cane.  It  was  a  dark  night.  A  cold 
drizzle  had  set  in  at  nightfall,  and  the 
pavements  were  coated  with  ice. 
' '  Thank  God,  he 's  up  yet, ' '  he  ex- 
claimed, as  he  drove  up  to  Tom's 
house  in  a  cab  and  saw  the  light  from 
his  windows  carving  two  long  white 
blocks  from  the  murkiness. 

Hurrying  up  ie  stairs,  he  rapped 
at  the  door,  but,  getting  no  response, 
he  went  in.  The  Morris  chair  was 
empty  and  the  room  omniously  still. 
He  pulled  aside  the  heavy  new  damask 
portiere  in  the  door  of  the  bedroom  and 
listened  for  breathing.  He  thought  he 
heard  it,  but  dicovered  it  was  his  own. 
He  struck  a  match  and  walked  in.  The 
bed  was  unoccupied.  When  there 
earlier  in  the  evening  he  had  seen 
Tom's  hat  and  overcoat  hanging  upon 
the  half-opened  door  closet.  He  walked 
over  and  saw  that  they  were  gone. 

Down  stairs  the  landlay  told  him 
she  had  not  heard  anyone  go  out.  He 
rushed  to  the  cab  and  was  driven  to 
Ames'  house.  After  seevral  rings  the 
old  clerk  put  his  head  out  of  an  upper 
window.  No,  he  had  not  seen  Tom 
or  heard  from  him  since  morning. 

"Where  now?"  Miles  queried  in  dis- 
tress, as  he  went  back  to  the  cab.  A 
suggestion  seemed  to  condense  from 
the  fog.  He  had  goaded  Tom  to  the 
doing  of  something  desperate. 

"One  hundred  anil  nine  Parkham 
square,"  he  almost  yelled  at  the 
driver,  and  sprang  into  the  cab.  Three 
squares  seemed  like  thirty.  He  pulled 
the  bell  and  asked  the  maid,  "Is  my 
nephew,  Mr.  Tom  Gordon  — "  when 
someone  hastened  from  the  hallway,  as 
if  she  might  have  been  waiting  there. 

"Oh,  I  am  so  glad  you  have  come," 
Mrs.  Dale  said,  a  little  hysterically. 
"We  telephoned  you,  but  you  did  not 
answer. ' ' 

"He  is  here?" 

"Yes,  and— ill.  Dr.  Greer  is  with 
him  now.  Dolly  and  I  were  sitting  in 
our  library  about  a  half  hour  ago, 
when  a  policeman  rang  the  bell  and 
told  us  a  young  man  was  lying  insensi- 
ble on  our  steps.  He  must  have  been 
there  some  time,  for  his  clothing  was 
icy.  He  has  been  delirious  since  we 
got  him  to  bed.  Come,  we  will  go  up 
to  him." 

VITT. 

Three  weeks  later  Tom  awoke  one 
evening  as  from  a  refreshing  sleep, 
and  Dolly  was  kneeling  beside  him  in 
an  instant.  He  looked  at  her  bewilder- 
ed for  a  few  moments;  then,  smiling 
peacefully,  he  said: 

' '  It  must  be  heaven,  Dolly,  for  you 
are  here.  But  who  would  have  thought 
I'd  get  in?" 

"Dr.  Greer  says  I  must  not  let  you 
talk,"  she  cautioned,  catching  the  thin 
hand  that  slipped  from  under  the  cov- 
erlet; whe  something  warm  dashed 
upon  it  he  asked,  peering  at  her: 

"Why,  what  has  happened?" 

"You  have  been  ill, Tom — you  were 
close  to  death.  But,  indeed,  you  must 
not  talk." 

"  I  won't  if  you  promise  not  to  move 
an  inch  from  where  you  are.  Wasn 't 
I  all  kinds  of  a  brute,  Dolly?" 

"You  did  nt  know  your  heart,  Tom." 

• '  riut  I  do  now,  and — " 

"You  are  talking,  Tom." 

' '  Tell  me  you  forgive  he,  and  I  '11  be 
too  happy  for  utterance.  It 's  your 
only  way  to  keep  me  quiet." 

'  Could  I  refuse  you, ' '  she  cried, 
her  head  drooping  upon  his  arm, 
"when  you  were  so  near  leaving  me — 
leaving  all  of  us— forever?" 

Neither  saw  the  door  move  farther 
ajar  nor  Mrs.  Dale  look  in.  Turning 
away,  she  went  softly-  down  the  stairs 
to  the  library. 

"How  is  he  now?"  Miles  asked,  in 
suspense,  springing  from  his  chair. 

"I  found  the  two,"  she  answered; 
then  stopped  with  an  embarrassed  lit- 
tle laugh,  "making  up." 

' '  You  may  be  sure  Tom  would  grasp 
the  very  first  chance, ' '  Miles  cried  joy- 
fully.   "The  rasca!." 

"It  was  just  like  him,"  she  con- 
curred. 

He  stood  a  moment  beside  her  chair; 
then,  walking  slowly,  gravely,  some- 
what nervously  around  to  the  front  of 
it,  he  looked  down  at  her. 

"If  a  sick  man  can  seize  so  favor- 
able an  opportunity,"  he  said  at  last, 
"why  should  not  one  who  is  in  good 
health,  and  who— who  has  been  shown 
that— that  love—" 


But  why  picture  him  amid  the  crash 
and  crumbling  of  his  philosophy? 

Use  Automobile  Chain  Lightning  Lu- 
bricant.   All  cycle  dealers. 

Use  Chain  Lightning.  Ask  your  cycle 
dealer  for  it. 


CONSTITUTIONAL. 

"Nice  lot  of  citizens  we  are  getting 
in  these  new  islands,"  howled  the  anti- 
expansionist. 

"What's  the  matter  now?"  asked 
the  optimist. 

"Here  I  see  the  Sultan  of  Sulu  has 
been  on  a  drunk  and  flogged  three  of 
his  wives  almost  to  death." 

"  That  just  shows  he  is  taking  kind- 
ly to  American  institutions." 

"Why,  how  do  you  make  that  out?" 
asked  the  anti-expansionist. 

"Don't  you  know  that  it  is  one  of 
the  fundamental  principles  of  this 
country  that  a  king  full  always  beats 
three  queens?" 


KEPT  HIM  GUESSING. 

"I was  dreadfully  upset  today,"  she 
said. 

"So!"  he  replied  in  his  superior  mas- 
culine way.  "I  suppose  you  heard  some 
disagreeable  gossip  concerning  your- 
self?" 

"No,"  she  answered  with  a  shake  of 
her  head:  "I  inadvertently  got  in  the 
way  of  a  moving  bicycle." 

He  is  still  wondering  whether  she 
was  speaking  seriously  or  trying  to 
spring  a  joke  on  him.  You  can't  al- 
ways tell  about  a  woman's  sense  of 
humor.  — Chicago  Post. 


GEE,  HOW  VICIOUS. 

"  It 's  funny  how  they  talk  in  polite 
society,"  remarked  Cousin  John  from 
the  country. 

"In  what  way?"  Cousin  John?"  in- 
quired Medora. 

"I  was  at  a  reception  or  something 
last  night,  and  if  you'll  believe  it,  the 
woman  who  was  pointed  out  to  me  as 
the  best  dressed  lady  in  the  room  came 
the  nearest  to  being  undressed  of  any 
one  present— and  that  is  saying  a  good 
deal.  '  —  Boston  Transcript. 

"  I  have  here  a  neat  and  pretty  little 
letter-opener,"    began    the  agent. 

"So  have  I  at  home,"  said  the  busi- 
ness man;  "I'm  married." 

"Mamma,"  said  three-year-old  Flos- 
sie, "didn't  Mrs.  Jones  say  I  got  my 
eyes  from  you  ?" 

"Yes,  dear,"  was  the  reply. 

"And  did  you  used  to  have  four  eyes, 
mamma?"  queried  the  little  miss. 
 o  

Struggling  Minister — There  was  a 
stranger  in  church  today. 

His  Wife— What  did  he  look  like. 

Struggling   Minister — I   did   not  see 
him,  but  I  found  a  dollar  in  the  contri- 
bution box. — Ohio  State  Journal. 
 o  

Little  Tommy,  a  boy  aged  five  years, 
was  strutting  around  the  house  in  his 
first  pair  of  boots,  and  when  told  his 
baby  sister  wanted  to  kiss  him,  said: 

"I'll  just  bet  a  cent  that  kid  takes  me 
for  her  father." 

 o  

If  you've  never  -tried  it — it's  lots  of 
company  if  you  find  yourself  lonesome, 
puffing  a  pipe  in  solitude,  to  turn  up  the 
wick  and  have  your  lamp  chimney 
smoke  with  you. 

 o  

A  little  girl  whose  mother  secretly 
sent  her  the  other  day  to  a  spirit  shop, 
ran  the  whole  way  shouting  to  herself: 
"A  gill  o'  whuskey,  an'  dinna  tell  ony- 
body." 

 o—  

Would-be  Musical  Genius — Now,  pro- 
fessor, having  heard  my  voice,  what  role 
should  you  say  I  was  best  suited  for  in 
opera  work? 

Professor — Cheering. 

 o  

A  old  salt,  when  asked  how  far  north 
he  had  ever  been,  replied  that  he  had 
been  so  far  north  that  the  cows  when 
milked  beside  a  red-hot  stove  gave  ice- 
cream. 
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PHONES 
Exchange   ~7  Home  2392 

Goods— as  good  over  the  Phone  as  over  the  Counter. 


Want 

Awnings 
Bicycles 

Base  Hall  Goods 
Bathing  Suits 
Ilnmboo  Shades 
Blankets 
Bedding 
Boxing  Gloves 
Boots  and  Shoes 
Camp  Furniture 
Cots 
Chairs 

Cooking  I'tensils 
Cutlery 
Duck  Suits 
Dumb  Bells 
Kxercises 
Fishing  Tackle 


t|p  'tj? '/a- 


"fl?^  1^  '/i? 


If  You've  a  Tendency 

towards  tenting,  or  intend  to  take  any  kind  of  a  camping  trip,  we  can  furnish 
you  out  with  everything  necessary  to  a  pleasant  outing— except  the  eatables. 

If  You  Wish  to  Improve 

the  appearance  of  your  place,  we  can  make  awnings  that  are  ornamental  and 
durable— easy  to  handle  and  easy  to  buy — can  furnish  pretty  porch  shades  and 
hammocks  and  good  garden  hose,  and  many  other  things  for  pleasure  and 
comfort,  at  prices  that  will  make  you  think  well  of  our  store.  Send  for  catalogue. 

Wm.  H.  Hoegee  Co. 

138-140-142  South  Mam  Street 

LOS    ANGELES.  CALIFORNIA 


I 


Need 

Flags 
Guns  and 
Ammunition 
Golf  Goods 
Garden  Hose 
Gymnasium  Goods 
Hunting  Goods 
Indian  Clubs 
Khaki  Clothing 
I.awn  Chairs 
Outing  Supplies 
Punching  Bags 
Racing  Suits 
Sporting  Goods 
Sails  for  Yachts 
Tennis  Goods 
Tents 
Sun  I'mbrellas 
Yachting  Goods 


^1?  "MP  '/|\~ 


Mail  Orders,  Telephone  Orders  and  All  Orders  Filled  as  Ordered. 


It  Takes  1 


ONE  PRICE  /a  $X     ##,^   ^1%    PLAIN  FIGURES 

/ */  *  I  I 


Qlenwood  Range 


Is 


IS 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enamelec 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  Glenwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare . 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 

161  N.  Spring  Street,  L0S  ANGELES,  CAL, 


HATTING 
19c. 

By  buying  our  Matting  direct  and  making  con- 
tracts with  the  makers  many  months  in  advance, 
we  can  sell  the  very  best  grades  of  Japanese 
Straw  Matting  at  about  the  price  other  stores 
pay  for  it.  We  have  500  rolls  of  Matting  such 
as  readily  sells  for  30  cents  and  35  cents  a  yard 
that  we  are  offering  at  19  cents  per  yard.  There 
is  a  large  assortment  of  patterns,  and  at  the 
price,  this  is  the  biggest  matting  bargain  ever 
offered  in  Los  Angeles.  Remember  that  among 
these  Mattings  there  are  no  seconds. 

We  carry  good  lines  of  Crex  Mattings  and 
Rugs  in  carpet  sizes.  Also  the  new  and  pretty 
Sultana  Reversible  Art  Carpetings. 


mm 
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"WHERE  THE  TALL  PINES  GROW" 
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An  Old  Story 

By  JOHN  WORNE 


"You  are  so  unreasonable, "  said 
Bertie,  sadly. 

"Unreasonable!"  echoed  Eva.  "Do 
you  think  I  didn't  see  you  touch  her 
hand  as  you  were  turning  over  the  mu- 
sic for  her? ' ' 

"Her"  was  Lady  Daren  (nee  Nore- 
ham),  who  had  joined  the  house  party 
at  Sir  John  Wardlaw's  place  the  day 
before. 

"Who  was  the  absurd  ass  that  said 
that  love  was  blind  I"  muttered  Bertie. 
"Love  has  the  eyes  of  a  microscope." 

"And  — and  you  were  whispering  to- 
gether the  whole  evening. ' ' 

•  .Sut  she's  married:  '  said  Berties, 
with  the  mild  protest  of  long-suffering 
innocence.  "And  Bach  B  pretty  girl," 
he  added  in  further  self-defense. 

••You  think,"  continued  Eva,  wax- 
ing furious,  "that  because  you  are- 
were  engaged  to  me,  you  can  flirt  out- 
rageously with  everybody  in  the 
house! ' ' 

Bertie  turned  away  and  gazed  over 
the  peaceful  country,  smiling  under  the 
after-breakfast  sun.  They  were  in  the 
garden. ' ' 

"You  do  me  an  injustice,"  he  re- 
plied, with  gentle  reproof.  "You  for- 
get the  governess. ' ' 

I  believe  you'd  flirt  with  her,"  she 
Bobbed,  "   if  she  were  not  so  old  ami 

ugly  - ' ' 

"It  is  not  fair,"  he  said,  to  put 
hypothetical  cases.  You  are  angry, 
dear,  or  you  would  not  do  such  B 
thing. ' ' 

'•  i  will  not  be  called  'dear'  by  you." 
There  was  silence  for  a  few  seconds. 
Then  he  turned  and  sighed:  "Well,  I 
suppose,  if  you  look  at  it  in  that  way, 
then-  s  nothing  for  it  but  to  say  good- 
by  forever. ' ' 

"]  will  never  see  you  again." 
"I  shall  go  away  at  once,"  lie  re- 
plied. He  went  towards  the  house,  but 
Stopped  after  a  few  steps.  "By  the 
way,"  he  said,  "don't  mention  this 
to  anybody  till  1  am  well  out  of  the 
country,  win  you?!  I  hate  fuss  and 
congratulations  and  that  sort  of 
thing. "  He  paused:  "And  afterwards 
you  may  lay  the  whole  blame  on  me. 
Say  it  was  1  who— er— jilted  you.  1 
can  bear  it."  He  moved  off  slowly, 
but  came  back  again.  "I  might  as  well 
take  the  ring,"  he  said,  "while  I  re- 
member it.' 

She  took  it  off  hurriedly  anil  gave  it 
to  him.  He  went  into  the  house  and 
ordered  his  man  to  pack  his  things. 
When  she  followed,  after  a  five  min- 
utes' interval  employed  in  banishing 
him  from  her  mind,  she  heard  Sir 
John's  voice  in  indignant  protest. 

"What!"  cried  Sir  John.  "Going 
this  morning?  ivever  heard  of  such  a 
thing!  And  the  picnic  starting  in  an 
hour,  and  the  theatricals  on  Thursday! 
..."  dear  fellow,  don't  t-;lk  nonsense!" 

She  passed  them  in  the  hall.  Bertie 
was  murmuring,  "My  poor  aunt" — 

"Here,  Miss  Rowen,"  said  Sir  John, 
'  you  can  manage  this  young  man." 

"I  am  afraid  I  cannot  pretend  to  be 
able  to  control  Mr.  1'inkinghame 's 
movements,  '  she  said  icily. 
Sir  John  raised  his  eyebrows. 
"It  really  is  absolutely  necessary," 
said  Bertie,  looking  sadly  at  an  en- 
velope which  contained  the  latest  edi- 
tion (revised  and  enlarged)  of  his 
tailor's  bill.  "You  see,  my  poor 
aunt ' '  — 

Eva  went  to  her  room  and  watched 
Bertie  drive  away  in  the  dogcart  to  the 
station  amidst  universal  lamentation. 
Lady  Daren  was  particularly  sorry. 
Eva  knew  she  would  be,  and  was  glad. 

Then  she  turned  her  thoughts  to  the 
things  to  lie  worn  for  the  picnic.  Not 
that  she  felt  able  to  get  up  much  in 
terest  in  the  entertainment,  but  she 
liked  seeing  other  people  enjoying 
themselves.  They  were  going  about  six 
miles  up  the  river,  and  the  fleet  con- 
sisted of  five  or  six  boats.  Many  of 
the  partv  had  a  very  distinct  idea 
which  boat  they  wanted  to  go  in.  Eva 
didn't  care  in  the  least.  She  even  vol- 
unteered to  go  in  the  boat  containing 


hampers  and  rowed  by  the  hired  boat- 
man. Sir  John  protested  against  her 
self-sacrifice.  Eva  insisted,  and  said 
she  wouldn't  lie  bored.  She  only  want- 
ed the  others  to  be  happy.  Enid  Staf- 
ford thought  it  so  sweet  of  her,  till 
Lord  Bobby  Danmainham  declared  that 
he  would  sacrifice  himself,  too.  Kva 
thought  he  would  do  as  well  as  any- 
body, and  did  not  object.  She  rather 
liked  Lord  Bobby's  amusing  ways. 
Besides,  she  was  free  now  —  Oil  glorious 
freedom! 

And  so  it  was  arranged.  Eva  and 
Lord  Bobby  settled  themselves  com- 
fortably in  the  stern. 

"Where  is  the  boatman?"  said  Lord 
Bobby. 

The  man  who  was  helping  the  party 
off  (being  himself  a  master  boatman 
from  the  neighboring  town)  looked 
round  and  whistled. 

"  I 'm  giving  you  a  most  reliable  man, 
my  Lory,  Jinks!  ' ' 

' '  Good, ' '  said  Lord  Bobby.  ' '  I  like 
his  name." 

"1  'ope  you'll  find  'im  everything 
you  want,  my  lord,  Jinks!" 

Jinks  came  slowly  round  the  corner 
of  a  shed,  touching  his  cap.  He  was 
a  boatman  to  inspire  confidence.  His 
scrubby  bare,  browned  face,  and  rolling 
gait  spoke  the  hardened  mariner,  and 
his  nose  was  most  remarkably  beery. 
He  wore  a  blue  jersey  and  woolen 
gloves,  and  the  trousers  which  hung  in 
folds  over  the  boots  were  the  color  of 
an  artist's  palette  scraped  before  the 
cleaning.  He  was  supplied  at  great  ex- 
pense, and  warranted. 

"Aye,  aye,  sir!  said  Jinks.  His  ac- 
cent was  mixed  and  suggested  York- 
shire, Somerset  anil  Whitechapel  with- 
out exactly  coming  straight  from  any 
of  these  places. 

"Now,  then,"  said  the  master  boat- 
man sharply,  "you're  late." 

'  Aye,  aye,  sur!  "  said  Jinks,  and  got 
in  and  took  the  oars.  "Oi  do  be  gen- 
er'ly  a  bit  la-t-e. "  He  beamed  on  the 
couple  in  the  stern.  Lord  Bobby  smiled 
pleasantly.  That  seemed  the  thing  to 
do.  Jinks  spat  on  his  gloves  and  began 
rowing  steadily  but  without  groat  pace. 

"Will  you  steer  or  shall  1?"  said 
Lord  Hobby  to  Eva. 

She  was  about  to  say,  "Oh,  you 
steer,"  when  Jinks  spoke:  "  The 'd 
best  leave  t'  steerin '  to  them  as 
knaws. ' ' 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Lord 
Boi.nv,  indignantly. 

"Granted,  Aw'm  sure,'  said  Jinks, 
with  condescension. 

"Are  we  having  a  shillin's  worth  at 
Margate?"  muttered  Lord  Bobby, 
dropping  the  rudder  lines  after  some 
hesitation. 

"1  suppose  this  is  what  it  feels 
like,"  said  Eva. 

The  mariner  plodded  on,  putting  the 
oars  in  deep  and  bringing  them  aloft 
with  a  jerk.  Occasionally  he  grunted. 
Conversation  in  the  stern  was  diffi- 
cult. 

Lord  Bobby  thought,  after  a  time,  he 
might  as  well  be  friendly.  He  was 
doubtful  how  people  of  this  class  liked 
to  be  spoken  to,  but  began  genially: 
•  And  where  do  you  come  from,  my 
man!" 

.links  paused  a  moment  and  seemed 
to  be  engaged  in  thought.  Then  he  said 
slowly:  "  Soomta-aimes  one  pla-ace, 
soomta-aimes  another;  it  depends  most- 
ly whur  Aw  wnr  la-ast. " 

"Ah!"  said  Lord  Bobby,  taking  that 
in  caretully;  "I  see.  Anil  that  fellow,' 
he  muttered  to  Eva,  "probably  has  a 
vote. " 

"When  Aw  wur  young,"  said  Jinks, 
"folks  did  sa-ay  as  it  wur  rude  to 
whisper. ' ' 

Lord  Bobby  turned  sharply:  "Mind 
your  own  business!" 

'  Oo,  aye!"  said  Jinks,  quite  unruf- 
fled, and  then  relapsed  into  silence,  if 
the  funny  noises  he  was  continually 
making  can  be  so  described. 

"1  think  we  are  going  to  have  a 
lovely  day,"  said  Lord  Bobby  to  Eva. 


'  Yea,  '  she  replied.  "So  far,  it  has 
amused  me  much. 

"Oh,  I  meant  the  weather,"  said 
Lord  Hobby.  He  was  feeling  vaguely 
that  the  eye  of  Jinks  was  uncomfort- 
ably oppressive.  This  was  not  the 
pleasant  little  flirtation  to  which  he 
hail  looked  forward  when  he  sacrificed 
himself.  There  was  a  puritanical  rigor 
about  the  beard  of  the  old  scoundrel 
facing  them  which  made  frivolity  of 
any  kind  seem  out  of  place. 

They  had  proceeded  in  silence  for 
some  time,  when  he  said  casually, 
"Any  idea  why  Bertie  had  to  cut  in 
such  a  hurry?" 

"  He  said  something  about  his  aunt," 
replied  Eva  with  indifference. 

"  Yes,  1  know;  but  I  was  flunking 
he  might  possibly  have  told  you  the 
truth. ' ' 

"Why!" 

"I  thought  that  if  you  were  engaged 
you  told  each  other  everything." 

"That  is  the  very  reason  for  telling 
each  other  nothing. 

"By  Jove!"  said  Lord  Bobby.  "You 
surprise  me.  Then  there's  probably 
heaps  of  things  1  could  tell  you  about 
that  you've  never  heard." 

Jinks  leaned  further  forward  than 
was  necessary  for  driving  the  boat  on. 

"Probably,     said  Eva,  dryly. 

"1  can  assure  you  he's  had  a  most 
interesting  career.  Did  lie  ever  tell  you 
about  that"  — 

"Aw  read  i'  th '  Scripture,"  said 
Jinks,  solemnly,  "that  the  bachelor 
I'liiim  to  a  bad  end. ' ' 

Lord  Bobby  looked  at  the  man  with 
astonishment  and  was  on  the  point  of 
saying  something  very  violent  indeed. 

"Confound  your  infernal"—  he  be- 
gan: but  the  eye  of  Jinks  fixed  him 
and  the  nose  of  Jinks  fascinated  him. 

"Oo,  aye!"  said  Jinks.  "Aw  've 
bin  i'  loove  heself,  an'  Aw  've  soofcrod 
from   'em.    Aw  knaw.  Aw  do!" 

' ' Suffered  from  what?"  asked  Eva, 
sympathetically. 

"Backlioiters  and  slanderers  and 
free-thinkers,  and  sich  loike." 

lie  shook  his  head  sadly. 

"What  did  they  do  to  you?"  said 
Eva,  gently. 

She  preferred  the  conversation  of  the 
old  gentleman  to  that  of  Lord  Hobby, 
who  was  at  this  moment  feeling  dis- 
tinctly inferior. 

"  Oo,  aye!"  said  Jinks.  "Oo,  aye!" 
He  ga/.ed  into  space  with  a  far-away 
look  and  Eva  thought  she  saw  a  tear 
trickle  down  his  weather-beaten  cheek 
and  lose  itself  in  his  scrubby  beard. 

"I  in  very  sorry,"  she  said,  pitying 
him  deeply,  "if  I  have  touched  upon  a 
subject  you  don't  care  to  speak 
about. ' ' 

He  turned  his  eye  upon  her  and  drew 
his  gloved  hand  across  his  nose,  as 
mariners  sometimes  do.  The  oars  lay 
motionless  on  the  water.  "  Oo,  aye!" 
he  said.  Then  he  woke  up  and  plugged 
ahead  for  a  few  strokes.  They  waited 
for  him  to  speak. 

"It  be  foive-an '-fifty  year  come 
Martinmas,"  he  said,  "sin'  Aw  spoke 
abaht  it  la-ast,  miss,  thank  he  koind- 
ly. ' ' 

"J'lease  don't  trouble,"  said  Eva, 
"if  it  hurts  you. ' ' 

"If  ye  don't  want  ter  'ear  it,"  he 
said  sulkily,  "it  bean 't  fur  me  to" — 

"No,  no,"  said  Eva,  hurriedly.  "I 
didn't  mean  that;  T  should  like  to  hear 
it  very  much."  Clearly  a  touchy  old 
gentleman.  There  was  another  long 
pause  while  the  seadog  seemed  to  be 
rummaging  in  the  dusty  corners  of 
memory.   At  last  he  began: 

" 'Er  na-ame,"  he  said,  "it  wur 
Eloiza. ' ' 

"How  you  must  have  loved  her," 
said  Eva,  with  feeling. 

'  Thee  ma-ay  well  say  that,"  he  re- 
plied, mournfully  shaking  his  ancient 
head.    "It  wur  summat  awful!" 

He  stopped  again.  The  story  had  to 
be  coaxed  out  of  him. 

"Aw  wur  walkin'  aht  wi '  t'  lass — 
aye,  she  wur  a  bonny  lass;  thee  woan 't 


see  sick  loike  nowadays!"  Another 
pause. 

"Anil  were  you  to  be  married?" 
asked  Eva. 

"  Oo,  aye!  that  we  wur.  Ooo,  aye! 
Te  be  married,  fur  sure." 

This  gave  him  food  for  reflection  for 
quite  five  minutes. 

"And  what  happened?"  asked  Eva, 
softly.  She  was  finding  this  most  inter- 
esting. He  roused  himself  from  his 
let  hargy. 

"Oo,  aye!"  he  said.  "It  wur  loike 
this,  tha'  knaws— 'er  wur  jealous.  Thur 
was  backlioiters  an'  slanderers  an' 
free-thinkers,  an  '  sick  loike. ' '  Yet  an- 
other pause. 

"What  did  they  do  to  you?" 

"They  was  a'tellin'  'er  that  Oi  wur 
carryin'  on  loike  wi'  another  young 
lass— she  wur  a  foine  gal,  too,  she  wur, 
v^.  can  tell  thee."  He  grunted  with 
approbation.  "An'  Eloiza,  she  wur 
jealous.  They  was  a-tellin'  'er  ta-ales 
abaht  Oi  same  as  this  young  fellow 
might  be  tellin'  thee" — 

Lord  Hobby  coughed  ami  seemed  on 
the  point  of  saying  something. 

"Don't  interrupt,"  said  Eva. 

"An  Eloiza,"  Jinks  went  on  very 
deliberately,  with  pain  in  his  accents, 
•  she  said  as  she  saw  Oi  a-touchin'  th' 
'and  o'  th'  other  lass  an'  whisperin' 
in  'er  ear  loike" —  He  paused,  as  if 
overcome.  The  mournful  cadences  of 
his  voice  thrilled  a  chord  in  Eva's 
heart.  Was  she  thinking  of  a  tragedy 
tnat  happened  far,  far  less  than  five- 
and-forty  years  ago?  Can  a  woman's 
thoughtless  jealousy  thus  wreck  a 
human  life?  Fi  ve-andfif  ty  years!  Truly, 
still  waters  run  very  deep. 

"And  — and  did  she  send  you 
away?"  she  asked,  with  a  choking  feel- 
ing in  her  throat. 

O-o,  aye!"  said  Jinks,  "that  she 
did,  Oi  can  tell  thee.' 

He  pulled  harder  at  the  oars,  as  if 
work  would  lighten  his  grief.  Lord 
Hobby  thought  it  time  to  put  in  a  word. 

"It  blasted  your  existence,  I  sup- 
pose: '  he  said.  His  lightness  of  tone 
jarred  upon  Eva's  mood.  Jinks  looked 
at  him  solemnly  and  long  before  re- 
plying. 

Aw  doan't  knaw,"  he  said,  "as  Aw 
would  not  it  loike  that  in  t'  prosence 
o'  a  leddy.  Aw  read  in  t'  Scripture, 
'Tha  shall  not  swear!'  Leastwise,"  he 
added,  as  an  afterthought,  "not  in  t' 
presence  of  a  leddy." 

Lord  Bobby  was  discouraged.  Mori- 
silence  followed. 

.nd— and  did  she  never  forgive 
you  ? ' '  asked  Eva. 

The  poor,  rugged  old  man  shook  his 
head  and  once  more  drew  his  hand 
across  his  nose.  Eva's  heart  bled  for 
him, 

And  all  because  of  wicked,  untrue 
stories!"  she  began,  indignantly. 

Jinks  interrupted  her.  He  shook  his 
heau  again. 

"Aw  doan't  knaw,"  he  said,  "as 
aw  sh-ud  say  ontrue. "  Not  exactly 
'untrue, '  "  he  said.  "Aw  'm  nobbut 
sa-ayin'  thur  warn't  summat  in  what 
she  thowt  abaht  me.  She  wur  a  foine 
gal,  wur  Polly." 

"I  thought  you  said  her  name  was 
Eliza,"  Eva  said,  gently. 

"Oo,  aye!"  he  replied.  "Holly  wur 
t'  na-ame  o'  t'  other  lass." 

"I  see,"  said  Eva  again. 

"  Beggin '  yer  pardon,"  said  Jinks, 
suddenly. 

He  stopped,  dropped  the  oars  ami  be- 
gan lurching  towards  them.  They  both 
looked  at  him  in  surprise. 

"What    do   you    want?"   said  Lord 

Bobby,  abruptly. 

He  just  glanced  behind  them  at  the 
rudder  and  his  face  cleared.  He  re- 
turned to  his  seat  and  began  rowing 
again. 

"Beggin'  yer  pardon,"  he  said, 
apologetically.  "Aw  thowt  thur  was 
summat  a-stickin'  to  t '  rudder.  It  wur 
on  'y  yer  'and  crcepin'  round  behind 
t'  young  trainman  8  wa-aist!" 

Lord    Bobby    quickly    put    both  his 
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hands  in  front  of  him  and  Eva  blushed 
furiously. 

"Thank  you,  Jinks,"  she  said,  in  a 
low  voice. 

Lord  Bobby  was  pale  with  fury. 

Nothing  more  was  said  1  y  anybody 
till  they  reached  the  place  at  which 
they  were  to  land,  but  there  was  a 
gleam    in  Jinks'  eye. 

The  boat  had  to  come  alongside  a 
grassy  bank  under  overhanging  trees. 
Some  of  the  others  had  already  ar- 
rived and  were  waiting  for  lunch.  The 
water  was  muddy  and  running  rapidly. 
Jinks  went  up  into  the  bow  with  the 
boathook. 

"Mind!"  shouted  Sir  John,  "the 
stream  is  running  strong." 

' '  Aye,  aye,  sur, ' '  said  Jinks. 

Lord  Bobby  stood  up,  caught  the 
branch  of  a  tree  which  stretched  out 
some  yards  over  the  water,  and  began 
pulling  the  stern  in  towards  the  land. 
He  turned  to  Eva. 

"I  apologize,  Miss  Rowen,"  he  said, 
in  a  low  tone,  "for  giving  that  old 
Drute  an  excuse  for  insulting  you.  You 
don 't  believe ' '  — 

Nobody  saw  exactly  how  it  hap- 
pened. It  was  probably  the.  result  of 
Lord  Bobby's  trying  to  do  two  things 
at  once;  but  there  was  a  jerk.  Lord 
Bobby  staggered,  clutched  at  the 
branch  with  both  hands,  pushed  the 
boat  away  in  trying  to  recover  his  feet, 
and  was  left  hanging  gracefully  while 
.links  and  Eva  were  carried  down  the 
stream. 

Lord  Bobby  was  not  clever  at  gym- 


nastics. The  branch  lowered  him  down 
until  his  feet  were  kicking  in  the  wa- 
ter. "Bring  that  bally  boat!"  he 
yelled. 

"  Oo,  aye!"  said  Jinks,  whose  move- 
ments were  most  exasperatingly  slow. 
"Ooomin'  sur,  coomin'!  Thee  howd  on 
toight,  sur!  Mound,  sur;  thee 's  wettin' 
thy  boots!  Doan't  thee  lose  thy  'ead, 
now!"  While  giving  these  valuable  in- 
structions he  was  carefully  and  delib- 
erately crafling  back  to  his  place,  put- 
ting the  oars  out,  fixing  the  stretcher, 
rubbing  off  his  hands  any  dirt  that 
might  have  clung  to  them  from  the 
boathook,  rearranging  the  cushion  on 
the  seat,  and  generally  making  prepara- 
tions for  a  successful  rescue. 

' '  Oh,  do  hurry, ' '  said  Eva.  ' '  I  hear 
the  branch  cracking." 

"  Oo,  aye,  miss;  he  replied,  and  be- 
gan paddling  gently.  He  did  not  seem 
to  think  the  matter  as  serious  as  Lord 
Bobby  did;  neither  dfd  anybody  else, 
ir  you  could  judge  from  the  sounds 
coming  from  the  bank.  Human  beings 
are  brutal  to  one  another. 

Jinks  turned  round  and  gave  more 
instructions. 

-■iee  keep  thyself  quiet!"  he 
shouted.    "Coomin',  sur,  <*oomin'. 

Lord  Bobny  stopped  struggling  and 
bawled,  "  What  in  thunder  are  you 
waiting  for!"  His  arms  were  getting 
most  tired. 

"Lift  thyseP  oop  on  to  t'  branch!" 
shouted  Jinks. 

Lord  Bobby  tried  and  managed  to 
get  his  arm  over  it. 

"That's  might,  sur;  that'  doin ' 
foine. ' ' 


"What  no  I  do  next?"  said  Lord 
Bo  boy. 

' '  Tha  'ilt  knaw,  lad,  when  t'  branch 
breaks,"  said  Jinks  grimly. 

"Oh!"  Eva  gave  a  little  scream. 
There  was  a  crack  and  Lord  Bobby 
knew  what  he  did  next.  With  a  spasm 
and  a  splutter  he  went  under.  He  came 
splashing  to  the  surface  and  yelled, 
1  i  can't  swim!"  The  stream  carried 
him  at  once  under  a  mass  of  overhang- 
ing lonage.  Jinks'  style  of  rowing 
changed  at  once,  and  three  powerful 
strokes  brought  him  to  the  spot. 

"We  can't  get  under  there,"  said 
Eva,  terrified. 

Jinks  looked  around.  "Afraid  we 
can't,"  he  said.  Quickly  he  threw  off 
his  boots  and  jersey  and  said,  "You 
take  the  oars  and  hold  the  boat  here, 
Eva,"  and  was  over  the  side  before 
she  had  time  to  realize  that  Bertie 
himself  was  risking  his  life  for  the 
friend  who  had  wronged  him.  Nobody 
had  time  to  think.  Sir  John  and  the 
rest  on  the  shore  were  plunging 
through  long  grass  with  oars  and  boat- 
hooks,  and  Eva  was  frantically  pushing 
the  branches  aside  and  doing  her  best 
to  drive  the  boat  in  towards  the  two 
men.  "Bertie!  Bertie!"  she  called,  in 
wild  alarm. 

"Hullo!"  said  Bertie,  gruffly,  not 
with  any  joy  at  saving  a  life  or  fear 
or  excitement,  or  any  of  these  things, 
but  simply  unspeakable  disgust. 

"Are  you  safe,  dear?"  she  cried. 

"Oh,  we're  safe  enough!"  came  Ber- 
tie's voice,  and  he  emerged  from  the 
tangle  of  granches  and  leaves,  closely 
followed   by  Lord    Bobby.    They  had 


their  hands  in  their  pockets  and  the 
water  came  up  not  quite  to  their  waists. 

"Nice  pair  of  silly  fools  we  look!" 
snarled  Bertie.  "You  couldn't  drown 
a  kitten  in  this!  ' ' 

"Let's  have  a  wash,"  said  Lord 
Bobby.  "You  want  it."  The  paint 
was  trickling  in  little  rivulets  down 
Bertie's  face  and  the-  beard  was  hang- 
ing loose  at  one  side.  But  to  Eva  he 
was  none  the  less  a  hero.  He  leaned 
over  the  side  of  the  boat  as  they 
pushed  it  to  land. 

"So  it  was  you  all  the  time?"  she 
murmured.  "Why  did  you  never  tell 
me  you  were  so  brave?" 

"That  is  the  one  secret  I  kept  from 
you,  darling. ' ' 

"I  say,  Bertie,"  said  Lord  Bobby, 
"shall  we  cry  quits?" 

Lord  Bobby  was  trying  to  pretend 
he  had  done  it  on  purpose, 

"Certainly,"  said  Bertie.  "Let's 
go  and  dress  for  lunch." 

They  found  strange  garments  at  a 
neighboring  cottage  whose  inhabitants 
kindly  took  them  in. 

,  They  were  floating  back  that  even- 
ing  down  the  stream  alone,  and  Eva 
steered.  The  moon  was  rising.  There 
is  nothing  like  moonlight  for  settling 
questions. 

"Bertie?"  said  Eva. 

"Yes,  darling." 

"Did  you  really  think  so  much  of 
Polly?" 

>h,  Polly  was  well  enough,  but  she 
couldn't  tie  the  boot  lace  of  Eliza." 
^  She   sighed    happily   and  murmured, 
"You  do  make  it  so  impossible  not  to 
be  engaged  to  you! " 


In  Search  of  an  Ideal 


Tn  common  with  the  rest  of  the  sex, 
Jack  CaruthCTS  had  his  ideal  of  what 
should  constitute  feminine  perfection. 
Luckier  than  most  of  his  fellows,  how- 
ever, who  go  through  life  without  even 
so  much  as  a  glimpse— in  the  flesh  — 
of  the  fairy  spirit  of  their  dreams,,  but. 
who  manage,  nevertheless,  to  get  along 
and  to  be  as  fairly  happy  "as  the  next 
one "  —  this  particular  ideal  existed  in 
truth  as  well  as  spirit. 

Notwithstanding  that  relatives,  mu- 
tual friends,  society  and  the  world  in 
general  had  selected  Muriel  Wyndham 
as  the  future  Mrs.  Caruthers,  no  in- 
timation of  such  a  possibility  had  ever 
Come  to  notice  on  the  part  of  the  two 
persons  most  concerned. 

"Jack  and  Muriel  are  remarkably 
suited  to  each  other,"  saiil  those  wise 
prognostieators;  "they  are  so  much 
alike." 

Of  a  truth  there  was  a  certain  physi- 
cal resemblance,  which  may  have  held 
its  own  occult  explanation.  Brown  hair, 
with  glints  of  red;  hazel  eyes,  heavy 
lashed,  except  that  the  one  pair  that 
looked  up  into  the  other  pair  held  a 
deeper,  darker  light,  the  difference  of 
its  own  tenderer  sex,  or,  perhaps,  a 
rarer  nature. 

Rut  Muriel  Wyndham  —  well,  Harry 
did  not  like  her  for  one  thing.  Be- 
sides there  had  been  some  one  else. 
Muriel  had  been  widowed  at  19. 

When  the  sound  of  that  terrific  ex- 
plosion in  Havana  harbor  had  rever- 
berated through  the  hearts  of  men, 
young  Tom  Wyndham  wis  one  of  the 
first  to  enroll'  with  the  volunteers. 
There  had  been  a  romantic  flight  to 
I  he  Gretna  Green  across  the  state  bor- 
der. 

Thev  hail  "run  away  and  got  mar- 
ried." had  promptly  confessed  and 
were  as  promptly  forgiven  by  ov'erin- 
diilgent  parents,  as  well  as  the  oqnally 
indulgent  uncle  with  whom  Muriel  and 
her  younger  brother  had  always  made 
their  home.  So  when  Tom  Wyndham 
steamed  away  on  the  special  with  his 
regiment,  he  left  behind  a  wife  instead 
of  a  sweetheart  to  wait  and  watch  for 
his  return. 

But  that  was  long  ago,  as  youth 
counts  the  years,  and  had  it  not  been 
for  that  extremely  small  person,  "The 
Pocket  Edition  Tom  Wyndham,"  as 
Muriel's  uncle  called  him,  Jack  might 
have  been  able  to  forget  that  other. 
But  forever  that  soldierly  figure,  which 
his  mortal  eyes  had  never  beheld, 
loomed  before  his  mental  vision  when- 
ever he  thought  of  Muriel  and  the  gold 
mine  of  content  that  her  companion 


ship  might  mean  — to  some  other  fel- 
low. 

"Ted  Hart  has  been  marked  in  his 
attentions  to  Muriel  Wyndham,"  said 
Harry  Williams,  Jack's  closest  friend, 
in  detailing  the  news  upon  Jack's  re- 
turn  from  an  absence  abroad. 

"He's  a  sentimental  fool,"  said 
Jack. 

So  Muriel  Wyndham  was  not  Caru- 
thers' ideal  that  was  certain;  besides, 
Harry  Williams  did  not  like  her,  and 
a  man  is  bound  to  respect  the  opinion 
of  his  chum  and  best  friend. 

Jack  hail  never  been  able  to  ex- 
plain this  peculiar  dislike  for  one  so 
utterly  charming  and  universally  well 
liked  as  was  Muriel  Wyndham.  Indeed, 
Harry  himself  had  never  expressed  it 
in  so  ninny  words.  Only  when  Muriel 
was  the  subject  of  skillful  innuendo 
and  a  quick  change  of  subject  left  the 
intangible  impression.  And  Muriel,  too, 
seemed  to  prefer  to  avoid  Harry.  Aft- 
erward, with  the  wisdom  that  conies 
of  bitter  experience,  Jack  understood. 

Muriel  and  Jack  were  always  in  each 
other's  company  at  opera,  ball  and  in 
the  automobile. 

"Ah,  ha,"  said  her  uncle  one  morn- 
ing as  she  was  assisting  with  his  coat 
and  muffler;  "I'm  to  lose  my  little 
girl  some  of  these  days— eh,  Mrs.  Ca- 
ruthers?" 

The  "little  girl"  smiled  to  hide  her 
pain. 

"No,  no,  uncle, "  she  said,  "Jack 
and  I  are  only  friends,  you  know.  And 
Tom  is  only  a  sacred  memory,"  she 
added  in  a  soft  whisper." 

Once  during  the  earlier  days  of  his 
business  career,  when  one  of  the  steps 
from  the  foot  of  the  bidder  where  he 
had  begun  to  "learn  the  business," 
which  had  led  to  a  junior  partnership 
in  the  firm  of  which  his  father  was 
president,  Jack  had  to  serve  a  certain 
length  of  time  "on  the  ro;id,"  And  it 
was  on  the  road  that  Jack  had  met 
Annabel  Riley. 

She  lived  with  her  blind  father,  the 
old  colonel,  in  a  picturesque  vinoclad 
cottage  on  the  outskirts  of  a.  small 
town  where  Caruthers  had  one  or  two 
"customers,"  and  to  "keep  the  pot 
boiling  for  herself,  her  aged  parent, 
and  Jane,  the  housekeeper,  she  taught 
the  village  school. 

Jack  had  first  seen  her  coming  down 
the  village  street,  where  the  trees  in- 
terlaced above  her  head,  surrounded 
by  a  number  of  her  young  chargos,  the 
wide-brimmed  lint,  with  its  bunch  of 
pink  roses  weighting  the  brim,  from  un- 
der which  peered  shyly  a  face  as  child- 


like and  guileless  as  the  tiny,  upturned 
ones  of  the  little  creatures  trotting  by 
her  side. 

He  had  sought  and  easily  obtained 
an  introduction;  had  called  and  made 
himself  as  agreeable  as  he  could. 

Shortly  afterward,  having  served  his 
apprenticeship  on  that  particular  round 
of  the  ladder,  he  left  "the  road"  to 
become  one  of  the  "company." 

Of  course  they  "corresponded" — a 
desultory  exchange  of  remarks  about 
the  weather;  had  she  rend  such  and 
such  am]  such  novel?  and  papa's 
health.  Until  one  clay  a  letter  came  — 
the  old   colonel     had     responded  to 

taps."  Jane  was  going  back  to  her 
people.  "I  am  all  alone  in  the  world," 
she  wrote. 

It  had  been  a  particularly  trying  da\ 
with  Caruthers.  In  the  first  place  he 
had  met  Muriel  in  the  morning,  on  his 
way  to  business,  out  walking  with  that 
"pocket  edition,"  the  sight  of  which 
always  irritated  him,  carrying  as  it  did 
in  its  sturdy  little  body  the  infinite 
presence  of  that  other  one. 

Caruthers  could  not  understand  for 
the  life  of  him  what  Muriel  saw  in  that 
boy  to  be  so  fond  or  him. 

Then  the  day  in  town  was  especially 
hot,  a  bit  of  sweltering  August  weather 
in  early  June,  and  he  had  met  a  lot  of 
exasperating  people  talking  about 
stocks  and  bonds. 

Pie  received  Annabel's  letter  just  be- 
fore noon,  and  all  the  rest  of  the  dav 
he  kept  the  picture  of  her  in  his  mind 
as  he  has  first  seen  her  on  the  shaded 
street  with  her  tender,  beloved  charges. 

"Far  from  the  madding  crowd's  ig- 
noble strife,"  he  quoted  softly,  as  he 
boarded  the  first  train  and  some  hours 
later  found  himself  in  the  little  Ken- 
tucky hamlet  where  dwelt  his  ideal, 
lie  brought  her  back  with  him,  his 
bride.  Her  picture  face  and  ingenue 
manners  won  for  her  immediate  popu- 
larity among  certain  effete  ones  of  his 
set.  Sorry  little  ideal.  Unable  to  gauge 
or  properly  weigh  the  unaccustomed 
attentions. 

Coming  home  from  his  o'lice  one 
evening  Caruthers  found  a  note  on  his 
dressing  table  addressed  to  himself  in 
the  wavering,  childish  handwriting  he 
knew  as  his  wife's.  It  lead: 

"Porgiye  me,  Jack!  1  never  loved 
you.  You  took  me  from  the  life  I 
hated.  1  hated  everything;  I  believe  I 
even  hated  my  father,  but  most  of  all 
I  hated  those  children!  Harry  and  I 
expect  to  happy  together.  Oood-by. 
Annabel. ' ' 


"Harry!"  he  whispered;  "Harry 
Williams!  ' ' 

Like  a  flash  it  came  to  him.  The  im- 
port of  Williams'  dislike  for  Muriel 
Wyndham.  Her  avoidance  of  him. 

"  It  is  all  my  fault,"  he  said,  crush- 
ing the  paper  in  his  hand.  "I  have 
betrayed  my  trust  and  my  trust  has 

I  11   betrayed.    I   insisted  'on  Muriel  s 

receiving  him.   I  brought  him— here!  V 

Suddenly  a  queer,  ecstatic  little  crow 
—  a  sort  of  gurgle  of  joy— came  from 

II,  (1  r  11  beyond,  He  rushed  toward  the 

sound  and  a  moment  later  emerged 
with  a  bundle  of  something  in  long 
white  skirts  and  topped  by  a  bald  littl 
head  It  clutched  tightly  a  bottle  half 
filled  with  milk. 

He  stooped  mechanically  and  picked 
i'P  the  crumpled  note  that  had  fallen 
on  the  floor,  and  spread  it  out  so  he 
could  read  it  again.  At  the  bottom  there 
was  scrawled  a  lino  he  had  failed  to 
see  the  first  time. 

' '  I  have  taken  Sarah,  the  maid,  with 
me. ' ' 

Numbed,  dazed,  his  mind  refused  to 
grasp  the  situation.  He  raised  his  eyes 
dully.  The  small  figure,  si  ill  huggiiur 
its  _  source  of  sustenance,  drooped 
against  shoulder,  asleep. 

His  half  conscious  vision  halted  at  a 
photograph  which  for  some  reason  An- 
nabel had  always  kept  standing  on  her 
desk  — Muriel  Wyndham. 

Tn  the  old  days  Caruthers  had  always 
taken  his  hopes,  his  ambitions,  his 
-''H  is,  and  laid  them  at  the  feet  of  Mu- 
riel Wyndham.  So,  now,  as  by  mere 
force  of  habit— certainly  there  was  no 
illumination  in  that  stricken  face— he 
carefully  wrapped  the  limp  littl,.  body 
in  a  great  fleecy  robe  and  hood  which 
he  found  on  a  hook  behind  the  door, 
and,  still  with  the  air  of  one  without 
will,  he  turned  off  the  light  and  went 
out. 

Since  Caruthers'  unconventional  and 
romantic  marriage  he  had  seen  little 
of  Muriel  Wyndham,  though  the  two 
households  lived  only  a  few  blocks 
apart  in  the  same  suburb. 

Jack  Caruthers  walked  steadily 
along  in  the  dusk  of  the  summer's  even" 
ihg,  holding  closely  to  his  precious  bun- 
dle, until  he  reached  the  residence  of 
Muriel 's  uncle.  Muriel  herself  stood 
at  the  gate. 

"  I  — I  was  expecting  Ted,"  she  said, 
by  way  of  explanation.  "Do  you  know, 
he  thinks  the  world  of  little  Tom  and 
Tommy  just  worships  him." 

(Continued  on  page  II.) 
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PAULINE  SEWALL  came  Into 
her  chamber  and  sat  down  ab- 
stractedly  before  bor  dressing  ta- 
ble. She  had  been  married  little 
more  than  a  month,  and  her  tirst  quar- 
rel with  her  husband  had  taken  place 
not  quite  live  minutes  before.  She  had 
left  the  scene  of  the  conflict  with  the 
proud  air  of  a  victorious  general  with- 
drawing his  troops,  but  now,  as  she  sat 
down  to  review  the  battle,  her  heart 
sank  with  the  heavy  consciousness  that 
she  had  had  decidedly  the  worst  of  it. 

It  was  not  that  she  had  not  a  glori- 
ous cause,  nor  could  she  claim  that  she 
had  been  taken  unawares.  Pauline  had 
long  foreseen  and  been  prepared  for 
this  struggle.  Her  array  of  arguments, 
firm  and  invulnerable,  had  been  drawn 
up  in  line  of  battle  and  reviewed  many 
times.  Words  were  to  be  the  only 
weapons.  Tears,  the  exclusive  and 
overwhelming  allies  of  her  sex,  were  to 
be  scornfully  rejected.  There  should 
be  a  fair  contest,  in  which  man,  tradi- 
tii.  ,  oppressor,  serene  and  incredu- 
lous of  defeat,  should  be  overcome  on 
his  own  field  of  action  and  with  his 
own  methods  of  warfare,  but  so  cour- 
teously and  with  so  little  flashing  of 
arms  and  war  of  artillery  that  he 
might  scarcely  know  himself  beaten, 
and  peace  was  to  follow,  immediate 
and  lasting. 

Few  campaigns,  however,  follow  the 
exact  lilies  marked  out  for  them.  The 
nttack  had  come  so  sudden.  That  glit- 
tering line  of  argument,  so  Invincible 
when  on  parade,  had  fled  belter  skelter. 
A  horrid  sense  of  confusion,  the  sharp 
sting  of  a  wound,  a  blind  skirmish 
with  poisoned  arrows— obsolete  and  un- 
worthy weapon— and  the  sight  of  the 
enemy,  man,  in  agony,  and  down  goes 
woman  once  more,  vanquished  by  her- 
self. 

Pauline  drew  a  sharp  breath  and, 
turning  quickly,  took  up  her  husband's 
photograph  to  study  it  intently  and 
curiously,  as  if  she  had  never  seen  it 
before.  She  herself  was  twenty -three. 
She  had  married  a  man  of  sixty.  She 
had  secretly  feared  and  adored  this 
man,  her  father's  friend,  all  through 
ber  girlhood,  admiring  him  for  the  abil- 
ity which  had  brought  him,  a  typical 
"self  made"  man,  from  errand  boy  to 
owner  of  one  of  the  largest  dry  goods 
shops  in  New  York;  pitying  him  for  his 
misfortunes,  the  hysterical,  weak  mind- 
ed wife,  who  had  died  five  years  ago, 
and  his  two  sons,  both  weak  and  bad, 
who  had  done  their  undramatic  worst 
to  ruin  him  and  his  fortunes. 

The  story  was  commonplace  enough, 
but  it  had  come  very  close  to  Pauline, 
who  had  watched  the  fortitude  and 
strength  of  her  hero  from  day  to  day 
for  so  many  years. 

There  had  been  plenty  of  people,  at 
the  announcement  of  Mr.  Sewall's  sec- 
ond engagement,  who  had  whispered 
of  doting  old  men  and  portionless  girls 
who  married  for  money,  but  Pauline 
had  no  illusions  as  to  the  position  of 
things.  She  knew  very  well  that  he 
was  marrying  her  for  nothing  more 
sentimental  than  that  he  wished  a  sen- 
sible and  agreeable  companion  for  his 
old  age. 

During  the  past  month  she  had 
watched  and  studied  him  with  an  in- 
terest greater  than  she  had  ever  felt 
before.  She  had  been  amused  and 
touched  by  the  evident  relief  he  felt  at 
the  orderliness  and  regularity  of  his 
household  arrangements.  His  surprise 
at  the  modesty  of  their  first  month's 
bills  had  been  positively  pathetic. 

"Are  these  all?"  he  had  said,  tapping 
the  pile  she  had  presented  with  a  per- 
emptory forefinger  and  looking  up  from 
under  his  heavy  brows  In  his  searching 
way. 

"Are  .you  so  anxious  for  more?"  she 


nad  retorted,  laughing,  and  he  had 
commented  shortly.  "Yet  we  have  lived 
very  well." 

Once  or  twice  she  had  caught  an  ap- 
preciative twinkle  in  his  eye  when  she 
had  boldly  and  saucily  stood  out 
against  his  will  In  some  small  matter. 

Mr.  Sewall  was  in  the  habit  of  read- 
ing his  morning  paper  at  the  breakfast 
table,  a  habit  he  resumed  after  the 
wedding  journey.  Pauline  eyed  him 
askance  for  several  mornings,  saying 
nothing.  Then  one  night  she  brought  a 
book  to  the  dinner  table  and  read  de- 
murely throughout  the  meal.  It  seemed 
ominous  to  her  that  her  husband  made 
no  sign,  but  toward  the  end  of  dessert 
one  of  her  uneasy,  reconnoitering 
glauces  met  a  very  quizzical  one  from 
him,  and  that  conflict  was  won  by  a 
laugh  and  a  blush. 

There  was,  however,  just  one  thing 
which  Pauline  had  known  from  the 
first  would  cause  trouble  between  her 
husband  and  herself.  She  had  one 
brother,  a  weak  and  shambling  apology 
of  a  man,  resembling  sufficiently  Mr. 
Sewall's  own  two  sons,  but  Pauline 
cherished  for  John  Cowden  a  pitying 
and  unshakable  affection,  puch  as  his 
mother  might  have  felt  if  she  had  lived. 
His  frequent  appeals  for  money  to  his 
father  had  long  since  been  received 
with  indifference,  but  Pauline  was  nev- 
er weary  with  sympathy  and  excuse 
and  stubbornly  continued  to  divide  with 
him  whatever  small  store  of  spending 
money  came  to  her  purse,  though  much 
against  the  wishes  of  her  family.  Mr. 
Sewall  had  said  to  her  shortly  before 
their  wedding,  "I  wish  you  to  under- 
stand, Pauline,  that,  though  I  shall  set- 
tle a  certain  amount  on  you  every  year 
for  your  own  personal  use,  not  one  cent 

of  my  money  is  ever  to  be  thrown  away 
on  John  Cowden."  The  girl  had  stiff- 
ened and  reddened,  opening  her  lips  as 
if  to  speak  and  then  sitting  silent.  She 
had  her  own  ideas  on  this  subject,  as- 
suring herself  sturdily  that  a  man 
and  his  wife  should  have  equal  right  to 
their  united  resources,  and  from  her 
personal  allowance  she  had  long  since 
decided  that  "helping  John"  should 
take  whatever  she  could  spare,  even 
though  in  open  rebellion  against  her 
husband's  wishes.  She  should  make 
no  secret  of  it,  nor  yet  would  she  seem 
either  to  beg  from  him  or  defy  him  by 
mentioning  it  beforehand. 

Nothing  more  had  been  said  on  the 
subject  until  this  evening,  when  she 
had  been  summoned  before  her  hus- 
band. He  was  sitting  at  his  desk  in 
the  library,  and  his  expression,  stern 
and  forbidding,  had  warned  her  that 
the  expected  was  about  to  happen. 

There  was  no  preamble.  "I  have  a 
letter  from  your  father,"  he  began 
abruptly,  "in  which  he  says  your  broth- 
er has  been  boasting  that  his  sister, 
who  has  'bagged  a  millionaire,'  will 
"keep  him  in  tin'  hereafter."  Mr.  Sew- 
all's voice  was  very  hard,  and  the 
words  "bagged  a  millionaire"  were 
said  with  a  sneer  which  made  Pauline 
wince. 

"It  is  quite  true,"  she  said  evenly, 
"that  I  have  given  him  money  from 
my  allowance"— 

"You  admit  It,  then!"  her  husband 
broke  in  furiously.  The  loss  of  self 
control  in  this  man  seemed  so  impossi- 
ble and  so  unexpected  that  his  wife 
started  back  in  alarm.  His  voice  had 
In  it  all  the  despairing  rage  of  a  crea- 
ture which  feels  again  the  familiar 
grip  of  the  trap  from  which  it  had 
thought  itself  forever  free.  "Woman 
as  you  are,  I  wonder  that  you  own  so 
much.  Before  we  were  married  I  or- 
dered you  never  to  give  one  cent  of  my 
money  to  your  worthless  scoundrel  of 
a  brother.  Have  you  forgotten  It?  An- 
swer me!" 


Pauline's  twentieth  century  spirit  rose. 
"It  was  my  money,  not  yours,"  she 
said  defiantly,  "and  why  should  you 
order  me  to  do  anything?  I  am  not  a 
child." 

"You  are  my  wife." 

"I  suppose  you  mean  your  slave." 

"I  married  you,  Pauline,"  said  Mr. 
Sewall,  with  contemptuous  bitterness, 
"because  I  thought  you  would  make 
me  an  efficient  and  obedient  housekeep- 
er. I  trusted  that  your  father's  daugh- 
ter would  have  some  good  sense  and 
discretion,  but  I  sec,"  he  continued, 
"that  you  are  like  the  rest— without 
reason  or  honor.  It  Is  not  your  fault, 
I  suppose,  since  you  are  a  woman." 

Josiah  Sewall's  miserable  experience 
had  made  it  impossible  for  him  to 
realize  the  effect  of  such  words  as 
these  on  a  sensitive  woman  who  loved 
him.  Pauline  lashed  out  wildly.  "You 
married  me,  then,  to  be  a  servant  with- 
out wages  who  cannot  give  up  her 
place.  Very  well.  I  have  my  revenge, 
for  I  married  you,  an  old  man  who 
might  have  been  my  father,  simply 
and  solely  for  your  money!"  Then  she 
had  turned  and  fled  from  the  room 
without  another  glance  at  the  frozen 
figure  at  the  desk. 

Pauline  shut  the  eyes  of  her  imagi 
nation  wheti  she  thought  of  the  future. 
Remorse,  together  with  many  extenua 
tions  of  her  husband's  words,  was  al- 
ready hard  at  work  within  her.  She 
did  tiot  go  downstairs  again  that  night. 
In  the  morning  when  she  went  to 
breakfast  her  husband  had  already 
gone.  All  day  long  she  wandered  from 
one  trifling  employment  to  another, 
restless  and  disconsolate,  feeling  for 
the  first  time  the  disadvantage  of  being 
a  rich  woman  with  servauts'  hands  to 
fulfill  all  the  necessary  duties  of  life. 

Over  and  over  again  she  reviewed 
despairingly  the  scene  of  the  night  be- 
fore, wondering  how  she  had  ever  come 
to  fling  that  cruel,  taunting  lie,  but  her 
own  calmer  reflections  had  brought 
such  quick  forgiveness  for  her  hus- 
band that  she  grew  hopeful  for  herself, 
so  that  she  was  woefully  disappointed 
when  he  did  not  appear  at  dinner  time. 

It  was  only  at  9  o'clock  that  she 
heard  him  come  in  and  go  to  the  libra- 
ry. Presently  he  sent  for  her,  and  she 
went  to  him  with  a  most  contrite  spir- 
it, determined  to  do  her  utmost  by  apol- 
ogy and  conciliation,  no  matter  what 
he  might  do  or  say.  But  she  was  scarce- 
ly prepared  for  the  ominous  whiteness 
of  his  set  face  or  the  judgelike  stern- 
ness of  his  demeanor  as  he  sat  at  his 
desk  with  a  couple  of  official  looking 
documents  under  his  hand. 

Pauline  stood  before  him,  hesitating 
appealingly.  Her  husband's  eyes  met 
hers  without  a  change  from  their  stony 
calm.  All  at  once  it  came  over  the  girl 
what  a  task  she  had  undertaken  —  to 
make  this  hard  old  man  of  the  world 
love  and  trust  an  undisciplined  and  In- 
experienced creature  like  herself— and 
how  miserably  and  soon  she  had  come 
to  utter  failure. 

Josiah  Sewall  looked  at  his  wife'?, 
face,  paling  and  flushing,  and  at  her 
quivering  lips.  He  believed  she  had 
spoken  the  truth  in  her  anger  the  night 
before.  He  saw  nothing  in  her  expres- 
sion now  but  fear  of  the  consequences. 
And  Pauline,  on  her  side,  saw  only  the 
sneer  in  his  searching  eyes,  and  her 
own  hardened,  and  she  straightened 
and  felt  no  more  dread,  but  only  a  pa- 
tient sense  of  inevitable  misery. 

Mr.  Sewall  spoke  first.  "You  inform- 
ed me  last  night,"  he  began  coldly, 
"that  your  reason  for  becoming  my 
wife  was  through  no  regard  for  myself, 
as  you  had  pretended,  but  simply  to 
reap  the  advantage  of  my  money.  Such 
a  condition  of  affairs  naturally  ex- 
cludes you  from  any  claim  henceforth 
to  my  regard.    It  does  not  constitute. 


I  believe,  a  reason  for  divorcing  a  wife, 
but  I  can  at  least  prevent  you  from  re- 
alizing your  expectations.  Since  money 
is  your  only  object  I  shall  make  It  my 
business  to  deprive  you  of  that  In  the 
future  as  completely  as  lies  in  my  pow- 
er. I  have  today  altered  my  will,  leav- 
ing you  at  my  death  exactly  what  the 
law  allows  and  not  a  penny  more.  I 
have  also  made  out  a  list"— Mr.  Sewall 
raised  a  paper  from  the  desk  without 
moving  his  eyes  from  his  wife's  white 
face— "of  certain  shops  at  which  you 
can  order,  I  think,  whatever  you  need 
for  your  clothing  and  other  necessities. 
If  there  is  anything  I  have  omitted.  I 
will  add  to  the  list  when  advisable. 
The  bills  will  be  sent  to  me  every 
month.  Your  brougham  will  of  course 
be  ready  at  any  time  to  take  you  wher- 
ever you  may  wish  to  go.  But,"  added 
Mr.  Sewall,  raising  his  voice  slightly, 
"you  shall  never  again,  if  It  Is  In  my 
power,  touch  one  cent  of  my  money 
while  I  live." 

He  stopped  and  held  out  the  list  to- 
ward his  wife.  Whatever  outburst  of 
rage  or  hysteria  his  experience  or  the 
bitterness  of  his  spirit  may  have  led 
him  to  expect,  nothing  followed.  Pau- 
line took  the  paper  mechanically  from 
his  hand  and  went  quietly  and  without 
a  word  out  of  the  room. 

In  the  days  that  followed  there  came 
to  her  a  curious  sense  of  relief,  almost 
of  rest.  Her  doom  had  fallen,  and 
there  was  a  sort  of  poetic  justice  about 
this  curious  punishment  —  or  revenge. 
But  there  came  to  her,  oddly  enough,  a 
first  faint  feeling  of  hope  from  the  fact 
that  she  had  succeeded  in  moving  the 
man  so  deeply.  She  regretted  keenly 
what  had  happened,  and,  though  It  had 
been  put  out  of  her  power  to  confess 
her  remorse,  she  had  been  shown  a 
way  to  suffer  for  It 

The  practical  discomforts  of  the  new 
order  of  things  showed  themselves 
promptly.  She  had  emptied  her  purse 
of  all  the  change  which  had  happened 
to  be  in  it,  sealing  somewhat  dramatic- 
ally the  few  bills  and  coins  In  an  en- 
velope, and  put  it  in  a  corner  of  the 
desk,  wondering,  half  childishly,  if  her 
husband  would  ever  realize  she  was 
too  proud  to  take  even  this  advantage 
of  his  forgetfulness  or  generosity. 

"Excuse  me,  Mrs.  Sewall,  but  the 
man  has  finished  mending  the  window 
and  wants  to  know  will  you  pay  him 
the  50  cents  now?" 

"The  postman  is  at  the  door,  ma'am. 
He'll  be  wanting  10  cents  extra  on  a 
letter,  ma'am." 

"It's  my  afternoon  out,  Mrs.  Sewall, 
and  could  you  advance  me  a  dollar  or 
two  on  my  wages,  please?" 

Poor  Mrs.  Sewall  had  hard  work  at 
first  to  conceal  her  confusion  on  these 
embarrassing  occasions,  but  her  an- 
swer was  iti variably:  "I  am  very  busy, 
Maggie.  You  bad  better  go  to  Mr.  Sew- 
all when  he  conies  home."  And  at 
length  the  servants  came  to  know  It 
was  no  use  to  apply  to  her. 

"This  is  a  nice  lady,"  they  would 
whisper  among  themselves— "there  ain't 
many  nicer— but  it's  wicked  the  way 
she  shoves  everything  on  that  poor 
man.  It's  easy  to  see,  too,  that  he  ain't 
any  too  fond  of  her." 

Indeed,  there  was  little  communica- 
tion during  these  days  between  hus- 
band and  wife.  Pauline  took  a  piteous 
pleasure  In  making  life  as  luxurious  as 
possible  for  him. 

Josiah  Sewall  was  not  a  clubman. 
He  came  home  regularly  to  his  some- 
what silent  but  Invariably  delicious 
dinners.  He  and  Pauline  had  some- 
times a  little  conversation  about  poll- 
tics  or  purely  impersonal  matters  of  the 
day.  He  scarcely  realized  it  until  It 
bad  become  quite  usual.  He  had  never 
before  thought  It  worth  while  to  talk 
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to  women  about  such  things.  Once  or 
twice  they  spoke  of  books,  but  the  con- 
versation had  lagged  and  he  found  him- 
self salving  bis  self  respect  with  the 
excuse  that  men  have  nowadays  less 
time  for  reading  than  women.  Except- 
ing for  the  thought  of  that  one  night, 
he  would  have  been  more  at  peace  than 
ever  before,  but  that  ugly  memory 
would  not  leave  him. 

For  weeks  he  expected  daily  some 
belated  storm  of  reproaches,  tears  or 
entreaties.  When  that  did  not  come., 
he  grew  suspicious  and  examined  the 
monthly  bills  with  bitter  curiosity, 
wondering  If  in  some  way  Pauline 
were  not  supplying  herself  with  money 
through  her  power  of  ordering  without 
stint.  But  he  could  discover  no  fla- 
grant excess  of  any  kind.  The  amounts 
seemed,  indeed,  to  his  masculine  niin.fi, 
absurdly  small,  but  then  he  had  only 
tils  first  wife's  folly  and  mad  extrava* 
gance  to  compare  with  them. 

A  temptation  of  this  kind  had,  it  is 
Irue,  momentarily  occurred  to  Pauline. 
It  was  only  a  few  days  after  the  begin- 
ning of  her  penance  when  Edith  Ar- 
nold, her  most  intimate  friend,  came 
hurrying  In  with  the  suggestion  that 
they  should  go  to  the  theater  together. 

"I  feel  just  like  hearing  'The  Geisha,' 
she  began  breathlessly  as  she  pulled 
off  her  gloves.  "I'm  going  to  stay  to 
lunch,  and  then  we'll  be  off.  I'm 
starved.  Hope  to  goodness  you've  got 
something  fit  to  eat."  Edith's  cheeks 
were  very  red,  her  teeth  very  white, 
and  she  poured  out  her  words  with  an 
energy  and  decision  which  admitted  of 
no  resistance.  Now,  Mr.  Sewall  had 
included  in  the  cruel  minuteness  of  his 
thoughtfulness  a  couple  of  season  tick- 
ets to  two  of  the  most  popular  theaters. 
Pauline  suggested  with  what  grace  she 
could  that  they  should  go  to  one  or  the 
other  of  these,  but  it  was  all  of  no  use. 
She  had  found  it  a  matter  of  compara- 
tive ease  to  hide  her  embarrassing  se- 
cret from  her  father  and  sisters,  but 
from  Edith's  straightforward  and  un- 
abashed persistency  she  could  find  no 
refuge.  It  was  half  humiliating  and 
half  a  relief  to  tell  and  half  painful 
and  half  amusing  to  hear  Edith's  ex- 
cited comments jind  exclamations. 

AT  WWAST. 

Sometimes  we  are  greeted  in  the 
morning  by  flags  at  half-mast  for  some 
prominent  official  who  yesterday 
was  apparently  in  perfect  health. 
When  we  inquire  the  ailment  by 
which  he  was  stricken  it  is  not  un- 
common to  be  told  "acute  indiges- 
tion "  or  "stomach  trouble." 

It  is  time  people  learned  that  in- 
digestion   or    any    form  of 
"stomach  trouble"  is  not  a 
thing  to  trifle  with.  The 
result  may  not  be  fatal, 
but  there  can  be  no 
conditiou  of  diseased 
stomach   which  does 
not  carry  with  it  phys- 
ical loss  and  weakness. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Golden 
Medical  Discovery 
cures  indigestion  and 
other  forms  of  disease 
affecting    the  stomach 
and  its  allied  organs  of 
digestion  and  nutrition. 
It  enables  the  perfect  diges- 
tion and  assimilation  of 
food. 

"Thanks  to  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden 
Medical  Discovery,"  writes  Mr, 
Charles  H.  German,  of  Lehiphton, 
Pa.  "It  is  the  only  medicine  that 
has  done  me  any  good.  I  tried  every- 
thing I  could  think  of  to  cure  indiges- 
tion, and  found  I  was  only  throwing 
away  money.  Then  I  heard  of  Doctor 
Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery  and  tried  a 
bottle  of  it,  and  to  my  joy  found  it  was  doing 
me  good.  I  used  six  bottles  of  it,  and  am  now 
cured.    It  is  the  best  medicine  on  earth." 

This  grand  remedy  does  its  work  in 
a  thorough  manner ;  it  gives  the 
health  that  is  all  health  ;  the  strength 
that  is  solid,  substantial  and  lasting ; 
not  flabby  fat,  not  false  stimulus,  but 
genuine,  complete,  renewed  vitality  and 
life  force. 

Accept  no  substitute  for  "  Golden  Med- 
ical Discovery."  There  is  nothing  "just 
as  good "  for  diseases  of  the  stomach, 
blood  and  lungs. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets  cure  con- 
stipation and  its  consequences. 


"I  never  heard  such  a  thing!  The 
old  brute!  Truly,  Pauline,  Isn't  it  aw- 
ful? But  you  were  nasty.  What  an 
abominable  thing  to  say  to  the  poor  old 
dear!    Pauline,  how  could  you? 

"I  don't  blame  him  a  bit.  But  how 
do  you  get  along?  Not  a  single  cent?" 
Edith  went  off  into  fits  of  laughter, 
and  Pauline  could  not  help  joining  in 
a  hysterical  sort  of  way. 

"No  matter,"  went  on  Edith  impul- 
sively, giving  Pauline  a  sudden  and 
somewhat  upsetting  embrace.  "I'll  give 
you  half  my  allowance  every  month,  or 
a  third.  No,  I  won't  either.  You  can 
get  hats  and  dresses  and  things,  and 
I'll  pay  you  for  them.  All  the  girls 
will.  You  can  set  up  a  regular  shop. 
It  will  be  great  sport." 

Pauline  listened,  with  a  smile.  She 
suddenly  felt  very  old,  very  "married." 
She  knew  Edith  did  not  mean  a  hun- 
dredth part  of  what  she  said,  but  these 
were  suggestions,  some  of  which  had 
come  to  her  already,  by  which  she 
could  easily  gain  ready  money  without 
much  likelihood  of  her  husband's  ever 
discovering  it.  She  had  put  them  aside, 
however,  without  a  struggle.  She  had 
begun  to  look  upon  this  thing  as  a  des- 
perate sort  of  game  in  which  she  was 
determined,  whatever  might  be  the  out- 
come, to  use  no  unfair  means,  to  toler- 
ate no  assistance. 

She  went  by  Edith's  invitation  to 
"The  Geisha."  But  she  did  not  go 
about  much  with  the  women  of  her  ac- 
quaintance. She  had  always  the  dread 
of  exposing  her  lack  of  money.  She 
never  went  to  church  without  her  hus- 
band for  very  craven  fear  of  the  godly 
man  who  carries  the  contribution  box. 
Most  galling  of  all,  she  felt  the  necessi- 
ty of  refusing  all  help  to  her  miserable 
brother. 

The  spring  was  coming  on  fast  now, 
and  the  Ilui'son  across  the  wide  River- 
side drive,  on  which  the  Sewalls'  house 
fronted,  lay  crisp  and  blue  under  the 
keen  April  wind.  Pauline  had  been 
married  almost  a  year,  and  there  was 
not  a  wretched  waif  in  the  city  who 
had  not  felt  money  in  her  fingers  more 
lately  than  the  girl  who  had  "bagged 
a  millionaire."  Josiah  Sewall  came 
home  early  from  the  city  on  several  of 
these  delicious  days  and  begged  for  a 
seat  with  his  wife  when  she  went  to 
drive. 

Sometimes  in  the  morning  he  would 
himself  order  the  carriage  and  ask  Pau- 
line to  drive  with  him  down  through 
the  city.  The  park  was  lovely  with 
fresh  green  grass  and  the  yellow  blos- 
soms of  the  forsythia. 

One  night  at  this  time  he  was  look- 
ing over  a  report  from  a  charitable  so- 
ciety which  Pauline  had  joined  in  ac- 
cordance with  his  wish.  "I  see  by 
this,"  he  said  suddenly,  "that  there 
was  a  call  for  extra  contributions  to 
pay  for  readers  to  the  sick  poor.  Your 
name  is  not  among  those  who  respond- 
ed," he  continued,  rather  sternly.  "I 
don't  like  to  have  you  niggardly  in 
such  matters."  Josiah  Sewall  was 
strongly  philanthropic,  and  his  dis- 
pleasure made  him  for  an  instant  for- 
get. "I  offered  instead  to  read  once  a 
week  myself,"  said  his  wife  briefly, 
and,  looking  up  with  a  rather  flushed 
face,  she  surprised  suddenly  the  old 
twinkle  of  the  eye  which  was  the  only 
sign  of  amusement  he  ever  showed. 

It  was  about  a  week  after  this  when 
one  morning  Pauline  went  in  to  town 
with  her  husband  on  the  "elevated." 
They  were  to  decide  upon  some  house- 
hold furnishings  at  a  shop  far  down  in 
the  city.  It  was  not  the  first  time  they 
had  done  this.  Mr.  Sewall  always  put 
his  wife  on  her  return  train,  buying 
her  ticket  and  gravely  saying  "Good- 
by,"  as  if  she  were  a  child.  But  on  this 
particular  day  some  hurry  of  business 
occupied  his  mind,  and  when  they  had 
finished  their  errand  he  shook  hands 
abstractedly  at  the  door  of  the  shop 
end  hastened  off  down  the  street.  Pau- 
line stood  still,  staring  after  him.  After 
all,  in  spite  of  having  been  without  a 
penny  for  all  these  months,  she  had 
never  before  felt  any  real  physical  dep 
rlvatlon  from  It. 


It  was  11  o'clock,  and  she  was  five 
miles  from  home — five  miles  of  city 
streets,  crowded  and  bustling,  on  a  lan- 
guid spring  day,  when  ordinary  exist 
ence  becomes  an  effort.  Pauline  felt 
an  impulse  to  run  after  her  husband, 
but  second  thought  forbade  anything 
so  humiliating.  She  knew  plenty  oi' 
shops  where  shye  would  once  have  ex 
plained  that  she  had  lost  or  fofgottea 
her  purse,  but  this,  too,  she  would  net 
do.  She  would  accept  no  money  from 
a  stranger  while  that  of  her  husband 
was  withheld.  She  could  walk  a  mil? 
to  Sewall  &  Co.'s  big  shop  and  tele- 
phone for  the  brougham,  but  she  feared 
3iicountering  .Tosiah  himself.  So  at  last 
she  trudged  off  determinedly  on  the 
long  road  home,  somewhat  weary 
toward  the  cud,  In  spite  of  a  certain 
satisfying  consciousness  of  suffering 
martyrdom. 

To  Josiah  himself  the  realization 
came  suddenly  a  short  time  after  he 
had  left  Pauline  standing  In  the  street. 
The  old  man  was  distressed  and  cha- 
grined, but  his  hard  face  softened  al- 
most to  a  smile  as  he  thought  of  the 
predicament  of  this  small,  quiet  per- 
son, with  head  stubbornly  upright,  who 
had  taught  him  so  much  during  the 
past  year  concerning  that  curious  puz- 
zle, woman. 

Would  she  be  conquered  of  her  un- 
yielding obstinacy  now?  Would  the 
prospect  of  five  miles  of  hard  walking 
send  her  to  him  after  all  these  months 
to  humbly  beg  for  5  cents,  or  would 
she  get  the  money  in  some  other  way? 
He  had  come  to  understand  her  well 
enough  to  fancy  she  would  not,  and 
then  came  back  her  hateful  words. 

Nevertheless  be  said  to  her  sharply 
at  dinner,  when  they  were  drinking 
their  coffee,  "How  did  you  get  home 
this  morning?" 

"I  walked,"  she  answered  quietly. 
She  did  not  look  up. 

Her  husband  fancied  she  looked  tired 
and  dragged,  though  as  a  matter  of 
fact  she  was  not  in  the  least  so.  It  is  a 
curious  proof  of  what  unpremeditated 
things  even  a  season**  anci  Iron  willed 
man  of  the  world  wi$  swnetimes  do 
when  Josiah  Sewall  Bjnpuliively  thrust 
his  hand  into  his  poe^t  and  drew  out 
a  handful  of  bills  and  loose  change. 
"By  heavens,"  said  he,  "it  is  a  brutal 
shame!  You  shall  never  again"— 

Pauline  was  on  her  feet  in  an  instant, 
flushed  and  angry,  her  hands  clinched 
at  her  sides. 

"I  will  not  touch  one  cent  of  your 
money  because  you  pity  me!"  she  cried 
excitedly. 

Her  husband's  face,  arrested  a  mo- 
ment in  his  surprise,  hardened  again 
into  the  old  stern  lines.  He  thrust  his 
money  back  again  into  his  pocket  and 
went  on  as  If  he  had  not  been  inter- 
rupted. "You  shall  never  again  touch 
it  for  any  other  reason."  The  anger  and 
defiance  of  her  eyes  faced  the  stern 
scorn  of  his,  and  neither  fell. 

Then  she  flamed  out  again.  "You 
were  cruel  to  me  before,"  she  cried, 
"cruel  and  unjust.  You  condemned  me 
before  yon  heard,  and  when  I  told  you 
I  married  you  for  money  you  must 
have  known  I  lied.  But  you  have  no 
right  to  treat  me  so.  1  will  not  touch 
your  money  from  pity,  but  I  tell  you  I 
will  make  you  give  it  to  me  as  my 
right.  I  am  your  wife,  and  it  is  mine 
as  well  as  yours.    I  will  make  you!" 

Josiah  Sewall  sat  leaning  heavily  for- 
ward on  the  table.  His  eyes  were  keen 
through  lids  nearly  closed.  His  face 
was  white  and  set,  but  it  was  not  bit- 
ter, only  the  face  of  a  man  who  pits 
himself  against  a  well  matched  oppo- 
nent and  longs  for  the  bout  to  begin. 

"I  bet  you  $10,000  you  will  never 
make  me." 

Pauline  stared  at  him  curiously,  with 
parted  lips,  startled  out  of  herself.  "I'll 
remember  that,"  she  said,  but  mechan- 
ically, and  then  she  went  past  him  out 
of  the  room.  Yet  by  the  time  she  had 
reached  her  chamber  she  had  once 
more  that  Self  control,  had  said  what 
she  did  not  mean,  had  made  a  fool  of 
herself. 

Pauline  suffered  for  many  days.  Mr. 
Sewall  treated  her  with  distant  cold- 
(Continucd  on  page  12.) 
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SATURDAY  POST 


Eliza's  Husband 


By  BARRY  PAIN 


I  had  brought  Kliza  as  a  present  a 
packet  (if  pale  green  correspondence 
canls  with  envelo|ies  to  match,  the  en- 
velopes being  stamped  with  the  intital 
' '  K. ' '  in  bronze  on  the  Hap.  She  said 
it  -was  kind  ai  me  ami  thanked  me  and 
asked  what  she  was  to  use  them  for. 

''Yon  will  vise  them  as  their  name 
implies,  for  correspondence.  " 

"I  never  writ  to  anybody  except  to 
mother,  ami  she  wouldn't  half  like  it 
if  1  sent  her  one  of  those." 

' '  And  why  noti ' ' 

" '  Looks  too  showy.  .  Looks  as  if 
we  're  Spending  money  on  luxuries;  anil, 
of  course,  when  she  has  to  lend  the 
money  — well,  that's  how  it  is." 

"I  cannot  admit,"  I  said,  "  that  he- 
cause  your  mother  has  occasionally 
obliged  us  as  you  say  that  she  is  there- 
fine  free  to  dictate  to  us  what  style  we 
are  to  adopt  in  writing  materials.  Hut, 
however,  there  are  other  letters  which 
you  might  write.  Tt  would  he  no  had 
thing  if  you  practiced  the  art  of  letter- 
writing  a  little  more  than  you  do;  in 
fact,  that  was  in  my  mind  when  T 
houglit  these  cards." 

"Still,  when  you've  got  nohody  to 
write  to  ami  nothing  to  say"  — 

"1  can  tell  you  at  once  off-hand  a 
letter  which  T  wish  you  to  write.  Pa- 
iTiim  is  alone  at  present,  his  wife  and 
children  heing  at  his  mother's.  Tt  would 
be  a  kindness  to  ask  him  to  come  in  to 
Supper  next  Sunday." 

"All  right.  Certainly  ask  him.  But 
what's  that  got  to  do  with  letter-writ- 
infcl"  . 

"Merelv  that  T  wish  you  to  write 
the  invitation.  That  is  simple  enough." 

"Hut  why  don't  yon  ask  him  your 
self?  You  see  him  every  day  at  the  sta- 
tion.   That  doesn't  want  any  letter." 

"There  is  a  right  way  and  a  wrong 
wav  of  doing  everything,  Eliza.  Invi- 
tations to  dinner  should  he  written,  and 
should  he  written  by  the  hostess.  Strict- 
lv  speakinur,  three  weeks'  notice  should 
he  iriven. ' ' 

"His  wife  and  the  kids  will  he  hack 
hefore  then.  Besides,  von  said  next 
Sunday." 

"Quite  so.  I  don't  press  the  point 
about  the  notice.  But  you  must  cer- 
tainly write  the  invitation." 

"And  what  am  T  to  say?" 

"The  correct  form  would  he  to  say 
that  you  will  he  pleased  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  his  company  at  supper  on 
Sunday  next." 

"All  right.  Tt  heats  me  how  you 
ever  came  to  know  these  things,  seeing 
what  you  are  and  always  have  been." 

"Then  you  will  take  one  of  these 
cards  at  once  and" — 

"I  can't  do  it  now.  T  was  going 
through  the  wash  when  you  called  me 
down,  and  T  like  to  finish  one  job  hefore 


1  begin  another.  And  the  way  that 
steam  laundry  tears  everything  to  rags 
is  something  wicked.  1  do  believe  I 
shall  have  to  give  them  up." 

However,  she  promised  to  write  the 
invitation  first  thing  next  morning,  and 
with  that   I   had  to  he  satisfied. 

On  my  return  from  the  city  next  day 
I  called  up  the  stairs,  "What  about 
that  letter,  Kliza  .'  Have  you  done  it?" 

"What  do  you  want  to  ask  for?  I 
said  I  would,  didn't  1?  Of  course  I've 
done  it." 

I  stepped  into  the  dining  room  and 
there  on  the  talde  by  the  inkstand  lay 
Kliza 's  letter,  unstamped,  the  envelope 
not  even  addressed.  A  little  thing  like 
that  often  makes  me  mad.  It  seemed  as 
if  the  only  way  to  get  anything  done 
was  to  do  it  myself.  I  addressed  the 
letter.  Stamped  it  and  posted  it,  and 
then  went  up  to  have  it  out  with  Eliza. 

"Look  here,  Kliza,"  I  said,  "Ive  got 
to  speak  to  you  rather  seriously.  It 
seems  to  me  you're  going  beyond  the 
limit;  there's  more  than  one  way  of 
telling  a  lie." 

"Don't  you  dare  to  use  that  lan- 
guage to  me,"  said  Kliza.  "Why,  what 
are  you  talking  about?" 

"I  asked  you  if  you'd  written  that 
letter  to  Pagram.  You  said  vou  had." 

"So  1  did." 

"But  you'd  not  posted  it.  You'd 
not  even  addressed  the  envelope.  You 
might  as  well  not  have  written  it." 

"Then  it's  you  and  not  me  that's 
telling  the  lies.  Why,  I  dropped  that 
letter  into  the  box  with  my  own  hands 
before  you'd  been  gone  from  the  house 
an  hour  this  morning." 

"Dear  me!"  I  said.  "Then  I'm 
afraid  there's  been  a  mistake  some- 
where.  I  saw  one  of  those  green  en- 
velopes with  the  initial  lying  on  the 
dining  room  table.  It  was  fastened  up, 
and  T  naturally  concluded  that  it  was 
the  invitation.  What  was  it,  then?" 

"None  of  your  business;  it  was  for 
the  manageress  at  the  laundry.  They've 
torn  a  lot  of  embroidery  off— well, 
never  mind  — something  of  mine,  and  I 
wrote  to  ask  her  what  she  was  going  to 
do  about  it." 

"I'm  really  extremely  sorry,  Kliza. 
I  m  afraid. I've  been  rather  too  hasty. 
I  took  it  for  granted  it  was  the  letter 
to  Pagram  and  T  addressed  and  posted 
it." 

"What?" 

"I'm  afraid  T  posted  it." 

Kliza  sat  down.  "That's  all  right," 
she  said.  "T  write  a  letter  to  a  laun- 
dry about  a  particularly  private  thing 
and  you  go  and  post  it  off  to  one  of 
your  men  friends.  Go  it!  Don't  ask 
me  to  look  him  in  the  face  again, 
though,  because  1  won't.    Now  go  and 
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get  yourself  shut  up  in  an  asylum  be- 
fore you  do  any  more  harm." 

MaKing  every  allowance  for  her  ir- 
ritation, which  was  perhaps  not  unnat- 
ral,  and  even  in  a  sense  did  her  cred- 
it, that  was  not  the  way  to  speak  to 
mo,  ami  I  said  so.  She  was  asking  me 
in  rather  a  loud  tone  of  voice  if  I  would 
kindly  hold  my  silly  tongue  when  the 
front  door  bell  rang. 

It  was  I'agram.  He  had  got  Kliza 's 
note,  and  said  as  he  happened  to  he 
passing  he  thought  he  would  look  in  to 
thailk  us  and  say  he'd  he  glad  to  wag 
a  knife  and  fork  with  us  on  Sunday.  In 
strict  etiquette  he  should  have  replied 
in  writing  an. I  1  do  not  like  his  fa- 
miliar way  of  speaking,  hut  still  I  was 
very  glad  he  called.  I  explained  to  him 
my  mistake  and  asked  him  to  return 
the  letter  unopened.  "As  a  matter  of 
fact,"  I  said,  "it  was  a  letter  of  Eli- 
za's that  simply  had  to  deal"— 

"Dealing  witli  the  character  of  a 
servant,"  interrupted  Kliza. 

It  was  a  direct  falsehood,  hut  under 
the  circumstances  I  let  it  pass. 

"A  PARTING." 

We  reprint  the  following  poem, 
with  apologies  to  Mr.  Carlton  for  the 
typographical  errors  which  appeared  in 
it  in  our  last  issue: 

Fare  thee  well,  dear  girl,  forever; 

Kate  decrees  that  we  must  part; 
Hut  ah!  'tis  worse  than  death  to  sever 

Ties  that  bind  us  heart  to  heart. 

Fare  thee  well,  though  each  to-morrow 
Has  some  maddening  thought  in  store; 
None  can  bring  me  deeper  sorrow 
Than  the  thought  we'll  meet  no  more. 

To  meet  no  more!    This  thought  will 
cumber 

With  a  retrospect  unblest 
The   lingering   hours   until    I  slumber 

In  a  sweet  eternal  rest. 

Though  other  arms  may  fondly  press 
thee, 

Other  lips  he  sealed  to  thine, 
Yet  none  but  Hod  can  ever  bless  thee 
With  a  purer  love  than  mine. 

'Tis  not  a  passion  fierce  and  fleeting, 

Hut  a  love  so  true  to  thee 
That  while  the  pulse  of  life  is  beating 

Thou  shalt  still  my  idol  be. 

Hut  words  are  vain  and  bear  no  healing 

To  the  soul  that's  anguish  torn; 
Nor    soothes   the    broken    heart  con- 
cealing 

Grief    o'er    which    a    world  might 
mourn. 

So    fare    thee    well  — perchance  while 
strolling 

Thou  mayst  near  the  spot  where  we 
Have  watched  the  mountain  streamlet 
rolling 

Swiftly  onward  toward  the  sea. 
And    should   one   thought   of   me  be 

blended 

With  that  soul-inspiring  view, 
Just   bless   him   once  whose   peace  is 
ended; 

Waft  him  one  last  fond  adieu. 

Just  think,  dear  heart,  where  e'er  he's 
roving 

O'er  cool  hills  or  burning  plain. 
Or  ocean  waste — he  still  is  loving 
Though   that  love  is  crowned  with 
pain. 

ANDRK  CARLTON. 

UNWORTHY  OF  MONKEYDOM. 

According  to  .1.  L.  Kipling,  t  ln- 
fat  her  of  the  novelist   and   poet,  I  l 

keys  look  down  with  the  utmost  con- 
tempt upon  their  fellows  which  per- 
form in  shows.  He  once  saw  a  show- 
man form  a  ring  at  a  spot  not  far  from 
some  trees  frequented  by  a  number 
of  wild  monkeys.  At  first  they  retired 
to  a  safe  distance,  hut  by  and  by  they 
Same  near  enough  to  see  the  perform- 
ance for  nothing.  When  they  beheld 
their  trained  kindred  dancing  to  music 
and  riding  about  dressed  in  queer  gar- 
ments, on  goats,  they  drew  still  closer 
but  plainly  expressed  both  surprise  and 
disgust  at  the  entertainment.  Tt  was 
something  novel  and  painful  to  them 
to  note  to  what  depths  it  was  possible 
for  tnonkevs  to  sink. 


HIS  REASON  FOR  IT. 

An  Englishman,  while  travelling  in 
a  train  in  America  recently,  was  ad- 
dressed by  an  old  Yankee  farmer. 

' '  I  guess  ye  're  a  Britisher,  arcn 't 
you. ' ' 

"I  am,"  replied  the  Englishman. 

"Well,  what  do  you  think  of  our 
country? ' ' 

The  Knglishman  looked  out  of  the 
window  and  said : 

"Oh,  pretty  fair.  Towns,  farms,  vil- 
lages, etc,  just  the  same  as  it  is  in 
Kngland. ' ' 

"Oh!"  said  the  Yankee,  "I  thought 
when  you  stepped  out  of  the  railway 
carriage  in  Kngland  you  stepped  into 
the  sea. ' ', 

"What!  Don't  you  know  that  Britain 
is  an  Kmpire  on  which  the  sun  never 
sets?" 

"I  kin  very  well  see  the  reason  of 
that,"  said  the  Yankee;  it  is  because 
you  fellows  cannot  lie  trusted  in  the 
dark." 

A  CONTINGENT  FEE. 

"Well,"  saiil  the  lawyer  you  any 
money?" 

"Why,"  said  the  client,  "1  am  a 
newspaper  man.    Q.E.D. " 

"Well,  I  will  take  your  case  on  a 
contingent  fee." 

"And  what  is  a  contingent  fee?" 

' '  My  dear  boy, ' '  said  the  lawyer, 
molillously,  "I'll  tell  you  what  a  con- 
tingent fee  means.  If  I  don't  win  your 
suit  1  get  nothing.  If  I  do  win  it,  you 
get  nothing.  See?" 

The  case  is  not  on  the  calendar. 


RECHRISTENED. 

' ' Mamma  ? ' ' 
' '  Yes,  dear. ' ' 

"Mamma,  is  it  twoo  'at  God  makes 
mens  out  o  '  dust? ' ' 

"That's  what  the  Bible  teaches  us." 

"Well, 'en  mamma,  it  mus'  a  'bin 
rain'  when  Fncle  Jack  was  born." 

"Why,  what  do  you  mean,  my 
dear. ' ' 

"  Wtdl,  when  'lection  time  wuz  here 
an'  Uncje  Jack  wasn't  looted  Alder- 
man, papa  he  said  'at  his  name  wuz 
'Mud.'  "—Detroit    Free  Press. 


A  DIFFICULT  TASK. 

Tramp  —  You  has  party  easy  times  — 
not hin'  to  do  but  stand  here  sellin' 
lead  pencils. 

Pencil  Peddler  — Think  it's  easy,  do 
yehf  Don't  you  know  people  won't 
buy  pencils  of  a  feller  on  th'  street 
unless  he  looks  starved  an'  dejected 
an '  despairin  '? ' 

' '  That 's  easy. ' ' 

" 'T  ain't  easy  to  look  that  way 
right  along,  w 'en  y'r  rat. in '  in  four 
dollars  a  day."  -New  York  Weekly. 

THOSE  GIRLS  AGAIN. 

May  —  He's  awfully  nervy,  ile  tried 
his  best  to  find  out  how  old  I  am. 

Fay — Yes,  he  admitted  thai  to  me. 

May— And  just  for  fun  I  lol  l  him  I 
was  thirty-four.    Did  hr  tell  you  that? 

Kay— No;  hut  he  did  say  you  were 
tin  most  truthful  girl  he  had  ever  met. 
—  PhiJ'j  lelphia  Press. 

AT  LEAST. 

Rachel  — Den  you  t  'ink  del  vorld 
owes  efery  man  a  living? 

Meier  -Yell,  I  t 'ink  it  owes  him  a 
chance  to  make  an  assignment. 

MORE  STYLISH. 

Isora — Your  name  is  so  curious. 

Azile — Yes;  1  'in  named  for  my  rich 
aunt,  Kliza;  hut  1  turn  it  hindside  be- 
fore.—  Detroit. 

Use  Automobile  Chain  Lightning  Lu- 
bricant.   All  cycle  dealers. 

Use  Chain  Lightning.  Ask  you  cycle 
dealer  for  it. 

LOS  ANGELES  SCHOOL  OF 

614  Hill  Strict.    (Not  l^tmoving.) 

Summer  Classes,  studeiits'begin  at  any  time. 
Regular  Course  begins  October  1st. 

L.  E.  G.  MACLEOD,  Director. 


[  Of  OSTE 


The  guitar  is  licensed  in  Spain,  while 
the  hand  organ  is  suppressed. 


SOUTH  PASADENA,  CALIFORNIA 

The  seventh  year  of  this  school  opens  Septem- 
ber 8th,  1903.    New  buildings,  new  equipment. 
All  instruction  based   upon   laboratory  work. 
For  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 
C.  A.  WHITING,  Sc.  D.  D.  0. 

Chairman  of  the  faculty. 
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Resort*  Frequenters 

Notes  on  Doings  at  Nearby  Beaches 


with  information  as  to  the  largest  and  "That's  odd.  I  didn't  know  col- 
most  numerous  catches  made  with  the  leges  could  he  of  much  use  in  our  line, 
hook  and  line  at  this  and  other  popular    What   special    study   did    you  devote 


This  has  been  a  gala  week  at  the 
popular  resort  of  Long  Beach,  owing 
to  the  presence  of  one  of  the  training 
ships  of  the  U.  S.  navy  at  that  point, 
and  the  uniforms  of  the  "Jackies" 
were  frequently  seen  upon  the  streets. 
The  Ocean  was  alive  with  launches  and 
boats  plying  between  the  end  of  the 
pier  and  the  warships  during  the  en- 
tire week  at  this  point.  Much  activity 
is  noticeable  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
tract  owned  by  the  Seaside  Park  prop- 
erty, where  beach  lots  are  being  placed 
upon  the  market  for  the  purpose  of 
erecting  seaside  homes,  such  as  those  at 
Ocean  Park  and  Redondo,  anil  a  num- 
ber of  prominent,  names  are  seen 
among  the  list  of  the  business  men 
and  capitalists  of  Southern  California 
who  expect  to  erect  and  own  homes  at 
this  resort. 

The  Delmar  hotel  of  Long  Beach  has 
recently  passed  under  the  management 
of  Mrs.  J.  H.  Trout  of  Los  Angeles, 
well  known  as  a  successful  manager 
of  family  hotels  in  this  city,  where  she 
has  been  engaged  in  the  business  for 
a  number  of  years  as  manager  of  the 
Gray  Gables,  and  more  recently  associ- 
ate! I  in  the  conduct  of  the  Hotel  Lil- 
lie,  on  South  Hill  street.  Mrs.  Trout 
has  a  large  number  of  friends,  secured 
by  her  long  career  in  business  here, 
and  it  is  only  sufficient  for  the  infor- 
mation to  be  spread  abroad  that  she 
lias  control  of  the  hotel  at  Long  Beach, 
to  nil  that  house  to  its  fullest  ca- 
pacity. The  hotel  is  admirably  situ- 
ated on  the  street  fronting  the  ocean, 
and  no  more  desirable  location  could 
be  found  for  this  character  of  a  house. 

Speaking  of  resorts  and  resort  fre- 
quenters, there  are  many  who  do  not 
care  to  spend  much  time  at  the 
beaches,  also  some  who  do  not  even 


desire  to  go  long  distances  to  the 
mountain  resorts,  many  of  which  are 
near  at  hand,  and  more  to  be  found, 
of  a  desirable  character,  several  hun- 
dred miles  away. 

Los  Angeles  affords  many  atractions 
to  such  as  remain  here  during  the  sum- 
mer months,  and  to  the  many  visitors 
who  make  this  place  headquarters  at 
this  season  of  the  year,  and  there  are 
features  which  are  interesting,  but 
which  people  would  neglect  visiting 
unless  their  attention  were  especially 
called  to  them.  For  instance,  it  is  not 
necessary  that  one  should  take  the 
trip  to  Mt.  Lowe  to  ride  upon  an  in- 
cline railway,  this  city  possesses  a  rail- 
way of  this  character,  which  is  both 
unique  and  interesting,  known  as  the 
"Angel's  Flight,"  upon  which  the  car 
service  is  frequent  and  the  rates  of 
transportation  arc  reasonable,  and  up- 
on reaching  the  summit  there  are 
chairs  placed  conveniently,  which  en- 
ables the  sightseer  to  rest,  and  if  he 
so  desires  lie  may  climb  the  observa- 
tory stairs  to  the  tower,  whereon  is  the 
searchlight  and  the  camera  obscura, 
from  which  point  a  view  of  Los  An- 
geles city  may  be  secured,  which  is 
both  grand  and  inspiring  After  night 
falls,  the  numerous  electric  lights 
which  dot  the  city  o'er,  seem  to  the 
gazer  like  myriads  of  stars,  and  he  is 
able  to  distinguish  the  hum  and  noise 
of  the  city,  coming  like  distant  music 
to  his  ears,  while  at  the  same  time  suf- 
ficiently removed  to  escape  the  dis- 
agreeable features  of 'the  dusty  streets. 

Speaking  again  of  the  beach  resorts, 
the  fishing  to  lie  found  at  Redondo 
this  season  is  fully  equal,  if  not  su- 
perior, to  that  of  any  resort  in  this 
section  of  California,  and  the  news 
columns  of  the  daily  press  are  replete 


THE  POTTER. 

SANTA  BARBARA 
CALIFORNIA 

Most  Modern 
Most  Magnificent 
Beach  Hotel  on  the 
Pacific  Coast 

SUMMER  RATES  FROM 

$2.50  to  $3.50 

MILO  M.  POTTER,  Manager  PER  DAY 


Brighton  Beach 
Hotel .. 


REOPENED  FOR  THE  SEASON 


SECURE  RATES  NOW 

CITY  OFFICE:    TOURIST    FREE   INFORMATION  BUREAU 
211  WEST  FOURTH  STREET 

H.  C.  FRYMAN,  Proprietor  | 
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Redondo  \ 

pr 

Tent  City 


Send  at  once  for  Illustrated  catalogue 
Further  particular*  apply  to 

REWIND©  IMPROVEMENT  CO, 

A    M    JONES.  Agent, 
217  W.  Second  St.  Log  Angelea 

Or  on  the  ground*  at  Redondo. 


HEALTH!    PLEASURE!    COMFORT  1 
EVERYTHING  NEW  AND  ATTRACTIVE 

A  few  of  Redondo's  Attractions: 
Sailing  Boats,  Row  Boats.  Fishing  Boats, 
Warm  Salt  Water  Plunge,   Fishing,  Bath- 
,  Bowling,  Golf,  Tennis, 
ent    your    tent    cheap.    The    sizes  and 
prices  will  suit. 


SANTA  BARBARA 

C  A  L I  FOR N I  A 


Corner  De  La  Vina 
and  Sola  Streets 


THE  UPHAM 

TOURIST      AND      FAMILY  HOTEL 

Home-Like  Accommodations  —  Delightful  Neighborhood  — 
Pleasant  Grounds-Large  Shade  Trees  Spacious  Piazza  — 
Reasonable  Summer  Kates-Write  for  Information. 


BLACK  BEAR. 


resorts.  The  carnival  at  San  Barbara, 
during  this  month,  seems  to  have  been 
as  successful,  if  not  more  so,  than  its 
projectors  had  hoped  for.  The  boat- 
ing regattas  were  well  attended,  and 
the  polo,  tennis  and  golf  tournaments 
attracted  large  and  fashionable  crowds 
from  all  over  this  section  of  the 
country,  and  during  this,  the  so-called 
dull  season  of  the  year,  the  Potter 
hotel,  alone,  entertained  at  one  time 
(ivr  three  hundred  of  those  present  in 
Santa  Barbara,  because  of  this  well 
planned  and  successfully  executed  car- 
nival. As  a  summer  resort  Santa  Bar- 
bara is  acquiring  a  popularity  which 
a  few  years  ago  it  did  not  possess,  but 
which  really  belonged  to  the  place,  as 
the  climate  during  the  summer  months 
is  most  balmy,  and  the  bathing  is  un- 
equalled at  any  point  north  or  south 
of  it  on  the  Pacific  Coast  It  possesses 
one  of  the  handsomest,  best  appointed 
and  most  nicely  arranged  bath  houses 
on  this  Coast,  which  is  owned  and 
maintained  by  the  United  Electric  Gas 
and  Power  Company. 

Speaking  of  mountain  resorts,  it  will 
be  of  a  great  deal  of  interest  to  the 
many  friends  of  A.  C.  Roscoe,  former- 
ly connected  with  the  management  of 
the  Hotel  Nadeau  of  this  city,  to  know 
that  he  is  at  present  the  manager  of  the 
famous  mountain  resort  known  as  the 
Hotel  Rowardenen,  ten  miles  from 
Sanla  Cruz,  in  the  Santa  Cruz,  mount- 
ains, not  tar  from  San  Francisco.  This 
is  a  most  attractive,  picturesque  spot, 
located  among  the  peaks,  and  within 
easy  ride  of  the  waters  of  the  Pacific, 
so  that  one  may  leave  the  hotel,  say 
at  2  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  indulge 
in  a  dip  in  the  briny  deep,  and,  taking 
train,  be  again  at  the  hotel  in  time  for 
dinner  in  the  evening.  Thus  are  com- 
bined the  beauties  of  mountain  scenery 
and  fresh,  clear,  pure  air  with  occasion- 
al opportunities  for  at  the  same  time 
partaking  of  the  pleasures  of  salt  wa- 
ter bathing. 


yourself  to?" 
' '  Hydraulic 


engineering. 


HOTEL  ..  .. 
ROWERDENNAN 

Ben  Lomond,  Cal. 
Santa  Cruz  Co. 

In  the  Mountains  by  the  sea. 

The  only  hotel  of  its  kind  in  the  world. 

Daily  orchestra. 

For  information  apply  Peck's 
Bureau,  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles. 

H.  F.  Anderson,  Prop. 
A.  C.  Roscoe,  Mgr. 


RIVIERA  HOTEL 

LONG  BEACH,  CALIFORNIA 
A  delightful  place  for  those  seeking  rest, 
health  and  comfort  during  the  heated 
term.    Large  pleasant  rooms  command- 
ing view  of  Ocean. 

W.  C.  MORGAN,  Mgr. 


15he 
ANGELS' 
FLIGHT 

The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  Los  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
incline,  view  the 
city,  see  the  Cam- 
ara  Obscura. 


IN  DOUBT. 

"Does  n't  your  son  Josh  use  a  great 
deal  of  slang?" 

''I'm  afraid  he  does,"  answerrd 
Farmer  Corntossel.  "But  me  an'  Man- 
day  dasn 't  correct  him,  'cause  we 
can 't  be  sure  whether  some  of  them 
words  is  slang  or  expression.)  he  got 
out  o'  the  classics."  —  Washington  Star. 

"You  say  that  in  college  you  special- 
ly fitted  yourself  for  Wall  street  busi- 
ness," said  the  broker  to  an  applicant 
for  a  situation." 

' '  Yes,  sir. ' ' 


HOTEL  REDONDO 

Only  4S  minutes  from  Los  Angeles,  Cat.,  hy 
electric  cars  tvhich  run  at  short  intervals. 
Finest  fishing,  delightful  surf  bathing  and 
boating.  Famous  Redondo  Carnation  Gardens 
close  by.  Special  summer  rates  by  day  or 
weefc  at  this  magnificent  hotel.  Send  for 
printed  matter. 

REDONDO  HOTEL  CO.,  REDONDO,  CAL 
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CHILD  LABOR. 

The  first  modern  crusade  against  child  labor  grew 
out  of  the  use  of  child  labor  in  manufacturing  and 
mining  districts  under  conditions  that  often  amounted 
to  inhumanity.  Children  were  employed  for  long 
hours  and  were  subjected  to  unsanitary  conditions. 

Frequently  the  time  and  energy  of  the  child  was 
so  completely  exhausted  by  excessive  labor  as  to  pre- 
vent any  school  education.  The  child's  growth  was 
even  stunted.  These  conditions,  hostile  to  the  public 
interest,  still  prevail  to  some  extent,  even  in  America. 
In  all  cases  within  our  knowledge  where  children  are 
worked  to  excess  in  the  United  States  the  offending 
employers  are  protected  interests.  In  fact  it  is 
tli*-  predatory  trust  or  politically  favored  protectionist, 
holding  the  delegated  public  power  to  tax  the  people, 
that  has  been  the  child-oppressor  in  this  country. 
This  fact  is  all  the  more  interesting  because  one  of 
the  plausible  pretenses  of  the  protectionist  is  that  he 
should  be  given  the  power  to  force  taxes  from  the  peo- 
ple for  his  private  benefit  because  he  has  to  pay  high 
wages  or  would  be  able  to  pay  high  wages  by  means  of 
his  political-tax  rake  off.  The  crusade  work  for  the 
health  and  education  of  the  abused  children  was  and  is 
noble  and  patriotic. 

There  can  be,  however,  too  much  of  a  good  thing. 
In  this  crusade,  against  child  labor  there  has  been 
for  some  time  a  plainly  marked  tendency  to  go  too  far 
in  preventing  children  from  reasonably  limited  wage- 
earning  work. 

Tn  the  first  place  there  is  and  can  be  no  real  educa- 
tion in  the  school  alone.  Too  much  school  work  for 
the  child  is  even  more  hostile  to  the  public  interests 
than  too  much  child  productive  work. 

The  school  properly  conducted  informs  the  students 
of  what  others  have  done,  prepares  and  accustoms  them 
to  follow  this  line  of  investigation  still  further,  both 
in  and  out  of  the  school. 

The  school  gives  a  resume  of  human  achievement 
much  like  the  resume  of  the  evolution  of  life  found 
in  the  young  of  all  living  things. 

But  the  real  education  of  everyone  is  in  a  contact 
with  things  ami  in  action.  It  is,  therefore,  impossible 
for  the  school  to  give  a  complete  education. 

Life  and  its  living  is  the  education  of  the  human 
being,  The  best  the  school  can  do  is  to  point  out  the 
way  to  live  ami  act.  The  school  sets  up  the  sign- 
boards to  show  the  roads.  But  eternal  reading  of  the 
signs  would  leave  the  student  stationary  and  get  him 
nowhere.  The  road  of  life  must  be  travelled  by  the 
sign  reader  or  the  signboard  is  of  no  advantage. 

In  the  second  place  the  labor  of  children  is  an  edu- 
cation tn  them  in  productive  industry  during  the  plas- 
tic or  character  forming  period.  Judicious  employ- 
ment is  a  savior  for  the  health,  morality  and  future 
usefulness  of  the  Child. 

In  the  third  place  the  labor  of  children  properly 
proportioned  is  a  help  to  parents..  This  help  of  child- 
ren to  the  parent  is  of  great  importance  to  the  Amer- 
ican people.  It  encourages  fertility  and  encourages 
the  family  and  the  perpetuation  of  the  American. 
Without  such  child  help  and  with  a  standard  of  social 
obligation  forcing  the  parent  to  clothe  and  feed  the 
child  up  to  advanced  years  and  to  keep  the  child  in 
school  and  to  refuse  to  allow  the  child  to  work  pro- 
ductively is  to  make  everv  child  an  economic  burden. 
Children  are  already  considered  in  this  false  and  fatal 
light  by  the  native  American  people  north  of  Mason 
and  Dixon's  line.  The  birth  rate  of  these  Americans 
is  today  below  the  death  rate.  The-  race  is  decadent 
and  must  reform  or  die. 

The  child  is  naturally  a  helper  of  the  family.  A 
white  child  is  as  well  worth  breeding  for  national 
productive  power  as  was  a  negro  child  in  slavery. 

The  negro  was  held  to  work  and  produce  for  his 
owner.  This  is  impossible,  and  impolitic,  if  it  were  pos- 
sible, for  the  white  or  for  any  race  in  this  country. 

While  this  is  true,  the  value  of  reasonable  assist- 
ance by  the  child  to  the  parent  is  very  considerable 
and  could  not  but  help  neutralize  the  present  sterlizing 
effect  of  our  clay-footed  material  standard. 

In  this  connection  we  again  call  attention  to  our  oft 
repeated  suggestion  of  half  day  schools  for  children 
under  twelve  years  of  age. 

It  is  certain  that  nearly  all  children  under  this  age 
have  no  more  than  two  hours  in  the  day  of  assimilative 
capacity  for  school  education.  Parents  do  not  seem  to 


know  this  fact.  All  intelligent  teachers  know  it.  The 
additional  hours  indoors  are  a  (dear  injury  to  the  child 
in  every  way. 

In  Los  Angeles  the  present  school  buildings  would 
accommodate  with  half-day  classes  double  the  num- 
ber of  children  that  they  now  can.  There  is  one  ad- 
vantage. 

Our  suggestion  was  that  if  the  city  children  could 
not  be  otherwise  occupied  after  the  half-day  school 
hours,  the  teacher  keep  them  a  half  day  in  school  and 
the  other  half  in  the  parks  or  in  the  country  or  in  the 
workshops.  Double  the  force  of  teachers  would  be  re- 
quired, and  transportation  charges  for  the  outings 
would  be  considerable,  but  would  probably  be  less  than 
the  interest  and  sinking  fund  charge  on  the  lands  ami 
buildings  now  necessary  to  double  the  school  house 
rapacity.  In  that  case,  also,  the  teachers  must  be 
doubled.  Children  should  do  productive  work  for  their 
mental,  bodily  and  moral  health  and  for  the  safety  and 
future  of  the  American  people.  In  May,  1903,  just 
passed,  there  were  206  deaths  and  only  168  births  in 
Los  Angeles.  This  condition  of  race  suicide  is  common 
to  American  cities.  We  must  reform  or  disappear  from 
the  world. 

BEN  E.  WARD,  ASSESSOR. 

Mr.  Wanl  has  made  a  good  assessor.  He  has  been 
fair  and  fearless.  It  is  no  exaggeration  to  say  that 
Mr.  Ward  is  the  first  and  only  assessor  in  this 
county  who  has  been  able  to  see  large  corporate  hold- 
ings of  property.  The  large  corporations  take  the 
view  that  paying  their  share  of  the  public,  taxes  for 
the  support  of  government  maintenance  of  order  and 
protection  of  life  and  property  is  against  their  inter- 
est. Under  this  policy  the  large  corporations  have 
long  evaded  paying  their  part  of  the  cost  of  govern- 
ment. In  this  county  they  have  secured  reductions 
in  Ward's  assessment  of  about  two  and  two-third 
million  dollars.  This  means  a  reduction  of  thirty  two 
thousand  dollars  in  the  county  revenue  and  a  super- 
ficial, immediate  saving  of  this  sum  to  the  corpora- 
tions. It  is  a  large  sum  looked  at  as  a  unit,  but  di- 
vided up  amongst  the  great  powers  it  is  small  to  each. 

This  policy  of  tax  evasion  is  a  grave  mistake.  The 
people  in  general  feel  that  the  corporations  created 
by  the  State  are  not  fair  in  refusing  to  pay  their 
share  of  the  cost  of  property  protection.  No  interests 
are  so  prominently  before  the  people  for  a  curtail- 
ment of  abuses  as  are  those  of  the  corporations. 

No  interest  depends  more  for  safety  on  law  and 
order  than  do  these  great  powers.  Yet  they  follow 
the  fatuous  policy  of  weakening  financially  the  pro- 
tecting force  under  whose  guarantees  they  alone  can 
live  and,  far  more  than  this,  of  undermining  public 
confidence  in  the  justice  and  advantage  of  social  gov- 
ernment. A  single  riot  or  strike,  with  their  neces- 
sary costly  special  officers  and  their  interruption  of 
returns  involves  more  expense  than  all  the  sharp  prac- 
tise reductions  of  taxation,  and  the  government  is 
not  BO  safe  fur  them  and  often  not  safe  at  all.  Their 
weakness  before  the  people  is  largely  of  their  own 
foolish  making. 

A  corporation  has  its  birth,  life  and  whole  being 
in  the  State.  As  the  State  is  strong  or  weak  its  po- 
sition is  safe  or  not  safe. 

How  can  it  be  good  pel  icy  for  great  corporations 
to  unite  in  weakening  their  sole  support? 

Under  Mr.  Ward's  assessment  some  $.'{25,011(1  will  be 
added  to  the  State  revenue,  most  of  which  comes  from 
corporations  who  should  seek  to  make  adequate  con- 
tributions for  their  own  safety.  But  another  side  of 
this  is  the  large  addition  to  the  county  revenue  which 
before  was  never  received.  On  the  whole,  from  a 
purely  financial  view  and  excluding  all  moral  obliga- 
tions, Mr.  \»  aril's  assessment  has  a  good  case  in 
claiming  an  advantage  for  the  general  body  of  tax- 
payers of  this  county. 

Mr.  Ward  has  for  a  long  time  favored  a  simplifica- 
tion and  merger  of  our  confusing,  costly  and  com- 
plex assessment  and  tax-paying  system.  All  sensible 
people  have.  AVard  even  offered  to  resign  his  office 
of  city  assessor  to  facilitate  such  a  good  work. 

When  it  comes  to  the  unwise  proposal  of  increasing 
the  political  area  of  Los  Angeles  city  and  throwing 
pieces  of  the  county  about  for  the  best  scrambler,  that 
is  another  story  and  not  connected  with  the  proposed 
tax  system  reform. 

How  thoughtful  people  can  advocate  a  scheme  like 
this  last  we  cannot  see.  It  would  throw  away  much 
business  from  the  city,  without  advantage  to  outlying 
districts,  and  has  no  prospect  of  improving  political 
conditions.  Large  American  cities  are  simply  worse 
off  politically  and  morally  than  small  ones.  The 
scheme  does  nothing  even  remotely  looking  to  ridding 
us  of  the  machine. 

We  admire  Mr.  Ward 's  courage  and  honesty.  We 
feel  sure  that  if  he  has  made  any  mistakes  they  are 
small  and  in  the  line  of  making  all  interests  play  fair 
on  taxes. 


SAN  CLEMENTE. 

The  history  OX  this  island  in  brief  is  as  follows: 

Formerly  supported  considerable  population  of 
Indians.  Utensils  they  used,  kitchen  middens  and 
Indian  bones  demonstrate  the  accounts  of  numerous 
Indians  on  that  island  to  be  true.  Principal  resource 
of  the  Indiana  were  fish  and  shell  fish.  The  fisheries 
around  this  island  are  rich. 

In  the  sixties  sheepmen  took  possession.  Rival 
companies  struggled  for  possession.  Present  company 
finally  secured  monopoly  partly  by  force  and  partly 
by  buying  rivals  off.  Several  attempts  of  settlers  to 
take  up  land  on  island  thwarted  by  sheep  company. 

Finally  sheepmen  secured  the  reservation  of  the 
entire  island  for  lighthouse  purposes  and  lighthouse 
officer  in  San  Francisco  supported  sheep  monopoly 
and  free  use  of  public  land  by  them  and  warned 
settlers  off.  After  a  persistent  crusade  of  would-be 
setlers,  supported  by  the  Post,  the  Lighthouse  Board 
suddenly  leased  the  entire  island  for  five  years  to 
the  sheep  company  for  one  thousand  dollars.  This  was 
two  years  ago.  Thus  at  last  the  Government  did  get 
something  out  of  the  monopoly. 

San  f'lemente  contains  more  arable  land  and  richer 
fisheries  than  any  other  of  the  coast  islands.  It  is 
a  large  island,  with  about  45  miles  of  coast  line. 
The  reservation  of  this  entire  island  for  lighthouse 
purposes  is  a  manifest  absurdity  and  dishonest  on 
its  face.  The  correspondence  of  the  Post  with  the 
Lighthouse  Board  in  Washington  showed  that  the 
sheepmen  had  a  big  pull  there.  Probably  the  officers 
hold  stock  in  the  sheep  company. 

The  present  situation  is  that  this  splendid  island 
is  being  gullied  and  deteriorated  by  over  sheep 
pasturing  and  that  it  is  held  out  of  higher  uses  in 
agriculture,  fishing  and  for  resorts  by  the  sheep  com- 
pany in  a  friendly  deal  of  some  kind  with  the  Light- 
house officers. 

Some  of  the  investigating  spirit  just  now  in  evidence 
in  Washington  might  be  directed  to  the  Lighthouse 
Board.  If  they  have  stood  in  on  as  rank  a  deal  as 
is  this  <  Memento  affair  they  have  stood  in  on  others. 
We  do  not  believe  the  Lighthouse  Board  lease  to  be 
valid.    It  is  certainly  against  the  public  interest. 

RAILROAD  ASSESSMENT. 

Ben  Ward  assessed  the  railroads  in  some  sort  of  rea- 
sonable proportion  to  the  assessments  prevailing  on 
individual  holdings. 

The  railroads,  excepting  one  only,  protested  and 
brought  the  matter  before  the  Board  of  Supervisors, 
sitting  as  a  Board  of  Equalization. 

In  the  railroads'  claim  for  reduction,  it  was  admit- 
ted by  their  agents  that  the  franchises  in  dispute  were 
worth  $3900  per  mile,  and  requested  a  reduction  to 
that  figure. 

Pete  Wilson.  Supervisor  for  the  Soldiers'  Home  Fed- 
eral Reserve,  moved  to  reduce  the  assessment  to  $100 
per  mile.  Patterson  and  Graham  stood  with  him. 
Lbngdon  and  Alexander,  after  a  long  fight  got  the 
railroad  assessment  fixed  at  $1000  per  mile.  Thus 
Pete  Wilson  and  his  allies  succeeded  in  getting  the  re- 
duction $211110  a  mile  below  what  the  railroad 
asked  for.  We  presume  that  this  friendship  to 
the  railroads  will  not  be  resented  by  the  four  thou- 
sand male  occupants  of  the  National  Reservation  of 
the  Soldier's  Home.  The  reason  for  their  indifference 
to  good,  honest,  fair  government  in  the  National 
Home  is  that  the  Federal  Reservation  and  all 
property  in  it  is  entirely  untaxed,  being  outside  the 
State,  county  and  township  jurisdiction.  Besides  this, 
the  reservation  is  governed  by  its  own  federal  officer, 
without  the  right  of  any  local  officer  to  interfere, 
dood  or  bail  government  in  the  State,  county  or  town- 
ship has  as  little  practical  interest  for  the  Nation's 
wards  and  pensioners  there  as  it  has  for  Pete  Wilson. 

Mr.  Wilson  may  thank  his  stars  in  being  thus  inde- 
pendent of  his  "district.  The  possible  vote  of  the 
National  Soldier's  Home  under  present  rulings  is  equal 
to  that  of  a  city  of  20,000  people,  and  it  is  growing. 

The  National  Reserve  now  rules  politically  all  of  the 
divisions  in   which   its  vote   is  counted. 

We  consider  this  railroad  policy,  including  the 
Sherman  and  Clark  railway's  reduction  on  their  beach 
property  at  Playa  del  Rey,  to  bo  unwise.  If  there  is 
any  interest  that  has  a  special  reason  for  supporting 
the  protection  to  their  property  by  organized  govern- 
ment it  is  that  of  corporations  treating  public  utilities 
on  monopolv  lines.  The  policy  of  these  great  interests 
is  to  debauch  and  to  defraud  the  government.  Every 
act  of  this  kind  is  weakening  the  strength  of  the  gov- 
ernment to  protect  them  and  weakening  the  dispo- 
sition of  the  people  to  support  and  defend  the  govern- 
ment. .  ,  , 

Looking  at  this  policy  from  a  material  standpoint 
and  excluding  patriotism  or  morals,  it  is  an  unwise 
policy. 
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Taxation 

By  LIONEL  A.  SHELDON 


BANKS. 


This  is  a  subject  that  the  mass  of 
the  voters  think  about  only  when  they 
pay  their  taxes,  or  when  something 
out  of* the  ordinary  occurs  to  draw  at- 
tention to  it.  The  processes  of  expendi- 
ture of  the  public  money  rarely  arouses 
a  passing  thought.  Even  in  the  voting 
booths  the  subject  of  the  burden  of  tax- 
ation is  absent  from  the  mind. 

Attention  has  been  drawn  to  this  sub" 
ject  by  the  work  of  County  Assessor 
Ward  in  increasing  the  taxable  proper- 
ty of  the  county  about  fifty  per  cent 
above  what  it  was  twelve  months  ago. 
This  immense  increase  has  not  thus  far 
elicited  any  proposition  to  reduce  the 
tax  rate  in  the  county,  nor  in  the  city 
of  Los  Angeles,  though  about  $24,000,- 
000  have  been  added  to  its  taxable 
property.  In  the  state  as  reported  the 
increase  of  assessments  is  $80,000,000, 
yet  there  is  not  any  talk  of  reducing 
the  rate  of  65  cents  on  the  $100.  The 
increase  of  taxable  property  without 
change  of  that  rate  will  add  $520,000 
to  the  state's  revenue. 

The  expenses  of  government  under 
ordinary  circumstances  do  not  increase 
in  proportion  to  the  increase  of  popula- 
tion and  wealth,  and  there  has  been 
nothing  recently  so  extraordinary  as  to 
call  for  an  increase  of  revenue  of  more 
than  half  a  million  dollars.  When  con- 
ditions have  not  been  unusual  and  there 
has  been  a  large  addition  to  the  sources 
of  revenue  it  has  been  supposed  that 
reduction  of  the  tax  rate  would  logi- 
cally follow. 

It  is  of  no  little  value  that  public 
attention  has  been  called  to  the  ques- 
tion of  taxation  by  the  county  and  city 
assessors.  It  has  elicited  suggestions  of 
methods  for  reducing  expenditures.  One 
of  them  is  merger  of  city  and  county. 
That  might  result  in  some  economy, 
but  without  that  no  inconsiderable 
items  of  expense  would  be  saved  by  a 
simpler  change  and  one  that  would 
not  perhaps  encounter  so  much  opposi- 
tion. The  California  methods  of  assess- 
ing property  and  collection  of  taxes 
nic  cumbrous,  inconvenient  and  involve 
expenses  that  might  be  avoided  with- 
out improving  the  efficiency  of  the  pub- 
lic service. 

The  cost  of  the  county  assessor's  of- 
fice is  $38,608.10;  that  of  the  tax  col- 
lector $29,034.14,  and  of  the  treasurer 
$7,674.21.    Total,  $75,216.45. 

The  cost  of  the  city  assessor's  office 
is  $24,268.78;  of  that  of  tin-  city  tax 
collector  $16,298.81,  and  of  that  of  the 
city  treasurer,  $6,271.47.  Total,  $46,- 
838.56.  And  in  county  and  city  the  cost 
of  all  these  offices  is  $122,055.01. 

The  figures  are  not  at  hand  showing 
how  much  the  assessments  and  collec- 
tions of  taxes  cost  in  Pasadena,  Pomo- 
na, Santa  Monica,  Long  Beach,  Monro- 
via, San  Pedro,  Whittier  and  South 
Pasadena.  The  aggregate  must  run  up 
to  something  like  $20,000— raising  the 
sum  for  the  entire  county  to  probably 
$140,000. 

A  large  part  of  these  expenditures 
would  be  avoided  by  abolishing  all  city 
assessors  and  adopting  the  county  as- 
sessment in  the  cities  as  a  basis  for 
rate-making,  and  also  abolishing  all 
tax  collectors,  empowering  the  county 
treasurer  to  collect  all  taxes  and  re- 
quiring him  to  turn  over  to  the  state 
and  city  treasurers  the  sums  respect- 
ively due  them.  That  would  result  in  a 
saving  to  the  city  of  Los  Angeles  of 
$4(1,567.09  and  how  much  to  the  out- 
side cities  can  only  be  estimated,  but 
probably  $20,000. 

The  expenses  of  the  offices  of  the 
county  tax  collector  and  treasurer  are 
now  $36,708.35.  The  treasurer's  office 
should  not  cost  as  much  as  the  two  at 
the  present  time  —  probably  not  more 
than  $25,000.  There  would  be  a  sav- 
ing on  the  whole  of  $60,000  to  $75,000 
per  annum. 

Besides  this  it  woidd  lie  a  great  con- 
venience to  the  public  to  have  one 
place  where  all  taxes  can  be  paid  and 
a  full  acquittance  received.  A  further 
change  should  be  that  assessment  of 
real  estate  should  be  once  in  five  or  ten 
years,  except  improvements  to  be  as- 
sessed each  year  in  connection  with 
personal  property.  That  would  materi- 
ally reduce  the  cost  of  the  county  as- 
sessor's office. 

The  system  suggested  is  in  force  in 
the  great  majority  of  the  states  and  in 
some  of  them  for  three-quarters  of  a 


century.  They  find  it  not  only  economi- 
cal but  efficient.  No  valid  objection  can 
be  made  against  it  nor  argument  in 
support  of  the  present  system  here  ex- 
cept that  it  provides  places  for  a 
greater  number  of  political  workers. 

For  number  of  officers  and  employes 
in  the  public  service  California  stands 
ahead  of  any  other  state  in  proportion 
to  population.  There  are  a  greater 
percentage  of  professional  office-seekers 
and  place-hunters  in  California  than 
elsewhere  in  the  nation.  Plenty  of 
offices  with  large  compensation  has 
been  the  policy  of  California  since  be- 
coming a  state. 

The  changes  suggested  only  require 
a  simple  act  of  the  legislature  —  no  con- 
stitutional objection  can  be  interposed, 
and  all  that  is  required  is  for  the  peo- 
ple to  send  to  the  legislature  men  that 
will  seek  to  promote  the  public  inter- 
ests instead  of  attempting  to  build  up 
a  party  or  gaining  personal  strength 
by  rewarding  political  services  out  of 
the  money  of  the  taxpayers. 

A  KICK  FEOM  SQUASHVILTjE. 

Fust  thing  we  know  this  kentry  will  be 

goin '  to  the  dogs, 
Unless  the  wimmin  folks  cut  out  them 

hifalutin'  togs; 
I'm  nothin'  but  a  jaspei',  but  I  ain't 

quite  blind,  by  gum! 
And  I  hev  seen  some  fashuns  which 

have  set  me  thinl<in'  some. 
The  one  idee  now  seems  to   be  how 

little  can  be  hid, 
And   I  allow  the  time  is  here  when 

something  should  be  did. 

My  darter  went  to  tow:  last  week  and 

did  some  shoppin'  tlu.r, 
And  when  she  came  hauls:  home  home 

she  had  a  layout  that  I'll  swar 
Was  just  about  enuff  to  drive  her  ma 

and  me  to  drink. 
Says  I,  "Do  you  expect  to  wear  them 

things? 'Wal,  I  don't  think!" 
She  said  as  how  they  were  the  very 

latest  city  style. 
I  looked  the  trash  all  over,  an '  my 

blood  began  to  bile. 

Says  she,  "This  lovely  shirtwaist,  is  the 

kind  called  Peek-a-boo; 
Them   openings  is  fer    the    breeze  to 

sorter  circle  through." 
''The    breeze?"    spoke    up  Lucindy's 

ma.  "When  I  was  young,"  says 

she, 

•  1  never  let  the  breeze  take  any  liber- 
ties with  ME!  " 

"That's  right,  she  never  did,"  says  I, 
a-gittin '  good  and  riled. 

"She  never  wore  no  peekyboos,  and 
nutherean  her  child!" 

"Is  them  thar  socks  fer  me?"  I  asked. 

"My  goodness,  no!"  says  she. 
' '  Them  is  the  latest  thing  in  ladies ' 

hose,  and  they're  fer  me!" 
The  camel's  back  was  busted,  and  says 

I,  "Lucindy  Brown, 
Jest   pack  that   whole   darned  bundle 

up  and  tote  it  back  to  town!" 
Fust  thing  we  know  the  kentry  will  be 

goin'  to  the  dogs 
Unless  the  wimmin  folks  cut  out  them 

hifalutin'  togs. 

—  Milwaukee  Sentinel. 

PRIDE  BEFORE  A  FALL. 

.lust  before  a  recent  dinner  given  in 
honor  of  a  prominent  judge,  a  young 
swell,  whose  chief  claim  to  distinct  inn 
seemed  to  be  the  height  of  his  collar 
and  an  eyeglass,  addressing  a  stranger, 
said: 

"Beastly  nuisance,  isn't  it?  Spoke  to 
that  fellow  over  there  —  took  him  for  a 
gentleman  —  and    found    he    had   a  rib- 
bon on  his  coat;  seme  blooming  head 
waiter,    I  suppose?" 

"Oh,  no,"  replied  the  other,  "that's 
Blank,  the  guest  of  the  evening." 

"Dash  it  all,  now  is  it?"  said  the 
astonished  swell.  "Look  here,  old  fel- 
low, as  you  know  everybody,  would 
you  mind  sitting  next  me  at  dinner  and 
telling  me  who  every  one  is?" 

"Should  like  to  very  much,"  replied 
the  other  man,  "but  you  see  T  cannot, 
f'm  the  blooming  head  waiter." 


JUST  THE  POINT. 

Freddy  does  not  often  have  an  idea, 
but  when  he  does  he  sticks  to  it  tena- 
ciously. For  instance,  he  came  out 
with  this  conundrum  the  other  day  with 
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a  glow  of  self-conscious  pride: 

"Why  is  an  eagle  like  a  man?" 

Everybody  gave  it  up,  when  Freddy 
exclaimed  with  a  chuckle: 

"Because  it  is  bald-headed." 

"But,"  said  somebody,  "all  eagles 
are  not  bald-headed. ' ' 

"That's  just  it,"  responded  Freddy; 
"neither  are  all  men  bald-headed." 


sure."  The  polite:  "Don't  mention 
it."  The  average:  "All  right.  The 
genial  "No  harm  done,  sir."  The  gen- 
teel: "Granted."  The  plebeian:  "Why 
don't  you  look  out/?"  The  lowest  ten: 
"Where  yer  shuvin'?" 


A  PROPER  REPLY. 

What  is  the  proper  reply  to  the 
every  day  remark:  "T  beg  your  par- 
don?" There  seems  to  be  a  large  num- 
ber of  replies,  varying  according  to 
the  class  or  status  of  the  replier.  A 
correspondent  has  kindly  assorted  and 
catalogued  the  as  follows: 

The   very   polite:    "My   fault,  I'm 


GOOD  POINTS. 

Bill  They  say  there  is  a  good  deal 
to  be  learned  from  the  busy  bees. 

Jill— So  there  is;  but,  as  a  rule,  peo- 
ple are  not  anxious  to  take  points  from 
them. 


He— There  are  two  periods  in  a 
man's  life  when  he  never  understands 
women. 

She— Indeed! 

He— Yes;  before  marriage  and  after. 


lO 
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A  Combat 


To  Ralph  Liston,  when  he  entered 
on  his  college  course,  the  world  looked 
fair.  Horn  in  the  purple,  he  started 
life  with  an  advantage.  The  bluest  sky 
turns  evcnutally  to  storm,  and  the 
Storm  was  lowering  now.  It  began  in 
the  usual  way— a  little  extravagance, 
then  a  few  debts  rapidly  increasing  in 
number,  and  then  — then  the  inevitable 
conclusion-the  turf,  the  eax4  table 
and  disaster. 

It  began  that  way,  and  for  a  time 
Ralph  held  his  head  above  the  waters, 
'['hen,  one  day,  something  happened 
Liston  was  dealing,  am 
quite  knew  how  it  came 
got  into  B  place  where  it  had  no  busi 
ness  to  be.  The  undergraduates  took  a 
lenient  view  of  the  matter.  They  were 
young  and  they  hesitated  to  ruin  a 
eRrocr. 

A  year  had  gone  by  since  then,  and 
people  were  beginning  to  forget.  The 
men  at  the  club  said  it  must  have  been 
a  mistake,  possibly  a  lie.  And  when 
Listen's  name  came  up  for  election 
there  was  no  one  to  oppose  him.  Things 
were  looking  brighter;  yet  his  friends 
shook  their  heads  and  noticed  the  wor- 
ried look  upon  his  face. 

They  would  have  shaken  their  heads 
more  'solemnly  than  ever  had  they 
chanced  one  evening  to  peep  into  the 
dining  room  of  a  certain  house  in  May- 
fair  Two  men  were  sitting  by  the  ta- 
ble One  was  Liston  and  the  other  his 
host,  a  well  known  banker,  called  Par- 
ker-Andrew Parker- of  whom  report 
spoke  none  too  well.  For  some  time 
neither  spoke.  Presently  Parker  moved 

in  his  chair.  •  i 

"I  thought  it  advisable,"  he  said 
quietlv  and  with  marked  deliberation, 
"to  answer  vour  letter  verbally  rather 
than  to-er-put  anything  on  paper. 
Yon  will  quite  understand,  T  am  sure 
and  vou  Will  also  understand  that  that 
accounts  for  your  presence  here  to- 
night You  have  asked  me  for  the  loan 
of  £10,000.  What  security  have  you  to 

offer!"  -  . 

"None  "  There  was  a  slight  hesi- 
tation, and  then,  "  unless-unless  my 
,-hance  of  coming  into  the 


I  —  I  don't  understand  you,"  was 
the  halting  reply. 

"Then  I  will  explain.  You  are  as 
great  an  adept  with  the  rapier  as  you 
are  with  the— er  —  cards.  You  will  play 
ocarte  with  your  cousin.  Vou  will  have 
two  kings  of  hearts  in  the  pack.  Not 
difficult,  eh!"  and  Parker  chuckled. 
••Vou  will  deal  one  to  him  and  one  to 
yourself,  and  immediately  accuse  him 
of  having  made  the  substitution. 

"Lord  Claxton  is  certain  to  strike 
vou  and  afford  you  the  opportunity  of 
running   him   through   the   heart.  The 


Five  minutes  afterwards  he  was  an  effort,  "But  there  is  one  think  1 
back  again.  And  before  half  past  9  should  like  to  say  to  you,  Claxton.  lie- 
had  struck  the  opponents  were  facing  fore  coming  here  I  posted  a  letter  to 
each  other  in  the  racquet  court.  Both  you,  and  the  letter  explains  that  I  — 
had  discarded  coat  and  waistcoat  and  thai  I  lied  last  night.  Make  any  us- 
their  white  shirtod  figures  stood  out  yon  like  of  it.  only  — only  forgive  me, 
sharply  against  the  darkness  of  the  old  man.  I- 1 've  done  the  best  I  could 
Background.  This,  like  the  pistols,  had  to  put  things  straight."  Then  he  stag- 
been  a  stipulation  of  Lord  Claxton 's.  tfered  ami  dropped  feebly  to  the  Moor. 


Apart  from  the  combatants  them- 
selves there  were  only  three  other  per- 
sons present  —  the  two  seconds  ami  the 
umpire.  The  latter  now  stepped  for- 
ward. 

lientlemen, "  he  said,  "  vou  will  not 
raise  your  hands  until  I  have  uttered 
the  word  three.   Then  von  mav  fire.  He 


Mv  money!"  shrieked  Parker. 
"My  £10,0001"  And  he  brutally  kicked 
the  prostrate  form. 


WIT  VERSUS  CULTURE. 

A  prominent  Boston  lady  was  on  a 
visit  to  Wichita  as  the  guest  of  a  so- 
ciety personage  of  that  region,  and  a 


»n«    '"IT—  ",  von    will    attend    to    to-      '»■"<""    '"«■«■    '  '»•»  "  garden   partv   was  given   in   her  honor. 

a  card-no  one   car    e  ,  sode  y on  will  attend  tween  each  exchange  of  shots  the  same    f         \     •         oceaaL  of  the  Bos- 

"'-T  ,.vL::;^..i,h,."         ^^^±^^^2        ^,Mn  *«,  a. 


( 'laxton 


Then,  good  night 
The  other  slowly  rose.   His  face  was 
whiter  than  the  napkins  and  the  veins 
were  standing  out  like  whipcord. 

"Good  night,"  he  said,  and  then  hes- 
itated. 

"You  can  offer  me  no  other  condi- 
tions?" 

"None!    Good  night." 

"I  accept  your  conditions,"  he  said 
without  a  tremor. 

The  following  morning  found  Ralph 
Tiiston  alone  in  his  room.  The  evening 
before  the  "card  episode"  had  taken 
place.  Successfully,  because  it  had  led 
to  Hie  desired  result— the  word  "liar," 
followed  immediately  by  a  heavy  blow 
in  the  face,  and  now  the  duel  was  to 
con  e  off  in  the  morning.  In  one  partic- 
ular only  had  the  arrangements  gone 
wrong,  ''laxton  would  not  hear  of  the 
suggestion  of  swords.  "Swords  be 
hanged!"  he  had  shouted  in  his  pas- 
sion. "No  swords  for  me.  Pistols  or 
— nothing." 

About  half  way  down  Piccadilly  Lis- 
ton's  attention  "was  arrested  by  the 
cry  of  a  child.  A  mite  of  a  girl— 3,  or 
at  most  4  years  old— was  standing  in 
the  roadway. 

Liston  had  stopped  almost  instinct- 
ively and  was  watching  the  scene.  The 
instant  j-f  forwards  a  tiny  hand  was 
thrust  into  his  and  the  storm  of  sobs 
had  died  away. 

'Well,  I'm  jiggered!  "  was  the  only 
idea  that  occurred  to  him  as  he  stood, 
rather  foolish,  in  the  midst     of  the 


One — two  —  three!"  The  pistols 
were  discharged  simultaneously,  but 
Liston 's  barrel  was  pointing  at  the  sky, 
and  the  bullet  had  crashed  through  the 
glass  of  the  roof.  The  action  was  delib- 
erate and  in  a  moment  everything  was 
confusion. 

"Vou  cur!"  hissed  Parker,  rushing 
up  from  the  far  corner.  "What  in  the 
name  of  blazes  are  yon  after!  You 
didn't  try  to  hit  him,  hang  you!" 

'•This  is  an  additional  insult,"  said 
Claxton  quietly.  "You  have  the  im- 
pertinence, sir,  to  consider  me  un- 
worthy of  your  fire.  There  are  two  more 
shots  —  look  to  yourself." 

"Another  shot,"  answered  Liston, 
who  was  leaning  against  the  wall, 
"will  be  unnecessary.''  And  then  for 
the  first  time  they  noticed  a  dull  ruddy 
streak  creeping  down  the  breast  of  his 
shirt.  "Quite  unnecessary,  I  assure 
you,"  he  repeated  faintly.   Then,  with 


ess  s  Western  friends,  and  the  swell 
people  of  the  town  were  there.  Among 
the  invited  was  a  certain  drummer, 
Will  Beatty,  noted  for  his  wit.  lie  was 
in  great  form,  and  was  introduced  to 
the  Boston  celebrity,  on  whom  he 
made  an  impression,  in  the  course  of 
the  conversation  she  asked  Mr.  Beatty 
what  business  he  followed. 

"I'm  a  commercial  traveler,"  he  re- 
plied. The  visitor,  possibly  in  a  mo- 
ment of  mental  aberration,  made  the 
remark:  In  the  Hast  commercial  trav- 
elers do  not  go  in  the  best  society.'' 
Before  the  last  word  had  left  her 
lips  Mr.  Beatty  replied:  "They  don't 
here,  either."  —  San  Francisco  Wave. 

HOW  HE  LOOKED. 

Tough  Boy  — Wot 's  yer  name,  kid? 
The  Good  Boy— Homer  I 
The   Tough   Boy  — Homer,   eh?  Gee! 
Yer  look  like  a  foul  bunt! 


r* 
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property  is  worth  anything,  son  nnow,         ,(1     Bu,   prPSrntlv  8onie 

1  ..   '       _•  tf    comes   to    me    it    m>  ,  , 


of  course,  that  it  comes  to  me 
,.„nsin.  Lord  Claxton,  were  to  die. 

•  ■But  vour  cousin  is  younger  than 
vou  are.  'His  life  is  as  good  as  yours, 
:U1(1"_    Parker  suddenly  stopped.  He 


abruptly, 


looked  craftily  at  his  guest. 

"Tell   me,"   said  Parker 
"what  do  vou  want  this  money  for. 
•  To  meet  a  bill  which  is  due  to- 

signature  — pardon 


morrow. 

"But  — er— your 


marked: 

"Clever  kid,  that!  Blest  if  it  doesn't 
know  its  own  father,  by  .Tove!  "  and 
1his  brought  Ralph  to  his  senses. 

'I  hen,  hand  in  hand,  the  big  man  ami 
the  toddling  infant  marched  through 
the  scoffers,  the  man  murmuring  words 
of  comfort  and  the  toddler  babbling 
unintelligible  sounds. 

In  the  evening  Ralph  was  at  home 
again.    As  he  sank  back  into  the  arm- 


e  for  saving  so— but  your  signature  memorv  tt.^hoi]  1)apk_    TTo  (>ould 

alone  would  hardly  be  accepted  °"  ™ ™  remember  those  days  when  extrava- 
gance and  gambling  had  not  yet  en- 
tered into  his  career,  when  his  honor 
was  untarnished,  and  the  prospects  of 
his  life  were  still  bright.  Then  the  train 
of  thoughts  wandered  to  the  child  at 
the  police  station.   Then  surelv,  surely. 


a  document  and  for  such  an  amount 
Surely  the  biU  must  have  been  backed 
bv  some  one!" 

"It  was— by  Lord  Claxton. 
"ReRallv?    Then  why  come  to  me? 
Whv  not  refer  to  Lord  Claxton?" 

In  an  instant  the  telltale  crimson  had    ho  m„st  navp  a  ^md  faoc  stm. 
rushed  into  Ralph  Liston 's  cheeks,  and       Tr(,  KOT        to  look  at  himself  in  the 
the  other  man  smiled.  glass.    An  idea  had  struck  him.  Ves! 

"I  see"  he  said  significantly,  and  j10  wo„i,i  ,|()  it;  And  with  feverish 
then  he  smiled  again.  "The  signature,  ]last0  ]„,  ,„oved  towards  the  writing 
.'perchance,  not  quite— er— what  shall  table,  seized  a  pen  and  scribbled  off  a 
we  saw  satisfactory.'  I  understand."  letter.  The  envelope  bore  the  name  of 
"Listen  to  me,"  he  continued  stern-  jj0r,i  Claxton,  and  as  he  sealed  it  ho 
lv.  "You're  in  a  mess  and  you  want  nuirmored  to  himself:  "I  shall  post  it 
riie  to  help  you  out  of  it.  1  don't  do  ,n  the  morning.  Yes,  time  enough  in 
these  things  from  pure  philanthropy,  the  morning. "  Then  he  returned  to  the 
You  shall  have  the  £10,000,  but  on  by  armchair  and  five  minutes  afterwards 
conditions,  and  those  are  than  you  un-    fell  asleep. 

dertake  to  pay  me  £10,000  within  the  "Wake  up.  you  lazy  lout!"  It  was 
next  six  months."  Parker's  voice,  and  as  Ralph  drowsilv 

"What?  Fifty  thousand  pounds  in  opened  his  eyes  Parker's  face,  Parker's 
six  months!  Why,  I  haven't  a  penny  face,  too.  And  it  was  not  good  to  look 
I  can  call  mv  own.  "You're  joking  upon.  For  the  man  was  in  a  towering 
surelv."  passion.  "Wake  up,  T  say!"  he  shout- 

" Never  further  from  it  in  my  life,"  ed.  "Wake  up!  Tt 's  8  o'clock  now  and 
was  the  calm  reply.  "Now"  — and  Par-  the  shooting  starts  at  9." 
ker  fixed  his  eye  firmly  on  the  other 
man— "the  Claxton  estate  is  one  of 
the  wealthiest  in  the  country.  Between 
you  and  this  wealth  there  stands  one 
life,  that  of  Lord  Claxton." 

Liston  sprang  from  his  chair.  ' '  You 
hound!  "  he  cried,  his  fists  clinched  and 
his  lips  trembling  with  passion.  "How 
dare,  you  suggest  murder  to  me 
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Liston  slowly  stretched  himself  and 
then  held  out  his  rieht  hand. 

Pretty  steady,  isn't  it?"  he  said 
with  a  laugh.  "Tf  Claxton  relies  on 
any  slackness  there  I  wouldn't  give 
much  for  his  chance." 

"Perhaps  not  and  perhaps  it  doesn't 
matter,  as  Claxton  happens  to  be  the 
worst    shot   in   Europe.    But  anyway, 
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dare  vou?"  He  took  a  step  forward  come  on.  The  carriage  is  waiting  and 
and  raised  his  hand  to  strike. 

But  Parker  never  flinched.  Instead 
he  remarked:  "  Murder  is  a  strong 
word,  so  also  is  forgery!  Murder!  dear 
me,  no;  the  thought  of  it  is  absurd." 


we  '11  be  late  as  it  is. 

"We'll  be  later  still,"  was  the  curt 
rejoinder,  "because  I '111  going  to  post 
a  letter."  And,  inspito  of  the  .lew's 
protests,  Liston  went  out. 
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In  Search  of  an  Ideal 

(Continued  from  page  3.) 


' '  Muriel !  Muriel !  ' '  said  Caruthers 
thickly. 

He  thrust  the  crumpled  note  into 
her  hand  and  she  read  it  by  the  waning 

iigHt. 

She  stood  for  a  moment,  with  avert- 
ed face,  irresolute,  the  evening  breeze 
tossing  the  lace  scarf  at  her  throat, 
her  white  gown  drifting  about  her. 

".lack,"  she  said  jerkily,  using  the 
parlance  of  her  college  boy  brother, 
"you— you— you  got  what  was  coming 
to  you ! ' ' 

She  turned  swiftly,  making  to  go 
into  the  house,  but  stopped  as  sudden- 
ly. The  floating  ends  of  her  scarf  had 
caught  on  something  and  checked  her 
Sight.  She  put  up  her  hand  to  loosen 
the  obstruction  and  touched  something 
warm  and  soft  — a  tiny  baby  fist, 
clutching  tightly  the  flimsy  meshes  of 
lace.  A  pair  of  blue  eyes— Annabel's 
eyes,  a  little  rounder,  scarcely  more 
infantile  in  expression  — gazed  unwink- 
ingly  into  her  own.  The  tiny  fingers 
(dung  persistently  to  her  scarf. 

She  stretched  out  her  arms  suddenly, 
peremptorily. 

"Give  her  to  me,"  she  cried,  in  ;i 
voice  that  was  still  a  sob. 

CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


STOOK  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  room  214  Los 
Angeles  Trust  Rldg.,  cor  Spring  and 
Second  stieets. 

RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes:  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.  432  S  BROADWAY. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  in  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

WANTED— 

Japanese  Employment  Office.  A 
strictly  first-class,  reliable  office.  All 
kinds  of  help  promptly  furnished; 
your  orders  solicited;  also  work  fur- 
nished by  day  or  hour.  543  S.  Olive 
St.    Tel.  Brown  1622. 

J.  E.  RUSSELL.  402  S.  Los  Angeles 
street,  practical  watchmaker.  Main 
Springs,  50c;  cleaning,  75c;  watch 
glasses,  10c  up. 


THE  DRUMMERS'  DREAM. 

A  little  room  in  a  little  hotel 
In  a  little  country  town, 
On  a  little  bed  with  a  musty  smell, 
A  man  was  lying  down. 

A   great   big   man   with   a   great  big 
snore — 

For  he  lay  on  his  back,  you  see  — 
And   a    peaceful   look  on  his  face  he 
wore, 

For  sound  asleep  was  he. 

In  his  dream  what  marv'lous  trips  he 
made, 

What  tremendous  bills  he  sold! 
And  nooody  failed,  and  everyone  paid, 
And   his    orders   were    as   good  as 
gold. 

He  smiled  and  smothered    a  scornful 
laugh 

When  his  fellow  drummer  blowed; 
For  he  knew  no  other  had  sold  the  half 
Of  what  his  order  book  showed. 

He  got  this  letter  fromhome  one  day: 
"Dear  Sir:  We've  no  better  term 

To  use  in  your  case  than  simply  to  say 
Henceforth  you  are  one  of  the  firm." 

And   a  glorious  change  this  made  in 
.his  life; 

He  now  from  the  road  withdrew; 
And  really,  soon  got  to  know  his  wife, 

His  son  and  daughter,  too. 

And  then  he  moved   from  his  obscure 
flat 

To  a  house  on  the  avenue; 
Lived  swell,  was  happy,  got  healthy 
and  fat, 
Respected,  and  wealthy,  too. 
But  with  a  thump,  bang,  whang,  thump, 
again, 

The  landlord  stood  in  the  door; 
"Tt's  purty  nigh  time  for  that  6:10 
train!  " 

And  the  drummer's  dream  was  o'er. 

—  New  Orleans  Picayune. 

Bibbs — Who  was  the  man  you  gave 
a  quarter  to  this  morning? 

Gibbs — An  old  literary  friend  of 
mine.  Author  of  "How  to  Get  Rich 
in  a  month. ' ' 


Whatever  the  future  has  in,  go  to 
some  other  store. 


THE  AMERICAN  AUTHOR'S  HOME. 

The  prosperity  of  the  American  au- 
thor is  evident  not  alone  from  his  sales, 
but  also  from  his  homes.  The  man- 
sions their  Hungarian  and  Polish  ad- 
mirers presented  to  Maurus  Jokal  and 
Henrik  Sienkievicz  have  scores  of 
counterparts  here,  earned  by  their  own- 
ers' pens.  The  fine  estate  of  the  late 
Frank  Stockton  has  often  been  pictured, 
but  writers  of  newer  reputation  have 
already  succeeded  in  acquiring  homes 
no  less  picturesque  and  palatial.  Why 
shouldn't  they,  when  Charles  Dana  Gib- 
son gets  .$100,000  for  a  hundred  draw- 
ings; when  Hallie  Erminie  Rives  drew 
$70,000  in  royalties  from  "Heart's 
Courageous,  and  George  Ade  is  taken 
in  stock  at  $40,000  in  a  publisher's 
transfer?  On  the  whole,  an  author 
whose  books  make  him  such  a  good  liv- 
ing has  nothing  to  complain  of. 

There  is  i  nomas  E.  Dixon  Jr.,  for  in- 
stance. Look  at  the  beautiful  home  that 
his  pen  has  earned  for  him,  and  as  a 
matter  of  fact  he  has  written  only  one 
novel,  "The  Leopard's  Spots,"  which 
has  had  a  remarkable  sale.  lie  has  a 
new  book  to  be  published  this  month 
called  "The  One  Woman,  which  deals 
with  the  question  of  divorce.  When  his 
publishers  read  the  manuscript  of  this 
story  they  told  Mr.  Dixon  to  make  his 
own  contract,  says  the  Lounger  in  the 
Critic.  This  rather  phased  him  for  a 
moment,  but  he  recovered  himself  and 
made  a  suggestion  for  a  liberal  ad- 
vance, which  was  eagerly  paid. 

Mr.  Dixon's  home,  "Elmington  Ma- 
nor," is  at  Dixondale.  Va..  on  the 
shores  of  Chesepeake  bay.  He  has  a 
mile  and  more  of  beach  on  his  own 
place  and  it  is  a  drive  of  two  miles 
from  his  front  gate  to  his  house.  There 
are  300  large  shade  trees  on  his  lawn. 
Although  his  house  has  thirty-five  rooms 
he  built  a  log  cabin  down  near  the 
water  that  he  might  have  an  isolated 
place  to  write  in. 

Another  author,  Charles  F.  Lummis, 
who  has  had  great  success  in  his  special 
field,  the  Spanish-American  southwest, 
has  recently  completed  a  house  for 
himself  which  is  doubtless  unique 
among  the  homes  of  authors,  for  it  is 
built  around  a  tree  and  was  built  by 
Mi-.  Lummis'  own  hand,  laying  the  pen 
aside  for  adze  and  trowel.  The  house 
is  in  the  Spanish  style,  with  a  patio  or 
court  in  the  middle,  and  in  this  patio 
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stands  the  gigantic  California  syca- 
more that,  guided  Itfr.  Lummis  in  his 
choice  of  location. 

To  roll  great  boulders  into  place, 
scorning  the  aid  of  rope  and  derrick, 
suited  Mr.  Lummis'  ideas  as  to  the  in- 
utility of  mechanical  appliances  wdien 
the  muscles  of  men  are  sufficient  for  the 
task.  To  leave  a  surface  rough,  show- 
ing the  labor  of  the  adze,  pleased  him 
as  it  would  have  pleased  Ruskin  with 
his  horror  of  veneer  anil  painted  vein- 
ings.  The  whole  house  is  a  monument 
of  simplicity  and  the  sort  of  beauty 
that  is  consonant  with  truth.   It  is  also 

monumenl  to  the  industry  of  t  he  man 
who  reared  it,  and  who,  after  working 
ten  hours  at  carpentry,  worked  ten 
hours  more  at  night  on  his  literary 
tasks. 

"No  labor  union  would  ever  admit 
me,"  he  remarked  to  Constance  G.  Du- 
bois. "They  would  have  nothing  to  do 
with  a  man  who  is  willing  and  glad  to 
-work  twenty  hours  a  day. ' ' 

Books  in  row  upon  row  stand  in  eases 
made  by  the  owner's  hands.  There  is 
a  New  Mexican  corner  fireplace  with  a 
little  monk's  cupboard  in  the  chimney 
piece,  secured  against  instrusion  by  a 
grim  fetich-head  set  in  relief,  an  idol 
from  the  mummy  graves  of  Peru.  An- 
other curiously  carved  figure  of  the 
same  sort  looks  out  from  a  tall  cabinet 
which  is  like  a  shrine,  the  door  richly 
ornamented  in  pyrograph v,  with  charac 
ters  copied  from  an  ancient  monolith. 
This  cabinet  contains  a  single  object, 
one  dear  to  its  possesor,  the  famous 
camera  which  has  photographed  a  Pen- 
itente  crucifixion,  a  cannibal  dance, 
and  many  other  strange  and  interest- 
ing scenes. 

ANOTHER  POINT  OF  VIEW. 

"I  don't  believe  in  fashion,"  he 
said,  "and  T  don't  believe  in  the  so- 
ciety that  looks  upon  it  as  an  essen- 
tial. People  should  appear  just  as 
they  are.  Anything  else  is  an  attempt 
to  decieve.  What  do  you  think  about 
it,  Miss  Alamode?" 

"For  my  part,  replied  the  young 
woman,  who  was  inclined  to  take 
things  literally,  "in  the  matter  of 
dress  I  prefer  deceit  to  immodesty." 

Thereafter  he  was  not  so  sweeping 
in  his  statements  as  to  how  people 
should  appear.  —  Chicago  Post. 


The  Saturday  Post  Insurance 
$500  Cash  flflaircst  Death  bu  flccjflent. 

WILL  BE  PAID  BY  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.  to  the  one  whom  the  subscriber  shall 
name  as  his  or  her  beneficiary,  of  any  prepaid  subscriber  meeting  Death  by  Violence  (except 
suicide)  upon  whose  person  at  the  time  a  copy  of  the  current  issue  of  the  SATURDAY  POST  or  a 
coupon  is  found. 

The  difficulty  in  paying  our  Insurance  Premium  of  $500  for  Death  by  Accident  to  the  proper  bene- 
ficiaries, obliges  the  Post  Publishing  Co.  to  lay  down  more  definite  rules.  The  Insurance  can  be  availed 
of  under  the  new  rules  by  cutting  out  and  carrying  the  coupon  printed  in  each  paper. 

Those  who  desire  to  avail  themselves  of  the  Post  Insurance  must  send  us  the  name  and  address  of 
the  person  to  whom  they  desire  the  $500  paid  in  case  of  accident.  The  Post  does  not  wish  to  be  asked 
who  the  lawful  heir  is  nor  to  whom  the  insurance  should  be  paid.  We  require  those  desiring  to  avail 
themselves  of  the  insurance  to  designate  the  beneficiary. 


INSURANCE  COU 

Cut  This  Out 

It  is  your  Insurance  for  the  week  ending  noon 

Saturday,  August  8,  1903 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


Short  Vacation 
Trips  on  the 

Pacific 

..Ocean 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco.  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Rates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PflRRIS,  Genl.  Agent, 

328  S.  Spring  St      Los  Angeles,  Gal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  01  N ANN.  <ien.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,   San  Francises. 


BACK  EAST 
EXCURSIONS 

VIA 
SANTA  FE 

JULY  18th  AND  19th 
AUGUST  25th  AND  26th 

CHEAP 

ROUND  TRIP  TICKETS 
All  about  them  from  Agent 

SANTA  FE 


Divine  Healar  Schradcr. 

Kvervbu.lT  ceruinly  can  be  cared  at  arjj 
distance  of  ever?  disease  known,  Rich- 
mond, Va.,Gen.  Wagner  deaf  20  jrs.  cured. 
Garden  City,  Kan.,  Krs.  I.  larlan  c  1  red  d 
Sciatica  Rheimatism.   Kenlder.  Col.,  Ira 
Sutterlai  esred  tf  stiffness  and  tores. 
Tncson,  Ins..  G.  S.  Walker  cured  of  coi- 
simption.    Minneapolis,  linn.,  Irs.  M 
Call  enred  of  oaUrrah.  Telede, ».,  Win.  Coleman 
„  .ired  ef  total  bludness.  ill  art  nealed  by  silent  prajir. 
tseress  UT.  11.  ICHiUDBR,  Gen.  Del.,  Sal  Francisoo,  Calif. 


An  Unheroic  Victory 

(Continued  from  page  5.) 


ness.  There  were  no  more  drives,  no 
more  conversations.  The  poor  girl  felt 
with  a  bitter  sense  of  Injustice  that  she 
had  lost  the  precious  results  of  all 
these  long  months  for  the  sake  of  a 
moment  of  bravado.  How  could  she 
make  him  give  her  his  money  as  her 
right?  she  asked  herself  scornfully. 
Should  she  go  in  her  brougham,  in  her 
well  made  clothes,  with  all  the  evi- 
dences of  wealth  about  her,  to  a  law- 
yer and  accuse  her  husband  of  nonsup- 
port?  Why,  indeed,  did  she  want  the 
money  now  at  all,  excepting  for  poor 
John's  sake?  To  gain  her  end  would 
be  a  barren  victory  If  she  could  not 
win  with  it  the  love  and  respect  of  this 
6tern  old  man  whom  she  had  married. 

And  so  Pauline  set  to  work  to  storm 
her  husband's  stern  heart  through  the 
twinkle  in  his  eye,  to  bring  about  her 
"rights"  with  a  jest,  which  is  the  only 
way  they  will  ever  be  gained  while 
men  are  men  and  women  are  wise. 

One  day  Mr.  Sewall  was  surprised  by 
a  request  from  his  wife  to  visit  in  Bos- 
ton an  elderly  aunt  whom  she  had  not 
seen  since  she  was  little  more  than  a 
child. 

It  was  early  in  June,  and  the  request 
was  the  first  she  had  made  to  him  for 
over  a  year.  "I  shall  be  obliged  to  ask 
you  to  buy  me  a  ticket,"  she  said 
haughtily.  It  was  evidently  an  effort 
to  ask  so  much.  Her  husband  stared  at 
her  In  surprise.  He  had  had  a  sudden 
vision  of  her,  his  wife,  alone  and  penni- 
less, in  a  strange  city. 

"Do  yon  realize"—  he  began  and 
broke  off  again.  "You  are  not  accus- 
tomed,'* he  went  on,  rather  awkwardly, 
"to  traveling  by  yourself.  I  am  going 
on  next  week  myself,  as  you  know,  to 
make  my  quarterly  visit  at  my  Boston 
shop.  Will  you  not  wait  and  go  witl. 
me?" 

"Thank  you,  I  believe  not,"  saicl 
Pauline  quietly.  "I  have  made  my  ar- 
rangements to  go  sooner." 

Mr.  Sewall  saw  her  off  a  few  days 
later  with  rather  curious  sensations. 
There  had  been  a  terrible  struggle  in 
his  masterful  mind  as  to  whether  he 
should  not  force  upon  this  willful  girl 
the  money  she  had  so  lately  refused, 
but  pride  had  held  him  back.  He  had 
also  perhaps  a  suspicion  that  he  might 
not  succeed.  •  r  -  - 

~  The  house  seemed  lonely  enough 
without  her.  Josiah  Sewall  was  a  stoic 
at  heart,  but  he  caught  himself  during 
these  days  imagining  nervously  all 
sorts  of  predicaments  into  which  Pau- 
line's penniless  condition  might  betray 
her,  and  there  were  sometimes  mo- 
ments of  unaccustomed  doubt  as  to 
whether  he  had  acted  always  for  the 
best  toward  this  second  wife  of  his, 
who,  In  spite  of  everything,  had 
brought  so  much  peace  and  happiness 
into  his  life.  The  thought  of  her  boast- 
ing words  never  failed  to  bring  a  con- 
temptuous smile  to  his  face,  but  in  his 
heart  of  hearts  he  did  not  now  believe 
she  had  married  him  for  his  money. 

He  went  to  Boston  by  the  midnight 
train  on  his  accustomed  date.  The 
next  morning  he  went  early,  as  usual, 
to  the  big  branch  shop  which  bore  his 
name.  He  never  failed  on  these  visits 
to  review  personally  the  long  line  of 
men  and  women  who  were  in  his  em- 
ployment, paying  them,  as  he  did  so, 
their  weekly  wages,  for  it  was  a  part 
of  his  theory  to  come  as  intimately  into 
contact  with  all  the  details  of  his  busi- 
ness as  lay  in  one  man's  power. 

At  the  very  end  of  the  long  file  on 
this  particular  day  he  stopped  short  at 
the  sight  of  a  quiet  looking  girl  in 
black. 

He  turned  to  the  foreman  so  sudden- 
ly that  the  man  started.  "This  woman 
Is  new  here,"  he  said  sternly.  "Where 
did  you  find  her?" 

Mr.  Watson  looked  disturbed.  "She 
came  yesterday  morning,  sir,"  he  said 
In  a  confidential  tone  of  apology.  "She 
hasn't  had  much  experience,  I  guess, 
but  she  brought  a  very  urgent  note 


There  is  no  better  way  to  see 
Southern  California  than  by  the 


INSIDE  TRACK 


of  the 


^SOUTHERN  PACIFIC^ 

Round  Trip  in  a  Day 

"FLYER"  leaves  Los  Angeles  (Arcade  06901)  Daily  at  9:00  a.  m., 
stopping  at  Shorb,  Alhambra,  San  Gabriel,  Pomona,  Ontario,  Colton, 
RIVERSIDE,  LOMA  LINDA  and  REDLANDS. 

NO  CHANGE  OF  CARS 

Pasadena  passengers  take  tiain  at  9:05  a.  m.,  connecting  with  the 
"Flyer"  at  Shorb.  Returning  via  Covina;  arrives  Los  Angeles  6:50  p.  m. 
A  Trip  Through  the  Orange  Oroves. 

Tiekets  for  Europe,  Honolulu,  Philippines.  Japan,  China,  Australia  and  for 
Around  the  World  Tours. 

Full  information  at  261  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles,  California 
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A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
lie  in  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  dams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  in  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  it  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of  the 

..     THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE  .. 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  he  obtained  at  248  South  Spring  St..  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 


E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


T.  C.  PECK, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 
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Mount  Lowe  

The  Signal  Peak  of  the  Sierra  Madres. 
Reached  by  Wonderful  Electric  Railway. 

Sublimely  beautiful  the  sweeping 
view  of  mountian  range,  distant 
cities,  islands  and  ocean.  Numer- 
ous attractions. 


PACIFIC  ELECTR II  in 


Phone  Main  000. 


Office,  250  South  Spring  St. 


from  your  wife,  sir,  Mrs.  Sewall,  sir. 
I  thought,"  he  continued,  lowering  his 
voice  so  that  the  girl,  standing  with 
downcast  eyes,  should  not  hear,  "that 
she  might  be  some  young  lady  who 
was  driven  to  work  because  ber  folks 
were  In  difficulty  at  home"— 

"She  brought  a  note  from  Mrs. 
Sewall?  Very  urgent,  did  she?"  inter- 
rupted his  employer.  His  expression 
did  Dot  change,  but  there  was  some- 
thing in  his  voice  which  made  the  fore- 
man breathe  freely  once  more. 

"From  Mrs.  Sewall,  you  say?"  re- 
peated Josiah  again,  and  then  his 
glance  met  the  glance  of  the  girl  be- 
fore him,  and  the  signal  she  was  wait- 
ing for  twinkled  there. 

"How  much  do  I  owe  her?"  went  on 


Mr.  Sewall  sharply. 

"Sixty-three  cents,  sir,"  answered 
Mr.  Watson.  "She  has  been  working 
only  half  a  day." 

Josiah  Sewall  opened  the  drawer  of 
his  desk  and  pulled  out  his  checkbook. 
He  made  out,  under  the  startling  orbs 
of  the  foreman,  a  check  for  $10,000.G3, 
signed  it  and  held  it  toward  the  girl. 
She  looked  up  into  his  face  gravely, 
but  hw  eyes  were  saucy. 

"I  cannot  accept  that,  sir,"  she  said. 

"Why  not?"  said  her  husband  sternly. 
"Do  you  not  honor  my  checks?" 

Then  she  smiled  at  him  suddenly  and 
radiantly.  "Yes,"  she  said,  "but  I  pre- 
fer ready  money." 

 o  
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The  Summer  Girl's  Attire 

Afternoon  Gowns.    Shirt.  Waist,  the  Staunch  Friend  of  the  Woman. 
Quaint,  Effects  in  Laces. 


The  summer  girl's  outfit  must  neces- 
sarily be  chosen  witli  a  view  to  her 
plans  for  the  summer,  and  the  lavish- 
ness  of  her  dress  allowance;  and,  for- 
tunately for  her  who  must  select  a  mod- 
erate outfit,  never  has  individuality  of 
taste  had  such  freedom  and  never  were 
delightful  effects  within  the  possibili- 
ties, at  lower  cost. 

Of  course  the  afternoon  gown,  which 
runs  the  gamut  of  thin  materials  from 
the  most  expensive  to  the  simplest  or- 


with  a  white  linen  Forsythe  waist,  ex- 
quisitely hand-embroidered  in  a  deli- 
cate, refined  design,  which  lends  dis- 
tinction to  the  handsome  gown. 

The  lithe,  graceful  figure  owes  not  a 
little  of  its  effect  to  the  new  model 
C-B  a  la  Spirite  corset,designed  es- 
pecially to  meet  this  season's  styles, 
and  recommended  by  all  dressmakers 
for  women  of  fashion  as  one  of  the 
best  suited  to  the  present  mode  of 
gowns. 


gandies,  must  first  be  considered,  but 
in  apportioning  her  expenditure  for  the 
summer  milady  should  remember  that 
the  elaborate  garden  party  style  of 
frock  is  not,  as  formerly,  the  only  af- 
ternoon gown  required.  Now  that  it  is 
so  fashionable  to  live  out  of  doors,  the 
greater  part  of  the  time,  quite  a  differ- 
ent style  of  dress  is  necessary. 

Most  appropriate  for  afternoon  wear 
are  the  so-called  tailor-made  costumes 
of  light  weight  cloth,  mohair  or  linen. 

Linen  is  the  leader  of  fabrics,  partic- 
ularly for  shirt  waists,  and  there  is  no 
longer  any  doubt  of  the  shirt  waist 
holding  its  own.  For  many  seasons  we 
have  heard  the  prophecy  that  the  sep- 
arate blouse  is  doomed,  but,  as  the  mor- 
alist put  it  "  True  merit  will  tell," 
and  the  fact  that  after  at  least  five  sea- 
sons the  separate  waist  is  still  with  us 
is  surely  proof  of  its  desirability. 

In  my  illustration  is  depicted  two 
models  seen  at  the  races,  of  styles  in 
frocks  most  in  vogue  for  a  fashionable 
outfit.  The  one  on  the  left  is  a  natty 
tailor-made  of  dark  blue,  trimmed  in  a 
darker  shade  of  fancy  braid  and  worn 


The  gown  on  the  right  is  a  cream- 
white  peau  de  crepe  and  shows  a  charm- 
ing model  of  the  afternoon  gown,  which 
offers  such  immense  possibilities  for  the 
mingling  of  different  kinds  of  lace  in 
a  single  costume  —  incrustations,  insets 
and  medalions  being  used  with  wide 
license  for  individuality  of  treatment. 

MARIAN  MARNE. 

A    PARASOL    FOR    THE  SUMMER 
GIRL. 

The  fashiouable  summer  girl  will 
have  a  parasol  to  match  her  frock  and 
at  the  wash  goods  counters  they  are 
selling  two  or  three  yards  extra  for 
covering  it. 

Here  is  away  that  it  can  be  done 
without  the  services  of  an  umbrella 
maker,  provided  you  select  thin  ma- 
terial. You  will  have  to  be  particular 
that  the  pattern  is  one  which  does  not 
have  an  up  and  down;  either  choose  a 
simple  one  with  dots  or  rings  or  the 
kind  that  is  "mixed"  enough  to  look 
the  same  from  all  directions. 

It  is  also  necessary  to  use  goods 
which  is  as  wide  as  the  diameter  of  the 


parasol  frame  from  tip  to  tip.  But  as 
the  wash  goods  comes  wider  in  these 
days  than  formerly  it  is  apt  to  be  at 
least  forty  inches,  especially  if  you 
choose  one  of  the  popular  batistes  or 
embroidered  Swisses  which  are  prettiest 
for  the  purpose. 

Do  not  remove  the  old  cover  from  the 
frame  to  be  used,  as  it  is  to  form  the 
lining.  The  soiledpart,  which  is  prob- 
ably only  the  outside,will  not  show, 
and  if  it  is  a  white  one  it  is  all  the 
better,  as  almost  everything  looks  well 
over  white.  If  it  is  colored  or  black, 
choose  material  in  which  the  ground 
is  of  the  same  color. 

Two  yards  will  be  enough  both  for 
the  cover  and  a  narrow  frill.  If  the 
parasol  measures  thirty-eight  inches 
across,  take  off  that  much  of  the  mate- 
rial, square  it  and  cut  it  into  a  circle. 
Make  a  hole  in  thecenter,  not  quite  so 
large  as  the  parasol  tip,  and  face  it. 
Next  lay  the  cover  over  the  frame  and 
['in  it  along  each  one  ofthe  ribs  and 
between  them  down  the  center  of  each 
section.  The  more  pins  used  in  fitting 
it  on,  the  more  successful  it  will  be. 

If  there  is  a  little  greater  fullness  in 
your  piece  at  the  edges  than  there  is  in 
the  lining,  gather  it  down  at  each  point. 
Baste  the  cover  on  almost  an  inch 
from  the  edge,  remove  the  pins  and 
trim  off  the  part  which  hangs  over  al- 
lowing just  enough  to  turn  in  between 
the  outside  and  the  lining. 

When  tins  has  been  hemmed  around 
the  edge  and  the  cover  has  been  in- 
visibly tacked  along  the  ribs  the  para- 
sol is  ready  for  a  ruche  of  the  goods 
or  of  ribbon  or  a  flat  trimming  of  ser- 
pentine lace,  whichever  is  preferred 

One  was  finished  with  lace  from  un- 
der which  the  goods  was  cut  away 
leaving  it  to  hang  loose  over  a  frill 
which  was  attached  to  the  lining  be- 
neath. Some  of  the  most  costly  para- 
sols of  black  lace  have  the  covers  left 
with  the  edge  unattached,  in  this  way 
with  chiffon  ruches  set  under. 

An  imported  parasol  covered  by  this 
method  was  of  the  thinnest  of'  dark 
blue  Persian  lawn,  worked  two-thirds 
of  the  way  up  with  large  white  daisies 
and  had  a  scalloped  edge  buttonholed 
around  it. 

One  thing  necessary  before  a  parasol 
of  this  kind  is  complete  is  to  crease  it 
properly.  The  folds  into  which  the 
cover  should  fall  when  it  is  down  are 
marked  with  a  basting  thread  and 
pressed  with  a  warm  iron. 


THE  CARE  OF  THE  FERN. 

Contrary  to  the  opinion  of  most  p  • 
pie,  the  Boston  fern  thrives  best  when 
exposed  for  at  least  half  a  day  to 
strong  sunlight.  An  ideal  place  for  such 
a  fern  is  an  east  bay-window.  The  plan1, 
never  should  be  turned  around  except 
twice  a  year— once  early  in  the  spring 
and  again  in  November.  About  the  1st 
of  March  cut  off  all  the  fronds  on  I. he 
side  than  has  been  turned  toward  the 
room;  then  turn  that  bare  side  towprd 
the  light.  In  a  few  weeks  the  young 
fronds  will  be  half  grown.  In  the  av- 
tumn  repeat  the  process.  In  this  wav 
ail  the  fronds  are  renewed  every 
twelve  months. 

Quite  as  important  as  this  system- 
atic exposure  to  sunlight  is  proper 
drainage.  The  pot  which  holds  the  fern 
should  stand  on  an  inverted  bowl  in  a 
jardiniere.  There  is  always  water  in 
the  jardiniere,  but  owing  to  the  in- 
verted bowl  it  never  reaches  the  roots 
of  the  fern.  If  the  pot  stands  in  wa- 
ter the  soil  sours  and  the  roots  rot. 
sometimes  to  within  a  few  inches  of 
the  soil 's  surface. 

Another  point  that  must  be  remem- 
bered is  that  the  roots  of  the  fern  need 
air.  This  free  circulation  of  air  is  ob- 
tained by  having  the  jardiniere  several 
sizes  larger  than  the  inner  receptacle. 

Every  week  stir  into  the  soil  half  a 
teaspoonful  of  plant  food;  be  careful 
not  to  let  the  food  touch  the  fen  itself 
but  mix  well  with  the  earth  about  it. 

If  scales  should  get  on  the  fern,  wash 
it  with  a  soft  sponge  dipped  in  a  suds 
made  from  whaleoil  soap.  After  two 
or  three  hours  wash  off  with  cle  ;,r  wa- 
ter, as  the  suds  fill  up  the  pores  of  the 
fern  stems. 

Once  a  day  moisten  the  soil  about  the 
fern  with  a  pint  of  cold  tea  or  coffee. 

BOBBY'S  PAPA'S  EXAMPLE. 

Mamma — Remember,  Bobby,  you  are 
not  to  have  more  than  one  meringue. 
Yon  must  say,  "No,  thank  you,"  and 
if  you  are  pressed  to  have  another  one 


say,  "Thank  you  very  much,  but  1 
have  had  quite  sufficient."  Now  don't 
forget. 

Master  Bobby  (on  returning  from 
the  party)— I  only  had  one,  mummy. 
They  asked  me  to  have  another,  but  I 
said,  "No,  thank  you,"  and  they  asked 
me  a  second  time,  and  I  said  what  you 
told  me  to. 

Mamma -That  was  right,  dear. 

master  Bobby— But  they  asked  me  a 
third  time,  mummv. 

Mamma— Did  they  love?  And  what 
did  you  say  then? 

Master  Bobby— I  said  what  papa  al- 
ways says— "Oh,  take  the  damned 
thing  away!  ' ' 

A  COURTEOUS  RAILROAD  MAN. 

Inquirer  — When  is  the  next  train  to 
Albany? 

Stationmaster— Twelve  o'clock,  sir. 

Inquirer— What,  isn't  there  one  be- 
fore that? 

Stationmaster — No,  sire,  we  never 
run  one  before  the  next. 


Young  Husband— T  am  just  about 
dead-beat  puting  down  this  carpet." 

Wife  — The  carpet  is  not  heavy. 

No;  but  I  have  to  work  in  such  a 
cramped  position. 

Nonsense;  just  imagine  you  are  on 
your  bicycle. 
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 POR  

"The  Mysteries 
of  the 

Heart  Doctrine" 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 

the  most  recent  Theosophical 
volume 

"Theosophy 
and  Christianity" 

A  Joint  Debate,  15c 


"The  New  Century" 

$2.00  per  annum,  5c  per  number 

A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 
Send  to  the 
Thesophical  Publishing  Company 
Point  Loma,  California 


Bread  Delivered  to  any 
part  of  the  city 


Tel.  Mam  729 
FRENCH  BAKERY 

TAIX  BROS.  Proprietors 

Specialty  of  FRENCH  BREAD 

Jacob  Crowns  and  Round  Breadi 

Entire  Satisfaction  Given  to  Customers 
321'  Commercial  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.     Money  Loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602  604  S.  SPRING 

LATEST 

Burlaps.  Tapestry  and  Stripe  wallpapers 

Best  Paint,  per  gallon  ...$1.50 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 

Tel.  Main  1055  627  S.  SPRING  ST. 

TOWNSEND  BROS., 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign 

P&TFWTQ  Copyrights,  Prade 
I     AA  I  CIl  I  O    Marks  and  Labels 

Telephone  Main  347  Registered. 

Rooms  430,  431,  432,  433  Bradbury  Block, 

304-306  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 

Cable  Address,  "Patents,"  1,0s  Angeles. 


Rose  Purity 
Spring  Water 


R.  F.  SMITH,  PROP. 

Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,500  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  o  liver  and  kidneys. 
Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for  constipa- 
tion. Excellent  for  Shampooing.  Visi- 
tors welcome. 

4835  PASADENA  AVE. 

Phone  East  53     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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ASON  OPERA  HOUSE 


MASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Miss  Amelia  Bingham  is  the  star  of 
noteworthy  magnitude  secured  by  the 
management  of  the  Mason  Opera 
llnuse  for  a  special  engagement  of  one 
week,  opening  Monday,  August  3. 
Miss  Bingham  comes  here  direct  from 
San  Francisco,  where  she  has  achieved 
a  success  similar  to  that  won  by  her 
in  New  York  and  the  other  American 
cities.  For  her  engagement  here  the 
actress-manager  will   bring  three  pro- 


lates  the  story  of  a  young  girl  who, 
harrassed  by  poverty  and  driven  to 
desperation  by  the  sight  of  an  invalid 
sinter  s  suffering  sacrifi:  es  her  honor 
to  restore  the  fortunes  of  the  family. 
These  plays  are  not  the  usual  one-part 
starring  vehicle,  but  contain  a  wide 
variety  of  good  acting  roles,  in  which 
appear  to  advantage  the  following 
noted  players:  Wilton  Lackaye,  W. 
L.  Abingdon,  Ernest  Lawfor,  Geo. 
Spink,  .James  Carew,  Bijou  Fernandez, 


AMKI.IA  IlINOIIAM,  AT  TIIK  MASON  OPEKA  HOUSE. 


duct  ions  new  to  this  city,  from  wdiich 
she  will  select  the  repertoire  to  be  pre- 
sented. They  include  Clyde  Fitch's 
"The  Climbers"  and  "The  Frisky 
-Mrs.  .Johnson"  and  Haddon  Cham- 
bers' "A  Modern  Magdalen."  All 
of  them  have  placed  to  their  credit 
long  runs  in  New  York  City. 

"The  Climbers"  in  which  Miss 
Bingham  will  introduce  an  organiza- 
tion that  has  been  characterized  by 
the  New  York  Times  as  "The  best 
English  speaking  company  in  Amer- 
ica," is  a  satirical  picture  of  the  New 
York  social  life  of  today.  It  tells  the 
story  of  a  high-minded,  noble  woman 
who  contrives  to  live  up  to  her  high 
ideals  although  disillusioned  by  an 
unhappy  marriage  and  utterly  unaided 
in  her  attempts  by  her  mother  and 
frivilous  sister  who,  with  the  assist 
ance  of  tliree  social  schemers,  are  trv- 
ing  to  force  their  way  into  the  "four 
hundred, '  \  and  by  her  husband,  who 
is  concerned  in  dishonest  money  deal- 
ing in  Wall  street.  This  author's 
•'The  Frisky  Mrs.  .Johnson"  furnishes 
an  admirable  contrast,  for  it  is  a 
briskly  witty  comedy,  which  aims  to 
show;  the  frothy  side  of  cosmopolitan 
life  abroad,  with  about  an  ecjual  mix- 
ture1' of  fun  and  seriousness.  Mr. 
Chambers,  in  "A  Modern  Magdalen," 
contributes  a  powerful  drama  that  re- 


Frances    King,    Adelvn    Wesley,  Maud 

Turner     Gordon,     Helene  Lackaye, 

Georgie  Cross  and  Lillian  Wright.  The 
plays  will  be  presented  in  the  follow- 
ing order:  "The  Climbers,"  Monday, 
Tuesday  ami  Wednesday  evenings; 
"The  Frisky  Mrs.  Johnson,"  Thurs- 
day ami  Friday  evening  and  Saturday 
matinee;  Saturday  night  only,  "A 
.Modern  Magdalen." 


BURBANK. 

The  offering  at  the  Bur  bank  theatre 
for  the  week  starting  Sunday,  August 
_',  will  be  an  elaborate  production  by 
.lames  Neill  and  the  Xeill  Company  of 
Stanley  Wevman 's  splendid  romance 
of  the  sixteenth  century,  "  A  Gentle- 
man of  France."  The  play  resembles 
somewhat  "The  Three  Musketeers," 
inasmuch  as  it  is  replete  with  just  such 
stirring  action,  and  the  lovable 
"  D 'Artagnan, "  of  the  latter,  has  a 
dangerous  rival  in  the  "DeMarsac,"  of 
the  former.  His  trusty  blade  anil 
jaunty,  devil-may-care  manner  never 
leave  him  for  a  moment.  The  stirring 
story  tells  of  his  journey  to  the  Court 
of  Henry  of  Navarre,  where  he  of- 
fers his  sword  in  the  service  of  the 
King,  and  meets  for  the  first  time 
Mile,  de  la  Vire,  the,  fairest  lady  of 
the  court.  Shortly  afterward  the  lady 
is  imprisoned   by  the  opposition,  who 


H.  C  WY ATT, 

Lessee  and  Manager 

THE  QREATEST  OF  ALL  THE  SU/l/IER  ATTRACTIONS! 
ENTIRE  WEEK  OP  MONDAY,  AUO.UST  3,  WITH  SATURDAY  flATINEE 

AMELIA  BINGHAM 


And  Her  Entire  New 
York  Company 

Presenting  Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  Evenings— "THE  CLinBERS." 

Thursday  and  Eriday  Evenings  and  Saturday  Matinee— "THE  FRISKY  nRS.  JOHNSON." 

Saturday  Night  Only-"A  MODERN  MAGDALEN. 

Advance  Sale  Now  Open.    Telephone  Main  70. 
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OROSCOS  BURBANK  THEATRE  0LIVLeRssre0.Rn0dSna„.ger 

Matinee  today,  performance  tonight,  last  times  of  James  Neill  and  the  Neill  Company 
in  "A  CONTENTED  WOMAN." 

Week  starting  to  tomorrow  (Sunday)  evening— Matinee  Saturday, 

MR.  JAMEIS  NEILL 

and  the  Incomparable  Neill  Company  ;  presenting  Harriet  Ford's  dramatization  of 
Staulev  Wey man's  romance 

"A  GENTLEMAN  OF  FRANCE'' 

Prices— 15c,  25c,  35c,  and  50c.  Phones  Main  1270  and  1270. 

NOTE— Children  under  seven  years  not  admitted  to  any  Neill  performance 

/^iRPHEUM — Week  Beginning  August  3,  1Q03 

Modern  Vaudeville 

Claude  aillingwater  &  Co.,  in  "The  Wrong  Man  Robert!  &  Bllloskl 
Ethel  Levey,  Dancing  Comedienne  Bailey  &  Madison, 

Orpheus  Comedy  Four,  Musical  and  Comedy 
3  Polos,  The  Human  Trapeze 


Basso  and  Tenor 
What  Wont  They  Do  Next" 
Hodges  &  Launchmere,  American  Nightingales 
Dekolta  the  Wizard,  Last  Week 


PRICES— Evening,  best  seats,  25c  and  50c:  gallery  10c;  box  seats  75c.  MATINEE  — Wednesdays, 
seats  25c;  Saturday  and  Sunday,  good  seats  25c;  orchestra,  box  and  loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10c. 
Phone  Main  1447. 

IF  IT  LOOKS  BETTER 

tnoie  stylish  and  more  comfortable  than  the  mojority  of 
Vehicles,  you  see  it's  pretty  safe  to  say,  IT'S  A  KAUFFMAN 

BAKER  &  HAMILTON,  w"<>^ale 
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and  RETAIL 

36  North  Los  Angeles  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


have  set  themselves  to  overthrow  the 
kingdom  of  France.  Henry  of  Na- 
varre and  DoKosney,  a  court  power, 
engage  DeMarsac  to  rescue  her  from 
the  of  the  castle  of  Chize,  six  leagues 
to  the  south.  The  following  incidents 
tell  of  his  journey  to  Chize  and  his  res- 
cue of  the  lady  fair,  of  how  his  com- 
panions, while  on  the  roail  from  Chize 
to  Mantez.  play  him  false  and  he  again 
loses  her,  how  he  enters  the  den  of  his 
enemies  and  alone  and  practically  un- 
aided, does  battle  with  six  cut  throats 
and  bests  them  to  the  last  man.  He 
regains  the  beautiful  prisoner  and  con- 
veys her  safely  to  the  Court  of  Henry 
lit'  Navarre,  where  the  charming  ro- 
mance is  brought  to  a  happy  ending  in 
a  marriage  between  DeMarsac  and 
Ame.  de  la  Vire,  sanctioned  by  the 
king,  whom  he  so  zealously  served.  In 
1  |M.  character  of  I  he  v  aliant  soldier  of 
fortune,  Mr.  Neill  will  appear  to  splen- 
did advantage,  while  Kdythe  Chapman, 
in  the  role  of  Mile,  de  la  Vire,  the 
court  beauty,  will  And  material  for 
the  display  of  her  most  winsome  tal- 
ents. The  scenery  will  be  a  feature 
of  the  production  and  the  eight  differ- 
ent sets  forming  the  background  of 
the  movement  of  the  play,  will  certain- 
ly evoke  much  favorable  comment. 

"A  Gentleman  of  France"  will  run 
the  full  week  with  the  usual  matinee 

Saturday. 


dramatic  movements  toward  a  single, 
abrupt  and  surprising  melodramatic 
climax,  and  is  a  comedietta  which 
ought  to  hold  the  attention  of  the  spec- 
tator from  start  to  finish  with  one 
long  sustained  laugh. 

The  three  Poles  are  graceful  ami 
fearless  acrobats,  who  are  new  in  Los 
Angeles.  .James  Roberts  and  Arnold 
Itilloski  are  also  new  arrivals.  One  is 
an  operatic  basso  and  the  other  a 
lyric  tenor.  The  Orpheus  comedy  four 
nave  an  entertaining  act.  De  Kolta, 
the  wonderful  wizard;  Mailey  and 
Madison  and  Hodges  and  Launch- 
mere  are  the  only  hold-overs  for  the 
week. 


MUSICAL  NOTES. 

The  coming  season  in  Los  Angeles 
speaks  well  for  music.  The  subscrip- 
tion lists  are  now  out  for  the  Los  An- 
geles Symphony  Orchestra  lor  a  sea- 
son of  eight  concerts,  with  '.oral  and 
Kastern  soloists.  The  Los  Angeles 
Choral  Society  is  preparing  n.r  a  se- 
ries of  four  concerts.     A    meeting  of 


THE  ORPHEUM. 

Returning  home  with  honors  won 
in  the  vaudeville  World.  Ethel  Levy,  a 
former  Los  Angeles  girl,  who  married 
Ceorge  Cohan,  the  well-known  farce 
writer,  will  be  here  next  Monday  night. 
She  is  a  versatile  and  vivacious  sing- 
ing and  dancing  comirdirnne  ami  wins 
friends  wherever  she  appears.  Miss 
Levy  has  captured  for  her  pretty  self 

the  pla<  f  honor  on  the  bill  which, 

it  is  said,  has  never  been  graced  by  a 
prettier  and  daintcr  creature.  The 
Los  Angeles  Orpheum  is  fortunate 
enough  to  be  included  in  the  trip 
which  Claude  (lillingham  is  making. 
He  was  with  David  lielasro's  forces 
for  four  years  and  will  be  Mrs.  Leslie 
('.liter's  principal  support  next  year. 
Next  Monday  night  he  will  put  on  a 
one-act  comedy  that  has  never  failed 
to  take.  It  is  "The  Wrong  Man,"  and 
said  to  have  plot  enough  for  three  acts. 

The  piece  is  a  farcial  comedy,  built 
on  original,  unhackneyed  lines,  and  is 
a  dramatic  episode  suggested  to  Mr. 
Gillingwater  by  an  actual  experience 
in  his  own  life  while  appearing  in 
"Madame  Hutterrly, "  and  acting  at 
the  same  time  as  dramatic  coach  to  a 
prominent  New  York  society  woman. 
It  was  an  experience  which  very 
nearly  terminated  in  the  divorce 
courts,  so  far  as  the  society  aspirant 
for  stage  honors  and  her  jealous  hus- 
band were  concerned. 

The  story  is  told  in  swiftly-moving 


THREE  POLOS,  AT  THE  ORPHEl'M 

this  association  was  held  at  their 
rooms  in  the  Southern  California 
Music  Company's  building  last  Friday 
evening.  Great  enthusiasm  was  shown, 
and  a  number  of  names  added  to  the 
active  membership.  The  associate 
membership  is  limited  to  1200,  and  the 
Subscribers'  are  rapidly  coming  for- 
ward. 

The  coming  musical  attraction  of 
the  season  throughout  Southern  ('»!:- 
forma  will  be  a  serins  of  piano  re- 
citals by  Miss  Agusta  Coltlow,  one 
of    the    best-known    pi.iniscs    in  both 
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Europe  and  Americi.  These  foneerts 
will  occur  about  October  1st.  On  Oc- 
tober 3(lth  and  31st,  111  i  anions  Duss 
Metroplitan  Orchestra,  with  Mine. 
Nordica,  Mine.  Fiske  and  Edouard  De 
Reske  as  soloists,  will  present  two  con- 
certs only  in  this  city,  their  only  ap- 
pearances in  Southern  California.  Im- 
mediately following  the  Duss  Orches- 
tra, is  Ellery's  Royal  Italian  Band,  for 
a  series  of  concerts,  and  on  December 
1st,  Mine.  Patti,  with  her  own  com- 
pany of  soloists.  There  are  only  a 
few  good  things  promised  this  year, 
but  there  will  be  a  season  of  smaller 
events  annouced  later  that  will  prob- 
ably be  run  in  courses,  so  as  to  enable 
those  who  cannot  afford  to  hear  the 
big  singers  to  hear  the  minor  ones  at 
a  reasonable  figure,  all  of  which  will 
add  in  the  musical  education  and  in- 
terests of  the  city. 

BAND    CONCERT— TERMINAL  ISL- 
AND. 

1.  March,  Illinois  Battleship  — 
Yule. 

2.  Polonaise,    Triumphale  —  Tobani. 

3.  Waltzes,  Florio  d 'Italia, — Stef- 
m  no. 

4.  Morceau,   Bolero  —  Eisenman. 

5.  Selection,  The  Brownies — 
Douglas. 

0.    Intermezzo,  Amona — Grey. 

7.  Overture,   Comique — vBeissig. 

8.  Selection,  King  Dodo  —  Luders. 
!).    Waltzes,    Hearts  Courageous— 

Blanke. 

10.  March  Dixieland  (by  request) 
—  Haines. 

"WE  SPEAK  ONE  ANOTHER." 

A  good  looking,  clean-shaven  man 
leaned  against  the  wall  of  the  ballroom. 
He  did  not  dance,  but  watched  the  re- 
volving couples  in  cynical  silence. 

The  string  band  played  dreary  waltz 
tunes,  but  the  non-dancer  listened  un- 
moved. Presently  he  became  aware  of 
a  woman  standing  beside  him.  He  ob- 
served that  she  was  beautiful.  Danc- 
ing had  apparently  no  attractions  for 
her,  either.  Several  men  pleaded  for  a 
waltz,  but.  none  met  with  success.  Then 
the  man  next  to  her  turned,  and,  meet- 
ing her  eye,  smiled.  A  look  of  faint 
surprise  came  into  her  eve,  then  an  al 
mast  imperceptible  smile  crept  over 
her  face,  too. 

"You  arc  like  me,"  lie  began,  "only 
a  looker-on  at  this  game." 

"Yes,  I  don't  dance,"  she  answered, 
coldly.  "I  see  nothing  attractive  in 
being  dragged  round  the  room  with 
probably  a.  strange  man's  arms  round 
you. ' ' 

' '  Ah !    you  are  realistic. ' ' 
"No;  I  am  morbid." 


' '  You  don 't  look  it. ' ' 

"These  lights  flatter  one." 

The  man  looked  into  her  eyes — eyes 
of  soft  blue  with  dark  rims  round. 
There  was  something  nice  about  them, 
he  thought,  and  her  curved,  red  mouth, 
hardly  meeting  over  her  white  teeth, 
was  absurdly  alluring. 

' '  Are  you  a  great  friend  of  Lady 
Dervish?"  he  asked. 

' '  No ;  are  vou  ? ' ' 

"No." 

' '  I  am  glad.  Now  we  know  we  shall 
not  meet  again.  How  much  more  inter- 
esting life  would  be  if  we  only  met  peo- 
ple once." 

"  It  would  make  life  so  full  of  might- 
have-beens,''  he  answered  slowly. 
"Besides,  I  sometimes  like  to  meet 
people  again.  Do  you  never  take  fan- 
cies, may  I  ask? ' ' 

"Rarely;  it  only  means  further  dis- 
illusionment. ' ' 

' '  Well,  you  have  the  pull  of  me.  1 
have  never  had  an  illusion,  and  I  miss 
at  least  the  experience  of  losing  them. 
Have  all  yours  gone?" 

' '  I  have  one  left. ' ' 

' '  1  suppose  I  must  not  ask  what  that 
is?  ' 

"  I  would  not  tell  you  if  you  did." 
•'  When  I  know  you  better  I  shall  find 
out. ' ' 

"But  you  will  never  know  me  bet- 
ter, or  1  should  not  be  talking  to  you 
now." 

"The  world's  a  small  place." 
"And  a  large  one,  too." 
He  threw  off  his  air  of  boredom. 
"But  I  wish  to  see  more  of  you  — 
you  interest  me. ' ' 
"Do  1?" 

And  fur  the  first  time  she  let  her  eyes 
rest  on  his. 

"Enormously!  You  are  young  and 
ought  to  be  gathering  rosebuds." 

"They  prick  my  fingers  too  much," 
she  answered  quietly. 

"So  you  have  gathered!"  and  he 
looked  at  her  keenly.  "And  was  there 
no  one  to  bind  up  the  poor  wounded 
fingers? ' ' 

"Oh,  yes  —  but  in  the  binding  they 
got  wounded  afresh — listen!  what's 
that  waltz  they  are  playing!  Oh!  I 
remember  —  I  wish  they  would  not  play 
it!"  A  look  of  distress  came  into  the 
girl's  beautiful  face. 

"Oh,  I  see  —  reminds  you  of  things 
you  had  forgotten." 

"No,  it  reminds  me  of  things  I  re- 
member. ' ' 

"There  is  nothing  1  can1  to  remem- 
ber. 1  wish  there  were.  1  think  I  am 
an  anomaly.  I  am  47  and  have  never 
been  in  love. ' ' 

"There  might  be  hope  for  me,  then!  " 
she  said  mockingly. 


RIDER  AGENTS  WANTED 

in  each  town  to  take  orders  for  our  new  High  Grade 
Guaranteed  Bicycles. 

New  1903  Models 

"BettiSQ,"  Complete  $3.75 

"  CoSSack,"  Guaranteed  High  Grade  $  10m  7 5 

"  Siberian,  "       a  Be  auty       $  12. 75 

"Neudorf,"  Road  Racer  $14.75 
no  better  bicycle  at  any  price. 

Any  other  make  or  model  you  want  at  one-third 
usual  price.  Choice  of  any  standard  tires  and  best 
equipment  on  all  our  bicycles.   Strongest  guarantee. 

We  SHIP  ON  APPROVAL  C.  O.  D.  to  any  one 
without  a  cent  deposit  and  allow  |0  DAYS  FREE 
TRIAL  before  purchase  is  binding. 

500  Second  Hand  Wheels  <!»Q  .  *Q 

taken  In  trade  by  our  Chicago  retail  stores,  Qy  10  yO 

all  makes  and  models,  good  as  new  

Hft  UflT  DIIV  «  bicycle  until  y>n  have  writen  for  our 
UU  NUI    Dili   FACTORY  PRICES  AND  FREE  TRIAL  OFFER. 

Tires,  equipment,  sundries  and  sporting  goods  of  all  kinds,  at  halt  regular  price, 
in  our  big  free  sundry  catalog.  Contains  a  world  of  useful  information.  Write  for  it. 

J.  L.  HEAD  CYCLE  CO.,  Chicago, 

Gas,  Gasoline  and  Oil  Stoves 


3i4-3«6  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all 
kinds  Promptly  Furnished 


Telephone  Main  509 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  employment  agents 

116-118  East  Second  Street,  Los  Angeles,  California 


"  Yes.  I  would  give  a  good  deal  to 
bring  a  little  expression  other  than  sad 
into  those  eyes  of  yours." 

iJoesn't  that  sound  rather  commer- 
cial?" - 

"Will  you  tell  me  your  name*  '  he 
asked  abruptly. 

"Certainly  not;  we  only  'speak  each 
other  in  passing. '  ' ' 

r'As  you  please,  but  come  and  sit 
down  away  from  this  crowd." 

She  hesitated,  then  indolently  fol- 
lowed him  to  an  alcove  on  the  stairs. 
When  they  were  seated  he  looked  at 
her  critically'. 

"I  wish  you  were  less  beautiful  " 

"Why?" 

"Because,  without  any  humbug,  I 
want  to  see  you  again  — awfully.  But  we 
are  sure  to  meet.  I  know  half  the  peo- 
ple here  — so  do  you. ' ' 

"I  go  abroad  to-morrow." 

"Put  it  off  for  a  day  or  two  and 
'line  with  me  instead. ' ' 

"I  am  not  going  to  pretend  to  be 
shocked  at  your  nnconvehtionality  be- 
cause 1  am  not,  but  1  am  much  too  sel- 
hsh  to  alter  my  plans  for  any  one." 

"Then  it  would  bore  you?" 

"Not  exactly  bore  me,  but  it  might 
not  interest  me."  B 

"You  are  candid." 

"Or  disillusioned?" 

"But  tell  me  something  about  your- 
self. Don 't  turn  your  head  away-I 
like  the  color  of  your  eyes.  After  all 
I  believe  they  are  green,  not  blue  " 

She  showed  her  white  teeth  in  an 
amused  smile. 

"Stories  of  unhappy  women  are 
never  profitable." 

"Yes  they  are  when  the  woman  is 
Uvely,  hke  you.  I  can  be  awfully  sym- 

"I  expect  you  could  be,"  she  said 
slowly,  andthe  blue  eyes  with  the  dark- 
ey rims  softened  as  she  looked  at  him 
Anyhow,  I  am  grateful  to  you.  You 
have  made  me  realize  that  under  some 
circumstances  I  might  develop  a  heart 
Not  that  my  heart  grows  in  the  right 
p  ace-for  it  lies  somewhere  in  the  re- 
gion of  my  throat.  Don't  develop  one 
—they  cost  so  much  i  " 

;;j^dea' -child!  I  see  you  have  suf- 
fered, and  strangers  though  we  be  I 
wish  1  could  help  you."  ' 

"I  thank  you,"  she  answered  in  a 
low  voice.    "I  appreciate  your  kind 

tirely  gS/'™*  WM»  ^  -i- 

ail'J  '}°n'\  kTn°W  if  •von  are  married  or 
a  ngle,  and  I  will  ask  no  more  ones 
tWMj  but  T  want  yo„  to  know  that  I 
shall  never  forget  this  evening.  Why 
.vou  attract  me  1  can't  tell."  And- 
though  I  know  it  is  the  usual  thing  to 
say-you  are  different  from  all  the 
women  I  have  met.  Perhaps  it  is  as 
« ell I -for  me-that  1  should  not  see  you 
again.  I  am  going  to  respect  y'our 
wish  and  avoid  meeting  you.  Somehow 
you  affect  my  throat-uncomfortably  " 

They  sat  in  silence  for  a  minute  or 
two,  then  the  woman  rose: 

"T  am  going  to  leave  you  now.  Good- 
night and  good-by. " 

He  rose,  too. 

"  You  will  at  least  shake  hands  in 
pa rting? ' ' 

"Certainly— and  here's  one  of  my 
hlies  to  remember  me  by!"  and  she 
laughed. 

He  crushed  the  flower  and  her  hand 
in  his. 

"Oh,  Algernon!"  A  tall  woman  with 
a  hook-nose  and  brushed-back  hair  hur- 
riedly approached  the  two.  "Excuse 
me!"  she  said,  bowing-  slightly  to  the 
man's  companion;  then  turning  to  him 
atrain,  "Do  eo  to  Ladv  Dervish's  as- 
sistance at  once.  One  of  the  guests  is, 
unfortunately,  intoxicated,  and  he  has 
fallen  in  the  ballroom." 

"Or  course  I  will,"  but  he  never 
took  his  eves  off  the  girl 's  face. 

"Good-by  once  more,"  he  said,  look 
in"  straio-ht  into  her  eyes. 

She  was  very  white. 

FAMILY  SYMPTOMS. 

Mr.  .Tones  —  That  young  Snodgrass 
acts  as  if  he  was  one  of  the  family. 

His  Only  Daughter  — How  so,  papa? 

Mr.  Jones  — Why,  he  acts  scared  when 
your  mother's  around! 

THERE  ARE  MANY  SUCH. 

' '  Pa,  what  do  they  mean  by  '  the 
flower  of  the  family?'  " 

"A  blooming  nuisance,  usually!" 


DISILLUSIONMENT. 

The  disillusionment  came  soon  enough. 
One  night  she  woke  me. 
"Burglars!"  she  whispered,  terrifi- 
edly. 

But  when  I  rose,  as  deliberately  as 
possible,  and  started  downstairs,  she 
did  not  in  the  least  cling  to  me  and 
prevent  me. 

It  was  with  a  bitter  sneer  in  my 
heart  that  1  recalled  how  very  woman- 
ly I  had  thought  her. 


SHE  GOT  IT. 

Pretty  Cashier— You  might  give  me 
a  vaction  to  recruit  my  health.  My 
beauty  is  beginning  to  fade. 

Manager— Why  do  you  think  so? 

Pretty  Cashier— The  men  are  be- 
ginning to  count  their  change. 


SHREWD  TOMMY. 

"Did  you  study  hard  for  the  prize 
at  school,  Tommy?" 

"Yes,  mamma;  I  spent  a  whole  hour 
finding  out  what  kind  of  taffy  Johnny 
Jones  liked  best,  and  then  he  had  a 
toothache,  and  couldn't  recite,  and  I 
got  the  prize." 

A  NEW  COUNTERSIGN. 

Let  me  in,  dearie,"  he  said  rather 
unsteadily  at  3:30  a.  m. 

"Repeat  the  sentence,  "Schley 
simply  swiped  Cervera  off  the  sea,' 
first"  she  replied  from  he  upper  win- 
dow. 

THE  RATIO. 

"A  penny  saved  means  a  penny 
earned. ' ' 

"Not  when  a  chap's  married  —  then 
a  penny  saved  means  that  he's  earned 
about  fifty  dollars." 

NO  CHANGE. 

' '  She  refused  him  eight  times  before 
finally  saying  'yes.'  " 

"Why  did  she  change  her  mind?" 

"She  didn't.  She  was  merely  learn- 
ing if  he  would  change  his." 


MANAGERS. 

The  bills  they  get  for  costumes,  though 

Enormous,  do  not  scare  'em, 
For  the  more  they  pay  for  gowns  the 
less 

It.  costs  for  girls  to  wear  'em. 

HER  SPECIAL  PRIDE. 

Ted  —  What  was  that  bad  break 
Cholly  made? 

Ned  — He  met  Miss  ('leek  in  the 
street  with  her  bundle  of  golf  clubs 
and  asked  her  to  let  him  carry  them. 


IRRESISTIBLE. 

Madge  —  Why  did  she  give  up  phy- 
sical culture? 

Marjorie  —  Somebody  told  her  she 
looked  lovely  when  she  wore  a  straight 
front  corset  and  bent  over. 


THE  SECRET  OF  SUCCESS. 

"Confidence  in  oneself  is  half  the 
battle  of  life." 

"And  the  other  half?" 
"Fooling  other  people." 


WHY  BE  SICK? 

You  can  cure  any  ache  or  pain  in  a 
few  minutes,  gain  control  over  near- 
ly every  ailment  that  afflicts  the 
human  body,  by  simple,  natural  ex- 
ercise that  you  can  perform  at  any 
time.  It  is  wonderful.  Only  $1.00 
for  complete  instructions.  Send  at 
once.     Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 

GOOD  HEALTH, 

San  Diego,  Cal. 


San  Diego 

JULY  31st.,  AUGUST  1st. 

Tickets  good  30  days  returning 

Santa  Fe 
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Send  for  Our 

Hunting 
Camping 
Yachting 
Flag 

Garden  Hose  or 

Sporting 

Catalogs 


..  Our  Store  Is  Full  .. 

of  goods  that  you  will  want  if  you  are  going  for  an  outing  this  summer.  We  can  fit  you  out  in  a  way  that  will  leave 
nothing  to  be  desired.  We  can  furnish  you  with  the  right  kind  of  fishing  goods — folding  cots,  compact,  light  and  con- 
venient chairs,  stools  and  a  complete  camping  outfit  tbat  takes  practically  no  space  in  packing — guns  for  any  kind  of 
game,  clothing,  boots,  shoes,  in  fact,  we  can  fit  you  out  with  anything  your  "little  heart  desires."  Come  in  and  talk  it 
over,  or  write  us  and  we  will  be  pleased  to  give  you  information  about  anything  you  may  want. 


W*H.HOEGEE  C<> 


13cS  HO  1  12 
S'NAIN  -ST 


Deer  season  open 
until  September 
15th.    We  have  a 
good  line  of 
Guaranteed  Guns 
for  the 
Largest 
Game. 


It  Takes 


two  to  make  a  bargain 
but  only  ONE  of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


is 


ONE  PRICE  -A 


V 


Glenwood  Range 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Rnamelec 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  Glenwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL, 


$  k\  PIaINHCIRES 


fitt  Burnt  Leather  Backs  \m 

In  Mission  Chairs 


One  of  the  late  arrivals  upon  our  sales-floors  is 
a  line  of  Old  Mission  chairs  with  burnt  leather 
backs.  The  popularity  of  burnt  leather  prompted 
us  to  have  some  pieces  made  that  would  combine 
burnt  pictures  of  the  old  California  Missions 
with  the  pieces  of  furniture  made  in  Mission 
style.  These  burnt  leather  backs  are  very  ap- 
propriate and  are  in  good  taste  with  the  dull 
Antwerp  finish  of  the  Old  Mission  pieces.  The 
chairs  are  suitable  for  hall,  library  and  den. 
They  come  in  rockers,  arm  chairs  and  straight 
chairs.  They  are  not  only  artistic,  but  they  are 
new  and  they  appeal  to  refined  tastes.  They 
will  not  go  out  of  style  when  the  fad  for  burnt 
leather  expires  because  they  are  in  such  excel- 
lent taste. 

Store  Closed  Saturday  Afternoons. 


420-424 
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SHN  PEDRO 


The  Great  Seaport  City  Whose 
Splendid  Growth  is  Founded  on 
The  Solid  Rock  of  COMMERCE 


The  Only 
Tract 
in  San  Pedro 

with 
"No  Saloon 
|  Restriction 


S  

|      INSIDE  LOTS 

1  $350 

§  CHOICE  CORNERS 

\  $525 


A  fact  that  you  can't  get 
away  from  is  that  it's  com- 
merce that  builds  xi  1  >  great 
cities.  New  York,  Chicago 
ami  San  Francisco  are  strik- 
ing illustrations.  It's  com- 
merce that  has  made  San 
I'edro  grow  from  20(10  to 
4000  population  within  a 
year.  It's  commerce  that  will 
make  it  a  city  five  times  its 
present  size  in  as  many  years. 


What  gives  San  Pedro  her 
chief  commercial  strength.' 
It's  a  harbor,  unsurpassed  on 
the  Coast  and  the  only  one 
of  consequence  in  Southern 
California.  Last  year's  an- 
nual lumber  receipts  exceed- 
ed 400,000,000  feet.  The 
natural  increase  of  this  in- 
dustry alone,  which  the  rapid 
growth  of  Southern  Califor- 
nia makes  certain,  will  in- 
crease  Sun  Pedro's  popula- 
tion to  20,000  in  five  years 
and  give  support  to  all. 


No  Investment  tor  Front  In  San  Pedro  Equals 
Grand  View  Tract 


The  assured  rapid  growth  and  devel- 
opment of  San  Pedro  means  a  rapidly 
increasing  demand  for  homes,  and  the 
best  sites  for  these  homes,  the  locality 
that  will  be  the  natural  selection  of  the 
majority,  is  Grand  View  Tract.  It  is 
the  most  sightly  location  in  San  Pedro, 
and  easiest  of  access.  It  faces  the  outer 
harbor  and  lies  at  an  elevation  of  about 
fifty  feet  above  the  plateau  upon  which 
the  city  Is  built  and  slopes  gently 
toward  the  ocean  front.  It  is  located 
in  the  direction  that  the  city  must 
grow,  for  just  in  front  of  the  tract  is 
the  place  where  the  great  harbor  work 
is  in  progress  and  where  the  proposed 
government  drydock  is  to  be  located. 
The  Huntington  Electric  line  termi- 
nals nd  the  Southern  Pacific  terminals 
are  also  to  be  located  just  in  front  of 
Grand  View  Tract.  It  is  a  point  that 
cannot  but  increase  in  value  rapidly  and 
lots  there  are  selling  lower  today  than 
anywhere  In  San  Pedro,  having  cement 
sidewalks  and  curbs.  Pacific  avenue,  one 
of  the  main  thoroughfares  of  the  city. 


is  only  two  blocks  east  of  the  tract,  and 
it  is  along  this  avenue  that  the  Hunt- 
ington Electric  line  to  Eos  Angeles  will 
run.  East  week  the  city  of  San  Pedro 
closed  a  contract  with  John  Moran  of 
Eos  Angeles  to  lay  cement  sidewalks 
and  cement  curbing  along  Pacific  ave- 
nue, and  we  also  let  the  contract  to  this 
same  gentleman  for  laying  cement  side- 
walks and  cement  curbing  in  front  of 
every  lot  in  Grand  View  Tract.  Mr. 
Moran  will  start  the  work  tomorrow 
1. Monday  1  and  hurry  it  to  completion 
at  the  earliest  possible  date. 

The  Seaside  Water  Company  has  just 
completed  two  wells  near  Wilmington 
and  have  develoned  in  each  well  the  best 
quality  of  drinking  water.  The  wells 
furnish  about  2.4O0.O00  gallons  every 
twenty-four  hours  and  are  designed  ex- 
clusively to  supply  San  Pedro.  The 
water  is  pumped  to  a  reservoir  at  an 
elevation  of  Ida  feet  above  the  datum 
plain  of  San  Pedro.  It  can  be  piped 
direct  to  Grand  View  Tract,  thus  assur- 
ing an  abundance  of  v,ater  of  the  finest 

Quality. 


SIZE  OF  FRONT  LOTS  45x125 


..  Free  Transportation  .. 

Anyone  wishing  to  go  out  to  San  Pedro  to  investigate  this 
property  will  be  furnished  free  transportation  at  our  office. 


The  Only 
Tract 
in  San  Pedro 
with 

$1500  Building 

Restriction 


INSIDE  LOTS 
$350 
CHOICE  CORNERS 

$525 


There  was  a  time  when 
land  in  any  of  the  large 
cities  would  not  be  accepted 
as  a  gift  by  some.  Those  who 
failed  to  grasp  the  situation 
and  see  the  future  commer- 
cial possibilities  of  these 
cities  now  fully  realized,  lost 
by  not  investing.  San  Pedro 
now  offers  this  8:11110  chance 
for  proflt&l  le  investment, 
and  the  suite  opportunity  to 
make  the  costly  mistake  of 
not  investing.  Will  you  be 
one  of  the  wise  ones  who  buy 
now  .' 


Trans-conti  uen  till  railroads 
are  seeking  tidewater  termi- 
nals at  San  Pedro.  Some 
already  have  them.  Shrewd- 
ness and  foresight  are  the 
dominating  characteristics  of 
railroad  managers.  The  man- 
agement of  the  trans-conti- 
nental roads  realize  the  mag- 
nificent future  and  destined 
commercial  importance  of 
San  Pedro.  That's  why  they 
tire  anxious  to  invest  millions 
there.  Pollow,  with  profit, 
their  example.  Invest  there, 
too,  and  do  it  now. 


Henry  P.  Barbour  Company  J 

501-502=503  Johnson  Building,  Corner  Fourth  and  Broadway  jj 

Telephone  Main  1994        Home  Phone  5054  jj 

or  GEORGE  ML  PECK  &  CO.,  at  San  Pedro  ^ 
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Long  Beach,  the  Marvel  of  the  Pacific 
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5£  The  Wonderful  Growt»h  of  This  Favored  Little  City~A  Community  Which  Has  Doubled  * 
|  In  Population  In  Two  Years.  * 

£  By  C.   P.   DONNELL  £ 
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This  portion  of  the  world  is  as  for- 
tunately situated,  with  reference  to  the 


COURTESY  SALT   LAKE  ROUTE 

pleasure  resorts  immediately  adjacent 
to   its  large   center  of  population,  as 


the  shore  line  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  in 
this  region  of  the  country  during  the 
winter  months  than  during  the  so- 
called  seaside  resort,  period.  It  is  a 
singular  fact  that  while  the  resort 
towns  immediately  contiguous  to  Los 
Angeles  and  reached  within  a  half 
or  three-quarters  of  an  hour's  ride  are 
thronged  with  visitors,  the  amount  of 
property,  both  improved  and  unim- 
proved real  estate,  changing  hands  at 
this  season  is  not  as  great  as  that  of 
the  winter  months.  This  is  accounted 
for  by  the  fact  that  the  number  of  vis- 
itors found  at  these  resorts  are  local 
people;  whereas  those  accustomed  to 
visit  these  places  from  the  first  of  No- 
vember to  the  first,  of  May  are,  in  a 
great  many  instances,  visitors  from 
the  extreme  East,  the  New  England 
States,  the  Middle  and  Western  States. 

It  will  lie  thus  noticed  that  the 
crowds  which  daily  fill  the  steam  and 
electric  trains  running  with  frequency 
from  the  city  of  Los  Angeles  to  these 
beaches  axe  a  pleasure-seeking  class 
of  people.  They  go  for  the  season, 
lease  the  cottages  with  the  intention  of 


cil  Los  Angeles  by  other  lines  of  steel, 
upon  which  quickly  moving  trains, 
propelled  by  steam  power,  annihilate 
the  space  separating  these  two  locali- 
ties. The  service  and  equipment  of 
these  steam  and  electric  lines  is  the 
best  which  money  can  secure  for  this 
character  of  service.  Any  one  familiar 
with  this  section  of  country,  and  with 
the  resorts  near  this  city  has  prob- 
ably been  able  to  guess,  ere  this,  to 
what  locality  these  lines  refer. 

Long  Beach,  eighteen  miles  distant 
from  this  city,  is  a  phenomenal  locality 
—  phenomenal  in  more  respects  than 
one.  Especially  favored  by  nature  in 
the  selection  of  its  townsite,  the  hand 
of  man  has  contributed  to  render  it 
the  most  pleasing  spot  in  this  region 
and  its  growth  in  consequence  has  1  een 
marvelous  within  the  past  few  years. 
Until  a  few  years  ago  it  was  a  small 
beach  town,  unimproved  and  'unenter- 
prising, where  the  dust,  a  feature,  and 
not  a  pleasant  one,  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia during  the  summer  months,  was 
especially  noticeable.  Capital  became 
interested  in  this  place  and,  recogniz- 


easc  u j)  and  down  the  beach,  it  being 
as  smooth  as  the  most  beautiful  mac- 
adamized road.  The  surf  which  laps 
the  shore  is  most  grand  and  awe-in- 


COURTESV   SALT   LAKE  ROUTE 

spiring.  It  comes  in  with  long,  grad- 
ual sweeps,  and  bathers  near  the  shore 
line  may  look  out  a    distance  upon 


any  section  of  the  North  American  con- 
tinent. What  is  a  source  of  greater 
self-congratulation  is  the  fact  that  the 


COURTESY   SALT    LAKE  ROUTE 

climatic  conditions  of  this  country  ren- 
der the  seaside  resorts  in  particular 
desirable  at  all  seasons  of  the  year.  In 
fact,  many  people  prefer  to  live  along 


remaining  for  a  month  to  six  or  eight 
weeks,  returning  again  to  the  interior 
points  of  Southern  California  or  to 
the  less  favored  and  more  heated  re- 
gions of  Arizona  or  New  Mexico,  when 
the  sun 's  fierce  rays  have  become  tem- 
pered with  the  approach  of  fall  or  au- 
tumn days. 

While  the  prosperity  which  has  been 
so  much  in  evidence  all  over  the  West 
in  the  last  few  years  has  made  itself 
evident  at  the  principal  seaside  resort 
towns  in  this  vicinity  of  the  country, 
it  is  of  one  locality  that  this  article 
would  particularly  treat.  To  this  point 
an  electric  railway  has  been  construct- 
ed within  the  past  year,  which  is  a 
marvel  of  modern  engineering,  and 
the  service  on  this  railway  is  unex- 
celled anywhere  in  the  United  States. 
To  this  point  cars  run  with  great 
speed  every  fifteen  minutes,  and  the 
town  is  also  connected  with  the  city 


ing  that  the  beauty  of  its  location,  com- 
manding as  it  does  a  view  of  the  Pa- 
cific Ocean,  which  it  faces  upon  the 
south,  and  a  beach  view  of  several 
miles  in  extent,  it  was  especially  de- 
signed to  become  the  center  of  business 
and  resort  life  in  the  years  to  come. 
During  the  days  of  the  boom  Long 
Beach  experienced  all  the  unfortunate 
features  attendant  upon  passing 
through  such  a  period,  and  it.  remained 
summer  resort,  being  filled  with  peo- 
during  the  heated  months,  and  tor 
remainder  of  the  year  was  practi- 
cally abandoned.  It  was  in  1897  that 
the  advantages  of  this  locality  as  a 
place  for  permanent  residence  was 
finally  realized  and  its  future  career 
was  assured.  As  stated  above,  the  shore 
line,  which  is  situated  at  the  foot  of  the 
high  bluff,  extends  for  several  miles  in 
either  direction  and  is  of  such  a 
character  that  vehicles  may  drive  with 


breakers  that  seem  to  tower  many  feet 
above  their  heads,  obscuring  the  hori- 
zon in  that  direction.  From  this  ocean 
a  breeze  blows  constantly  in  the  later 
hours  of  the  day  during  the  summer 


a 
pie 
the 
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months,  cooling  the  atmosphere,  bring- 
ing with  it  moisture  from  the  waters 
which  is  grateful  to  vegetation  and 
ronders  the  air,  which  might  otherwise 
be  unbearable,  balmy  and  pleasant 
(Continued  on  Page  10.) 
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White  Water  In  Abundance 


5JI  Long  Beach  Provided  With  An  Excellent  Supply  From  the  Artesian  Belt*  By  the  Citizens'  * 
t  Water,  Light  (Sb  Power  Co.  * 


A  recent  issue  of  one  of  the  large  consequence  of  this  crying  need  the  white,  soft  water.  Well  Xo.  2  is  of 
daily  papers  of  Los  Angeles  contained    Citizens'    Water.      Light      and    Power    the  same   diameter  and   is  sunk  to  a 


an  editorial,  discoursing  at  some 
length  upon  a  problem  which  will  con- 
front the  large  cities  of  this  country 
and  in  fact  of  the  entire  world,  and 
does,  to  some  etxent,  at  the  present 
time,  namely,  that  of  an  adequate  water 


Company  was  organized  and  incor- 
porated. 

Organization  of  the  Company  and  Why. 

The  Citizens'  Water,  Light  and 
Power  Company  was  incorporated  Jan- 
uary 31 


ARTESIAN  WELL  SO.  1. 


supply.  This  article  went  on  to  state  *2.~o,(ioo,  of  which  amount  of  stock 
that  some  of  the  larger  municipalities  #12"), (Kill  was  subscribed.  This  stock, 
were  bringing  water  as  far  as  three  valued  at  $100  per  share,  is  owned  en- 
hundred  miles,  and  numerous  cases  tircly  by  citizens  of  Long  Reach  and 
were  cited  Where  it  was  necessary  to  go  water  users  to  the  number  of  fifty.  The 
for  a  instance  of  one  hundred  miles,  gentlemen  who  organized  this  movc- 
or  over,  to  find  it  in  sufficient  quanti  mint  did  so  because  they  felt  that 
ties.  All  who  reside  in  Southern  Call-  there  was  need  of  a  first  class  water 
fornia  realize  that  the  problem  of  a  system,  affording  an  adequate  supply 
sufficient  water  suply  is  one  which  at  of  pure,  white,  soft  water,  piped  from 
times  confronts  us  with  greater  force  artesian  wells  to  a  reservoir,  brought 
than    during   the    past    two    or   three  thence  to  the  city  under  a  high  pres- 


depth  of  4(>o  feet  and  flows  12(1  inches 
of  pure,  white,  soft  water,  and  as 
above  remarked,  well  No.  :i  is  at  pres- 
ent incompleted.  There  is  another 
body  of  water  farther  down,  from 
1003,    being    capitalized    for    which  the  present  supply  being  used  in 

Long  Beach  is  obtained.  This  is  a  very 
good  quality  of  water,  but  has  a  yel- 
low cast,  and  is  not  considered  by 
many  as  desirable  a  water  for  drink- 
ing purposes. 

It  will  be  noticed  from  the  accom- 
panying illustrations  of  wells  Nos. 
1  and  2  that  when  uncapped  the  water 
from  these  two  wells  bubbles  over  in 
large  streams,  and  one  can  readily  un- 
derstand from  this  fact  that  the  wa- 
ter flows  through  the  pipes  from  the 
wells  directly  to  the  small  reservoir 
near  the  pumping  plant,  which  is  lo- 
cated upon  the  tract 

The  Pumping'  Plant.' 
This  plant  is  equipped  with  two 
100-horsepower  high  pressure  engines, 
built  by  the  Atlas  Kngine  Works  ami 
two  compound  Worthington  pumps  with 
a  capacity  of  1,260  gallons  per  minute 
each.  By  means  of  this  pumping  plant 
the  water  is  conveyed  through  a  14- 
inch  pipe  line  one  anil  a  quarter  miles 
in  length  from  the  small  reservoir  situ- 
ated near  the  pumping  plant  out 
through  tl'.e  tract  and  along  a  street 


In  feet  in  depth  and  has  a  capacity  of 
about  500,0(111  gallons.  It  is  located  at 
an  elevation  of  210  feet  above  the  town 
of  Long  Reach  and  it  will  be  thus  ob- 
served by  those  familiar  with  the  con- 
struction of  water  systems  that  this 
elevation  will  admit  of  a  considerable 
pressure  in  water  carried  for  a  short 
distance  of  four  miles.  Over  the  en- 
tire structure  is  a  matched  flooring 
which  insures  keeping  the  water  per- 
fectly pure  and  free  from  all  outside 
particles  of  dirt  which  might  other- 
wise be  blown  in.  and  immediately  be- 
neath this  flooring  is  a  wire  screen, 
running  entirely  around,  mosquito 
tight.  No  expense  was  spared  in  pro- 
viding that  the  construction  work 
should  be  of  the  very  best  possible 
materials,  cement  walls  and  flooring 
1  eing  constructed  a  foot   in  thickness. 

Leading  from  this  large  reservoir, 
which  can  be  distinctly  seen  for  a  dis- 
tance of  a  number  of  miles  when  ap- 
proaching the  hill,  a  main  outfall  pipe 
line  1(5  inches  in  diameter  conducts  the 
water  to  the  distributing  system  for 
the  towns  of  Long  Reach  and  Alamitos. 
This  main  pipe  line  is  one  ami  three- 
quarters  miles  in  length  and  the  dis- 
tributing system  consists  of  4.6  anil  X 
inch  pipe  line.  All  of  this  pipe  line  is 
a  continuous  system,  meaning  by  this 
statement  wdiat  is  known  in  the  lan- 
guage of   water   men,   it    has   no  ends; 


sure.  The  officers  of  this  company  are 
John  Carroll,  president;  C.  J.  Walker, 
vice  president  and  manager;  H.  V. 
Ketcherside,  secretary;  and  C.  L. 
Iloartwoll,  treasurer.  The  remaining 
directors  are   P.  C.   Veomans,     C.  E. 


years.    There   have  been    periods,  and 
not  very  far  distant,  when  this  region 
has  been  confronted  with  a  number  of 
dry  vears  in  succession,  when  the  rain- 
fall    was     comparatively     small,  and 
when,  because  of  the  rapidly  increas- 
ing population,   those    most    interested  Coughran,  M.  Q,   McCaslin  and  A.  M. 
in  the  development  of  this  country  be-  fioodhue.    The  officers  of  the  company 
gan  to  seriously  consider  whether  the  with  the  exception  of  Mr.  Ketcherside 
supply  of  water  would  be  adequate  to  are  also  directors, 
the  demand  made  upon  it   by  Southern  Tne  Artesian  Water  Belt. 
California.  It   is  not  generally  known  to  people 
It  is  a  fact  well  known  to  all  per-  living  outside  of  the  vicinity  of  Long 
sons  thoroughly  familiar  with  this  part  Beach   that    there   is  a   large  tract  of 
of  the  country  that  Long  Reach  has  land  near  this  place  which  is  underlaid 
been  favored  with  a  very  good  supply  with  a   fine   body  of  artesian  water. 

of  water  of  a  certain   character,   but  This  tract  is  about  four  miles  northeast    known   as   Temple   street,   to   a    point    that   is  to  say.  all  of  the  4-inch  pipe 

within  the  past  two  or  three  years  the  of  Long  Bead,  and  covers  an  area  of  a    where  is  situated  a  large  reservoir  on    is  fed  from  each  end  by  a  large  ma.n. 

locality  has  grown  rapidly;  in  fact  the  great  many  acres.  The  company  secured    what   is  known  as  Signal  hill.    Signal    The  elevation  of  the  reservoir  and  the 

one  hundred  and  fifty  acres  of  the  best  hill  is  a  point  of  land  towering  some  feeding  through  the  large  ma.ns  af- 
land   in   this  tract,   and   upon   it    has    two  hundred  or  more  feet  above  the    fords   a    pressure    of   better   than  80 


ARTESIAN  WELL  NO. 


population  has  almost  doubled  within 
that  time,  and  it  was  found  necessary 
and  the  demand  became  well  nigh  uni- 
versal, that  a  water  plant  must  be  se- 
cured which  should  be  capable  of  de- 
livering  pure,   white,   soft   water  in 

abundance,   under   high   pressure.    In    depth,  flowing  100 


sunk  two  wells  down  to  a  depth  where  town   of    Long  Beach,   and   lying  be-  pounds  to   the  square  .nch.  wh.ch  is 

they  tap  the  artesian  water,  and  the  tween  the  water-bearing  tract  of  land  considered  by  all  experts  ...  the  man- 

third  is  in  process  of  being  dug.   Well  and  the  town.  agement  of  water-distributing  systems 

No.   1   is  a  12-inch   and  450  feet   in  The  Re.eryolr.  «■  adapts  for  fire  pressure.   The  C.t- 

of     pure,       The  reservoir  is  5)0  feet  in  diameter,  izens'  Company  has  agreed  with  the 


inches 
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city  government  of  Long  Beach  to  sup-    The  Capacity  of  This  Water  Plant  and    made  by  the  citizens  of  Alamitos  and 

Its  Ability  to  Supply  the  Need  of  the 
ply  all  water  necessary  in  the  event  of       Citizens  of  Long-  Beach  and  Alamitos.    Long  Beach  combined;  in  fact,  as  much 


fire. 


The  capacity  of  the  water  system,    water  as  is  being  supplied  by  both  of 


RESERVOIR  AND  PUMPING  PLANT. 


A  word  in  reference  to  the  advisabil-    equipped  as  it  is  with  the  Worthington    the  other  companies  doing  business  in 
ity  of  using  water  from  artesian  wells    pumps,  which  are  capable  of  forcing    these  localities  at  the  present  time, 
after  it  has  been  first  passed  through    into    the    reservoir    1,250    gallons   per       While  the  water  which  has  been  used 
a  large  reservoir  should  be  added  at 
this  point.   It  is  considered  by  author- 
ities that  artesian  water  is  much  more 
desirable  after  it  has  undergone  some 
process  of  ventillation,  and  no  better 
method  has  been  discovered  for  aerat- 
ing this  water  than  by  first  placing  it 
in  a  large  reservoir,  and  it  is  a  known 
fact  that  goldfish  will  not  remain  long 
alive    in    water    from    artesian  wells 
unless  it  has  been  first  aerated. 

The  Construction  of  the  Water  Mains 
and  Pipe  Lines. 

A  great  deal  has  been  said  by  author- 
ities on  city  water  companies  in  refer- 
ence to  the  use  of  wood  pipe,  and 
while  there  are  a  great  many  advocates 
in  favor  of  this  material,  it  has  been 
found  that  wood  pipe  always  leaves  a 
taste  in  the  water  which  is  noticeable 
even  after  the  system  has  been  estab- 
lished for  many  years;  hence,  after 
a  great  deal  of  consideration,  the  man- 
agement of  the  Citizens'  Water,  Light 
and  Power  Company  decided  upon  the 
use  of  dipped  steel  casing  and  screw 
pipe,  and  it  has  been  found  that  after 
this  pipe  has  been  first  flushed,  or,  in 
other  words,  after  the  water  has 
passed  entirely  through  it  for  the  first 
time,  there  is  absolutely  no  taste  dis- 
tinguishable; in  fact,  the  water  is  as 

pure  and  sweet  as  if  taken  directly  minute  each,  is  adequate  to  meet  all  in  Long  Beach  up  to  time  of  the  advent 
from  the  well.  the  demands  for  water  which  may  be    of  this  company  is  considered  of  a  very 


excellent  quality,  this  yellow  east 
makes  it  objectionable  to  many,  and 
there  are  other  reasons  which  induced 
the  gentlemen  who  organized  the  com- 
pany to  undertake  the  project  at  this 
time.  That  they  have  been  success- 
ful in  providing  a  water  free  from  the 
objectionable  tinge,  of  a  pure  white 
quality,  is  evident  to  any  one  who 
will  take  the  pains  to  investigate  the 
water  being  provided  from  the  pipes 
recently  laid  in  the  streets  of  Long 
Beach.  While  the  pipe  line  has  not  been 
entirely  put  down,  the  work  is  pro- 
gressing with  great  rapidity,  and  it 
can  only  be  a  question  of  a  very  short 
time  when  the  entire  population  of 
Long  Beach,  numbering  now  over  6,000 
souls  and  living  upon  a  tract  of  land 
over  two  miles  in  circumference,  will 
1  e  provided  with  all  the  water  they 
desire  and  in  abundance  by  this  com- 
pany. It  will  require  but  half  as  much 
pipe  line  as  has  already  been  laid  to 
render  this  supply  adequate  to  all  de- 
mands. 

To  appreciate  the  source  of  the  water 
supply  of  Long  Beach  and  realize  the 
power  and  volume  of  water  which 
spouts  from  the  artesian  wells  in  this 
belt,  one  must  make  a  visit  to  this  lo- 
cality. It  is  all  right  to  see  a  descrip- 
tion in  print,  but  seeing  is  believing, 
and  the  depth  from  which  the  water 


INTERIOR  VIEW  OF  PUMPING  PI<ANT. 


comes  makes  its  force  seem  all  the 
more  remarkable. 
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Property  Values  at.  Long  Beach 

Handsome  Figures  at.  Which  Some  Fine  Business  Corners  Have  Been  Sold  and  ct 
Which  Others  Are  Held.    Residence  Property  Valuations—  Prices  at 
Which  Homes  May  be  Secured  in  the  Old  Improved 
Sections  and  Near  the  City  Limits. 


An  indication  of  the  activity  which 
prevails  in  real  estate  in  and  about 
the  city  of  Long  Beach  may  best  be 
determined  by  inquiring  as  to  the 
number  of  real  estate  men  and  linns 
which  arc  engaged  in  business  in  this 
thriving  locality.  There  is  probably 
no  town  boasting,  as  does  Long  Beach, 


deuce  can  be  found,  that  much  proper- 
ty' has    changed    hands   in    this  brief 

period. 

Notice  some  of  the  valuations  which 
pertain  in  the  business  section  here- 
with appended.  The  principal  street 
of  Long  Beach  extends  due  north  an  1 
south,  commencing  at  the  wharf.  This 
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SEASIDE  PARK 

The  Beautiful  New  Seaside 
Residence  Section  of  Long  Beach 


This  beautiful  beach  will  enjoy  more  high -class 
improvements  and  individual  advantages  for  pleas- 
ure and  convenience  than  any  beach  ever  placed  on 
the  market  in  Southern  California. 


PURE  ARTESIAN  WATER 
SEWER 
GAS 

ELECTRIC  LIGHTS 
HUNTINGTON'S  ELECTRIC  RAILWAY 
SALT  LAKE  RAILWAY 
LONG  BEACH  BATH  HOUSE 
LONG  PLEASURE  PIER 
CONCERT  AND  DANCING  PAVILION 
WIDE  PROMENADING  WALK 
BEAUTIFUL  INSIDE  LAKE 
PRETTY  PARK  OF  LAWN  AND  SHRUBS 


Send  for  map  and  many  other  reasons  why  you 
should  buy  at  Seaside  Park. 

OFFICE  ON  THE  TRACT 


JAS.  V.  BALDWIN 

207  lo  210  conservative  me  Bida.,  Third  and  Bill  streets 

LOS  ANGELES 

Sunset  Phone  Main  57         Home  Phone  57 


IN  TIIK  Sl'Kl- 


Courtesy  Salt  Lake  Route. 


of  (5(100  or  more  souls,  which  contains 
a  larger  number  of  successful  and  en- 
ergetic land  dealers  than  does  the  town 
of  Long  Beach.  Within  the  past  year 
or  two  a  number  of  these  business 
houses  have  located  there,  and  every 
vacant  store  room  or  office  not  used 
for  other  purposes  has  been  appropri- 
ated by  some  real  estate  man.  The 
fact  that  the  town  has  doubled  in  pop- 
ulation within  the  last  two  years  is 
sufficient   indication,  if  no  other  evi- 


statement  should  be  qualified  as  the 
principal  business  street.  Cross  streets 
run  at  right  angles  to  I'ine,  that  direct- 
ly upon  the  blutl'  being  known  as 
Ocean  Front  avenue.  First  street,  Sec- 
ond and  Third,  etc.,  cross  Pine  in  the 
usual  order  of  numbered  streets  to  the 
northern  city  limits. 

With  these  statements  as  a  cue  the 
reader  may  form  some  impression  of 
the  lay  of  the  land  who  has  not  had 
the  good  fortune  to  visit  Long  Beach. 


Twenty-five  thousand  dollars  was  re- 
fused recently  for  the  northeast  corner 
of  I'iue  and  First  streets,  upon  which 
there  is  a  two-story  brick  building. 
This  lot  is  50  feet  on  Pine  by  150  on 
1'irst  street.  The  northwest  corner  of 
Locust  and  First  streets,  which  is  one 
block  east  of  the  above,  recently  sold 

for  $21,  I.  This  lot  is  150  feet  square, 

and  is  unimproved  as  far  as  bearing 
any  buildings  of  any  character. 

The  northeast  corner  of  First  and 
Pacific  streets,  which  is  one  block 
west,  when  vacant,  was  sold  recently 
for  $9,000.  There  is  now  upon  it  a 
three-story  brick  building.    This  build- 


ing is  incompleted.  The  lot  is  75  feet 
square. 

The  northwest  corner  of  I'ine  and 
Second  streets,  upon  which  there  is  a 
brick  building,  is  valued  at  $36,000. 
This  is  a  lot  50  by  150  feet.  The  north- 
west curlier  of  Second  and  Pacific,  upon 
which  there  is  an  old  building  built 
of  frame  materials,  is  held  at  over 
(18,000,  This  lot  is  75  by  90  feet  and 
the  building  is  an  old  structure. 

One  id'  the  handsomest  buildings  be- 
ing now  erected  in  Long  Beach  is  the 
Masonic  Temple,  on  Pine,  between  Sec- 
ond and  Third  streets.  An  excavation 
of  10  feet  in  depth  has  already  been 
made   which    is   50   by    150   feet,  and 


|     J.  B.  COX/GHHAJV  J.  V.  McCOJVJVELL 

Coughran-McConnell  Investment  Co. 

112  East  First  Street 

Heal  Estate,  Loans  and  Insurance 

ng  Beach  Long  Beach  L-ong  BeacH 


BUY  NOW — Values  are  steadily  increasing.  The  finest  Summer  and  Winter  Resort  on  the  Coast.  OVER  ONE-HALF  MILLION  DOLLARS  SPENT  IN 
IMPROVEMENTS  THE  LAST  YEAR.  We  have  some  choice  property  in  this  beautiful  city,  worth  your  consideration.  The  following  are  a  few  of  the  many 
we  have  to  offer: 


"Business  Properties 

iooxioo  Corner  ist  and  Locust,  will  pay  15  per  cent  on  investment.... $12000 

50x150  on  Pine  Avenue,  center  of  business   9500 

75  Foot  Frontage  on  First  Street,  a  good  investment   8000 

50x150  on  Ocean  Avenue,  a  choice  site  for  rooming  house   1 1000 


"Residence  Properties 

50x150  on  American  Avenue,  on  electric  car  line  $  900 

50x150  on  ist  street,  one  block  from  car  line,  a  choice  location   950 

50x150  on  7th  street,  facing  south,  a  good  one   400 

100x150  on  Cedar  Avenue,  a  beautiful  home  site   1500 

25  Foot  lots  on  the  Beach,  at  your  own  figures,  up  from   400 


We  take  pleasure  in  showing  you  our  beautiful  city — our  livery  at  your  service  at  any  time. 

Coughran-McConnell  Investment  Co. 

112  East  First  Street 
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[aLamitos  bay 

X  Lots  in  this  Beach  Townsite  are  Selling  Rapidly.   Make  Your  Selection  at  Once 


A   MODEL  PLACE 

For  spending  a  vacation  on  a  house-boat,  miles  of  inland  bay,  with 
water  from  10  to  20  feet  deep,  the  best  still  water  bathing,  fishing 
and  boating  on  the  coast,  surf  bathing  at  your  front  gate  and  still 
water  at  the  rear  of  your  lot. 

=  The  Pacific  Electric  Line  — 

Is  now  being  built  and  cars  will  be  running  within  a  few  days, 
giving  direct  connection  with  Los  Angeles,  Long  Beach  and  all 
points  on  the  Pacific  Electric  Ry.  Cars  pass  each  lot  in  the  tract. 
Fare  from  Los  Angeles  the  same  as  to  Long  Beach.  Get  transfers 
without  charge. 


Artesian  water  piped  to  each  lot.    Sidewalk  to  each  lot  and  each 

and  every  lot  faces  Pacific  Ocean. 

See  Agent  on  the  Ground. 

Take  Alamitos  Bay  car. 


Ocean  Front  lots  are  only  $400  NOW,  but  they  will  be  worth 
more  very  soon. 


*  W.  W.  LOWE  & 

*  No.  16  PINE  AVE.,  LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 


CO. 


J  Or,  Isaac  S 


TOWNSEND  ROBINSON  INVESTMENT  CO., 

COR.  1st  AND  PINE  AVE.,  LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 

Or,  Isaac  Springer  &  Co.,  20  S  Raymond  Ave.,  Pasadena;  or,  Suite  219  Grant  Building,  Los  Angeles,  Gal. 


when  finished  this  structure  truly  will 
be  an  ornament  to  this  growing  town. 

In  speaking  of  values  in  the  resi- 
dence section  it  might  be  well  to  say 
first  that  there  is  only  one  remaining 
vacant  lot  on  Ocean  Front  avenue. 
The  owner  refused  $4,000  for  this  prop- 
erty one  day  not  long  ago,  and  prob- 
ably now  would  refuse  it  even  if  a 
higher  figure  were  offered  not  far  from 
the  above  mentioned  amount.  This  lot 
is  also  50  by  150  feet  in  dimension. 
When  one  passes  Third  street  the 
prices  of  residence  lots  drop  as  low 
as  $1,000  for  those  of  50  by  150  feet  in 
size  and  when  reaching  Tenth  street 
good  residence  lots  of  this  size  can  be 


lecture  is  upon  the  French  chatteau 
style. 

There  is  much  activity  noticeable 
in  the  opening  of  tracts  in  the  suburbs 
at  a  point  further  up  the  beach  in  an 
easterly  direction,  known  as  Alamitos, 
and  in  a  westerly  direction  along  the 
water's  edge  is  being  platted  the 
Beach  suburb  of  Seaside  Park,  where- 
upon it  is  intended  to  erect  cottages 
similar  in  character  to  those  found  at 
Ocean  Park,  the  most  thriving  resort 
of  its  character  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
ami  where  it  has  been  successfully 
demonstrated  the  plan  of  erecting  cot- 
tages upon  the  sand  within  easy  reach 
of  the  water's  edge  has  proven  ex- 


SfRETCH  OF  TRACK— SIGNAL.  HILX  IN  THE  DISTANCE 


purchased  near  the  Klectric  line,  which 
runs  between  Los  Angeles  and  Long 
Beach  as  low  as  $400.  During  the  past 
winter  nice  five-room  houses  or  cot- 
tages have  been  purchased  for  $5,000. 
Of  course,  in  some  cases  they  have 
brought  more,  while  instances  may  be 
found  where  they  have  been  secured 
for  lower  figures.  The  most  costly  resi- 
dence in  Long  Beach,  and  this  would 
be  an  indication  of  the  fact  that  a 
better  class  of  homes  are  not  con- 
fined to  the  most  expensive  lots,  is 
now  1  eing  erected  at  the  junction  of 
Magnolia  and  Eighth  streets,  upon  a 
lot  size  as  above  mentioned.  The  ma- 
terials used  in  the  construction  of  this 
buihung  are  pressed  brick,  and  archi- 


Courtesy  Salt  Lake  Route. 

tremely  popular  with  the  masses  of 
seaside  residents. 

Alamitos  Bay,  which  is  the  town 
site  being  developed  at  the  west  end 
of  Long  Beach,  is  being  promoted  by 
the  following  mentioned  real  estate 
firms:  Townsend-Rol;inson  Investment 
Company,  corner  of  First  and  Pine 
avenue,  Long  Beach;  W.  W.  Lowe  & 
Co.,  16  Pine  aveitue,  Long  Beach,  and 
Isaac  Springer  &  Co.,  20  South  Ray- 
mond avenue,  Pasadena,  or  Suite  219, 
Grant  Building,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  The 
advertisement  of  this  resort  occupies 
one-half  of  one  of  the  accompanying 
pages  of  this  edition,  and  is  reached 
from  Long  Beach  by  the  Alamitos  Bay 
(Contnued  on  Page  9.) 


Long  Beach 


21  Mi 


"Where  Breakers  Roll  High.' 

Greatest  Electric 

Railroad 

in  the 

World  .... 


Cars  from 

6th  &  Main  Sts. 

Every  Few 
Minutes 


Pacific  Electric  Railway 


Excursions  Solicited 
Special  Car  Parties 
Given  Prompt 
Attention 
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First  National  Bank  I  1 


JOTHAM  BIXBY,  PRESIDENT 
D.  8.  SHAW.  Vice-President  P.  E.  HATCH,"  Cashier 

GEO.  H.  BIXBY,  Second  Vice-President      FRANK  McCUTCHEN,  Asst.  Cashier 


of  Long  Beach 

Transacts  a  general  banking  business 
Safe  Deposit  Boxes  for  rent 

Office  corner  of  Pine  Avenue  and  First  Street 


The  National  Bank 

of  Long  Beach 


>TO.  H730 

LONG  BEACH,  CALIFORNIA 


Citizens  Savings  Bank 

o!  Long  Beach 

Interest  Paid  on  Deposits 

Call  and  Learn  Particulars 

Home  Banks  if  Desired 

Office  with  .. 

§  First  National  Bank 


Paid  Up  Capital 
Paid  Up  Surplus 


DIRECTORS 


JOTHAM  BIXBY 
I.  W.  HELLMAN 
FRED  H  BIXBY 


H.  W.  HELLMAN 

D  S.  SHAW 

C.  H.  THORNBURG 


T.  L.  DUQUE 
J.  W.  WOOD 
P.  E.  HATCH 


$100,000 
$10,000 


H.  E.  HUNTINGTON 
CHAS.  R.  DRAKE 
R.  R.  DUNBAR 


FRANK  McCUTCHEN 


A  M.  BURNHARDT 


Nos.  1=5  Pine  Avenue 
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Deposit  Your  Savings 


IN  THE 


Long  Beach  Savings  Bank 

No.  5  Pine  Avenue 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  Deposits 
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Long  Beach  Bath  House  and  Life-Saving  Service 

the  most  important   attrac-    Improvement  has  been  the  installation    constructeil  especially  for  this  purpose.    400  feet,  and  there  is  a  cross] 
that    which    undoubtedly    °'  "">st    successful   and   complete    The  men  who  occupy  it  and  comprise    is   some    distance  removed 


One  of  the  most  important  attrac- 
tions and  that  which  undoubtedly 
draws  more  people  to  the  city  of  Long 
Beach  than  any  other  one  improve- 
ment made  there  in  the  past  few  years, 
unless  we  except  the  Chautauqua  As- 
sembly <luring  the  summer  months,  is 
the  magnificent  bathhouse  upon  the 
shore,  just  at  the  right  of  the  wharf. 
This  structure  has  been  only  recently 
erected  (in  fact,  it  was  completed  last 
season  at  a  cost  of  over  $90,000),  and 
it  has  a  frontage  toward  the  ocean  of 
over  300  feet  and  a  depth  of  over  200 
feet.  Tt  is  equipped  with  all  the  im- 
provements and  appurtenances  neces- 
sary to  a  first-class  Beach  bathing  pa- 
vilion, there  being  300  dressing  rooms, 
with  showers,  lavoratories  and  all  nec- 
essary conveniences. 

The  principal  large  plunge,  which 
is  thronged  with  bathers  during  the 
summer  months  and  is  built  for  the  ac- 
commodation of  all-comers,  is  60x10(1 
feet  in  diameter.  In  addition  to  this 
large  plunge  there  is  one  for  the  ex- 
clusive use  of  ladies  and  children,  20x 
40  feet  in  size,  and  the  ladies'  depart- 
ment is  provided  with  parlors,  dress- 
ing-rooms to  the  number  of  more  than 
eighty-five,  and  all  necessary  conven- 
iences. The  erection  of  this  bathhouse 
at  Long  Beach,  with  its  accompanying 
amusements  of  bowling  alleys,  cafe  and 
smaller  structures  near  at  hand,  where 
are  found  restaurant,  curio  stores  anil 
other  necessary  smaller  lines  of  busi- 
ness which  must  necessarily  be  found 
at  a  first-class  bathing  resort,  have 
been  the  means  of  inducing  much 
larger  crowds  to  make  Long  Beach 
their  headquarters  during  this  season 
than  at  any  period  within  the  previous 
history  of  this  interesting  and  charm- 
ingly situated  seaside  town. 

The  Long  Beach  Bathhouse  Company 
has  entered  upon  a  plan  for  the  protec- 
tion of  bathers  which  has  proven  very 
effective  and  robbed  this  beach  of  that 
feeling  of  insecurity  which,  unfor- 
tunately, was  its  wont  before  these  pre- 
cautionarv  measures  were  taken.  This 


Improvement  has  been  the  installation  constructed  especially  for  this  purpose.  400  feet,  and  there  is  a  crossline  which 

of   the   most   successful   and   complete  The  men  who  occupy  it  and  comprise  is   some    distance    removed    from  the 

life-saving  service  that   can   lie   found  the  life-saving  crew  are     .1.     Murray  water's  edge,  and  when  any  swimmer 

anywhere  along  the  coast.  (captain),    K.   Staples  and  S.     Hicks,  feels  exhausted  or  in  need  of  rest  he 

All  who  enter  the  surf  at  Long  Beach  These  men  are  perfectly  at  home  on  the  may  reach   this  line,  remaining  until 

between  the  hours  of  8:30  a.  in.  and  5  water  ami  thoroughly  masters  of  them-  su"h  time  as  he  feels  his  strength  re- 

p.  m.  arc  eonst  inlv  under  the  eyes  of  selves  at  all  times  of  emergency.   At  a  newed  and  able  to  strike  out  again. 


INTERIOR  OF  BATH  HOt'SE. 

experienced  swimmers,  who  patrol  the  convenient  distance  on  the  shore  are  The  officers  of  the  Long  Beach  Bath- 
water lines  in  a  large  boat  just  at  the  two  kiosks,  which  are  equipped  with  all  house  Company  and  the  men  whose  far- 
outer  edge  of  the  first  breaker.  The  the  most  improved  apparatus  for  re-  sightedness  has  given  to  Long  Beach 
craft,  which  was  built  especially  for  sus.  hating  those  who  are  brought  in  this,  for  a  bathing  resort,  indispens- 
t h is  purpose,  is  equipped  with  air-tight  insensible  and  for  saving  them  from  able  necessity,  are  Chas.  R.  Drake, 
compartments,  at  either  end.  which  the  water.  president;  H.  V.  Carter,  vice-president; 
renders  it  impossible  for  the  boat  to  Four  lifelines  extend  out  into  the  W.  J.  Williams,  secretary;  W.  C.  Pat- 
sink.   This  is  20  feet  in  length  and  is  water  from  the  shore  to  a  distance  of  terson,  treasurer;  J.  G.  Drake,  auditor. 
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Property  Values  at  Long  Beach 

(Continued  from  Page  7.) 


car,  which  runs  at  frequent  intervals 
between  Pine  avenue  and  Alamitos 
Bay.  To  this  car  transfers  are  given 
all  passengers  to  Long  Beach  from  Los 
Angeles. 

Seaside  Park,  at  the  west  end,  upon 
the  sands,  is  placed  upon  the  market 
by  the  Seaside  Water  Company,  which 
is  interested  to  a  great  extent  in  de- 
veloping Long  Beach,  its  land,  water 
and  lighting  facilities.  The  officers  of 
the  Seaside  Park  Company  are  to  be 
found  at  207-210  Conservative  Life 
Building,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  Mr.  J.  V. 
Baldwin,  Manager.  No  _  cottages  are 
to  be  erected  on  this  tract  valued  at 
less  than  $1„000;  no  business  houses, 
bowling  alleys  or  bathhouses  will  be 
allowed.  There  are,  all  told,  350  lots 
30x100  feet  each,  valued  at  from  $ 
to  $700.  Board  walks  a  mile  in  length 
are  being  erected  from  the  tract  to  the 
bathhouse  along  the  seashore  10  feet 
in  width.  On  side  streets  of  the  tract 
the  walks  are  5  feet  wide.  Sewers  are 
being  put  in  and  water  provided  by  the 
Sciiside  Water  Company.  Gas  mains 
are  being  laid  and  facilities  provided 
for  electric  lighting.  One  of  the  feat- 
ures of  this  suburban  resort  which  the 
management  expects  to  make  a  great 
attraction  is  a  lake  a  couple  of  hun- 
dred yards  across,  which  will  be  sur- 
rounded by  a  park,  where  children 
may  enjoy  still  water  bathing. 

The  Coughran-McConnell  Investment 
Company  advertises  a  choice  lot  of  real 
estate  bargains,  both  business  and  resi- 
dence property,  in  the  city  of  Long 
Beach.  This  is  one  of  the  most  en- 
ergetic firms  of  the  place  and  is  located 
at  112  East  First  street  in  the  heart  of 
the  business  center. 

Among  the  other  prominent  real  es- 
tate firms  of  Long  Beach  may  lie  men- 
tioned Ha.zelwooil-Sniith  Bros.,  located 
at  No.  11  Locust  avenue;  Martz  Bros., 
2u3  East  Ocean  avenue;  (feo.  Ft.  Blount, 
No.  30  Pine  avenue,  who  advertises  in 
this  issue  some  fine  acreage  property; 
Stearns  &  Counts,  140  Pine  avenue, 
who  conduct  a,  fire  insurance  depart- 
ment in  connection  with  their  real  es- 
tate business,  and  the  I'almer-Patterson 
Realty  Company  of  125  Ocean  avenue. 


J.  W.  Patterrok 


L  R.  Palmer 


PALMER-PATTERSON 
REALTY  COMPANY 

Loans  and  Collections  Made.  Properly  Care- 
fully Managed  for  both  Residents  and  Non-Resi- 
dents Property  Exchanged,  Rental  Agency. 
Acreage  a  Specialty.    Correspondence  Solicited. 

Phone  214         125  E.  Ocean  Ave- 


IN  THE  GOOD  OLD  SUMMER  TIME. 

Next  week  marks  the  height  of  the 
gala  vacation  season.  The  outing  fad 
has  been  on  already  for  several  weeks, 
and  has  been  more  stirring  than  ever 
at  this  season  of  the  year.  The  young 
city  man,  and  the  old,  must  hie  away 
for  a  few  weeks  in  the  mountains,  or 
by  the  seaside,  for  surely  they  have 
had  a  busy  season  this  year  in  the  office 
and  in  the  store,  and  they  are  "simply 
tired  out. ' '  Of  course  they  go  away  to 
rest,  although  their  idea  of  resting 
doesn't  always  coincide  with  that  of 
some  real  cranky  old  people,  who  be- 
lieve that  the  only  proper  way  to  rest 
is  early  to  bed  and  early  to  rise. 

The  young  man  or  the  young  woman 
with  the  suit  case  and  the  outing  dress 
is  now  about  the  most  familiar  figure 
on  our  street  corners,  and  ofttimes  our 
street  cars  are  literally  loaded  down 
with  suit  cases  and  jolly  young  peo- 
ple away  for  their  summer  vacation. 

There  is  a  perfect  wealth  •  of  fine 
places  to  go  and  really  it  seems  too  bad 
one  can 't  visit  all  our  mountain  and 
seaside  resorts,  for  they  are  .all  such 
beautiful  places. 

Keen  interest  has  been  centered  for 
the  past  week  in  the  Southern  Califor- 
nia Lawn  Tennis  Association 's  cham- 
pionship tournament  at  the  Santa  Mon- 
ica Casino. 

Of  good  matches  there  was  a  plenty; 
in  fact,  hardly  a  contest  failed  to  in- 
terest the  gallery  of  enthusiasts  that 
was  present.  In  some  previous  years 
there  lias  been  a  more  formidable  array 
of  playing  talent,  perhaps,  but  never 
before  has  there  appeared  so  well 
matched  a  body  of  performers  as  that 
which  participated.  Hardly  a  contest 
was  won  without  a  stiff  argument. 
Many  were  battles  between  the  old- 
timers  and  the  new  blood  that  is  forc- 
ing its  way  to  the  front  in  tennis  cir- 
cles, and  in  several  cases  the  juvenile 
contingent  was  not  to  be  denied  vic- 
tory. 

The  tournament  dance  Friday  night 
was  a  great  success.  The  players  were 
all  there  and  Los  Angeles  society  was 
represented  by  several  parties  who  en- 
gaged special  cars.  The  bleachers  were 
taxed  on  Friday  during  the  final 
matches.  An  orchestra  furnished  music 
and  every  detail  was  cared  for  to  make 
the  affair  successful. 

The  Ocean  Park  Country  Club  will 
give  an  outing  dance  at  the  clubhouse 
Saturday  evening,  August  8,  in  honor 
of  the  South  Coast  Yacht  Club.  Guests 
are  requested  to  wear  yachting  or  out- 
ing dress. 

One  of  the  events  of  the  summer 
season  in  which  much  interest  is  be- 
ing shown  is  that  of  a  baseball  game 
oi  picked  nines  from  Los  Angeles  pnd 
Reaonao,  who  wi..  contest  for  honors 


MARTZ  BROS., 


We  are  Sole  Agents  for  the 
Best  Business  Corner  in 
Long  Beach. 


^  Real  Estate 


203  E.  Ocean  Ave.,  Long  Beach.  Cal. 


VALUERS,  AUCTIONEERS. 
INSURANCE   AGENTS,  A-O. 


I..  HAZEL, WOOD-SMITH 
P.  HURST  SMITH 


HAZEHVOOD-SMITH  BROS. 
REAL  ESTATE 

11     LOCUST  AVENUE 

EAST  OCEAN  FRONT 

LONG  BEACH, 

CAL1FOUNI  A 


F.  W.  STEARNS 


J   E.  COUNTS 


Stearns  &  Counts 

Real  Estate,  Rentals  and  Fire  Insurance 

140  PINE  AVE.  ^Long  Beach  Cal. 


OFFICE  36  PINE  AVE. 


Phone  Main  304 


GEO.  H.  BLOUNT 

REAL  ESTATE,  LOANS  AND  EXCHANGE 

Fine  Acreage  and  Business  Property.     Business  Transacted  for 

Non-Residents. 
LONG  BEACH.  CAL. 


THE  POTTER 

SANTA  BARBARA 
CALIFORNIA 

Most  Modern 
Most  Magnificent 
Beach  Hotel  on  the 
Pacific  Coast 

SUMMER  RATES  FROM 

$2.50  to  $3.50 

MILO  M.  POTTER,  Manager  PER  DAY 
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Hotel  Del  Mar.. 


Long  Beach,  Cal. 

The  only  First- 
class  Hotel  a  t 
this  Popular  Re- 
sort command- 
ing a  view  of  the 
ocean.  Situated 
on  the  bluff  over- 
looking  the 
Pacific. 


mrs.  J.  h.  trout,  prop.  RATES  REASONABLE  * 


Redondo 

Send  at  one*  for  Illustrated  catalogue. 
Further  particulars  apply  to 

REDONDO  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

A.    M    JONES,  Agent, 
217  W.  Second  St.  Los  Angeles 

Or  on  the  grounds  at  Redondo. 


HEALTH!    PLEASURE  I    COMFORT  I 
EVERYTHING  NEW  AND  ATTRACTIVE 

A  few  of  Redondo'a  Attractions: 
Sailing  Boats,   Row  Boats.   Fishing  Boats. 
Warm  Salt  Water  Plunge,   Fishing,  Bath- 
ing, Bowling,  Golf,  Tennis. 

Rent    your    tent    cheap.    The    sizes  and 
prices  will  suit. 

Tent  City 


on  Saturday  afternoon,  August  15. 
Irwin  Herron  .of  Los  Angeles  has  se- 
lected the  players  for  his  team  from 
among  the  amateur  sportsmen,  while 
A.  D.  Osburn  has  the  Redondo  team  in 
hand.  Of  course  the  Redondo  hotel 
guests  and  the  summer  residents  on 
the  bluff  will  turn  out  en  masse  to  root 
for  the  home  team,  while  the  Los  An- 
geles contingent  purposes  having  a 
person  or  two  present  to  say  an  occa- 
sional kind  word  for  them.  The  affair 
will  be  followed  in  the  evening  by  a 
cotillon  at  the  hotel. 

Three  hundred  "little  children  of  the 
poor"  and  many  tired,  weary  mothers 
almost  as  glad  as  the  little  ones  to  get 
away  for  a  few  hours  from  work  and 
dirt  and  heat,  came  down  in  charge  of 
the  Salvation  Army  of  Los  Angeles. 
Nothing  that  would  make  the  children 
happier  was  left  undone.  The  Salt 
Lake  gave  the  free  use  of  three  of  its 
cars,  which  were  attached  to  the  9 
o'clock  train;  the  Long  Beach  Bath- 
house Company  gave  the  use  of  its 
suits,  and  the  Salvation  lads  and  las- 
sies worked  with  a  will,  so  that  by  the 
noon  hour  the  tables  in  the  pavilion 
were  ready  for  the  onslaught  of  hun- 
gry humanity.  There  was  a  box  of  food 
for  each  one,  and  in  each  two  sand- 
wiches, peaches,  oranges  and  plums, 
and,  best  of  all,  something  the  young- 
sters get  only  on  rare  occasions— a  huge 
piece  of  pie  and  a  doughnut.  Then  each 
one  had  all  the  milk  he  could  drink, 
and  the  capacity  of  the  majority  seemed 
to  be  unlimited.  Some,  unused  to 
plenty,  ate  and  drank  as  fast  as  they 
could,  fearing  that  the  food  might  be 
taken  away  for  some  one  else. 

A  SECBET. 

Of  course  you  have  noticed  the  well- 
fed,  happy  and  contented  looking  men 
and  the  manv  beautiful  women  in  Long 
Beach. 

Do  vnii  know  what  does  it?  No! 
Well,  I  will  tell  you  a  secret.  They  all 
get  their  laundry  work  done  at  the 
Model  Laundry,  corner  Fifth  and 
Maine  streets,  Long  Beach.   We  start- 


HOTEL  ..  .. 
ROWERDENNAN 

Ben  Lomond,  Cal. 
Santa  Cruz  Co. 

In  the  Mountains  by  the  sea. 

The  only  hotel  of  its  kind  in  the  world. 

Daily  orchestra. 

For  information  apply  Peck's 
Bureau,  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles. 

H.  F.  Anderson,  Prop. 
A.  C  ROSCOE,  Mgr. 


RIVIERA  HOTEL 

LONG  BEACH,  CALIFORNIA 

A  delightful  place  for  those  seeking  rest, 
health  and  comfort  during  the  heated 
term.  Large  pleasant  rooms  command- 
ing view  of  Ocean. 

 W.  C.  MORGAN,  Mgr. 

eil  a  year  ago  with  very  little  and  to 
day  we  have  a  first-class  laundry  turn- 
ing out  first-class  work.  Our  motto: 
The  best  material,  the  best  help  and 
the  best  delivery  service.  Once  a  cus- 
tomer, always  one. 

All  kinds  of  ornamental  shell  work. 
Shell  jewelry  and  shell  polishing  done 
on  short  notice. 


io 
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Long  Beach,  the  Marvel  of  the 
Pacific. 

(Continued  from  page  3.) 

during  all  the  hours  of  the  day  and 
ni^ht.  There  is  a  pleasure  wharf  ex- 
tending from  the  foot  of  the  princi- 
pal thoroughfare  of  Long  Beaeh  known 
as  Pine  street,  out  into  the  ocean  a 
distance  of  1,800  feet,  whereupon  may 
I  e  seen  the  year  round  groups  of  fish- 
ermen, l.usy  with  the  roil  and  line,  and 
their  patience  never  fails  meeting  with 
a  suitable  reward  in  the  shape  of  finny 
treasures  from  the  bosom  of  the  blue 
waters  heneath.  Deep-sea  fishing  from 
boats  which  leave  the  end  of  this  pier 
is  a  favorite  pastime  with  all  who  live 
permanently  at  Long  Reach,  or  who 


noticed  by  any  one  happening  to  pass 
that  way  during  the  pleasant  after- 
noons and  evenings,  which  are  the  rule 
rather  than  the  exception  in 
Long  Beach.  This  innovation  in  the 
amusement  line  has  proven  very  sue 
cessful  and  extremely  popular,  but  not 
until  this  season  has  it  reached  the 
degree  of  perfection,  or  was  it  as 
largely  patronized,  or  as  universally. 
Lie  municipality  and  railway  corpora- 
tions interested  in  transporting  the 
people  to  and  from  Los  Angeles  have 
taken  the  management  of  this  feature 
into  their  hands  and  are  conducting 
it  in  such  a  way  that  it  insures  the 
patronage  of  all  the  better  classes  who 
may  find  it  desirable  to  visit  this 
pretty  l  each  town. 

The     bathing     pavilion,     which  is 


COURT*  SY  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE. 


visit  it  merely  for  the  heated  months 
during  the  summer.  Sea  bass,  jewfish 
and  tuna  are  taken  in  abundance,  some 
weighing  two  hundred  pounds  and  over. 

The  amusements  which  are  provided 
for  the  gratification  qf  those  who  seek 
this  resort  at  all  seasons  are  second 
to  none  provided  anywhere  in  this  por- 
tion of  the  world.  A  large  pavilion, 
capable  of  accommodating  many  hun- 
dreds of  people,  is  situated  at  the  left- 
hand  side  of  the  wharf,  above  the  wa- 
ter, and  upon  numerous  days  and 
evenings  at  the  height  of  the  season 
the  tramp  of  numberless  feet,  keeping 
time  to  the  music  of  a  band,  may  be 


TELEPHONES 
Office,  125 
Residence  128 


RESIDENCE 
923  American  Anenue 
Between  9th  and  10th 


J.  M.  HOLDEN.  M.  D. 

Physician  and  Surgeon 

OC  PINE  AVE. 
...OFFICE  £0    Next  to  Postofflce 

LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 


OFFICE  HOURS 

1(1  to  12  A.M.,  '.!  to  4  P.M.,  7  to  8  P.M. 

After  Sept.  1,  Office  Home  Telephoue  Bldg. 

Klectric  and  ('.as  Light    Rooms  Single  or  En  Suite 

CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

XEbe  Cavelle 

„  jf  umiebeD  ■Rooms  .. 

Over  Hirst  National  Bank.  Corner  First  and  Pine 

LONG  BEACH,  CALIFORNIA 

ft.  tt  JONES,  SON  &  GO. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  In 

Flour,  Feed  and  Groceries 

Cor.  Third  and  Pine  Phone  195 

LONG  BEACH,  CflLlrORNIfl 

Pupil  of  Madam  Isidoka  Martinez. 

FANNY  STEWART  McCLURE, 

Voice  Culture 
Physical  Training 


Mon.  and  Tliurs. 
120 S.  Boyle  Ave., 
Los  Angeles. 


Studio  and  Residence: 
Ml  W.  2nd.,  cor.  Maine  Sts. 
LONG  BEACH. 


Close   to  Ocean,    Tabernacle  and  Business 
The 


Lovell 


218  Pine  Avenue 

P.  O.  Box  371 

Newly  Furnished 

Rooms  LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 


'81 


Cor.  Pacific  and 
2nd  Streets, 
.  .  LOSQ  BEACH 

D.  Littbll  Proprietor. 
MEALS  25c.    Sundays,  Noon  and  Eve.,  50c. 

21  Meal  Tickkts  $5.00.  Good  for  Ten  Days. 
hours  for  meals:   Breakfast,  6:30  to  9:00  a.  m. 

Dinner,  11:30  a.  m.  to  2  p.  m    Supper,  5:15  to 

7:30  p.  m.  . 


spoken  of  at  length  upon  another  page 
of  this  edition,  is  the  pride  of  resi- 
dents of  this  popular  resort,  and  they 
may  truthfully  congratulate  themselves 
that  they  are  so  favored  in  the  posses- 
sion of  a  bathing  pavilion  of  this  mag- 
nitude and  general  excellence;  for  no- 
where upon  the  Pacific  Coast  south  of 
San  Francisco  is  there  situated  a  bath- 
house and  amusement  pavilion  more 
thoroughly  complete  in  all  its  appoint- 
ments and  more  artistically  designed 
from  an  architectural  standpoint.  Not 
only  may  one  enjoy  the  pleasure  of 
still-water  bathing  in  a  large  plunge 
after  having  secured  a  comfortable, 
nicely  fitting  and  new  bathing  suit,  or, 
what  is  more  refreshing  to  one  who 
enjoys  ocean  bathing,  a  dip  in  the 
grand  breakers  which  wash  the  shore, 
but  he  is  afforded  other  amusements — 
bowling  alleys,  curio  stores,  and  is  pro- 
vided with  restaurants,  where  pro- 
visions of  excellent  quality  may  be 
served  at  all  hours  to  suit  his  con- 
venience. Near  the  bathhouse  is  the 
children  *8  playground,  provided  with 
merry-go-rounds,  swings,  and  a  minia- 
ture steam  railway  over  a  mile  in 
length  to  gladden  the  hearts  of  the 
thousands  of  little  tots  which  may  be 
seen  upon  this  portion  of  the  beach 
daily  during  the  season. 

In  order  to  contribute  to  the  com- 
fort and  pleasure  of  visitors  to  this 
interesting  locality  its  Roan!  of  Trus- 
tees has  recently  adopted  the  plan  of 
oiling  the  roads  of  the  town  and 
suburbs,  and  Long  Heach  abounds  with 
a  number  of  drives  which  are  truly  in- 
teresting and  enlightening.  A  short 
distance  north  of  the  town  is  a  prom- 
ontory known  as  Signal  Hill  which  tow- 
ers a  distance  of  two  hundred  an<t 
fifty  feet  or  more  above  the  city,  and 
from  which  one  may  secure  a  glimpse 
of  country,  town  and  ocean,  which  is  at 
once  Instructive  and  awe  inspiring.  In 
from  its  summit,  is  a  large  area 
of  damp  land,  consisting  of  many 
acres,  beneath  which,  at  a  distance  of 
six  hundred  feet  or  more,  and  again  at 
a  depth  of  a  thousand  feet  or  more, 
flow  large  bodies  of  artesian  water, 
and  when  wells  are  sunk  which  tap 
this  water  supply  it  conies  bubbling  to 
the  surface,  flowing  in  large  streams 
over  pipes  placed  in  the  wells  and 
extending  ten  or  twelve  feet  above 
the  surface  of  the  ground.  This  area, 
as  seen  from  the  hilltop,  is  covered 
with  a  coat  of  perennial  green,  and 
from  this  fact  is  plainly  distinguish- 
able from  the  brown  country  sur- 
rounding it  upon  all  sides,  which  is 
characteristic  of  the  hillsides  and  val- 
leys of  CaClifornia  during  the  sum- 
mer season. 

Prom  this  artesian  water  belt  the 
cities  of  Long  Heach,  Wilmington  and 
San  Pedro  receive  their  water  supply, 
and  in  another  portion  of  this  edition 
an  extended  article,  with  illustrations, 
explains  the  manner  in  which  one  of 
the  companies  assisting  in  supplying 
water  to  Long  Beach  conducts  this 
water  from  the  wells  to  the  city.  It 
might  be  well  to  remark,  before  leaving 
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THE  LONG  BEACH  BAKING  CO. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

BAKERY  AND  CONFECTIONERY 

27  PINE  AVE.,  LONG  BEACH 
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ing the  following  towns:    Long  Heach,  San  Pedro,  Wilmington.  Compton.  Downey,  Nor- 
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along  the  line.   Gives  a  good  service.    All  work  given  them  will  be  properly  done. 
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this  reference  to  the  water  supply  of 
Long  Beach,  that  there  is  no  locality  in 
Southern  California  which  can  boast 
of  such  an  excellent  water  system,  or 
which  is  provided  with  a  quantity  of 
this  desirable  life-sustaining  article, 
and  in  such  abundant  quantities. 

The  growth  of  the  city  of  Long 
Beach,  as  remarked  elsewhere,  is  truly 
remarkable;  and  there  is  undoubtedly 
no  locality  in  this  region  of  the  coun- 
try, large  or  small,  which  can  boast 
of  a  greater  development  in  a  similar 
length  of  time  than  can  the  city  of 
Long  Beach.  Besides  the  natural  ad- 
vantages which  have  contributed  to 
bring  about  this  result,  the  enterprise 
and  public  spirit  of  its  citizens  have 
had  much  to  do  and  the  annual  Chau- 
tauqua festivals  have  contributed  to 
advertise  the  place,  by  bringing  it  to 
the  attention  of  a  large  number  of  resi- 
dents of  this  region  of  country  and  vis- 
itors from  abroad,  which  has  assured 
its  growth  as  much  as  the  natural  ad- 
vantages of  which  it  boasts.  These 
Chautauqua  programs  are  of  unusual 
interest,  and  the  increasing  attendance 
upon  these  seasons  has  rendered  the 
building  of  a  new  auditorium  an  abso- 
lute necessity.  During  this  season  a 
number  of  notable  men  have  appeared 
before  the  assembly,  among  whom  were 
Senator  Dolliver  of  Iowa  and  the  Hon. 
Champ  Clark,  Congressman  from  the 
State  of  Missouri.  The  number  of 
lesser  attractions,  of  a  musical  and 
literary  character,  has  been  both 
numerous  and  highly  desirable,  from 
a  point  of  merit.  In  addition  to  the 
Chautauqua  assemblies  ,  Long  Beach 
has  long  been  known  as  a  city  of  con- 
ventions and  assemblies  extending 
over  a  period  of  more  than  six  months. 
The  various  religious  denominations 
are  very  strong  in  this  locality,  and 
their  reunions  and  societies  and  Sun- 
day-school picnics  are  of  frequent  oc- 
currence and  are  always  enormously 
attended. 

The  population  of  Long  Beach,  as 
stated  by  those  who  have  made  a  care- 
ful study  of  the  situation,  has  doubled 
within  the  past  two  years,  increasing 
from  three  thousand  to  over  six  thou- 
sand; and  buildings  to  the  value  of 
$400,000  have  been  completed  within 
the  past  year,  while  others  aggregating 
several  hundred  thousand  dollars  in 
cost  are  now  undergoing  the  process 
of   erection.    Thirtv   thousand  dollars 


Sleeplessness 

Is  akin  to  insanity.  Many  a  woman  re- 
alizes this  as  she  lies  awake  hour  by  hour, 
Ipeopling  the 
darkness  with 
phantoms,  start- 
ing at  the  creak- 
ing of  the  bed  or 
the  rustle  of  the 
bedclothes. 

Such  symptoms 
in  general  point 
to  disease  of  the 
delicate  womanly 
organs,  and  a 
constant  drain  of 
the  vital  and 
nervous  forces. 
This  condition 
cannot  be  over- 
come by  sleeping 
powders.  The 
diseased  condi- 
tion must  be 
cured  before  the 
consequences  of 
disease  are  re- 
moved. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription  cures 
the  womanly  diseases  which  cause  nerv- 
ousness and  sleeplessness.  It  is  the  best 
of  tonics  and  invigorants,  nourishing  the 
nerves,  encouraging  the  appetite  and  in- 
ducing refreshing  sleep. 

$500  Reward   for  Women 
Who  Oannot  bo  Cured. 

Proprietors  and  makers  of  Dr.  Pierce'9 
Favorite  Prescription  now  feel  fully  war- 
ranted in  offering  to  pay  $500  in  legal 
money  of  the  United  States  for  any  case  of 
Leucorrhea,  Female  Weakness,  Prolapsus, 
or  Falling  of  Womb,  which  they  cannot 
cure.  All  they  ask  is  a  fair  and  reasonable 
trial  of  their  means  of  cure. 

«  My  wife  was  sick  for  over  eight  years,"  writes 
Albert  H.  Fulte,  Esq.,  of  Altamont,  Grundy  Co., 
Tenn.  "She  had  uterine  disease  and  was  treated 
by  two  physicians  and  got  no  relief.  At  last  I 
read  about  Dr.  Pierce's  medicines  and  we  de- 
cided to  try  his  'Favorite  Prescription,'  I  sent 
to  the  drug  store  and  got  one  bottle  and  the  first 
dose  gave  ease  and  sleep.  She  had  not  slept  any 
for  three  nights.  Being  sure  that  it  would  cure 
her  I  sent  for  five  more  bottles  and  when  she 
had  taken  the  sixth  bottle  she  was  sound  and 
well." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets  should  be 
used  with  "Favorite  Prescription"  when- 
ever a  laxative  is  required. 


has  been  expended  in  the  grading  of 
streets,  to  the  number  of  over  ten 
miles;  and  there  has  been  laid  over 
two  hundred  thousand  square  feet  of 
cement  sidewalks,  and  curbing,  also 
of  the  same  material,  of  over  forty 
thousand  feet.  In  order  to  become 
convinced  of  the  growth  and  prosperity 
of  Long  Beach  it  is  only  necessary  for 
one  to  drive  for  an  hour 's  time  at  his 
leisure  throughout  the  residence  sec- 
tion, where  it  will  be  noticed  that 
many  attractive  and  valuable  resi- 
dences are  now  being  erected,  not  only 
by  newcomers,  but  by  citizens  who 
have  made  Long  Beach  their  home  for 
many  years,  and  have  become  prosper- 
ous with  the  prosperity  of  the  town. 
An  important  fact  in  connection  with 
the  natural  advantages  of  this  point 
as  a  place  of  residence  is  the  surround- 
ing country.  This  country  is  extremely 
fruitful  and  productive,  sloping  grad- 
ually back  toward  the  city  of  Los  An- 
geles, and  is  dotted  with  large  fruit 
and  berry  farms,  which  daily  provide 
this  place  with  an  abundance  of  pro- 
duce of  all  kinds  to  su^'dy  the  needs  of 
the  local  people,  as  well  as  the  large 
throng  which  fill  its  confines  to  over- 
flowing at  this  time  of  the  year. 

The  growth  of  Long  Beaeh  is  reach- 
ing outside  of  the  city  limits  in  both 
directions  along  the  water  front,  and, 
as  will  be  mentioned  in  another  portion 
of  this  paper. 

Speaking  of  real  estate  values  in 
Long  Beach  large  development  is  no- 
ticeable at  Seaside  Park,  where  it  is 
the  intention  to  erect  cottages  upon 
the  sands  of  the  shore,  as  is  done  at 
other  beaches  in  this  section,  while  in 
the  opposite  direction  the  town  of  Ala- 
mitos  is  growing  rapidly,  and  many  of 
the  nicest  homes  in  and  about  Long 
Beach  are  found  at  this  point.  The 
Electric  Railway  Company  has  con- 
structed the  line  up  the  beach  from 
Pine  avenue,  and  is  running  observa- 
tion cars  with  frequency,  so  that  with- 
in a  few  years,  at  least,  this  region  will 
undoubtedly  be  the  site  of  many  beau- 
tnul  homes,  and  will  probably  be 
spoken  of  as  the  Newport  of  the  Pa- 
cific Coast. 

At  this  season  of  the  year,  when,  if 
one  is  auie,  and  he  feels  like  getting 
awav  for  a  period,  from  the  city  life, 
or  from  the  heated  portions  of  the 
country,  his  choice  must  be  between  the 
mountains  and  the  seashore.  If  he  se- 
lects the  former  he  may  follow  the  trail 
for  miles  with  dog  and  gun  over  the 
peaks  and  lofty  mountains,  or  wend 
his  way  through  precipitous  canyons, 
and  his  reward  may  be  the  bagging 
of  game  or  the  trout  from  the  rapidly 
flowing  moutain  streams;  but  the  sum- 
mer resort  seeker,  if  he  goes  to  the 
mountains,  cannot  indulge  in  that  lux- 
ury indispensable  to  many  during  the 
heated  season  of  a  plunge  in  the  cool 
waters  of  the  ocean,  and,  after  all, 
while  bathing  in  the  fresh  waters  of  the 
lakes  or  inland  rivers,  is  attended  with 
a  great  deal  of  pleasure,  no  enjoyment 
is  as  keen  or  more  invigorating  as  a 
plunge  into  such  a  surf  as  that  which 
daily  each  year  laves  the  shores  of 
Long  Beach,  Terminal  Island  and  Ala- 
mitos.  Proof  of  this  fact  is  seen  in  the 
recurring  visits  of  those  who  have 
been  in  the  habit  of  visiting  Long 
Beach  for  many  years,  and  the  increase 
in  population  is  due  to  the  fact  that 
many  visiting  this  point  at  various 
seasons  of  the  year  find  that  life  will 
possess  greater  charms  and  each  day 
will  be  filled  with  more  hours  of  en- 
joyment if  their  residence  is  made  per- 
manently at  this  seaside  town,  which 
is  reached  by  a  thirty-five  minute  ride, 
by  electric  or  steam  railway,  from  the 
center  of  population  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. 


The  little  boy  sat  on  the  park  bench 
and  swung  his  feet. 

"I'll  tell  you  my  name  if  you'll  tell 
me  yours,"  he  said. 

"Well,  what  is  it?"  said  the  little 
girl. 

"Lemmy  Kishew.  What's  yours?" 
"Ollie  Wright." 

And  she  dug  her  fairy  little  toes  in 
the  sand  and  waited. — Chicago  Tri- 
bune. 


Mrs.  Darling— Mercy,  Charles,  what 
have  you  been  drinking? 

Mr.  Darling— I  don't  know.  It's 
what  they  call  "the  same."  C^nitc  a 
fashionable  drink,  I  should  say. 

Mrs.  Darling— Oh,  that  was  all?  I 
am  so  glad  it  was  not  some  kind  of 
liquor.— Boston  Transcript. 


When  in  need  of  Strictly  Reliable  Drugs  go  to  the 

BEACH  PHARMACY 

137  E.  Ocean  Avenue,  Long  Beach,  Cal 

ALEX  A.  WEBER,  Graduate  in  Pharmacy,  Manager 

g     L.  A.  PERCE  E.  R.  HARVEY 

g  DRS.  PERCE  &  HARVEY 

g  Physicians  and  Surgeons 

ii  Bank  Building 

g  LONG  BEACH,  CALIFORNIA 

*j  Office  Hours— 10  a.m.  to  12  m.,  3  to  5  and  7  to  8  p.m. 

8    Office  Phone  93  Residence  Phone  97  S 


LONG  BEACH  LUMBER  CO, 

(incorporated) 

BUILDERS  MATERIALS 


905  Bishop  Street 


Phone  Main  48 


THE  LONG  BEACH  MILLING  COMPANY 

E.  T.  HARNETT,  Proprietor 

MANUFACTURES 

Graham    W I  o  u  r    and    Com  Meal 
Artel  all    kinds   of  IVI  i  1 1  Feeds 

OLIVE  AND  THIRD,  Near  Alamitos  Terminal  Depot,  ,,,,L0NG  BEACH,  CAL, 

Telephone  1 7 

LONG  BEACH  PLANING  MILL 

T.  A.  STEPHENS,  Proprietor 

719  E.  Second  Street* 

Can  Furnish  all  kinds  of  Mill  Work.  LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 

Complete 
Business  and 
Shorthand 
Courses 

nodern  in 
Equipment 
and  Methods 


Catalogue  and  Circulars  on  Application.    Long  Beach  Business  College,  Long  Beach,  Ca 

LOUIS  A.  HAILEY  WALTER  S  BAILEY 

FARMERS'  SUPPLY  HOUSE,  Tel.  M.  393 

Implement  and  Carriage  Repository.  Sporting  Goods,  Fishing 
Tackle,  Etc.   Agents  for 

OLDS  MOBILE,  SNELL  AND  DAY  BICYCLES 

Well  Equipped  Repair  Shop,  Compressed  Air. 

BAILEY  BROS,  Proprietors 


OFFICE— OVER  FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 
PHONE  MAIN  176 


RESIDENCE — \\b  LOCUST  AVENUE 
PHONE  MAIN  258 


FRANK  D.  BISHOP 


Homeopathic 

Office  Hours— 10  to  12  a.m.,  2  to  i  p.m.  and  7  p.  m. 


LONG  HKACII,  CAI.ll'ORNIA 


Three  Loaves  for  JO  Cents 


CALIFORNIA 


Fresh  Bread  Twice  a  Day 

Sawyer's  Bakery  .. 

One  Door  South  of  Baptist  Church 
Pine  Avenue  Between  3d  and  4th  Sts. 

LONG  BEACH  C' 

JOHNSON'S  SCHOOL 

OF  SELF  CULTURE 

A  PRACTICAL  KNOWLEDGE  OF    I      superfluous  hair  and  blemishes 
THE  SCIENCE  OF  HEALTH.  removed  FRon  i  he  face. 

12  Locust  Ave.,  LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 

MODEL  1AUNDRY 

Telephone  381 

Cor.  Fifth  and  Maine,  Long  Beach 
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"Fate  Decreed  That  They  Should  Meet" 


A.  F.  HAMMAN 


Ft  was  an  April  evening.  Far  away 
in  the  West,  beyond  the  great  undu- 
lating sweep  of  moorland,  beyond  the 
eoalpits  that  made  Iseult  <'arew  the 
richest  woman  in  the  Xorth  of  Eng- 
land.- the  sun  was  slowly  sinking  in  a 
fiery  sea. 

"To  morrow  we  shall  be  in  London," 
Iseult  Carew  said  aloud,  pausing  in  her 
walk  across  the  lonely  road  that  led 
over  the  moor  to  where  the  fortress- 
like towers  of  Analdale  Castle  were 
dimly  visible. 

She  sighed  as  she  she  spoke  and  sank 
down  on  one  of  the  gray  liehen-broi- 
deied  stones  that  lay  on  the  narrow 
road.  She  was  a  girl  — no  longer  in  her 
first  youth  —  whose  features  were  only 
redeemed  from  plainness  by  her  won- 
derful Celtic  eyes. 

"Fortunately  Aunt  Lucy  won't  miss 
me.''  she  soliloquized,  as  she  clasped 
her  slender  ungloved  hands  round  her 
knees,  since  there  is  no  late  dinner. 
She  is  worrying  her  poor  maid  to  death 
over  her  packing. " 

She  smiled  lightly  as  she  spoke  and 
took  off  the  plain  straw  hat  she  wore. 
The  breeze  from  the  German  ocean 
blew  fresh  and  sweet  in  her  face  and 
stirred  the  wavy  rings  of  hair  round 
her  forehead. 

"I  wish  —  T  do  wish  T  could  have 
found  her,"  she  said,  evidently  contin- 
uing some  previous  train  of  thought. 
"This  money  is  a  burden,  but  the  law- 
yers sav  she  must  be  dend.  or  thev 
wonld  have  had  some  tidin<*s  of  her. 
Well.  T  suoo'ise  T  must  nv<Ve  ui>  mv 
mind  to  accent  mv  position." 

She  sifhod  no-nin.  vet  Iseult  Cwew 
was  considered  an  eminently  fortunate 
young  woman. 

Seven  vears  before  she  had  sonHit 
and  had  secured  the  position  of  secre- 
tary to  Sir  Peter  Morrisson 's  widow. 
The  deceased  baronet's  second  wife 
had,  during  the  later  vears  of  her  hus- 
band's life,  managed  his  business  to  a 
great  extent,  so  that  on  his  death  she 
was  perfectly  capable  of  looking  after 
the  bit'  collieries  from  which  her  in- 
come chiefly  came.  Tseult  Carew  had 
qualities  that  recommended  her  to  the 
hard,  practical,  worldly  woman,  and  she 
was  engaged  at  once. 

Her  mother  had  died  when  Iseult 
was  but  10  years  old;  her  life  with  her 
careless,  improvident  Irish  father  had 
been  always  something  of  a  makeshift, 
and  at  his  death  she  found  herself  pen- 
niless and  friendless  in  London.  Prior 
to  her  engagement  with  Lady  Morris- 
son  there  had  been  two  years  of  a  bitter 
Struggle,  the  memories  of  which  were 
far  from  pleasant,  yet  through  it  all 
Iseult  had  kept  a  brave  heart.  Only 
once  had  she  spoken  to  her  employer 
of  her  relatives.  That  ladv  had  chanced 
to  take  up  a  book  which  the  girl  had 
been  reading.  There  was  a  name  on  the 
title  page  and  she  started. 

"Denver!"  she  said.  "T  did  not  Rip- 
pose  you  knew  any  one  of  that  name." 

"  Xor  do  T  now,"  Tseult  answered: 
"that  book  belonged  to  my  mother." 

"Ah— yes— Amy  Denver!"  Lady 
Morrisson  repeated  slowly.  "I  remem- 
ber hearing  that  she  made  a  runaway 
match. ' ' 

Tseult  nodded. 

"Have  yon  never  communicated  with 
any  of  your  kindred!" 

"No!"  Iseult  replied,  with  sudden 
fierceness;  "they  allowed  her  to  die 
without  a  word.  T  want  no  help  from 
them. ' ' 

Lady  Morrisson  smiled  grimly. 

"You  are  probably  right.  i)o  you 
know  that  my  late  husband's  first  wife 
was  named  Denver??" 

"No,"  Iseult  answered  indifferently. 

"Yes.  She  was  a  cousin  of  your 
mother 's. ' ' 

The  girl  made  no  reply  and  the  con- 
versation dropped. 

There  had  never  been  much  intimacy 
between  Lady  Morrison  and  her  sec- 
retary, yet  when  the  former  was  at- 
tackd  by  the  illness  which  finally  ended 
fatally  she  would  have  no  other  at- 
tendant but  Tseult.  The  girl  proved  an 
admirable  nurse,  and  her  employer  had 
died  clinging  to  her  hand. 

Iseult  was  thinking  of  the  dead  wom- 
an and  of  the  scene  that  had  occurred 
on  the  evening  preceding  T,ad\  Morris- 
son's  death. 

"Iseult,"  Lady  Morrisson  said,  call- 
ing her  for  the  first  time  by  her  Chris- 


tian name,  "come  here!  Are  we 
alone?" 

"Yes,   quite  alone,"   Iseult  replied. 

"Then  lock  the  door  and  raise  me 
higher  so  that  I  can  see  your  face. 
Listen,  Iseult!  I  have  left  all  my  prop- 
erty to  you. 

''•  I'o  me!"  Tseult  repeated  in  aston- 
ishment—"to  me?    Why  to  me?" 

' '  Because  I  can  trust  you. ' ' 

"But  I  don't  want  it.  I  would  not 
know  what  to  do  with  so  much  money. 

Have  you  no  friends,  no  — 

The  sick  woman  made  an  impatient 
gesture. 

"Friends!?  T  have  no  friends  I  can 
trust.  I  am  leaving  yon  this  money  in 
trust  for  another." 

"For  another?  I  don't  understand." 
"No  — how  should  you?  Listen,  then, 
and  don't  interrupt  me  again.  Peter 
Morrisson  and  T  had  been  onsraired 
vears  before  he  became  a  rich  man, 
but  once  fortune  smiled  on  him  he 
chose  to  forget.  T  was  a  governess  jn 
Lord  Denver's  family  when  he  was 
knighted  for  the  extraordinary  lil  er- 
alitv  with  which  he  had  entertained  a 
royal  personage  on  s>  visit  to  the  Xorth 
of  England.  It  was  in  some  BOffit] 
function  in  connection  with  that  s-iiiip 
visit  that  lie  chanced  to  meet  Fthel 
Denver.  Perhaps  he  was  attracted  by 
the  girl's  youthful  beaut? :  nerhana  he 
wanted  to  ally  himself  with  rank.  At 
any  rate,  after  a  brief  wooinor  thev 
were  married.  The  marriage,  so  far  as 
I  know,  was  not  an  unhaopv  one.  Miss 
Denver  did  not  profess  to  love  her 
husband,  but  she  did  her  dutv  bv  him. 
She  graced  his  table.  received  his 
friends  as  a  well-bred  woman  should, 
and  no  scandal  ever  touched  her  name. 
She  died  when  her  habv  daughter  was 
two  years  old.  When  T  heard  of  her 
death  T  determined  to  occupy  the  posi- 
tion that  should  have  been  mine  before 
and  T  succeeded  ill  gaining  it." 

The  woman  paused  and  signed  to 
Tseult  to  hand  her  a  glass  from  the 
table.  After  she  drank  its  contents  she 
continued : 

"The  child  disliked  me  from  the 
first  and  I  hated  her.  As  the  years 
went  on  the  ill  feeling  between  us  in- 
creased. T  had  acquired  complete  power 
over  mv  husband,  as  well  as  complete 
masterv  of  his  business  affairs,  so  that 
when  Fthel— she  was  named  after  her 
mother  —  married  at  17  acainst  Sir 
Peter's  wishes  T  had  little  difficulty  in 
making  him  resolve  never  to  forgive 
her.  He  never  did  forgive  her.  Fthel 
wrote  once  or  twice,  but  I  took  care 
that  her  letters  never  reached  him,  and 
when  he  died  his  wealth  was  mine." 

"Did  he  — Sir  Peter— leave  his 
daughter  nothing-" 

"Nothing;  and  I  have  alwavs  re- 
joiced that  Ethel  Denver's  child  was 
perhaps  as  poor  as  T  had  been,  but  late- 
ly"—    Ladv  Morrisson  paused. 

"Yes?"  said  Tseult,  inquiringly. 

"Well,  lately  — T  suppose  the  feeling 
was  caused  by  approaching  illness— 
I  have  felt  that  I  would  fain  make 
some  reparation,  but  I  know  absolutely 
nothing  of  her.  She  may  he  dead." 

"Leave  the  property  to  her  or  her 
heirs!"  Tseult  suggested. 

"No,  I  won't!"  Lady  Morrisson  said 
querulously.  "I  have  left  it  to  you; 
but  you  must  seek  for  her  or  her  chil- 
dren, if  she  has  any,  and  if  you  find 
her  or  them  act  as  you  think  right." 

"But  T  cannot.  The  responsibility 
would  be  too  great.  A  clergyman  or 
some  of  your  own  friends" — 

"No,  no,  no!  I  have  made  my  will, 
and  T  won't  alter  it;  but  you  must  try 
to  find  the  girl  — not  a  girl  now;  she 
must  be  a  middle-aged  woman." 

"Did  you  tell  Mr.  Street,  the  lawver, 
of  this!" 

"No,  I  did  not." 

"You  should  do  so." 

"I  won't,  I  tell  you!  If  yen  find 
Ethel  or  a  child  of  hers  hand  over  the 
property;  if  you  do  not,  it  is  all  yours." 

There  was  an  awkward  silence,  then 
Lady  Morrisson  said  almost  tremu- 
lously : 

"Satisfy  a  dying  woman,  Iseult. 
Promise  me  you  will  do  as  I  wish." 
And  after  a  pause  Iseult  gave  the  re- 
quired promise. 

"To  whom  was  Ethel  married.'" 
Iseult  asked. 

"To  a  man  named  Fairfax  — Henry 
Fairfax;  but  to-morrow  T  will  tell  you 


PHYSICIAN   AND  SURGEON 
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Of  Sierra  Madre  Sanitarium  Osteopathic 


LONG  BEACH,  CAL. 
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more.  There  are  papers  and  letters 
in  that  desk,  too;  but  I  am  tired.  You 
can  read  them  to-morrow. ' ' 

But  no  to-morrow  came  for  Lady 
Morrisson.  She  died  shortly  before 
midnight  and  Iseult  was  left  mistress 
of  Analdine  Castle  and  the  big  coal- 
pits. 

The  girl  was  more  humble  in  her 
prosperity  than  in  adversity.  Various 
relations  found  her  out,  and  her  moth- 
er's widowed  sister  established  herself 
at  the  castle  Sir  Peter's  money  had 
purchased.  Her  only  son,  Herbert  An- 
struther,  had  been  a  not  .  unfrequent 
visitor. 

' '  I  have  done  my  best  to  find  Mrs. 
Fairfax  and  failed,"  Iseult  said,  rising 
to  her  feet.  ' '  I  suppose  I  must  give 
Herbert  his  answer  before  I  return 
from  London." 

Her  face  wore  no  happy  smile  as  she 
thought  of  her  cousin's  persistent  woo- 
ing. 

"I  wish  I  could  love  him,"  she 
thought.  "I  suppose  it  is  not  in  me 
to  love  anybody;  however,  T  need  not. 
make  myself  miserable  by  thinking 
over  the  matter,  and  1  had  better 
hurry  home." 

A  long  streak  of  yellow  light  showed 
where  the  sun  had  gone  down,  and  the 
clouds  in  the  east  had  grown  dark  and 
threatening. 

Iseult  made  her  hat  more  secure  as 
she  moved  onward  with  the  quick,  firm 
steps  of  a  practiced  walker.  The  cool 
breeze  exhilarated   her,  and  presently 
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CANDY  FACTORY 

Fine  Candies.  Chocolates,   Bon   Rons  and  all 
kinds  of  Candies.    Fine  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 

Telephone  Home  3724 


WATCHES,    CLOCKS  and  JEWELRY 
CAREFULLY  REPAIRED  and 
WARRANTED 


S.  CONRADI 

OPTICIAN 

WATCHMAKER  AND 
JEWELER 

NO.  205  S.  SPRING  STREET 
Hollenbeck  Block 

Fine  Diamond  Set- 
ting a  Specialty 
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she  began  to  sing  the  words  of  the  old 
ballad — 

"Where  are  you  going, my  pretty  maid? 
I'm  going  a-milking,  sir,  she  said." 

Her  voice,  though  untrained,  was 
clear  and  sweet,  and  she  sang  on  until 
she  came  to  — 

"My  face  is  my  fortune,  sir,  she  said." 

Suddenly  a  man's  voice  close  at  hand 
took  up  the  song — 

"Then  I  can't  marry  you,  my  pretty 
maid. ' ' 

The  voice  was  a  cultivated  one  and 
in  an  impulsive,  reckless  mood  Iseult 
answered  back — 

' '  Nobody  asked  you,  sir,  she  said. ' ' 

' '  I  beg  your  pardon. ' '  A  young  man 
advanced,  cap  in  hand.  ' '  I  shouldn 't 
have  been  so  bold.  I  might  have  fright- 
ened you. ' ' 

"I  don't  think  so,"  Iseult  respond- 
ed.  "I  am  not  easily  frightened." 

There  was  still  light  enough  for  the 
two  to  see  each  other  distinctly.  After 
a  pause  the  stranger  said: 

"I  cannot  doubt  your  statement. 
How  far  is  it  to  Arlston  ?  ' ' 

' '  Eight  miles  by  the  road. ' ' 

"Ah!  I've  had  a  long  tramp  to-day. 
Can  you  add  to  your  kindness  by  point- 
ing out  the  direction  I  should  take?" 

"Certainly.   If  you  follow  me  I  can 


Everard  can  enlighten  me.  Won't  he 
be  surprised  and  delighted  to  see  me?" 

His  rapid  pace  soon  brought  him  to 
the  first  of  the  few  straggling  houses 
that  formed  the  village  of  Arlston, 
and  here  he  stopped. 

' '  Can  you  direct  me  to  Mr.  Lang- 
dale 'sf"  he  inquired  of  the  aged  wom- 
an who  sat  by  the  door  enjoying  the 
night  air. 

"To  Mr.  Langdale's?'  she  repeated 
vaguely. 

"Yes — to  the  rector's." 

"Oh,  sir;  you  must  be  a  stranger! 
Haven't  you  hoard?  Mr.  Langdale  died 
of  heart  disease  and  was  buried  yester- 
day. ' ' 

"Thank  you,"  the  man  said  huskily; 

' '  he  was  my  friend. ' ' 

*  *  *  * 

' '  Miss  Carew,  Mr.  Lockheart  is  de- 
sirous of  making  your  acquaintance," 
Lady  Barfoot  said  hurriedly,  pausing 
in  front  of  Iseult  Carew.  ' '  I  must  run 
off  at  once.  Eeally,  I  don 't  know  any 
worse  form  of  martyrdom  than  being 
hostess  in  a  London  ballroom. ' ' 

Miss  Carew  laughed  lightly;  she 
knew  well  enough  that  the  speaker  re- 
joiced in  her  social  functions. 

"Do  you  think  so,  Mr.  Lockheart?" 
she  remarked,  raising  her  eyes  to  the 


show  you  a  path  by  which  your  journey 
can  be  shortened  by  a  couple  of  miles." 

' '  But  I  am  taking  you  out  of  your 
way, ' '  the  stranger  said. 

He  was  a  man  of  perhaps  28  or  30 
years  of  age,  tall  and  well  made.  A 
glance  told  Tseult  that  his  rough  tweed 
suit  fitted  perfectly  and  that  his  bear- 
ing was  that  of  a  gentleman. 

"No — I  can  easily  get  home  this 
way, "  she  said. 

Only  a  few  remarks  were  exchanged 
between  them  until  the  girl  paused. 

"There,"  she  said,  pointing  to  some 
twinkling  lights  in  the  distance  —  "that 
is  Arlston.  You  have  only  to  keep  to 
the  path. ' ' 

"Thank  you,"  the  young  man  said; 
"but  you  — have  you  far  to  go  alone?" 

' '  Not  far, ' '  Iseult  replied,  with  a 
laugh,  "and  T  am  quite  at  home  on  the 
moors.  Good-night." 

Iseult  moved  away,  conscious  that 
her  companion  stood  gazing  after  her. 
from  view  he  turned  in  the  direction 
of  Arlston. 

"I  wonder  who  she  is??"  he  asked 
himself  as  he  walked  onward.  "She 
is  a  lady  evidently,  yet  it  is  strange 
she  should  be  roaming  about  at  this 
hour.  Perhaps  she  was  waiting  for  her 
sweetheart;  yet  I  think  not.  What  a 
graceful  walk  she  has,  and  what  eyes! 
I  wish  I  knew  her  name.    Maybe  old 
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gr:i  ve 
her. 

"I— I  beg  your  pardon,"  Mr.  Lock- 
heart  stammered,  "but  I  did  not  catch 
what  you  said." 

' '  After  desiring  to  make  my  ac- 
quaintance, too, ' '  Iseult  responded,  in 
tones  of  raillery.  ' '  I  suppose  that  was 
one  of  Lady  Barfoot 's  white  lies." 

"No,  no  —  not  that!  Lady  Barfoot 
had  remarked  upon  the  comparative 
scarcity  of  men  and  had  suggested  that 
I  should  come  down  from  my  usual  pin- 
nacle of  dignity  and  'take  the  flure, ' 
as  Paddy  has  it.  Thereupon  T  was  bold 
enough  to  say  that  if  I  did  I  would  pre- 
fer you  to  be  my  partner.  May  I  re- 
quest that  pleasure?"  inquired  the  emi- 
nent barrister. 

"Certainly.  I  am  not  engaged  for 
the  next.  Indeed,  to  tell  you  the  truth, 
I  can  scarcely  dance  at  all,  and  am 
therefore  in  little  requisition." 

"Oh"  — in  a  voice  of  relief— "we 
can  sit  it  out. ' ' 

"Yes,  '  Iseult  made  answer,  "if  you 
will  take  me  out  of  this  crush." 

During  the  months  of  Iseult 's  stay 
in  London  she  had  grown  paler  and 
thinner.  She  missed  her  wholesome  out- 
door life,  the  moorlands  and  the  sea, 
and  she  hated  the  artificiality  and 
shams  of  society;  but  Mrs.  Anstruther 
was  determined  to  have  a  season  in 
town  and  her  niece  had  yielded. 

She  nodded  to  that  lady  as  she  went 
off  in  the  direction  of  the  conservatory 
with  her  hand  on  Mr.  Lockheart 's  arm. 

"Now,  Mr.  Lockheart,  what  on  earth 
brought  von  to  this  festive  scene  to- 
night?" 

"It  was  my  sister  Mary.  She  in- 
sisted on  my  escorting  her  and  a  niece 
of  ours  to  Lady  Barfoot 's  ball.  Her 
Ladyship  and  Mary  were  schoolmates. 
T  haven't  been  at  an  affair  of  this  sort 
for  years,  and  ' ' — 

' '  And  you  won  t  be  seen  again  at 
one  for  as  many  years?"  Iseult  inter- 
rupted merrily. 

"I  have  serious  work  on  hand  just 
now,"  Mr.  Lockheirt  replied.  "You 
have  heard,  perhaps,  of  the  Scarsdale 
murder? ' ' 

"No,  indeed  — T  seldom  look  at  the 
newspapers.  But  let  me  see  — Scarsdale 
is  not  very  far  from  —  mv  place." 

Tseult  hesitated  before  uttering:  the 
last  words.  The  lawvers  she  had  em- 
ployed had  abandoned  all  hope  of  trac- 
ing Ethel  Fairfax,  and  she  herself  had 
beeun  to  admit  the  hopelessness  of  the 
quest. 

"Indeed!"  Mr.  Lockheart  exclaimed 
with  more  animation  than  he  had  be- 


fore shown.  "I  am  for  the  defense, 
and  my  client 's  trial  comes  on  the  day 
after  to-morrow.  I  m  afraid— very 
much  afraid  — that  he'll  be  convicted." 

"Then  you  think  he  is  innocent?" 
Iseult  remarked,  but  without  much  in- 
terest. 

"Yes,  I  do.  I  wouldn't  defend  a  man 
1  thought  guilty  <>)'  such  a  crime,"  re- 
plied    Mr.     Lockheart,  emphatically. 

Rut  that  poor  Arnold  is  innocent,  I'd 
stake  my  life!  ' ' 

•  Is  he?" 

"I  am  certain  he  is!  These  are  some 
of  the  facts:  He  and  a  fellow  artist 
named  Wellbay  were  staying  at  a  farm- 
house near  Scarsdale  in  early  spring. 
Farmer  Chivers  had  one  daughter— "1 
remarkably  pretty  girl,  and  as  innocent 
as  pretty.  Wellbay,  it  seems,  paid  Lilly 
Chivers  a  good  deal  of  attention,  in  a 
covert  sort  of  way.  Arnold  had  known 
the  family  for  some  years,  and  when 
he  found  out  that  Wellbay  was  flirting 
with  the  girl  he  remonstrated  strong- 
ly. One  evening  thev  were  heard  to 
exchange  bitter  words— indeed  I  must 
admit  that  Arnold  foolishly  threatened 
his  friend-anu  that  nieht  Wellbay  was 
found  about  a  mile  from  the  farmhouse 
shot  through  the  heart.'  Mr.  Lock- 
heart  paused. 

Well?"  Iseult  said,  interested  at 
last  in  the  story. 

"Arnold  was  immediately  suspected 
He  had  been  absent  from  the  house  dur- 
ing the  evening  and  did  not  return.  A 
pistol  belonging  to  him  was  found  close 
to  (he  dead  man.  Of  course  it  was  said 
1    *  •lfa1oi,sy  was  the  motive  for  the 

"That  seems  pretty  conclusive  evi- 
dence. 

"Yes— the  facts  are  certainly  stronsr. 
but  if  you  knew  the  man  you  would 
agree  with  me  in  deeming  him  incapa- 
ble of  murder." 

"What  is  his  defense?  Can  he  prove 
where  he  spent  the  time?" 

(Continued  Next  Week.) 


NO    REPAIRS  NEEDED. 

Parson— Oh— er— by  the  way,  Mr. 
Bloggs,  I  was  wondering  whether  you 
would  give  me  a  small  subscription 
for  a  most  excellent  object;  I  mean  the 
repairing  of  the  cemetery  wall. 

Wealthy  Citizen— Not  me,  sir.  The 
cemetery  wall  don't  need  any  repair- 
ing. Them  as  inside  can't  get  out,  an' 
them  as  is  outside  don't  want  to  get 
in.    Good  morning. 


CONCLUSIVE  PROOF. 

^-ilen,  has  George  come  home  from 
school  yet?"  called  Mrs.  Snaggs  to  her 
servant. 

"Yes,  ma'am,"  came  back  the  an- 
swer. 

"Where  is  he?" 

"1  haven't  seen  him." 

"How  do  you  know,  then  that  he's 
home  ? ' ' 

"Because  the  cat's  a-hidin'  under 
the  dresser. ' ' 


IN    THE    BLACK  WATCH. 

"Hoi'  on,  dar,  Private  Scott!"  ex- 
claimed the  colored  captain  of  the 
raw  recruits.  "1  notice  dat  in  march- 
in'  o'  lifts  yo'  leg  too  high." 

"Cap'n, "  said  Private  Scott,  "I 
can't  he'])  it;  I  got  a  sorter  jerk  in 
it." 

"Lemme  see,"  said  the  captain. 
"Now,  march  to'rds  me  en  lift  both 
yo'  legs  at  de  same  time,  so 's  I  kin 
see  which  comes  de  highest."  —  Atlanta 
<  '{institution. 


GENEROUS  SISTER 

"Where  did  you  get  that  cake,  An- 
nie?' ' 

"i.iOther  gave  it  to  me." 

"She's  alwas  a-giving  you  more 'n 
she  does  me. ' ' 

"Never  mind,  Harry,  she's  going  to 
put  mustard  plasters  on  us  to-night 
ami  I'll  ask  her  to  let  you  have  the 
biggest. '  '  —  Pittsburg  Bulletin. 

Myer  — Don't  you  know  that  the  use 
of  tobacco  shortens  your  days? 

Gyer — Yes;  I'm  sure  it  docs. 

Myer — Then  why  do  you  use  it? 

Gyer — For  that  very  reason.  I  once 
tried  to  quit  it  and  the  days  were 
about  a  week  long.  —  Yonkers  States- 
man. 

She  —  Bertie  says  he  suffers  with  in 
sum  n  ia. 

He— Awfully!  He  can't  even  go  to 
sleep  when  it's  time  to  get  up. 
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The  forest  fire  season  is  upon  us.  The  Lytle  creek 
fire,  at  this  writing  in  full  sway,  demonstrates  the 
danger. 

It  required  long  years  of  persistent  missionary  work 
to  convert  the  American  people  from  forest  destroyers 
into  forest  preservers. 

The  American  people  have  now  adopted  the  theory 
of  forest  preservation. 

The  vital  importance  of  a  national  forestry  system 
at  the  headwaters  of  springs  and  streams  is  now 
appreciated  by  all  civilized  countries.  All  high-grade 
countries  have  in  force  an  effective  system  of  forest 
management.  The  United  States  is  the  only  exception 
and  we  have  decided  as  a  people  to  supply  this 
dangerous  deficiency.  Forestry  with  us,  however,  is 
still  in  a  chaotic  condition.  For  one  thing  the  Forest 
work  is  still  divided  anil  under  three  departments  of 
the  government.  Every  investigator  recognizes  this 
division  of  work  and  responsibility  to  be  detrimental 
to  the  interests  of  the  people  in  general  and  to 
Forestry  in  particular. 

A  great  difficulty  of  establishing  an  effective 
forestry  management  in  Southern  California  has  been 
the  dominance  of  practical  politics  and  resulting 
nepotism  and  favoritism  in  the  forestry  officers  of  the 
Laud  Commission  in  the  Department  of  the  Interior. 

Even  the  Secretary  of  the  Interior  himself  recom- 
mends that  the  forestry  work  now  in  the  scandal- 
spotted  Land  Office  be  transferred  to  the  Division 
of  Forestry,  Department  of  Agriculture.  The  Presi- 
dent has  twice  officially  recommended  their  merger 
and  transfer. 

The  only  way  to  effectively  handle  the  fire  danger 
in  the  forests  and  mountains  of  Southern  California 
is  by  a  system  based  on  "Prevention."  It  is  true 
that  the  present  political  system  is  in  much  better 
shape  than  it  was  at  first  and  that  the  tendency  is 
toward  "prevention"  rather  than  along  the  first 
lines  of  extinguishing  forest  fires  by  a  method  in- 
volving days  of  delay  and  an  untrained,  unreliable 
and  heterogeneous  temporary  force.  But  Political 
Forestry  refuses  to  adopt  the  simple,  cheap  and 
effective  Prevention  system  proposed  to  it  by  the 
local  forestry  men  from  the  first.  This  system  is  as 
follows: 

No  person  allowed  in  the  Forest  Reserves  without 
a  permit. 

Permits  to  be  free. 

Permits  to  he  printed  in  books  with  a  blank  for 
each  stub.  The  blank  to  remain  in  the  book  as  a 
record. 

On  each  permit  woidd  be  printed  the  penalty  for 
setting  fires  in  the  forest  that  did  or  could  do  damage. 
This  should  be  short,  viz.,  "One  thousand  dollars' 
line  or  one  year's  imprisonment  for  setting  any  fire 
which   does  damage  or  spreads  into     the  Forest." 

Code,  page  .  Also  instruction  of  how  to  set  and 

guard  camp  fires  and  the  law  that  these  must  be 
completely  extinguished  after  use  and  never  left  even 
with  covered  coals.  The  rule  about  cigar  and  cigarette 
stubs,  smoking,  and  shooting  would  also  be  printed 
in  brief.  The  person's  name  and  address  would  be 
written  on  both  permit  and  stub  and  the  part  of  the 
Forest  Reserve  which  the  party  intended  to  visit. 

In  this  way  a  record  would  exist  of  visitors  in  any 
section  of  the  reserve,  who  they  were  and  where  they 
lived.  Each  visitor  would  be  fully  informed  of  the 
law  on  fire  and  the  rules  on  camp  fires  and  on  smoking 
and  shooting. 

The  excuse  of  ignorance  would  thus  cease  to  exist. 
Each  visitor  would  feel  a  clear  responsibility  for 
conduct  in  the  forest,  knowing  their  names,  home 
address  and  location  in  the  forest  to  be  of  record. 

Every  power  company,  water  company,  resort, 
lumber  camp,  etc.,  would  feel  an  interest  in  keeping 
these  books  and  opening  the  permits.  It  would  be  of 
interest  because  it  would  be  a  protection  for  their 
property. 


The  Rangers  could  also  keep  and  issue  these  per- 
mits ami  the  Central  Forest  Office  in  Los  Angeles 
or  elsewhere  could  do  the  same  if  considered  con- 
venient. 

We  proposed  that  some  person  at  each  of  the 
few  trails  going  into  the  Sierra  Madre  and  connected 
with  interested  water,  power  or  resort  companies  be 
appointed  a  special  officer  without  salary  to  keep  these 
books.    All  of  these  companies  would  gladly  do  this. 

There  is  no  lumber  company  in  the  Sierra  Madre 
and  not  a  single  wagon  road  crossing  it.  There  is  no 
practical  entrance  from  the  settled  districts  into  this 
Reserve,  which  is  not  commanded  by  some  interest 
that  forest  fires  would  destroy.  Every  one  found  in 
the  reserve  without  a  permit  would  be  arrested  and 
removed  by  the  Rangers.  The  only  objection  ever 
raised  to  this  plan  of  fire  prevention  was  that  a  law 
of  Congress  permitted  free  entry  into  the  forest  re- 
serves to  American  citizens. 

This  is  no  bar  to  the  permit  system.  Congress 
limited  the  freedom  of  the  Reserves  to  citizens.  The 
permit  is  free  and  would  be  fully  justified  as  a  certi- 
ficate that  the  visitor  was  an  American  citizen  and 

entitled    to    tree  entry. 

It  would  be  like  a  pass  on  a  railroad.  The  pass 
gives  free  transportation,  but  must  be  issued  by  the 
company  and  shown  when  required  by  the  holder.  The 
pass  does  not  curtail  free  transportation.  It  is  the 
evidence  that  the  holder  is  entitled  to  free  transporta- 
tion. A  passport  would  be  a  still  better  illustration. 
An  American  citizen  entitled  by  treaty  or  by  the 
courtesy  of  nations  to  entry  and  residence  in  a  for- 
eign country  must  have  a  passport  to  insure  him  in 
these  rights.  In  several  countries  such  passports  must 
be  frequently  exhibited  to  the  public  officer  and 
properly  vized,  or  checked  and  approved.  This  does 
not  curtail  but  guarantees  the  rights  of  the  American 
citizen. 

Whatever  may  be  said  about  forest  fires  in  other 
districts,  in  our  own  Sierra  Madre,  with  its  vast  area 
of  chaparral,  "Prevention"  is  the  key  to  forest 
preservation.  Putting  out  fires  promptly  that  may 
start  is  indeed  of  great  value,  but  prevention  is  best 
beyond  compare. 

We  had  a  sentence  on  our  proposed  permit  requir- 
ing the  holder  to  put  out  any  fire  found  in  the  forest 
or  aid  without  pay  in  such  work  and  to  report  fire  or 
law  breakers.  We  had  also  proposed  and  started  a 
training  school  and  outlined  a  signal  and  district 
system  for  the  Rangers.  It  is  probably  better  to  try 
for  a  fair  permit  system  first  and  not  have  more 
than  is  absolutely  necessary  to  it.  An  effort  has 
also  been  made  to  have  the  Rangers  appointed  game 
wardens  or  special  officers  to  enforce  the  State  and 
County  laws  in  the  Reserves.  This  proposal  has  only 
been  partially  successful.  It  is  a  good  thing. 

POVERTY. 

The  world's  measure  of  poverty  is  now  and  for  the 
most  part  always  has  been,  the  material  standard.  Pov- 
erty is  thought  of  as  poverty  of  the  pocket.  Such 
a  general  agreement  as  to  what  constitutes  poverty 
commands  our  respectful  consideration. 

We  are  bound  to  admit  a  standard  so  universal  to 
be  of  use  to  society. 

What  is  deemed  to  be  poverty  varies  enormously 
with  time,  place  and  class.  Tn  the  matter  of  time  the 
short  life  of  the  American  Republic  shows  us  a  re- 
markable change  in  the  measure  of  poverty  and  wealth. 
The  change  of  the  material  standard  with  us  has  been 
progressive  and  more  and  more  exacting. 

So  in  place,  at  this  time,  what  is  considered  poverty 
in  our  least  well  oil'  people  would  be  wealth  in  the 
same  grade  of  people  in  Fgypt  or  India. 

The  Fellaheen  of  Fgypt,  for  instance,  who  has  a 
turban,  a  breechclout.  a  tule  hut  plastered  with  mud 
and  a  little  piece  of  land  rented  from  the  state,  near 
the  Nile,  is  well  off  for  his  social  status. 

One  of  our  city  people  so  equipped  in  this  country 
wotdd  be  considered  to  be  in  the  depths  of  poverty. 
The  food  the  fellaheen  lives  on  is  doura  corn,  pounded 
up  by  his  wife,  lentils  and  occasional  dates.  Roth 
fire  and  salt  are  luxuries  on  the  upper  Nile.  His  diet 
in  quality  ami  quantity  would  be  deemed  insufficient 
to  sustain  a  laboring  man  in  America,  yet  the  fella- 
heen often  works  eighteen  hours  a  day. 

Some  of  his  work  is  very  hard,  as,  for  instance,  the 
raising  of  water  for  his  small  crop  by  the  "shadoof" 
as  the  Nile  falls.  The  Indian  Ryot  is  in  about  the 
same  economic  condition  and  is  also  a  renter  from  the 
State. 

The  material  standard  rises  faster  than  the  means 
of  attaining  it  rise.  The  consequence  of  this  is  that 
no  people  ever  has  attained  to  their  own  standard 
of  wealth.  Not  even  a  class  in  a  state  has  achieved 
this.  Practically  all  of  the  people  under  a  strictly 
material  standard  demand  and  strive  for  more  and 
more  than  they  have.  Poverty,  therefore,  increases, 
tnough  those  considered  poor  really  possess  more  than 


the  same  grade  had  under  a  lower  standard  while  con- 
sidered well  to-do.  When  it  comes  to  classes,  New 
York  City  standards  furnish  us  with  a  striking  illus- 
tration of  the  changes  that  have  taken  place  in  esti- 
mating wealth  and  poverty. 

Fifty  years  ago  an  amount  of  capital  in  material 
resources  measured  in  money  that  would  have  classed 
a  person  as  wealthy  would  not  be  deemed  today  ade- 
quate for  an  annual  income  for  a  rich  man  of  the  city 
to  meet  the  present  standards  of  his  class. 

While  admitting  that  the  social  measure  of  poverty 
based  entirely  on  the  amount  and  character  of  mate- 
rial things  under  command  is  socially  important,  we 
deny  that  tins  measure  of  poverty  is  all -embracing  or 
even  the  most  important. 

Poverty  of  the  pocket  to  meet  the  social  standard  of 
a  time,  a  place  or  a  class,  is  indeed  uncomfortable,  but 
material  poverty  that  docs  not  actually  endanger  life 
is  not  tne  real  poverty. 

Real  poverty  is  the  Soul.  By  soul  we  here  mean  the 
"Ego"  in  its  broadest  sense. 

The  person  whose  body,  mind,  heart  or  spirit,  or  any 
combination  of  these,  is  defective  or  below  the  aver- 
age of  the  race  is  the  truly  poor. 

No  material  wealth  can  make  such  defects  good,  nor 
make  a  person  so  afflicted  wealthy. 

To  the  person  with  high  aims  and  interests,  expos- 
ure to  heat,  cold,  hunger  or  danger  are  often  more  a 
pleasure  than  a  suffering.  Real  poverty  in  material 
things  short  of  impairing  life  itself,  by  such  persons 
is  not  considered  at  all. 

The  naturalist,  astronomer,  physician  or  patriot  may 
be  rich  in  soul  though  poor  in  goods.  Such  riches  are 
the  true  riches  that  fill  life  with  true  enjoyment.  There 
is  no  pleasure  for  a  mature  human  being  in  fine 
houses,  palaces,  rich  eating,  champagne,  yachts,  autos 
or  luxuries  generally  to  compare  with  the  pleasures  of 
following  and  achieving  an  aim  in  life  not  material  or 
i>f  money.  Let  any  one  past  middle  age  review  their 
lives  for  impressive  incidents  or  think  of  the  inter- 
ests plcasuraole  to  recall  and  it  will  be  seen  how  sec- 
ondary are  the  times  spent  in  debauchery  or  luxury  or 
in  the  social  atmosphere  of  worldly  wealth.  It  is  an 
effort  to  recall  such  events,  but  the  hunting  trip,  the 
adventure  into  unknown  or  uangerous  places,  the 
camping  journey,  the  soldier's  contest  or  the  work  of 
the  constructor  or  of  scientific  investigation  or  of  help 
to  man  — these  events  in  one's  life  stand  out  in  bold 
relief,  while  the  society  ball,  luxurious  feast  or  rich 
display  are  forgotten.  The  poverty  of  health,  of  mind, 
of  heart  or  of  spirit  — this  is  the  real  poverty. 

MARKSMANSHIP. 

The  recent  jail  break  and  pursuit  of  the  escaped 
convicts  shows  a  lamentable  lack  of  marksmanship 
in  our  civil  police  officers  and  of  the  militia  and, 
fortunately,  of  the  convicts  also.  Opportunity  for 
learning  the  use  of  the  rifle  is  rapidly  being  reduced 
by  civilization. 

The  methods  used  for  teaching  the  use  of  firearms 
are  shooting  matches  at  targets.  These  targets  are 
stationary.  Only  on  rare  occasions  are  moving  tar- 
gets used.  Those  shooting  at  targets  are  very  limited 
in  numbers  compared  to  the  total  male  population. 
Target  shooting  is  apt  to  be  a  rather  slow,  dull  game. 
Tn  any  case  the  conditions  are  not  at  all  like  those 
encountered  in  war.  Target  shooting  is  indeed  better 
than  nothing  and  is  therefore  to  be  encouraged.  But 
what  the  soldier  has  to  do  is  to  shoot  quickly  and 
accurately  and   generally  at   moving  objects. 

We  suggest  clay  pigeon  shooting  from  traps  with 
shotguns  as  an  addition  or  supplement  to  target 
practice  for  the  soldier  at  least.  The  object  would 
be  to  habituate  them  to  quickly  aim  and  fire  at  an 
object  whose  appearance  and  movement  would  be 
excentric  and  unforseeable. 

The  English  soldier's  experience  from  Braddock 's 
defeat  and  New  Orleans  to  the  Boer  war  is  that 
official  military  shooting  methods  do  not  make  good 
marksmen  in  war. 

We  are  close  to,  if  not  actually  in,  about  the  same 
state  of  anti-rifle  civilization  that  the  British  have 
so  long  been  in.  We  must  expect  the  results  on  quick, 
accurate  marksmanship  to  be  the  same.  The  day  of 
everybody  a  hunter  in  America  is  passed. 

We  should  find  some  way  to  teach  shooting  suitable 
to  war  conditions.  How  better  can  it  he  done  than 
by  clay  pigeons? 

VITAL  STATISTICS. 

The  vital  statistics  of  the  city  of  San  Francisco 
for  the  past  year  have  just  been  published. 

There  were  1996  more  deaths  than  births  during 
the  year.  This  excess  of  deaths  was  not  due  to  any 
epidemic  or  to  a  high  death  rate.  The  cause  was  a 
low  birth  rate.  San  Francisco  is  a  healthy  city  from 
a  sanitary  point  of  view,  but  a  very  unhealthy  city 
from  a  moral  point  of  view.  In  this  it  is  no  exception 
to  the  American  city  generally. 
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The  Ozark  Kindergarten 


The  Ozark  Kindergarten  is  a  farm 
on  which  the  chief  industry  is  Child 
Culture. 

It  is  situated  near  the  top  of  the 
Ozark  range  in  the  southern  part  of 
Missouri,  northern  part  of  Texas  coun- 
ty, near  Licking  P.  O.  It  contains  160 
acres,  partly  improved,  to  start  with, 
while  there  is  plenty  more  land  adja- 
cent, both  improved  and  unimproved, 
which  can  be  purchased  at  very  reason- 
able rates  when  conditions  and  develop- 
ments shall  warrant. 

It  is  located  there  because  of  the 
ideal  rural  character  of  the  region,  its 
unsurpassed  healthiness  and  the  abund- 
ance of  choice  land  at  low  rates.  It  is 
in  the  center  of  the  world  'a  great  fruit 
belt,  and  the  land  produces  all  the 
grea  staples  equally  as  well  as  it  does 
fruit. 

Its  object  is  to  provide  a  country 
home  for  as  many  homeless  children  as 
possible,  for  their  highest  develop- 
ment in  body,  mind  and  soul,  and  to 
gather  and  record  data  through  the 
coming  years  that  will  aid  in  the  solu- 
tion of  the  age-long  problem  as  to  the 
relative  importance  of  heredity  and 
environment  in  character  building. 
The  environment  on  this  farm  will  be 
Christian,  but  not  sectarian. 

The  Home  will  take  the  place  of  the 
orphanage.  A  number  of  cottages  will 
be  built  on  the  farm  large  enough  to 
accommodate  from  six  to  ten  children 
—just  a  good-sized  family — each  house- 
hold of  children  under  the  care  of  a 
kindergarten  matron.  Enough  land  will 
be  allotted  to  each  cottage  for  or- 
chards, gardens,  heneries,  apiaries, 
dairies,  etc.,  to  care  for  which  the  chil- 
dren of  each  cottage  will  be  trained, 
by  a  systematized  distribution  of  la- 
bor, according  to  the  aptitudes  and 
predilections  of  each  child. 

A  central  school  will  be  established, 
where  all  the  children  from  all  the  cot- 
tages will  be  educated  under  one  gen- 
eral system  from  the  kindergarten  up, 
at  least  as  far  as  the  high  school  grade. 
The  curriculum  will  include  cookery 
and  needlework  for  the  girls  and  man- 
ual training  for  the  boys. 

Voluntary  contributions  will  be  re- 
ceived for  the  enlargement  and  im- 
provement of  the  farm,  and  the  endow- 
ment of  the  school.  The  farm  itself 
will  constitute  as  much  of  an  endow- 
ment as  the  most  thorough  and  intelli- 
gent cultivation  can  make  it  yield.  The 
number  of  children  cared  for  on  the 
farm,  therefore,  especially  at  the  be- 
ginning, will  depend  largely  on  the 
amount  of  outside  help  received. 

We  desire  to  secure  at  once  a  work- 
ing capital  of  $1,000  in  subscriptions 
of  $1.00  and  upward,  to  be  paid  as  soon 
as  the  full  amount  asked  for  has  been 
subscribed.  This  will  give  us  a  fund 
for  the  Immediate  improvement  of  the 
laud,  particularly  for  the  planting  of 
orchards  to  be  growing  while  the  en- 
terprise is  otherwise  growing. 

We  also  want  as  fast  as  we  can  get 
them  as  many  as  a  half  dozen  persons 
who  are  able  to  do  so,  to  donate  from 
$1,500  to  $2,500  each  to  build  as  many 
cottages.  There  are  some  who  have 
lost  little  children,  from  whom  such  a 
cottage  would  be  a  most  fitting  memo- 
rial. There  are  other  people  of  abund- 
ant means  who  have  reared  their  fami- 
lies without  losing  a  child.  For  these 
the  building  of  a  cottage  to  house  oth- 
erwise homeless  children  would  be  a 
beautiful  expression  of  gratitude. 
Finally,  there  are  men  and  women  of 
means  who  have  never  had  any  chil- 
dren of  their  own.  To  such  it  should 
be  a  highly-prized  privilege  to  build 
a  home  for  children  who  are  otherwise 
homeless. 

All  subscriptions  and  contributions 
will  be  acknowledged  in  the  Kinder- 
farm  Journal,  which  will  be  published 
monthly  at  50  cents  a  year.    All  who 


contribute  $1.00  or  more  to  the  farm 
fund  will  receive  this  paper  without 
separate  charge.  Send  subscriptions 
and  contributions  to 

REV.  C.  BRADFORD, 
Superintendent  Ozark  Kinderfarm, 

Licking,  Mo. 

PENSION  FACTS. 

The  figures  here  presented  are  ap- 
palling. The  policy  pursued  by  this  ad- 
ministrati  on  of  McKinley  will  increase 
this  growing  burden  that  is  now  mak- 
ing a  "full  dinner  pail"  a  remark- 
able reward  for  capacity  and  willing- 
ness to  work. 

The  additional  burden  of  ye  citi- 
zen carrying  a  soldier  on  his  back  is 
in  the  near  future. 

Awake  to  the  condition  and  pro- 
tect your  progeny!  Look  beyond  your- 
self!   Be  wise,  just  and  brave! 

ONE-QUARTER    OF  REVENUE! 

In  the  year  ending  June  30,  1900, 
Uncle  Sam  paid  out  933,529  pensions, 
nearly  a  quarter  of  the  entire  reve- 
nue receipts. 

33  1-3  PER  CENT  OF  RECEIPTS. 

Total  expenditure  of  War  and  Navy 
Department  for  1900  is  estimated  at 
$190,743,980.61,  or  33  1-3  per  cent  of 
receipts. 

PENSION  COSTS,  1865  TO  1900. 

For    pensions  $2,528,373,147.28 

Medical    examinations.  16,532,929.53 

Salaries,   etc   48,808,623.20 

Agents'    salaries   12,614,990.79 


Total   $2,612,329,690.80 

HE    .WON    .THE    FIVE  DOLLARS. 

A  showman  was  making  a  great  fuss 
in  the  front  if  his  exhibition  about  the 
wonders  he  had  inside.  A  man  stand- 
ing in  the  crowd  with  a  litle  boy  be- 
side him  cried  out: 

"I'll  bet  you  five  dollars  you  can't 
let  me  see  a  lion. ' ' 

' '  Done, ' '  said  the  showman  eagerly. 

The  man  placed  five  dollars  in  the 
hand  of  a  bystander,  and  the  showman 
did  the  same. 

"Now  walk  this  way,"  said  the 
showman,  "and  T '11  soon  convince  you. 
There  you  are,"  said  he,  triumphantly; 
"look  in  the  corner  at  that  beautiful 
Nubian  lion." 

' '  1  don 't  see  any, ' '  responded  the 
other. 

"What's  the  matter  with  you?" 
asked  the  showman. 

"I'm  blind,"  was  the  grinning  re- 
ply: and  the  blind  man  pocketd  the 
money  and  went  away. 

HIS   NEW  °DELUSION. 

Mrs.  Fadde  (faith  curist)— How  is 
your  grandfather  this  morning,  Bridg- 
et? 

Bridget  — He  still  has  the  rheumatics 
mighty  bad,  mum. 

"You  mean  he  thinks  he  has  the 
rheumatism.  There  is  no  such  thing  as 
rheumatism. 

"Yes,  mum." 

A  few  days  later  — 

"And  does  your  grandfather  still 
persist  in  his  delusion  that  he  has  the 
rheumatism  ? ' ' 

"No,  mum;  the  poor  man  thinks  now 
that  he's  dead.  We  buried  him  yester- 
day. ' '  —  Indianapolis  Journal. 


THE   GENERAL  ADMIRED. 

Mrs.  Newriche  (patronizingly)  — 
Were  any  of  your  ancestors  men  of 
note,  Mr.  Cynic? 

Mr.  Cynic— Yes,  madam,  I  should  say 
so.  One  of  them  was  the  most  fa- 
mous admiral  of  his  day,  and  com- 
manded the  allied  forces  of  the  world. 

Mrs.  Newriche  (with  altered  tone  of 
deep  respect)— Is  it  possible,  Mr. 
Cynic?  And  what  was  his  name? 

"Noah,  madam." 


Court 
recognize 
that  was 

Prosecu 

Court 
handkercl 
See,  this 
precisely 

Prosecu 
or;  I  had 


VERY  LIKELY. 

(to  prosecutor)  — Then  you 
this  handkerchief  as  the  one 
stolen  from  you? 
tor— Yes,  your  Honor. 
And  yet  it  isn't  the  only 
lief  id'  that  sort  in  the  world, 
one  I  have  in  my  pocket  is 
like  it. 

tor— Very  likely,  your  Hon- 
two  stolen. 


"Those  two  dentists  have  had  a  con- 
test to  see  which  extracted  the  most 
teeth  in  a  month." 

"How  did  it  come  out?" 

"Oh,  it  was  a  draw." 


BANKS. 


Largest  Bank  in  Southern  California 

Farmers  &  Merchants  National  Bank 

OF  LOS  ANGELES.      CORNER  /IAIN  AND  COMMERCIAL  STS. 

CAPITAL,  -  =  $  1,000,000.00 
Surplus,       =  551,690.22 

U.S.  Gov'm't  sEtiYs  Bonds  =  2,000,000.00 

$10,202,592.09 


•class 

Available  Assets 

March  9th,  1903 


ISAIAS  W.  HELLMAN 

H.  E.  Huntington 

I.  W.  HELLMAN,  JR. 

I.  N.  Van  Ndys 


  DIRECTORS   

W.H.Perry        Herman  W.  Hellman  Wm.  Lacy 

J.  Baruch            J.  F.  Francis  O.  W.  Childs 

C.  E.  Thom  C.  A.  Ducommun  N.  W.  Stowell 
J.  A.  Graves 


SPECIAL  SAFE  DEPOSIT  DEPARTMENT  AND  STORAGE  VAULTS 


I^IRST  NATIONAL  BANK 

Corner  Second  and  Spring  Streets 

United  States  Depositary 
Resources      -  $7,000,000.00 

Special  Department  for  Women 

BlMERICAN  NATIONAL  BANK 


SUCCESSOR  TO  CALIFORNIA  BANK 
CORNER  BROADWAY  AND  SECOND  STREET 


$1,000,000 
$1,000,000 


(apitaf  Fuffy  Paid 
Sfiarefiofders  LiaBifity 

Total  Liability 
to  Depositors 

Special  Safe  Deposit  and  Storage  Vault  Department 

SOUTHWESTERN 


$2,000,000 


NATIONAL 


ANK 


l\J  orth  st   Corner-    2nd    arid    B  roadway 


Capital, 


$300,000 


OPFICERS  AND  DIRECTORS 


JOHN  S.  CRAVENS,  President 
GEORGE  J.  DENIS,  1st  Vice-President. 
HARRY  GRAY,  2nd  Vice-President 
A.  B.  JONES,  Cashier 
N.  B.-BLACKSTONE 


JOHN  B.  MILLER 
W.  M.  GARLAND 
HULETT  C.  MERRITT 
GAIL  B.  JOHNSON 
BURTON  E.  GREEN 


Assuring  courteous  and  liberal  attention,  the  Southwestern  National  Bank 
invites  the  accounts  of  Individuals,  Firms  and  Corporations. 


ITIZENS  NATIONAL  BANK 


THIRD  AND 
SPRING  STS. 


UNITED  STATES  DEPOSITARY 


Capital, 

Surplus  and  Profits, 

OFFICERS 

R.  J.  WATERS,  President. 
J.  ROSS  CLARK,  Vice-Pres. 
A.  J.  WATERS,  Cashier 
GEO.  E.  F.  DUFFET,  Asst.  Chr. 


$200,00000 
-  $75,000.00 

DIRECTORS 

R.  J.  WATERS         JOHN  H.  NORTON 
J.  ROSS  CLARK       C.  A.  CANFIELD 
A.  G.  HUBBARD     E.  G.  FAY 
L.  W.  BLINN  ROBERT  HALE. 

J.  M.  HALE  JNO.  J.  FAY,  Jr. 

A  J.  WATERS 


50  YEARS 


of  effort,  consentratcd  on  the  Vehicle  ami  Imple- 
ment Business  lias  made  us  not  only  the  oldest  but 
the  largest  in  t lie  line  on  the  coast,  and  we  are  in  a 
better  position  to  handle  your  business  than  ever 
before.    Let's  talk  it  over. 

Baker  &  Hamilton,  Los  Angeles.  San  Francisco,  Sacramento. 


New  York 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast 


Telephone  Main  509 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all 
kinds  Promptly  Furnished 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  employment  agents 

116-118  East  Second  Street,  Los  Angeles,  California 
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The  White  Spotted  Puffer 

Tetraodon  Selosus,  Eigenmann;  Family  Intraodontidae 
By  DAVID  STARR  JORDAN 


A  puffer  is  a  kind  of  fish,  which,  be- 
ing slow  anil  pudgy,  saves  itself  from 
its  enemies  by  swallowing  air,  which 
enables  it  to  float  belly  Upwards  on  the 
surface  of  the  water  as  light  as  a  cork. 

The  fishes  of  this  tribe  live  in  the 
tropical  seas,  floating  northward  in  the 
Quit  streams.  They  are  degraded 
(islies  as  far  as  structure  is  concerned. 
Their  teeth  are  all  grown  together  into 
a  parrot  like  beak,  each  jaw  being 
split   in  the  middle.    The  (ins  are  small 


Kven  other  fishes  will  not  eat  them 
for  their  flesh  contains  a  poisonous  al- 
kaloid which  produces  effects  like  those 
caused  by  strychnine.  The  disease  pro- 
duced by  this  poison  is  known  as  Cig- 
natc  ra.  It  is  a  violent  disturbance  of 
the  digestive  canal  and  through  it  of 
the  aervoua  system.  It  is  often  fatal, 
not  only  to  man  but  to  cats,  dogs  and 
all  animals  that  eat  fish  — even  other 
lishes.  One  of  these  puffers  in  Ha- 
waii is  known  as  muki-niuki,  or  deadly 
death.    Farther  north,  outside  the  trop- 


ami  weak  and  the  clumsy  1  odv  moves 
but  slowly  in  the  water.  The  scales  are 
transformed  into  small  prickles,  and  in 
many  cases  these  two  are  gone.  But 
one  of  these  fishes  reaches  the  Califor- 
nia coast,  anil  that  but  rarely,  being 
borne  northward  from  the  coast  of 
Mexico.  This  one  is  called  Tetraodon 
selosus,  is  about  ten  inches  long,  brown, 
with  white  spots,  but  sometimes  it  is 
bright  blue  and  sometimes  bright  yel- 
low instead  of  brown.  This  peculiar 
variation  in  color  is  found  in  a  few 
fishes  and  no  one  knows  any  cause 
for  it. 

The  puffers  are  not  fit     for  food. 


ics,  this  poison  develops  less  or  not  at 
all,  but  at  the  best  the  flesh  of  these 
fishes  is  tough,  bitterish  and  I  ad. 

Their  method  of  escape  from  their 
enemies  is  very  curious.  In  Damon's 
mullet  pond  at  Moanalua,  in  Hawaii, 
I  once  drew  out  a  net  full  of  these 
fishes,  leaving  them  on  the  bank.  A 
dog  came  along,  sniffing  at  them,  and 
as  he  touched  each  one  it  swallowed  air 
and  at  once  seemed  to  rise  to  three 
times  its  former  size  Dogs  do  not  often 
show  surprise,  but  this  one  thought 
that  the  bank  was  bewitched,  for  on 
its  grass  fishes  were  growing  before  his 
verv  eves. 


THE    MATTER    WITH  JAMES. 

Xora  and  .Tames  had  been  engaged 
and  had  parted  —  not  eactly  enemies, 
although  Nora  had  told  James  he 
never,  never,  never  could  see  her  again. 
And  James  had  told  Xora  that  to  see 
her  was  the  last  of  his  desires,  or  some- 
thing so  near  to  that  as  he  felt  1  mid 

go  under  the  circumstances. 

Anil  there  it  rested.  They  did  not 
see  each  other  again  for  many  days. 
One  day  Nora  met  James'  mother,  who 
knew  nothing  of  the  engagement  and 
less  of  the  quarrel. 

"I  can't  think  what's  the  matter 
with  James,"  she  said.  "He's  in  a 
shocking  state  of  depression.  He  won't 
eat  and  he  groans  in  a  frightful  way." 

"Probably  a  ease  of  indigestion," 
said  the  callous  Nora. 

"That  wouldn't  give  him  a  mania 
for  the  druggist 's,  would  it?  I  believe 
he's  been  asking  for  poison,  judging 
from  the  stuff  1  've  found  in  his  room. 
It's  worrying  me  to  death." 

"What!"  screamed  Nora.  All  her 
indifference  was  gone. 
"Oh,  what  a  wicked  girl  I've  been." 
This  was  a  remark  which  James'  moth- 
er could  not  understand,  although  after 
she  had  thought  it  over  for  a  while 
she  could  make  a  good  guess. 

She  could  see  that  Nora  ran  from  her 
swiftly  as  if  she  had  some  idea  of  find- 
ing James  immediately,  without  much 
idea  of  where  she  was  to  find  him.  Tt 
happened  that  within  a  short  time  after 
leaving  the  mother  Nora  met  James 
coming  out  of  a  drug  tsore  with  a  small 
package  in  blue  paper  in  one  hand. 
She  rushed  upon  the  amazed  youth  and 
tore  the  package  from  his  hand. 


"Oh,  how  could  you — how  could 
you!"  she  gasped.  "James,  how  could 
you  do  it?" 

She  threw  the  bine  package  to  the 
sidewalk  and  a  bottle  cracked,  a  liquid 
spreading  over  the  stones.  Then  she 
began  to  sob,  and  a  crowd  was  at- 
tracted by  the  spectacle.  James  took 
her  by  the  arm  ami  led  her  away  to  a 
quiot  side  street.  He  began  finally  to 
understand  her  disjointed  references  to 
poison  and  to  her  great  fright. 

His  face  was  illumined  suddenly. 

"Then  you  do  care  for  me  jjust  a  lit- 
tle, don't  you,  Nora?"  he  whispered. 
He  thought  it  was  best  to  strike  while 
the  iron  was  hot  and  to  secure  a  recon- 
ciliation while  the  girl  was  in  the 
mood. 

"Ves,"  she  sobbed.  "I  never  im- 
agined you  could  be  driven  to  do  any- 
thing so  wicked.  Oh,  James,  how  could 
you?  What  stuff  was  that  you  were 
going  to  take?" 

"Stuff!"  he  said.  "Oh,  that  was"— 

"I  can  bear  it,"  she  said.  "What 
was  it?" 

"That  was  mother's  sal  volatile." 

Then  Nora  jumped  away  indignantly. 

''I  though  it  was— I  thought,''  then 
she  laughed.  "Well,  never  mind  what 
I  thought.  I 'm  glad  to  get  you  back 
again,  even  by  a  mistake." 

"If  you'll  forgive  me,"  said  James, 
"I'll  try  to  be  good  now." 

Stubbs — This  would  lie  a  fine  place 
to  go  nutting. 

Penn  — Nutting  in  a  theater? 

Stubbs— Ves;  there  are  walnuts  in 
I  lie  gallery,  polished  cocoa  nut  s  in  the 
front  row  and  chestnuts  on  the  stage. 
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INSURANCE  COUPON 

Cut  This  ©ut 


This  is  Your  Insurance  Coupon  for 
the  Week  Ending 

Saturday.  At/gust  15,  1903 
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Young  Men,  Why  Don't  You  Learn  Shorthand 
During  the  Summer  Honths? 

We  are  unable  to  supply  the  demand  made  on  us  ror  competent  em- 
ployees. 

The  school  will  be  in  session  during  the  entire  summer  and 
students  can  take  up  any  line  of  work  and  finish  it  without  interrup- 
tion.   A  limited  number  of  English  students    will    be    accepted    for  the 

summer  months. 

Our  school  rooms  are  large,  cool,  well  lighted  and  ventilated;  the 
courses  of  study  are  thorough  and  practical  and  our  teachers  are  all 
specialists  in  their  different  lines  of  work. 

Let  us  send  you  a  Booklet  entitled  "What  Our  Boys  Say."  It  is  free 
and  will  interest  you.  Address. 


i   r\  £os  /?nge/e<s 

■ 

J       Telephone  Main  1402.    Home  2196. 


212  West  Third  Street. 


Is  po  .-.  in  progress.  Light,  cool  and  pleasant  rooms.  Short  and  intensely  practical 
courses  in  BOOKKEEPING  and  SHORTHAND.  Public  school  teachers  can 
qualify  to  take  charge  of  commercial  departments.  Special  English  work.  Reg- 
ister any  day. 

.n^OMWtff />/?       226  South  Spring  Street 


SECRET    EVERYBODY  KNEW. 

Miss  Kthel  Williamson  was  engaged, 
but  no  one  knew  it  — that  is,  no  one  of 
importance  except  herself  and  the 
young  man,  and  the  young  man's  moth- 
er, and  one  or  two  of  the  servants,  and 
three  or  four  of  her  lest  friends,  and 
a  half  dozen  of  his.  It  was  a  dense 
secret  as  yet,  as  you  can  observe.  The 
engagement  was  new,  extremely  new, 
and  it  was  to  be  kept  a  secret  for  a  long 
time  yet.  That  was  why  only  so  few 
knew  of  it  already.  Ethel's  father  was 
not  to  know  of  it  for  some  time  because 
the  two — that  is,  Ethel  and  Courtney 
Adams,  which  was  his  name  — thought 
he  might  object  on  account  of  youth 
or  something  of  that  sort. 

That  was  the  state  of  things  when 
father  came  home  one  night. 

"Hullo,  Kthel,"  he  said,  "you  don't 
mind  my  bringing  a  friend  home  to  din- 
ner, do  you?"  Ethel  was  his  house- 
keeper. 

"No,  father,"  she  said.  "Who  is  it  f 
.Some  old  crony  of  yours,  I  suppose." 

"Not  an  old  one  this  time,"  said 
father.  "A  young  fellow.  Don't  be- 
lieve you  know  him.  Courtney  Adams." 

"Courtney  Adams.'"'  echoed  Kthel, 
stooping  to  fumble  with  her  shoe  lace 
and  hide  a  betraying  face. 

"Ves."  said  father.  "Courtney  Ad- 
ams. I  brought  him  up  to  have  you 
take  some  of  the  conceit  out  of  him. 
That  young  prig  has  been  boasting 
around  the  club  for  months  that  all  the 
girls  he  knew  were  making  dead  sets 
at  him,  and  that  they  all  were  crazy 
to  land  him,  and  a  whole  lot  more  talk 
like  that  that  gets  tiresome  after  it's 
been  told  more  than  once.  I  made  up 
my  mind  that  1  'd  bring  him  home  and 
let  you  take  a  hand  at  his  education. 
He  needs  a  lesson.  If  you  are  anything 
like  your  mother  used  to  be  I  think  you 
can  teach  the  young  man  something 
which  will  keep  him  from  telling  such 
tales  around  the  club  for  a  while." 

All  of  this  was  comforting  informa- 
tion to  Kthel.  who  ran  upstairs  to  think 
over  the  situation.  Engaged  —  and  to  a 
man  who  had  made  a  boast  of  his  at- 
tractions at  the  club.  For  a  moment 
she  thought  of  sending  back  the  en- 
gagenient  ring  and  all  his  letters  and 
breaking  the  affair  off  short  and  with- 
out ceremony.  Then  she  decided  that  a 
little  plain  talking  before  the  break 
would  be  beneficial  to  her  and  to  the 
young  man. 

When  she  met  him  at  dinner  he 
would  have  admired  her  icy  behavior 
if  it  had  not  made  him  so  miserable. 
Then  she  thawed  out  and  teased,  cen- 
sured, bullied,  rallied,  rallied  and  pat- 
ronized him  until  her  father  choked 
with  laughter  and  enjoyed  himself 
hugely. 

He  left  chuckling  the  minute  the 
meal  was  over,  and  then  the  young  man 
demanded  explanations.  So  did  the 
young  woman.  They  skated  over  the 
dangerous  ice  of  miffed   feelings  and 


SOUTH  PASADENA.  CALIFORNIA 

The  seventh  year  of  this  school  opens  Septem- 
ber 8th.  1906.    New  buildings,  new  equipment. 
All  instruction  based   upon   laboratory  work. 
For  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 
C.  A.  WHITING,  Sc.  D.  D.  0. 

Chairman  of  the  faculty. 

discovered  in  time  that  father  had 
enjoyed  his  little  joke. 

' '  1  guess  we  '11  not  try  to  keep  it  a 
secret   any  longer,"  said  Adams. 

ENTER  NOW. 

Now  is  a  good  time  to  enter  the 
Southern  California  Business  College, 
Iil4  South  (irand  avenue,  Los  Angeles. 
It  is  the  largest  and  most  complete 
Business  College  in  the  city.  Its  gradu- 
ates are  the  most  successful  and  the 
most  sought  for  by  business  men.  Its 
gymnasium,  46xl(HI  feet,  is  free  to  its 
pupils. 

Send   for  catalogue. 

.).  W.  LACK  KY,  Pres. 
J.  W.  HOOD,  Vice -Pres. 
I).   L.  HOLLMANN,  Sec. 

FRANKNESS  IN  THE  HOME. 

John  — You're  an  ignorant  woman. 
Maria ! 

Maria  — I  don't  know  everything, 
John. 

•lohn  —  Uniph!  Some  people  don't 
know  enough  to  know  how  little  they 
UO  know. 

Maria— I'm  surprised  to  hear  you  say 
that,  John.  I  didn't  think  you  were 
frank  enough  to  make  such  an  honest 
confession.  —  Boston  Courier. 

A   SERIOUS  CASE. 

Mrs.  Briske—  Johnny,  did  the  doctor 
call  while  I  was  out  ? 

Little  Johnny  (stopping  his  play)  — 
Yes'm.  He  felt  my  pulse  and  looked  at 
my  tongue,  and  shook  his  head  and  said 
it  was  a  very  serious  case,  and  he  left 
this  paper  and  said  he'd  call  again 
before  night. 

Mrs.  Briske  —  Gracious  me!  It  wasn't 
vou  I  sent  him  to  see;  it  was  the 
baby." 

...AS    TO    THE    LATEST  FAD... 

"These  horseless  carriages  are  great 
things. ' ' 

"Yes,  indeed.  I  had  one  once." 

"  \,  hat  did  you  do  with  it?" 

"Outgrew  it." 


THAT  UNREFINED  WORD. 

;  Boston  girl  was  heard  to  moan 
And  tears  were  seen  to  flow; 
Because  when  at  the  telephone, 
She  had  to  say  "Hello." 

Use  Automobile  Chain  Lightning  Lu- 
bricant.   All  cycle  dealers. 

Use  Chain  Lightning.  Ask  you  cycle 
dealer  for  it. 
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At  the  Theatres 


MASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 

The  next  attraction  at  the  Mason 
Opera  House,  August  20,  21  and  22,  is 
Ezra  Kendall  in  "The  Vinegar  Buyer." 
The  play  tells  with  rollicking,  rural 
humor,  as  fresh  and  lithesome  as  the 
breeze  through  a  blossoming  archard, 
the  life  of  joe  Miller,  "Jack  of  All 
Trades"  and  master  of  none,  except 
the  delightful  art  of  fun-making.  With 
cheerful  nonchalance  he  roams  through 
the  Middle  West,  peddling  musical  at- 
tachments for  sewing  machines  which 
enable  the  farmers'  wives  and  daugh- 
ters to  enjoy  ragtime  melodies  while 
stitching  hickory  shirts  and  construct- 
ing rag  carpets  in  Indiana,  where  Joe 
was  "so  happy  and  so  poor."  He 
chanced  upon  a  crossroad  village, 
whose  honest  folks,  charmed  with  his 


street  of  the  village,  a  country  sani- 
tarium and  a  luxurious  home  in  Indian- 
apolis. Though  "The  Vinegar  Buyer" 
is  full  of  "vinegar."  as  they  say  out 
where  Joe  Miller  lives,  it's  of  that 
stimulating  quality  which  keeps  one 
bland  and  mellow  as  a  Roxbury  rus- 
set. 

THE  BURBANK. 

David  Belasco  and  Franklyn  Pyles ' 
famous  military  drama,  "The  Girl  I 
Left  Behind  Me"  will  be  the  offering 
by  James  Neill  and  the  Incomparable 
Neill  Company  at  the  Burbank  Theatre 
for  the  week  starting  Sunday  even- 
ing, August  9. 

The  action  of  the  play  takes  place 
in  Montana  in  the  year  1890,  and 
deals   with    the    Indian    uprising  that 


M 


MME.  KONORAH .  AT  THE  ORPHEUM 


I  i:l  1  ling  wit,  persuaded  him  to  settle 
among  them. 

Miller,  being  a  ready  speaker,  ami 
possessed  of  a  gifted  gab,  and  the  art 
of  story-telling,  rapidly  made  himself 
a  leading  citizen  and  was  ultimately 
elected  mayor  of  the  town.  Aleck 
Stripe,  "a  low-down  cuss,  who  keeps 
the  village  tavern,  is  opposed  to  Mil- 
ler, in  whose  honesty  he  sees  a  menace 
to  the  scheme  of  his  son  Henry,  the  vil- 
lage lawyer,  to  marry  Mildred  Ailing- 
ton,  whose  blind  mother  is  a  wealthy 
widow.  Mildred  loves  Vv  alter  Talbot 
and  the  shady  village  attorney  and 
counselor-at-la  w,  acting  in  the  inter- 
est of  the  Stripes,  uses  all  his  cunning 
to  prevent  this  union  of  two  loving 
hearts. 

Realizing  that  ridicule  is  the  most 
potent  weapon  against  villainy,  Miller 
makes  the  lawyer  and  his  clients  ridic- 
ulous and  the  laughing-stock  of  the  vil- 
lage. The  story  is  saturated  with  fun, 
and  the  serious  element  is  merely  a 
framework  for  the  picturesque  and 
diverting  delineation  of  laugh-provok- 
ing provincial  types.  Local  color  so 
permeates  "The  Vinegar  Buyer"  and 
tne  hero  is  so  comically  convincing  that 
the  role  will  undoubtedly  give  its  name 
to  a  permanent  type  of  American 
humor. 

The  scenes  show  the  main  and  only 


created  a  reign  of  terror  throughout  the 
country. 

The  Government  was  having  trouble 
with  the  Blaekfoot  band  and  at  the 
time  the  story  takes  place  was  in  the 
act  of  sending  a  number  of  scouts  to 
Fort  Kennion  with  orders  for  a  troop 
of  cavalry  to  swoop  down  upon  the  dis- 
contented Indians  and  arrest  tne  prin- 
cipal mischief  brewers.  Shortly  after 
leaving  the  fort  the  uprising  breaks 
out  in  all  its  force,  and  most  of  the 
detachment  of  cavalry  murdered  by 
the  ambushed  redskins.  Lieutenant 
Hawkesworth  of  the  detail  learns  that 
another  attack  is  to  be  made  shortly, 
and  dispatches  Lieutenant  Harlow  to 
warn  the  scouts.  Through  fear  of  his 
life  Parlow  does  not  accomplish  his  ur- 
gent mission.  Through  friendship, 
Hawkesworth  does  not  accuse  him  of 
cowardice.  Parlow,  who  is  a  craven 
at  heart,  ho.  denounces  Lieutenant 
Hawkesworth  anil  accuses  him  of  cow- 
ardice, thinking  thereby  to  get  him 
out  of  the  way  and  force  his  unwel- 
come attentions  upon  the  woman  who 
loves  Hawkesworth.  The  [ndians  sur- 
round the  post  and  arc  about  to  mas- 
sacre all  within.  General  Kennion,  re- 
alizing all  is  lost,  and  thinking  but  to 
delay  matters,  asks  for  and  is  granted 
a  conference  with  Chief  Scarbrow  of 
the  redskins.   He  tells  him  that  if  harm 


OROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  OLIVK:sl,, 

Matinee  today,  performance  tonight,  last  times  of  James  Neill  and  the  Neill  Company 
in  "  A  GENTLEMAN  OF  FRANCE." 

Week  starting  to  tomorrow  (Sunday)  evening— Matinee  Saturday, 

MR.  JAMEIS  NEILL 

and  the  Incomparable  Neill  Company  ;  presenting  David  Belasco's  and 
Franklyn  Fyles'  splendid  Military  Drama: 

"THE    GIRL    1    LEFT    BEHIND  ME" 

Prices— 15c,  25c,  35c,  and  50c.  Phones  Main  1270  and  1270. 

NOTE — Children  under  seven  years  not  admitted  to  any  Neill  performance. 
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RPHEUM — Week  Beginning  August  10,  1Q03 


Modern  Vaudeville 
rime.  Konorah,  Mistress  of  Mysteries  The  3  Polos,  The  Human  Trapeze 

James  J.  Morton,  A  Fellow  of  Infinite  Jest  Robert!  &  Billoski,  Basso  and  Tenor 

Claudius  &  Corbin,  World's  Greatest  Banjoists      The  Biograph,  Showing  all  New  Pictures 
Ethel  Levey,  Singing  and  Dancing  Comedienne     Claude  Oillingwater,  in  ''The  Wrong  Man." 

PRICES— Evening,  best  seats,  25c  and  50c:  gallery  10c;  box  seats  75c.  MATINEE— Wednesdays, 
seats  25c;  Saturday  and  Sunday,  good  seats  25c;  orchestra,  box  and  loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10c. 
Phone  Main  1447. 


THE  QUALITY  STORE' 


"Quality"  Clothing.. 


Such  famous  makes  as  Hart,  Schaff- 
ner  &  Marx,  Stein,  Bloch  &  Co., 
Fechheimer,  Fischer  &Co.,  and  the 
Atterbury  system  are  the  kind  you 
find  in  the  M.  &  B.  "Quality" 
stock. 

Men's  Good  Suits  $10  up. 

Mullen  &  Bluett 
Clothing  Co.  .  .  . 


First  and  Spring  Sts., 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


B.  R  Baumorot 

PRESIDENT 


F.  H.  Jones 

SECRETARY    AND  TREASURER 


Baumqardt  Publishing  Co. 

Printers  «i  Publishers 


Our  printing,  binding,  engraving  and  publishing  plant  is  in  all  departments 
complete  and  up  to  date  with  all  the  latest  type,  job  and  cylinder  presses  and 
labor-saving  printing  and  binding  machinery.  We  employ  only  experienced  work- 
men, artists  in  their  respective  lines,  and  are  prepared  to  execute  all  kinds  of 
printing  from  the  smallest  to  the  largest  orders  at  prices  which  we  feel  confident 
will  meet  all  requirements.  Our  publishing  department  is  the  largest  and  best 
known  on  the  Pacific  Coast  and  will  compare  favorably  with  Eastern  houses. 
Estimates  on  all  kinds  of  printing  and  publishing  will  be  cheerfully  furnished. 

11®  ItolPtii  BfSailwa^i  L@S  Angeles,  Calif  onto 
TELEPHONES 
Sunset,  Main  1161  Home  company,  1161 


comes  to  any  in  the  post  he  (Kennion) 
will  kill  Scarbrow 's  daughter,  who  is 
at  that  time  confined  in  the  post  with 
a  rifle  Wound.  At  this  moment  the  little 
[ndian  girl  'lies  of  her  hurt,  and  mat- 
ters seem  all  but  ended.  To  prove  his 
courage  and  honor,  Hawkesworth  vol- 
unteers to  pass  through  the  [ndian  lines 
and  bring  a  reselling  party  to  the  aid 
of  the  post.  Just  as  all  hope  is  lost  — 
just  as  the  infuriated  red  devils  are 
about  to  scale  the  walls  and  scalp  all 
within,  the  honest  soldier  arrives  with 

reinforcements  and  the  day  is  saved. 
All  ends  happily,  his  honor  is  restored, 
unci  he  wins  for  a  bride  the  woman  of 
his  heart. 

THE  OEPHEUM. 

Madame  Konorah,  the  wonderful  cal- 
culator, who  will  be  at  the  Orpheum 
next  week,  has  given  entertainments  in 
all  parts  of  the  world. 

She  says  that  the  superstitious  Chi- 
nese were  in  the  habit  of  burning  sev- 
eral dozen  bunches  of  firecrackers  in 
front  of  the  theater  and  even  in  the 
house  and  on  the  stage  after  each  per- 
formance, to  scare  away  the  evil  spirits 
which  undoubtedly,  according  to  their 
notions,  must  have  assisted  Mine.  Ken 
orah.  But  all  was  not  plain  sailing.  In 
('antou  her  manager  was  arrested  be- 
cause his  show  bills  by  accident  were 
printed  on  paper  of  Imperial  yellow,  a 
color  sacred  to  the  Kmperor,  and  it  cost 
a  lot  of  persuasion  to  convince  the  man- 
darin that  it  was  all  a  mistake;  in  fact, 
if  it  had  not  been  for  the  assistance  of 
the  American  consul,  Mr.  Hubbard  'P. 
Smith,  the  composer  of  "Listen  to  My 
Talc  of  Woe,"  and  other  songs,  the 
manager  might  have  fared  badly. 


If  she  is  to  be  believed  she  achieves 
her  results  by  a  process  not  difficult  to 
understand,  based  upon  a  discovery 
which  she  claims  as  her  own,  of  an 
affinity  or  relationship  among  numbers 
much  closer  than  that  taught  in  the 
schools. 

"Lightning  calculation  with  me,'' 
Mine.  Konorah  explains,  is  not  a  gift, 
though  I  have  certain  amount  of  talent 
for  it,  but  it  was  mostly  hard  work, 
application  and  study  to  attain  the 
perfection  required  for  my  perform- 
ance. My  methods  are  my  own  and  I 
1  ase  most  of  my  calculation  on  whnl  1 
call  the  consanguinity  of  figures,  a  sort 

of  family  relationship  existing  betwi  

all  figures  which  I  discovered  myself 
and  which  has  never  been  published  in 
any  book  on  arithmetic  to  be  found 
in  any  of  the  mathematical  libraries.  In 
fact,  the  leading  university  Students 
have  admitted  that  this  system  of  con- 
sanguity   was  unknown    to  them.'' 

Another  feature  of  the  week  will  be 
.lames  .1.  Morton,  who  is  billed  as  "a 
fellow  of  infinite  jest."  He  not  only 
has  new  and  funny  tales,  but  he  tells 
them  in  an  inimitable  off-hand  way 
of  his  own  that  makes  friends  and 
causes  merry  peals  of  laughter.  Two 
banjoists  with  a  more  than  national 
reputation,  Claudius  and  Corbin,  will 
be  new  to  Los  Angeles.  They  were  for- 
merly with  Primrose  ami  Dockstador 
as  one  of  their  star  attractions.  The 
remainder  of  the  bill  will  include 
pretty,  dainty  Kthel  Levey,  who  was 
royally  welcomed  this  week;  Claude 
(iillingwater  in  his  successful  sketch, 
"The  Wrong  Man";  the  three  Polos  in 
their  human  trapese  act;  Roberti  ami 
Billoski,   and   the  biograph. 
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An  Umbrella  and  a  Parasol 


Libby's  Sandwich  Meats 

Thirty  different  kinds  of  appetizing  delica- 
cies that  delicht  the  palate  of  young  and  old, 
when  served  between  two  thin  wafers  of  4iread. 

The  natural  flavor  of  the  choicest  meats  most 
d..imily  prepared,  preserved  and  ready  to  serve 
—for  luncheons,  teas  and  little  spreads. 

Booklet  about  them:  "How  to  Make  Good 
Things  to  Eat,"  FR  EE.   Libby's  Atlas  of  the 
World  for  five  2c  stamps. 
libby,  McNeill  *•  Libby,  Chicago. 


.Padishah 


The 
Best 
Low 

Priced 
Jeweled 
Watch 
Made 


Non-Magnetic 

Nickel  Silver  Case 
Fully  Guaranteed 
For  sale  by 

ALL  JEWELERS 

Illustrated  Booklet 
on  request,  showing 

/^T§\  COLORED 
viM      yl\  FANCY 

pflo*  / 2\  DIALS 

~\  The  New  England 
o\   Watch  Co. 

Factories— 
Waterbury,  Conn, 

Offices- 
New  York,  Chicago, 
San  Francisco. 


WHY  BE  SICK? 

You  can  cure  any  ache  or  pain  in  a 
few  minutes,  £ain  control  over  near- 
ly every  ailment  that  afflicts  the 
human  body,  by  simple,  natural  ex- 
ercise that  you  can  perform  at  any 
time.  It  is  wonderful.  Only  $1.00 
for  complete  instructions.  Send  at 
once.     Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 

GOOD  HEALTH. 

San  Diego,  Cal. 


jt/i.s  "       '  fxt/ftr  H  'ark  . 
ortd/X/nrfs.  9  ASpticjA/fy.l 

^f-  DtlALL05Jir©NE  ' 

I  ZONG  ETPSOflO-M®  I 

Irrus  ocr up  roue  oooaltts  fob  tpOS 
South  Broadway.  LosAjseexEaGaL 

Thousands  have  been  Gured 
ft.  tl.  GOLBY.  Prop. 

GoiDu's  Remedy 

For  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia, 
Sciatica  and  Lame  Hack 

Now  at  728  South  Spring  Street 

Hours  —  8  to  9  a.  111,  12  to  2  and  6  to  7  p.  m. 


OPALS 


GENUINE  MEXICAN 
OPALS  CUT  AND  I'OL- 
ISHED     READY  FOR 
MOUNTING.  \ 
75,000  FOR    SALE.     WE  WANT   LIVE  AGENTS 
EVERYWHERE.     SEND  35  CENTS  FOR  SAMPLE 
WORTH  $2.00,  OR  $1.00  FOR  EXTRA  FINE  ONE, 

MEXICAN  OPAL  CO. 

607  Frort  Block,  Loa  Aagelei,  Cal. 

reference:   state  bank  and  trust  co 


The  following  story  is  peculiar  in 
thai  it  came  out  .in  a  conversation  l>e- 
tween  an  umbrella  and  a  parasol.  The 
parasol  iliil  most  of  the  talking,  be- 
cause the  young  woman  who  figures  in 
the  story  had  made  the  mistake  of 
taking  the  parasol  out  when  she  should 
have  taken  the  umbrella. 

It  rained,  and  both  the  young  woman 
and  the  parasol  came  home  extremely 
wet. 

The  young  woman  came  home  weep- 
ing—that is,  she  wept  after  she  had  re- 
turned. The  umbrella  naturally  decid- 
ed that  the  tears  were  over  the  spoiled 
dress  and  hat.  The  parasol  knew  bet- 
ter, as  will  appear. 

"Ton  are  as  brainless  as  all  male 
things,  '  said  the  parasol  to  the  um- 
brella when  the  latter  expressed  his 
opinion  of  the  young  woman  for  tak- 
ing the  former.  You  don't  suppose 
she  cared  for  her  dress?  Well,  I  should 
say  that  wasn 't  what  upset  her. 

"We  had  gone  to  the  park,  my  lady 
and  [,  Of  course,  she  was  expecting 
to  meet  some  one.  That  is  why  she  took 
me  along  instead  of  you,  you  plain, 
practical!  utilitarian  affair'.  She  can 
use  me  as  a  weapon,  and  that's  why 
she  took  me.  A  pretty  sight  you'd 
make  in  a  park. 

"She  sat  down  on  a  bench.  She 
knew  he  would  be  along  pretty  soon 
and  she  kept  writing  his  name  in  the 
gravid  and  scratching  it  out  again  be- 
fore any  one  could  sec  what  she  was 
doing.  I  don't  suppose  any  one  ever 
used  you  for  that  purpose,  so  you  don't 
know  anything  about  it." 

"Don't  1!"  exclaimed  the  umbrella. 
"When  you  have  sheltered  as  many 
lovers  as  I  have  you  will  have  occasion 
to  talk.  You  are  a  flirt.  Vv  hen  two  peo- 
ple are  sheltered  under  me  in  a  rain 
it  is  not  a  flirtation.  It  is  a  love  af- 
fair." 

"Don't  you  think  for  a  minute  this 
was  a  flirtation.  It's  serious,"  contin- 
ued tin;  parasol.  "Well,  pretty  soon 
along  comes  the  man.  As  soon  as  he 
appeared  she  opened  me  to  display  my 
full  glory.  She  twirled  me  around  just 
to  let  him  know  she  knew  he  was 
there. 

lb'  was  walking  to  meet  her  when 
another  woman  stepped  up  and  spoke 
to  him.  He  had  to  stand  there  and  talk 
to  her.  I  COttld  tell  my  lady  was  get- 
ting more  angry  every  minute.  I  don't 
suppose  he  could  stop  the  other  woman, 
I  ut  it  was  awfully  unfortunate,  for  she 
kept  him  standing  there  ever  so  long. 
He'd  look  on  towards  my  lady  every 
once  in  a  while,  but  she  never  let  on 
that  she  saw  him.  Hut  the  way  she 
kept  me  whirling  around  was  a  cau- 
tion. 

"  Finally  he  did  break  away,  but  just 
as  he  reached  her  side  she  let  me  drop 
back  over  her  shoulder  and  walked 
away  as  if  she  never  had  seen  him. 
(^ueer  sort  of  conduct,  wasn't  it?  But 
then  you  nevor  can  tell  with  women. 
He  would  have  followed  her,  but  a 
man  came  up  and  grabbed  him  by  the 
hands  and  kept  him  there  talking.  She 
looked  around  my  edge  a  couple  of 
times.  1  know  she  expected  he  would 
follow. 

"When  she  saw  he  didn't  she  came 
home  and  cried.  Queer,  wasn't  it?" 

THE   SUMMER  CLOAK. 

The  summer  cloak,  by  the  subtle  art 
of  the  dressmaker,  is  now  become  a 
thing  of  romance. 

Made  of  pongee,  or  made  of  taffeta; 
made  of  durable  mohair,  or  of  delicate 
veiling,  it  has  been  developed  to  such 
a  high  class  of  perfection  that  it  is  an 
artistic  triumph. 

Included  in  the  cloaks  of  the  season 
are  several  that  are  of  three-quarter 


length.  There  is  the  long,  cape-like 
opera  front,  with  back  that  is  gath- 
ered  across  the  shoulders  or  confined 
under  one  big  watteu  plaint.  And, 
besides  these,  there  are  cloaks  Innum- 
erable, which  are  specially  made  for 
the  comfort  of  the  summer  woman. 

Hut  by  far  the  most  popular  cloak 
is  the  one  which  is  made  of  light- 
weight material,  and  which,  while 
partly  fitted  in  the  back,  hangs  perfect- 
ly straight  down  the  front.  The  front 
is  trimmed  with  oriental  embroidery,  if 
the  cloak  be  for  daily  wear,  or  is  faced 
with  silk,  or  is  made  very  dressy  with 
lace  and  ribbon,  for  there  are  many 
ways  of  trimming  these  cloaks. 

The  cloak  that  hangs  straight  down 
the  front  is  not  very  well  liked  by 
those  who  have  handsome  shirt  waists 
or  beautiful  shirt  waist  suits  to  show, 
and  on  that  account  the  cloak  is  left 
open  and  the  facings  are  as  decorative 
as  possible. 

Mrs.  Langtry  wears  a  new  cloak  of 
taffeta  with  a  facing  of  white  canvas. 
It  is  cut  three-quarter  length  with  the 
back  slightly  fitted.  There  is  a  little 
oriental  embroidery  upon  the  collar, 
upon  the  sleeves  and  upon  the  facings. 

To  keep  the  cloak  open  in  front  and 
show  the  shirt  waist,  it  is  cut  very  nar- 
row across  the  bust,  so  that  the  fronts 
oo  not  quite  meet.  At  the  neck  there  is 
a  fancy  clasp  of  gun  metal  and  tur- 
quoise. 

The  summer  girl  can  make  her  three- 
quarter  cloak  of  pongee,  which  is  excel- 
lent in  its  natural  color,  trimmed  with 
ecru  lace.  It  is  thus  given  durability 
for  the  tan  and  ecru  colors  do  not  spot 
easily. 

The  blue  three-quarter  cloaks  are 
very  showy,  for  they  are  made  of  blue 
canvas  and  trimmed  with  dyed  blue 
lace,  which  is  used  in  combination  with 
white  lace.  Hut  such  a  cloak  as  an  all- 
blue  cloak  is  only  good  for  evenings  in 
the  city  or  for  piazza  wear  in  the  sum- 
mer. 

SHE  WANTED   TO  BORROW. 

An  old  woman  whose  husband  was 
ill  in  bed  sent  for  the  doctor,  who  came 
and  saw  the  old  lady. 

"I  will  send  him  some  medicine," 
he  said  on  leavin?,  "which  must  be 
taken  in  a  recumbent  posture." 

After  he  had  gone  the  old  woman 
sat  donw,  greatly  puzzled. 

"A  reCUDlbent  posture  — a  recum- 
bent posture!"  she  kept  repeiting.  "I 
haven't  got  one."  At  last  she  thought, 
"I  will  go  and  sec  if  old  Mrs.  Smith 
has  got  one  to  lend  me." 

Accordingly  she  went  and  said  to 
her  neighbor: 

"Have  you  a  recumbent  posture  to 
lend  me  to  put  some  medicine  in?" 

Mrs.  Smith,  who  was  equally  as  ig- 
norant as  her  friend,  replied: 

' '  I  had  one,  but  to  tell  you  the 
truth  I  have  lost  it." 

NOT    IN    THE  MARKET. 

"There  is  a  man  whose  vote  in  a 
Presidential  election  could  not  be 
bought,"  remarked  Senator  Sorghum. 

"Are  vou  sure  of  itt" 

' '  Absolutely. ' ' 

"  Well,  your  faith  in  human  nature 
has  increased  considerably." 

"Faith  in  human  nature  has  nothing 
to  do  with  it.  He  is  a  resident  of  the 
District  of  Columbia." 

STREET  SIGN  IN  1920. 

Restaurant. 

Cheapest  lunch  in  the  city. 

Proteids  16  cents  an  ounce.  Carbo- 
hydrants,  10  cents. 

Big  ounces.  Fats  free  with  every 
order  of  25  cents. 
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ANGELS' 

aj 

f'TPfmiii    T  - 

FLIGHT 

The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  :.t 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  Los  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
incline,  view  the 
city,  see  the  Cam- 

wh  a  f 

ara  Obscura. 

 FOR  

"The  Mysteries 
of  the 

Heart  Doctrine" 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 

the  most  recent  Theosophical 
volume 

"Theosophy 
and  Christianity" 

A  Joint  Debate,  15c 

"The  New  Century" 

$2.00  per  annum,  5c  per  number 

A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 
Send  to  the 
Thesophical  Publishing;  Company 
Point  I  oma.  California 


SILVERTH0RN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Kverythiug.    Money  Loaned 

c.n  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602  604  S.  SPRING 

LATEST 

Buriops,  Topesiry  and  stripe  wallpapers 

Best  Paiut,  per  gallon  $i-5o 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 
Tel.  Main  1055  627  S.  SPRING  ST 

TOWNSEND  BROS.. 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign 

DATFNTQ  Copyrights.  Trade- 
r  M  I  Cll  I  O    Mark*  and  Labels 

Telephone  Main  347  Registered. 
Rooms  430,  431,  432,  433  Bradbury  Block. 
304-306  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 

Cable  Address,  "Patents,"  Los  Angeles. 


Robe  Purity 
5  p  ring  Water 


B.  F.  SMITH,  PB0P. 

Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,500  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  o  liver  and  kidneys. 
Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for  constipa- 
tion. Excellent  for  Shampooing.  Visi- 
tors welcome. 

4835  PASADENA  AVE. 

Phone  East  53     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


STOCK  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  room  214  Los 
Angeles   Trust    Bldg..    cor   Spring  and 

Second  streets.  

RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY.  

MISCELLANEOUS. 

B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  In  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  656 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

WANTED — 

Japanese  Employment  Office.  A 
strictly  first-class,  reliable  office.  All 
kinds  of  help  promptly  furnished; 
your  orders  solicited;  also  work  fur- 
nished by  day  or  hour.  543  S.  Olive 
St.     Tel.  Brown  1622. 


J.  E.  RUSSELL.  402  S.  Los  Angeles 
street,  practical  watchmaker.  Main 
Springs,  50c;  cleaning,  76c;  watch 
glasses,  10c  up. 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


Short  Vacation 
Trips  on  the 

Pacific 

..Ocean 


San  Francisco,  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic= 
toria,  Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Rates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PflRRIS,  Genl.  Agent, 

328  S.  Spring  St.     Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUNANN,  den.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,   San  Francisco. 


BACK  EAST 
EXCURSIONS 

VIA 
SANTA  FE 

JULY  18th  AND  19th 
AUGUST  25th  AND  26th 

CHEAP 

ROUND  TRIP  TICKETS 
All  about  them  from  Agent 

SANTA  FE 


Divine  Healer  Schroder. 

Everybody  certainly  can  be  enred  at  anj 
distance  of  every  disease  known.  Rich- 
mond, Va.,Gen.  Wagner  deaf  20  yrs.  cured. 
Garden  City,  Kan.,  Mrs.  M.  Martan  cored  ol 
Sciatica Rheumatism.   Boulder,  Col.,  Mrs. 
Sntterlan  enred  of  stiffness  and  sores. 
Tucson,  im.,  G.  S.  Walker  cored  of  eon- 
simption.   Minneapolis,  Minn.,  Mrs.  M- 
ill  tared  of  catarrah.   Toledo,  0.,  Wm.  Coleman 
ujj  tired  of  total  blindness.  Ill  art  healed  by  silent  prayer. 
Udreti,  R1Y.  DR.  SCHRADER,  Gen.  lei.,  Saa  Francisco,  Calif. 


BACHELOR     GIRL  REFLECTIONS. 

The  Bachelor  Girl's  Reflections  in  a 
recent  issue  of  the  Post  calls  to  mind 
some  of  Bill  Nye's  editorials  when  a 
friend  left  him  in  charge  of  an  agricul- 
tural paper. 

He  made  a  few  remarks  like  these: 
"In  gathering  pumpkins  one  should 
never  shake  the  tree,  but  send  a  man 
up  to  pluck  them,  as  the  fall  injures 
the  fruit."  He  also  states  "that 
clams  would  yield  to  the  influence  of 
music  and  remain  perfectly  quiet." 

They  are  both  "clinchers,"  that 
random  shots  strike  wide  of  the  mark. 
Men  are  most  certainly  open  to  criti- 
cism, but  for  the  sake  of  reason  do 
not  criticize  their  virtues  and  their 
vices  in  "job  lots."  Segregate  them 
li  possible  so  that  the  luckless  ones 
will  understand  for  which  they  are  be- 
ing criticized.  If  it  were  a  fact  that 
men  of  brains  fall  in  love  with  their  in- 
feriors and  stay  so,  we  could  not  help 
but  admire  their  steadfastness.  This 
is  not  a  fact,  however  much  it  may  ap- 
pear to  be  so  to  the  casual  observer, 
who  pounces  upon  illogical  conclusions 
and  exclaims,  "Eureka." 

Why  call  woman  man's  inferior  be- 
cause she  is  not  developed  along  the 
same  lines?  Because  she  is  not 
"crammed"  with  scientific  or  political 
facts,  or  even  schooled  in  classic  lore 
or  polite  erudition?  To  be  sure,  all 
these  accentuate  her  natural  attrac- 
tions if  obtained  in  such  a  way  as  not 
to  impair  them. 

Suppose  men  of  brains  married  only 
women  who  have  distinguished  them- 
selves by  some  intellectual  feat  or  show 
of  genius,  the  applause  for  which  has 
fired  her  ambition  to  keep  on  gather- 
ing laurels  in  that  particular  field, 
don't  you  think  there  would  be  some 
features  of  "race  suicide"  in  that? 

Men  may  object  to  paying  bills  and 
there  may  be  enjoyment  in  handling 
one's  own  earnings  at  the  end  of  the 
week,  but  how  dearly  we  pay  for  such 
meager  pleasure,  when  we  go  through 
the  "grind"  of  business,  until  we  are 
mentally  and  physically  exhausted, 
with  our  good  temper  and  good  looks 
devastated  from  the  conflict. 

She  is  poor,  indeed,  who  would  not 
submit  to  dependence  on  a  man,  sup- 
posing it  to  be  a  hardship,  for  the  priv- 
ilege of  being  a  wife  and  mother,  but 
we  do  not  believe  that  any  woman  dis- 
likes to  ask  her  husband  for  what  she 
needs,  if  she  loves  him. 

The  Bachelor  Girl's  remarks  that  a 
woman's  happiest  love  affair  is  the  one 
in  which  she  is  the  recipient  alone,  not 
only  does  away  with  the  theory  that  it 
is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to  re- 
ceive, but  shows  that  she  knows  even 
less  of  woman's  nature  than  she  does 
of  man 's. 

She  seems  to  particularly  envy  the 
members  of  the  firm  who  carry  the 
pocket-book.  Tf  one  considers  mere 
handling  of  the  money  a  privilege  su- 
perior to  all  other  enjoyments,  why  not 
pine  to  be  a  stampmill  or  mint  and  be 
done  with  it? 

As  we  remarked  before,  there  is  -a 
great  deal  of  just  criticism  due  the 
sterner  sex;  in  fact,  they  are  to  blame 
for  the  existence  of  the'  Bachelor  Girl. 

W. 


REFLECTIONS    OF    A  BACHELOR. 

Nobody  ever  saw  a  girl  buggy  riding 
with  a  one-armed  man. 

It  makes  a  woman  almost  as  mad  to 
find  a  long  hair  on  her  husband's  coat 
as  it  does  him  to  find  one  in  his  butter. 

The  queer  things  a  woman  wears  do 
not  puzzle  a  man  as  much  as  why  she 
does  it. 

On  the  beathing  beach  in  the  day- 
time and  in  the  ballroom  in  the  evening 
the  summer  girl  comes  pretty  near  to 
giving  away,  in  one  day,  about  all  the 
secrets  there  about  a  woman's  make- 
up. 

When  a  mother  approves  a  man  who 
is  interested  in  her  daughter,  it  is  a 
sign  she  would  like  to  pad  the  gate 
where  they  say  good-night. 

One  man  can  lead  a  woman  to  sensi- 
ble dress,  but  ten  cannot  make  her 
wear  it. 

Every  one  who  has  his  price  will 
make  a  marked  down  bargain  sale  of 
himself  for  cash. 

The  discouraging  thing  about  a  fat 
woman  is  that  every  time  a  man  hugs 
her  he  finds  some  new  fat  place. 

It  never  takes  a  girl  long  to  learn 
better  than  to  wear  rings  on  the  hand 
she  is  going  to  put  under  the  dinner 
table. 


There  is  no  better  way  to  see 
Southern  California  than  by  the 


INSIDE  TRACK" 


of  the  

^SOUTHERN  PACIFIC^ 

Round  Trip  in  a  Day 

"FLYER"  leaves  Los  Angeles  (Arcade  Depot)  Daily  at  9:00  a.m., 
stopping  at  Shorb,  Alhambra,  San  Gabriel,  Pomona,  Ontario,  Colton, 
RIVERSIDE,  LOMA  LINDA  and  REDLANDS. 

NO  CHANGE  OF  CARS 

Pasadena  passengers  .take  tiain  at  9:05  a.  m.,  connecting  with  the 
"Flyer"  at  Shorb.  Returning  via  Covina;  arrives  Los  Angeles  6:50  p.  m. 
A  Trip  Through  the  Orange  Oroves. 

Tiekets  for  Europe,  Honolulu,  Philippines.  Japan,  China,  Australia  and  for 
Around  the  World  Tours. 

Full  information  at  261  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles,  California 


Pgton  by  the  Sea 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
lie  in  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  in  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  it  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of  the 

..     THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring  St..  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 


E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


T.  C.  PECK, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


Mount  Lowe  

The  Signal  Peak  of  the  Sierra  Madres. 
Reached  by  Wonderful  Electric  Railway. 

Sublimely  beautiful  the  sweeping 
view  of  mountian  range,  distant 
cities,  islands  and  ojean.  Numer- 
ous attractions. 


PACIFIC  ELECTRIC  i(\ 


Phone  Main  900.  Office,  250  South  Spring  St.  • 


There  is  nothing  that  shocks  a  wom- 
an so  much  as  to  find  her  first  wrinkle; 
nothing  that  shocks  a  mail  like  finding 
for  the  first  time  that  young  women 
treat  him  as  if  he  were  their  father. 


Army  Surgeon— Passed!—  N.  Y. 
Times. 


A  DISTINGUISHING  TITLE. 

"How  did  he  get  his  title  of  col- 
onel?" 

"He  got  it  to  distinguish  him  from 
his  wife's  first  husband,  who  was  a  cap- 
tain and  from  his  wife's  second  hus- 
band, who  was  a  major." — Cleveland 
Plain  Dealer. 


EASILY  INFALLIBLE. 

Army  Surgeon  —  So  you're  an  im- 
mune, eh?    What's  your  record? 

Recruit  —  Seven  different  kinds  of 
health  and—" 


PULPIT  THEATRICALS. 

"1  wonder  the  big  churches  are  n't 
after  him;  he's  such  a  dramatic 
preacher.  * ' 

"Oh,  1  don't  know!  He'll  naturally 
have  to  barnstorm  quite  a  while  be- 
fore he  gets  much  of  a  reputation." 

Prospective  Customer  — What  have 
you  got  in  the  way  of  fruit,  this  morn- 
ing, Grocer? 

Grocer  (misunderstanding) —Oh,  a 
couple  of  boxes  of  soap,  sir;  but  I 
can  easily  remove  'em. — Columbia  Jes- 
ter. 

Subscribe  for  The  Post. 
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...    Have  Hocgee  Make  You  a  Complete  Khaki  Camping  Suit  to  Order  for  Five-fifty  ... 

You  Ain't  No  Actor 

and  cut  no  figure  as  a  hunter,  fisherman  or  camper  unless  you're  provided  with  proper  things  for 
the  trip.    There's  only  one  place  that  makes  a  specialty  of  outing  outfits — that's  Hoegee's — light, 
compact  and  convenient  cots,  chairs,  cooking  utensils  and  campingr  equisites — stout  shoes  and 
boots  that  are  built  for  service — khaki  clothing  that  makes  camping  a  comfort  and  som- 
breros to  shade  your  face  from  the  summer  sun. 

Guns,  Revolvers,  Ammunition 
Fishing  Tackle,  Hammocks  S 

and  in  fact  HOEGEE  can  furnish  you  with  the  full 
outfit  from  the  four-bit  camp  stool  to  the  compartment 
tent  and  the  cost  for  all  is  comparatively  small. 

If  you  can't  come,  send  for  our  Hunting,  Camping,  Yachting 
or  Sporting  Qoods  Catalogs. 

W#H. HOEGEE  C<> 
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two  to  make  a  bargain 
but   only   ONE   of  them  & 


&jte*~-^l&J^y£         gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Knatneled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  Glenwood  Range. 

— Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


"Arts  and  Crafts" 
..  Furniture  .. 


Lembert's  "Arts  and  Crafts"  furniture  is  beautiful  in  its  simplicity  and 
and  comfort.  In  it  are  combined  the  attractive  features  of  the  foreign 
schools  of  design.  This  class  of  furniture  is  approved  by  the  Arts  and  Crafts 
Societies  of  England.  In  France  it  is  known  as  "L'Art  Nouveau."  In 
Germany  and  Austria  it  is  recognized  as  "Kunst  Handwerk." 

Lembert's  "Arts  and  Crafts"  occupy  a  place  solely  their  own.  The 
pieces  are  strikingly  unique,  are  rigidly  simple  and  are  harmon'O'iply  tinted. 
They  are  worthy  of  a  place  in  any  home  and  are  especially  adapted  to  sum- 
mer cottages,  porches  and  lawns  because  of  their  great  durability. 
We  carry  a  large  assortment. 

BARKER  BROS. 

420-424  South  Spring  Street 
LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 
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Port  of  San  Pedro 

TiTe  next  of  the  Post's  series  of  Southern  California  pano- 
rama frontispieces  will  be  something  of  a  departure  from  the 
ordinary.  The  great*,  busy  harbor  at*  San  Pedro  is  the  mater- 
ial used  for  a  startling  and  stupendous  full  page  picture,  now 
in  process  of  preparation  for  a  front  page  of  the  Saturday  Post 
to  appear  at.  an  early  date.  This  picture  is  a  vivid  representa- 
tion of  the  busy  harbor  at*  this  thriving  port*  city.  It*  is  alive 
with  all  the  thrift*  and  industry  indicative  of  the  city's  progress 
as  a  commercial  port*. 

TiTe  interior  of  the  paper  will  contain  reading  matter,  con- 
cerning San  Pedro — past*,  present*  and  future  and  will  be  illus- 
trated with  many  handsome  half-tones.  The  San  Pedro  number 
will  be  fully  up  to  the  standard  set*  by  our  previous  Southern 
California  editions. 

Watch  for  the  San  Pedro  number ! 
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There  is  no  life  more  wearing,  nerve- 
straining  than  existence  in  those  upper 
reaches  of  the  Paget  Sound  forest.  It 
rains  so.  much  up  there;  the  shadows 
are  bo  heavy.  Clouds  are  forever  trail- 
ing down  from  the  summits  of  the  cas- 
cades, wrapping  the  tops  of  the  firs; 
and  the  grim  cliffs  draw  (dose,  frown- 
ing perpetually.  There  is,  too,  a  ter- 
rible  fascination  aliout  those  hard,  ore- 
Streaked  spurs.  They  always  have  just 
enough  showing  to  lead  a  man  on  and 
on.  He  hugs  the  belief  from  hour  to 
hour  that  he  is  on  the  brink  of  a  great 
find.  And  at  last  he  has  eves  for  noth- 
ing but  the  color  in  the  rock.  He  comes 
to  think  of  nothing  else. 

I  was  surveying  the  line  of  the  new 
wagon  road  to  l,ongmire  Springs  that 
summer,  when  an  accident  to  my  tran- 
sit forced  me  to  lay  off  for  a  few  days, 
and.  as  was  my  habit,  I  left  camp  to 
spend  the  interval  prospecting  alone, 
moving  up  the  gorge  of  the  Nisqually 
into  untried  ground.  1  hail  pushed  on 
for  several  hours,  now  tromping  over 
the  rough  river  bed,  springing  from 
Boulder  to  boulder,  across  the  rushing, 
broken    channel;    now    making  way 

through  the  dense  jungle  along  the 
shore,  when  1  found  myself  suddenly 
on  ■  faint  trail  that  terminated  at  a 
cal  in. 

Hal  itat  inns  are  infrequent  in  those 
solitudes,  but  I  saw  at  once  this  was 
■ore  than  the  rude  shelter  used  by 
prospectors  ami  hunters.  Still,  beyond 
the  thinning  out  of  underbrush,  little 
attempt  hail  been  made  at  clearing. 
There  was  no  sign  of  cultivation;  not 
even  the  rancher's  usual  garden.  The 
end  of  the  trail  was  blocked  by  a  fallen 
cedar  and  the  litter  of  boughs  and 
smaller  trees,  snapped  like  pipe  stems 
in  the  swath  it  had  cut  in  its  down  - 
fall. 

I  made  my  way  over,  leaping  from 
I  he  log  to  clear  the  wreckage  beyond, 
and  found  myself  almost  OH  the  body 
of  a  lately  killed  cougar.  1  stopped  to 
mark  the  idling  shot,  and  I  noticeod 
thai  the  cedar  behind  the  beast  was 
punctured  with  several  more.  Then  as 
I  crossed  the  few  yards  to  the  door  I 
saw  that  aim  must  have  been  taken 
from  the  small  window  to  the  left,  the 
gun    probably   resting  on   the  sill. 

At  my  approach  the  silence  that  hung 
over  the  place  was  broken  by  the  bark- 
ing of  a  dog  in  the  cabin,  and  my 
knock  was  answered  by  the  appearance 
of  a  woman's  face,  young,  terrified,  at 
the  window.  The  next  moment  she 
threw  open  the  door,  surveying  me  with 
a  swift  look,  while  her  hand  rested  on 
the  collar  of  a  fine  Gordon  setter. 
"Oli!"  she  said  before  1  could  speak, 
and  loosing  her  hold  of  the  dog,  "T  am 
glad  you  have  come.  T  —  am  —  glad  — 
you  — have  come.  "  And  she  sank  into 
a  chair  and  fell  into  a  passion  of  sob- 
bing. 

1  was  not  slow  to  grasp  the  situation. 
This  little  woman,  evidently  town- 
bred,  unused  to  the  hardships  of  the 
pioneers,  was  alone  in  this  cabin.  It 
was  she  wdio  had  killed  the  cougar.  I 
saw  I  must  give  her  time  to  gather  her 
self-control,  so  I  lifted  the  gun  from 
where  it  rested  on  the  wall  and  turned 
it  to  the  light,  examining  the  empty 
and  smoky  barrel.  Then  1  set  it  down 
and  fondled  the  setter.  I  like  a  good 
dog  and  he  was  friendly  to  me  from 
the  start,  wagging  his  tail  excitedly, 
snuffing  my  pockets,  stretching  himself 
playfully  and  giving  an  inquiring  al- 
most human  yawn.  Hut,  presently,  he 
charged  through  the  doorway,  baying 
the  dead  panther,  and  T  drew  a  stop 
nearer  his  mistress. 

"It's  all  right,  madam,"  T  said  kind- 
ly. "It's  all  right.  You  made  a  pretty 
line  shot.  The  brute  won't  bother  you 
any  more;  and  the  skin  is  going  to 
make  a  very  nice  rug  for  your  floor." 

"Tt  —  it  isn't  altogether  the  cougar." 
She  lifted  her  face,  downing  a  last  sob, 
and  gave  me  a  brave  little  smile.  "Tt 
is  partly"  —  and  she  saught  her  breath 
again— "that  T  haven't  seen  any  one 
for  so  long.  It  was  a  —  a  relief  to  have 
yon  come. ' ' 

It  sounds  very  differently  when  I 
repeat  it.    You  lose  the  sweet  shvness 


of  her  face,  the  appeal  in  her  eyes,  not 
yet  dry.  and  that  soft,  minor  chord  in 
her  voice,  that  made  me  think  right 
away  of  the  low  note  of  a  wood  thrush. 

"I  think  1  understand,"  I  said. 
"The  stillness  of  these  woods  comes  to 
I  e  intolerable. ' ' 

"At  first  I  loved  it  all;  the  grandeur 
of  the  heights,  the  rush  of  the  Nisqual- 
ly there.  Hut  now  times  come  that  they 
oppress  me.  The  cliffs  seem  to  draw 
closer  and  threaten.  It  is  as  though 
they  really  moved  and  stood  ready  to 
topple  over  and  crush  me." 

"I  know,"  said  I.  "I  have  been 
through  it  all.  I  know  what  it  means 
tn  have  lived  in  the  great  silence  so 
lung  that  the  first  patter  of  a  coining 
rain  on  the  leaves  is  like  the  tramp  of 
an  army  and  the  snapping  of  a  twig 
iini;s  sharp  as  a  pistol  shot.  We  were 
not    meant    for    solitude,    much    as  we 

may  sometimes  desire  it." 

"Ton  do  understand,"  she  said. 
"Vou  have  been  through  it."  She  rose 
from  her  chair  and  stood  reading  me, 
so  that  I  felt  my  whole  soul  suddenly 
bared;  not  a  scar  and  1  had  had  many 
—  could  escape  her.  "If  my  husband 
could  take  me  with  him,"  she  went  on, 
and  put  her  hands  together  locking  and 
unlocking  (he  lingers,  "it  would  be 
letter  or  us  both,  lie,  too,  feels  the 
loneliness,  though  he  will  not  say  so. 
Bui  I  am  not  able  to  cover  the  ground 
very  quickly,  and  he  wants  In  spare 
me  t  lie  hardship.  '  ' 

"He  is  a  prospector,  then?"  I 
asked. 

"Yes.  We  came  West  three  years 
ago,"  she  explained.  "It  was  our  wed 
ding  journey.  He  started  a  sawmill 
down  mi  the  Sound;  but  the  price  of 
lumber  dropped  I  he  next  season  and 
lie  failed.  We  lost  everything.  Hut  he 
had  made  a  good  many  trips  into  the 
forest  lnoking  for  timber  land,  and  he 
had  met  prospectors  and  mining  men. 
He  had  always  been  interested  in  the 
minerals  they  had  to  show,  ;>nd  when 
the  end  came  lie  turned  to  this  work. 
He  spent  last  summer  here  alone,  but 
this  year  I  begged  to  come  with  him. 
He  believes  he  lias  traces  of  a  great 
find  that  will  more  than  set  him  on  his 
feel  again;  but  — it  is  very — slow." 

She  drew  her  hand  across  her  eves. 
It  was  all  very  clear  to  me,  and  I  un- 
derstood the  pitch  she  must  have 
reached  |o  speak  so  freely,  and  to  a 
stranger.  I  was  sorry  for  her,  but  I 
found  it  hard  to  express  myself  in  just 
the  riffht  way.  Presently  T  said,  "How 
long  has  he  stayed  away  this  timet" 

"Ten  days.  He  never  waited  longer 
than  a  week  before.  I  have  gone  as  far 
as  I  dared  every  morning,  lately,  to 
meet  him.  To-day,  when  I  started.  I 
was  frightened  back,  as  yon  saw,  by 
the  cougar.  It  had  wakened  me  in  the 
night,  crying  and  screaming.  T)o  you 
know  what  that  means,  toot" 

"Yes,"  T  said,  "yes,  I  have  heard 
the  cry  during  lonesome  nights  off  in 
the  hills,  with  just  the  wind  piping 
down  a  canyon  or  a  cataract  breaking 
over  a  near  spur,  to  fill  the  interlude. 
Hut  it  must  have  been  unbearable  for 
you. ' ' 

She  began  to  walk  the  floor,  still 
locking  and  unlocking  her  slim  hands. 
' '  lie  has  always  come  back,  and.  of 
course,  he  will  ' come,  but  he  had  no 
outfit  except  his  blanket  and  what  food 
he  could  carry  in  his  pockets,  and  there 
may  have  been  an  accident,  or— or" — 
She  stopped  reading  mv  face  again. 
"He  is  greatly  changed,"  she  went  on 
haltingly.  "Sometimes  he  doesn't 
know  me  when  he  comes  home.  He  sits 
long  evenings  out  with  his  eyes  fixed  on 
the  floor  and  not  a  word  for  me.  And 
he  used  to  be  so — so  fond  of  me.  I  am 
afraid  for— for  his  reason." 

"I  see,"  T  said  slowly,  "T  see."  T 
understood  her  fear.  I  knew  how  a  man 
under  the  excitements  of  following  a 
pay  streak  forgets  hunger,  weariness, 
everything,  until  finally  he  sinks  in 
physical  collapse.  Twice  T  had  found 
such  a  wreck,  demented,  babbling,  all 
hut  famished,  wandering  in  the  hills 
"Hut,"  T  added.  "I  shall  look  for 
him,  madam,  before  I  turn  back.  I 
am  doing  a  little  prospecting  myself, 


to  bridge  over  time;  in  fact,  I  stopped 
here  to  inquire  about  an  old  Indian 
trail  that  should  take  me  toward  the 
divide." 

"lie  always  slarts  that  way,  up  the 
gorge  toward  the  Pass.  If  it  won't 
delay  you  —  ' ' 

Her  lip  trembled  and  ready  tears 
brimmed  her  eyes,  so  that  I  hurried  to 
say,  "Trust  me  to  do  the  best  that  J 
car.  Perhaps  the  sight  of  a  strange 
face  will  bring  him  in  touch  with  the 
outside  world  again.'' 

She  was  very  grateful,  insisting  on 
my  having  coffee  — she  had  little  else 
to  offer— before  I  moved  on.  And  while 
she  wis  preparing  it  I  saw  to  getting 
the  cougar  nut  of  sight,  first  removing 
the  skin,  which  was  in  fine  condition, 
and  measured  nearly  nine  feet. 

Though  the  coffee  was  well  brewed, 
I  8'iw  her  own  CUp  went  almost  un- 
tasied,  end  when  she  had  shown  me 
her  husband's  photograph  and  I  had 
finished  mv  draft,  I  understood  plainly 
her  covered  impatience  to  have  me  off. 
She  started  with  me  to  show  the  trail, 
and  the  dog  came  fawning  at  our  heels. 
"I  wonder,"  she  said  suddenly,  "I 
wonder  if  you  could  persuade  him  to 
go  with  yout" 

"I  saw  the  advantage  of  having 
such  a  fine  hunter,  capable  of  getting 
over  the  ground  with  the  thoroughness 
and  aim  ist  the  speed  of  a  searchlight, 
on  Mich  i  quest  where  the  jungle  con 
Coaled  innumerable  declivities  through 
which  a  prospector  might  shape  his 
Way.  Buv  WeB  a<  the  dog  favored  me 
he  was  not  to  be  coaxed  from  his  mis- 
tress, following  mo  a  few  rods,  to  be 
sure  bnt  running  back  to  I  he  p'ace 
Where  she  had  stopped  and  asking  her 
mutely,  or  with  short,  inquiring  barks, 
to  accon  pany  us.  After  all,  it  went 
against  me  to  b'ave  her  there  alone 
with  lie.-  growing  suspense,  and  1 
found  rnvseif  returning  to  say:  'Ton 
must  bring  the  dog,  madam.  He  can  do 
a  great  leal  more  than  1,  and  if  we 
fail  to  meet  your  husband  I  will  see 
that  vnii  are  safely  home  by  evening." 

"Oh,''  she  said,  with  a  swift  bright- 
ening of  the  face,  "1  am  sure  we  shall 
Bnd  hint  And  1  shall  try  to  not  delay 
you  too  much. ' ' 

As  she  spoke  she  moved  off  in  front 
of  me  up  the  narrow  trail,  setting  a 
pace  that  I  knew  must  soon  tire  her, 
while  the  setter  brushed  by  us,  bound- 
ing ahead  and  rushing  back,  and  ex- 
pressing Ins  satisfaction  in  a  dozen  af- 
fectionate maneuvers. 

Tne  day  was  fine,  with  a  touch  of 
sharpness  at  that  altitude;  the  light 
wind  drew  down  the  canyon,  fresh  from 
the  snowfields  and  glaciers  of  Mt.  Ra- 
nier,  for  we  were  approaching  the  Nis- 
quallv's  source,  and  the  sun  barely  fil- 
tered through  giant  boughs  wrapped  in 
trailing  gray  moss.  Cones  and  needles 
were  damp  underfoot;  at  intervals  we 
threaded  grassv  bogs,  and  sometimes 
we  picked  footing  over  boulder-blocked 
torrents.  I'allen  trees  delayed  us,  and 
the  way  grew  steeper,  rising  to  abrupt 
knobs,  taking  the?  edge  of  cliffs  that 
broke  sh;>er  to  the  rushing  river. 

Hut  she  unshed  on  pluckily,  and 
though  I  had  taken  the  lead,  whenever 
I  turned  to  give  her  my  hand  over  a 
rough  place  I  found  her  alwavs  readv 
at  my  elbow.  Sometimes  in  level 
reaches,  where  the  path  widened,  we 
walked  al  reast  and  talked  a  little.  I 
tried  to  pass  the  time  with  a  story  or 
two,  for  I  have  had  my  adventures  in 
the  mountains;  but  most  of  the  distance 
was  covere  in  silence.  T  grew  more 
and  more  sorrv  for  her.  She  was  so 
eager,  watchful,  patient,  forever  scan- 
ning the  trail  ahead,  the  jungle  on 
eitiier  side.  And  if  the  dog  made  a 
break,  scenting  a  squirrel  or  pheasant, 
perhaps,  she  would  stop,  waiting  with 
a  sudden  light  in  her  face,  and  when 
he  joccntl  back  in  the  path  rgain  the 
expectation  as  quickly  died. 

Finalh  WO  bribed  te  drink  at  a  rill, 
and  I  urged  her  to  rest,  unrolling  my 
blanket,  which,  wrapping  my  light  out- 
fit, 1  had  kept  strapped  snugly  to  my 
shoulder,  and  placing  it  for  her  on  the 
moist  fern-grown  bank.  T  saw  that  che 
yielded  against     her     inclination,  but 


Sandy,  mv  camp  cunk,  had  put  some 
very  goon  luncheons  compactly  away 
in  tins,  and  when  1  opened  one  she 
leaned  back  comfortable  on  tne  mjssy 
trunk  at  her  elbow  and  watched  my 
preparations  with  a  show  of  iuteiest. 
She  told  me  that  Sandy  made  a  good 
venison  sandwich;  and  I  was  gratified 
to  see  her  enjoy  the  half  of  a  grouse. 
On  the  whole  she  seemed  to  gather  fresh 
strength  and  courage  from  that  brief 
sto'i,   telling  pleasantly  about  the 

New  England  from  wnich  jhe  had 
ciime  in. I  al  out  the  happy  life  she  had 
lived  th 're.  "Hut,"  said  she,  smiling, 
'  l  iln  not  mean  to  make  the  contrast 
l  et  ween  then  and  now  so  very  sh.  rp. 
I  have  n:\  husband,  and  that,  you  must 
know,  is  everything.  I  have  tried  to 
have  him  understand  (hat  always,  when 
regretted  he  couldn't  take  me  home, 
whonever  he  blamed  himself  that  he 
had  brought  me  West,  when  he  first 
made  this  mistake  of  trying  to  grow 
quickly  lieh,  I  knew  he  was  trying 
for  me,  .Mid  T  wanted  him  to  feel  'bat 
I  could  live  out  my  life  in  the  wilder- 
ness, in  On-  cabin  there,  anywhere,  if 
only  he  were  with  me.  And  it  is  true." 
She  rose  to  her  feet,  locking  and  un- 
locking her  little  hands  again.  "  I 
could  do  anything  to  have  him  back — 
and  as  he  used  to  be — I  do  not  want 
any  luxury  or  comfort  even,  that  is 
costing  him  so  much.  I  want  only 
him. ' ' 

The  pathos  of  it,  the  unconscious  ap- 
I  I  in  her  speaking  face,  cut  me  be- 
yond anything.  I  could  find  no  words  to 
say,  but  bent  silently  to  get  together 
my  piick. 

'  i»o  you  know,"  she  said,  "you  are 
about  his  height.  And  he  had  just  such 
a  strong,  well-made  frame.  I  thought 
of  it  when  1  first  saw  you.  His  voice 
always  softened  when  he  spoke  to  me, 
and  he  hail  eyes  like  yours,  kind  and 
honest.  Hut  his  old  friends  would  not 
recognize  him  now  —  he  is  so  wasted, 
and  broken-  and  strange." 

It  was  almost  sunset  in  the  narrow- 
ing gorge  when  finally  we  came  down  to 
a  Grossing,  a  huge  fallen  fir  that 
bridged  the  river.  The  setter  sprang 
lightly  on  the  log  and  was  quickly 
over.  Hut  when  1  gained  it.  and  taking 
her  hand,  drew  her  beside  me.  her 
breath  was  coining  hard  and  fast,  the 
flush  of  a  sweetbrier  rose  was  in  her 
cheek.  We  paused,  looked  up  the  can- 
yon to  where,  blocking  it  from  wall  to 
wall,  the  great  white  dome  of  Rainier 
caught  the  splendor  of  the  late  sun. 

I  do  not  remember  that  either  of  us 
spoke;  wirds  are  small  in  the  presence 
of  such  glory,  but  I  felt  suddenly  her 
hand  tremble  in  mine;  her  body  rocked 
and  she  sank,  a  dead  weight  against 
me.  T  eased  hor  fall  and  lifted  her 
from  the  fir  back  to  a  moss-grown 
mound.  I  was  over  the  bank  in  an  in- 
stant and  was  filling  my  drinking  cup, 
when  T  noticed  the  dog  returning  on 
the  foot  bridge.  As  1  came  with  the 
draft  he  bounded  from  the  loir  and  laid 
on  her  breast  a  soft,  brown  felt  hat. 

Tt  came  over  me  in  a  flash  she  must 
not  see  it,  and  T  tucked  it  hurriedlv 
under  the  trunk;  but  the  setter  had  it 
out  again  as  quickly,  bent  on  giving  it 
to  his  mistress.  Then  T  took  it  from 
him  and  threw  it  into  the  torrent,  but 
it  stuck  upright,  floating  lightly  on 
the  brim,  and  was  caught,  with  the 
crown  still  dry,  in  a  shallow.  Running 
down  the  bank  he  brought  it  hack  once 
more,  while  I  was  raising  the  water  to 
her  litis,  and  I  had  only  time  to  thrust 
the  thing,  lripping,  under  my  ccat, 
when  she  opened  her  eves. 

"He  had  Perev's  hf.t."  said  she, 
weakly,  and  drifted  into  unconscious- 
ness again. 

T  had  mv  flask  from  my  pocket  and 
mixed  a  draft  that  revived  her;  and 
while  T  watched  her  strength  come  back 
T  blamed  myself  for  bringing  her  that 
hard  distance;  T  blamed  myself  more 
and  more. 

"I  taught  him  that  trick."  she  said 
at  length,  slowly,  "to  find  his  master's 
hat  in  the  woods  and  bring  it  to  me. 
And  T  taught  him  to  meet  Percy  and 
beg  it  for  me.  Where  is  itt  Come." 

She  tried  to  get  to  her  feet,  but  I 
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said,  with  my  hand  on  her  arm:  "Wait, 
madam;  you  must  rest  a  little.  I  have 
wanted  to  suggest  turning  back  for  the 
last  mile,  but  you  are  even  more  tired 
than  I  thought." 

"You  mean  —  and  she  went  white 
again  to  the  lips. 

I  am  not  much  of  a  dissembler  and 
1  could  not  meet  her  searching  eyes, 
but  I  said  with  what  assurance  I  could 
muster,  ' '  I  mean,  madam,  there  was— 
no  hat. ' ' 

At  this  moment  the  setter,  who  had 
been  trying  all  sorts  of  demonstrations 
to  attract  her  attention  to  my  coat,  all 
but  tearing  it  in  his  eagerness  to  fetch 
the  hat,  bounded  on  the  foot  bridge, 
ran  a  few  rods  and  returned,  barking 
shortly  and  making  the  unmistakable 
signs  of  a  dog  who  knows  and  wants 
to  lead  to  his  quarry. 

"There  was— no  hat?"  she  repeated, 
and  her  glance  moved  from  the  to  the 
dog. 

"He  has  scented  another  squirrel," 
I  said,  "or,  perhaps,  a  rabbit.  You 
fainted,  madam,  and  what  you  saw 
was  all  imagined.  But  while  you  are 
resting,  and  you  must  rest,  I  will  push 
on  over  the  crossing,  just  to  satisfy  the 
dog.  1  shall  be  back  directly." 

The  setter,  content  with  my  com- 
pany, ran  on,  and  T  had  not  followed 
far  when  he  turned  into  a  small,  pock- 
et-like ravine  —  a  rocky,  boulder-strewn 
corner  nearly  free  of  underbrush.  Its 
farther  boundary  was  a  sheer  pitch 
from  the  spur  above,  and  the  dog 
Stopped  near  this  bluff,  where,  partly 
screened  by  a  clump  of  scrub  firs,  1 
found  the  prostrate  body  of  his  mas- 
ter. 

I  saw  immediately  it  was  all  over 
with  him,  though  it  could  not  have  hap- 
pened long,  and  the  slight  bruise  above 
the  temple  did  not  warrant  his  having 
fallen  from  the  bluff.  His  blanket 
rolled  unbound  at  his  feet  and  near  it 
was  an  open  canvas  bag,  from  which 
had  spilled  a  showing  of  what  proved 
to  be  remarkably  fine  ore.  But  there 
was  no  scrop  of  food  about  him,  with 
the  exception  of  some  late  blackberries 
that  grew  in  the  place.  He  held  a  few 
of  these  in  one  stiffening  hand,  ft  was 
plain  that  he  had  turned  from  the  trail 
to  find  them,  and  the  increased  effort 
of  walking  among  the  rocks  had  hurried 
inevitable  heart  failure.  Even  without 
the  setter  1  could  not  have  hesitated  to 
identify  him,  both  from  the  photo- 
graph she  had  shown  me  and  from  that 


It  looks  as 
if    a  man's 
back   is  the 
center  of 
strength  when 
be  is  straining 
t"  lift  or  haul  a 
heavy  weight. 
But  the  center 
of  strength  is 
not  the  back, 
but  the  stom- 
ach.    There's  no  strength  in 
the  back  of  a  giant  if  he's 
starving.    All  strength  is  made 
from  food,  and  food  can  only 
be    converted    into  strength 
when  it  is  perfectly  digested 
and  assimilated.     When  the 
stomach  is  diseased,  the  nutri- 
tion of  food  is  lost  and  phys- 
ical weakness  follows. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical 
Discovery  cures  diseases  of  the 
stomach  and  other  organs  of 
digestion  and  nutrition.  It 
makes  men  strong  and  mus- 
cular, by  enabling  the  perfect 
digestion  and  assimilation 
of  the  food  eaten. 
"  I  suffered  from  a  very  obsti- 
nate   case    of  dyspepsia," 
writes  R.  E.  Secord,  Esq.,  of 
13  Eastern  Av.,  Toronto,  On- 
tario.    "  I  tried  a  number 
of  remedies  without  success. 
I  was  so  far  gone  that  I  could 
not  bear  any  solid  food  on 
my  stomach;  felt  melancholy 
and  depressed.     Could  not 
sleep  nor  work.    A  friend 
recommended  your  '  Golden 
Medical  Discovery.'    I  have 
taken  three  bottles  and  it 
has  accomplished  a  perma- 
nent cure." 

The  Medical  Adviser, 
in  paper  covers,  is  sent 
free  on  receipt  of  21  one- 
cent  stamps  to  pay 
expense  of  mail- 
ing only.  Address 
Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


chance  likeness  to  which  she  had  re- 
ferred, daunt,  broken  as  he  was,,  he 
must  have  once  been  nearly  my  build, 
with  the  same  hair  anil  eyes,  and  ob- 
stinate chin;  and  it  came  to  me  sud- 
denly that  the  same  conditions  must 
have  made  of  me  just  such  an  end. 

There  was  little  I  could  do,  but  I 
laid  him  as  well  as  I  was  able  in  a 
seam  protected  by  three  great  boulders, 
folding  my  blanket  about  him,  and 
bending  the  firs  together  above  him, 
knotting  their  branches  stoutly. 
Though  I  was  greatly  hampered  by  the 
dog,  I  worked  quickly,  urged  by  the 
dread  of  her  reaching  the  place,  and  I 
tried  to  shape  some  plan  to  keep  the 
knowledge  from  her  until  it  could  be 
broken  carefully  by  a  kind  and  mother- 
ly old  lady,  whom  1  knew  far  down 
the  lower  valley. 

The  setter  was  frantic  when  I  turned 
away,  running  back  with  short  yelps, 
and  following  me  to  the  foot  bridge, 
where  he  stopped,  setting  up  a  pro- 
longed cry.  I  found  it  a  difficult  mat- 
ter to  cross  under  her  steady,  expectant 
look,  that  moved  from  the  dog  only  to 
setle  on  me.  She  had  come  to  the  end 
of  the  log  and  stood'  grasping  the 
gnarled,  uprooted  trunk  with  tense 
hands;  shoulders  forward,  breath  com- 
ing short,  her  soul  in  her  eyes,  strain- 
ing her  ears  to  catch  what  I  might  say. 
I  was  off  the  bridge  at  last.  ' '  Madam, ' ' 
I  began,  but  the  words  held  my  throat; 
they  would  not  out.  I  turned  my  glance 
up  the  gorge  to  the  splendor  of  the 
mountain.  "Madam,"  and  forcing  my- 
self to  meet  her  look,  I  saw  her  face 
going  white  again,  and  1  added  quickly, 
'it  is  as  i  thought;  the  dog  found 
-  nothing. ' ' 

She  straightened  herself  slowly,  then 
yielding  to  the  reaction,  threw  her 
arms  over  the  trunk,  and  dropping  her 
face,  gave  way  once  more  to  a  tempest 
of  solo  ing. 

"Come,  madam,"  I  said  presently; 
' '  come.  You  must  have  some  courage. 
You  must  save  yourself  for  the  long 
tramp  lief  ore  you.  T  shall  bring  a  horse 
up  from  my  camp  to-morrow,  and  a 
man  or  two  to  help  me.  That  is  what  I 
should  have  done  at  the  start." 

She  lifted  her  face,  gathering  her 
self-control,  and  she  said,  giving  me 
her  hand,  for  the  trail  was  rough  just 
there,  "  You  were  very  good  to  me,  but 
I  felt  so  sure"  — and  her  hp  trembled 
—  "from  the  first  you  would  find  him." 

"And  I  will,  I  said  gently,  "  I 
will.  Trust  me  to  bring  him  safely 
through. ' ' 

I  whistled  to  the  dog,  and  she  called 
again  and  again,  but  he  refused  to 
come;  and  when  he  moved  down  the 
trail  he  kept  his  post  there  on  the  far- 
ther side  of  the  crossing,  and  the  cliffs 
took  up  his  cry,  passing  it  on  from 
spur  to  spur.  Her  steps  lagged  and  she 
looked  back  in  uncertainty.  "He  acts 
very  strangely, ' '  she  said.  ' '  Are  you 
quite  sure  you  followed  him  far 
enough? ' ' 

' '  Yes, ' '  I  answered,  leading  swiftly 
over  a  bog,  "I  am  sure.  I  went  as  far 
as  the  dog.  He  will  overtake  us  by 
and  by,  and  T  helped  her  quickly  up  a 
sudden  rise,  trying  to  distance  that 
wretched  cry. 

Still  I  doubted  his  giving  up  that 
watch,  and  when  finally  at  the  close 
of  the  long,  northern  twilight  we 
reached  her  cabin,  I  was  not  surprised 
that  he  had  failed  to  appear. 

II  had  been  a  hard  part  to  play.  No 
all-day's  scramble  up  the  sharp  and 
pathless  slopes  of  the  Cascades  had 
ever  left  me  so  completely  worn,  and  I 
was  glad  to  leave  her,  with  the  excuse 
of  pushing  on  to  my  camp  for  men  and 
a  horse,  and  find  myself  alone.  But  I 
had  little  intention  of  going  on;  it  was 
a  moonless  night  and  impossible  in 
those  woods.  And  I  hadn't  the  heart 
to  leave  her  without  even  the  protec- 
tion of  the  setter.  I  opened  my  blan- 
ket in  the  shelter  of  a  near  hemlock 
and  fixed  myself  snugly  for  the  night. 
But  T  could  not  alarm  her  with  my 
usual  campfire,  and  it  was  very  cold 
in  the  gorge.  I  was  forced  to  rise  at 
intervals  and  tramp  about,  and  I  saw 
that  her  rest  also  was  disturbed.  Her 
light  burned  the  night  through  an. I 
when  niv  walk  carried  me  nearer  the 
cabin  I  heard  the  sound  of  her  footsteps 
as  she  walked  the  floor. 

T  was  up  again  at  dawn,  which  breaks 
early  in  the  northern  summer,  and  mak- 
ing my  way  along  the  river  found  a 
still  pool  for  my  morning  plunge.  When 
T  threw  off  my  coat  the  hat  T  had  left 
linked  under  it  dropped  at  my  feet, 
and  I  picked  it  up,  smoothing  it  and 


hanging  on  a  bough  until  I  should  have 
finished  my  bath.  The  water  was  cold, 
but  I  am  a  rugged  fellow  and  accus- 
tomed to  mountain  streams,  and  I 
came  out  freshened  and  once  more  my- 
self. The  hat  bothered  me  consider- 
ably, for  at  any  time  the  dog  might  re- 
turn and  chance  upon  it;  and  while  I 
dressed  I  cast  about  me  for  a  safe  place 
beyond  his  reach  in  which  it  might  be 
concealed.  T  ended  by  putting  it  tem- 
porarily in  my  blanket,  which  I  rolled 
ready  for  packing,  having  laid  aside 
my  breakfast. 

1  had  this  box  in  ray  hand  when  I 
knocked  at  her  door.  The  sunrise  slant- 
ing through  the  tops  of  the  firs  threw 
my  shadow  over  the  sill  and  on  her 
when  she  answered  me,  but  a  sudden 
brightness  leaped  in  her  face.  "Oh," 
said  she,  ' '  how  could  you  have  gotten 
back  to  soon?" 

"I  haven't  been  down  to  my  camp 
yet,  madam,"  I  said.  "It  was  too  dark 
a  night  in  the  woods." 
"Then  you  staid"— 
"Out  there  under  the  hemlock,"  I 
broke  in  lightly,  "and  I  think  I  fared 
better  than  you."  I  paused,  looking 
into  her  face.  There  were  hard  shadows 
under  her  eyes,  and  the  lines  about  her 
sweet  mouth  seemed  chiseled  where  yes- 
terday they  hail  been  only  faintly 
drawn.  "I  believe,"  I  went  on  halt- 
ingly, "that  if  you  are  not  too  tired, 
it  will  be  easier  for  you  to  walk  down 
with  me.  It  always  seems  easier  to  be 
moving  when  one  must  wait.  Tt  will 
take  us  just  a  few  hours,  and  there  is 
a  farm  and  a  pleasant  woman  down  the 
valley.  You  can  stay  with  her  while 
I  push  on  to  my  camp,  and  ride  the 
horse  back  —  that  is,  if  you  wish." 

Doubtless  1  put  it  lamely  enough,  but 
it  was  plain  sue  herself  was  past  plan- 
ning, and  I  was  glad  to  see  ner  catch 
at  tne  idea.  "But,"  said  she,  "  per- 
nape  Dave  will  come  while  I  am  gone." 

"'file  dog?"  1  answered  lightly. 
'  W  by,  if  he  does,  he  will  just  pick  up 
the  scent  again  and  follow  us  down." 

We  break  lasted  on  another  of  San- 
dy s  birds  and  a  cup  of  her  cotiee,  but 
tne  setter  s  absence  troubled  her  more 
and  more.  Twice  she  left  the  table  to 
go  to  the  window,  straining  her  eyes 
to  catch  a  moving  shape  in  the  trees. 
•1  wonder,''  she  faltered,  and  locked 
her  little  hands,  "I  wonder  what  is 
keeping  him?" 

j  .ii t  I  shouldered  my  blanket  finally 
and  we  began  the  tramp  down  the  can- 
yon. It  was  harder  traveling  the  river 
bed  than  making  the  trail  toward  the 
pass;  we  made  slower  time,  and  I  lost 
my  bearings  twice  before  we  struck  the 
path  in  the  lower  valley.  The  sun, 
which  had  risen  so  bravely,  went  under 
sudden  clouds  and  at  length  mist  drift- 
ed down  from  the  mountains,  shrouding 
tne  tops  of  the  firs,  and  setlled  into 
chilling  rain.  Water  dripped  from  the 
boughs,  drenching  them  through,  and 
the  moss  underfoot  deluged  lier 
little  shoes.  1  blamed  myself  again 
for  bringing  her,  and  when  1  looked 
into  her-patient  face  and  caught  her 
brave  smile  it  cut  me  to  the  quick.  I 
could  have  picked  her  up  in  my  arms 
and  carried  her  the  rest  of  the  way. 

We  stopped  at  last  on  a  high  knob 
overlooking  the  clearing  in  which  stood 
the  farm  of  which  I  had  told  her.  She 
was  exhausted  and  I  helped  her  to  a 
sheltered  seat  under  a  friendly  cedar. 
"  W'e  are  almost  there,"  I  said,  "and 
it  will  be  a  comfort  to  you  to  see  a 
woman's  face  and  be  taken  care  of 
again. ' ' 

"As  to  that,"  and  she  coaxed  up  a 
little  smile,  "you  have  done  very 
well."  Then  her  lips  paled  and  she  sank 
l  ack  limply,  shaken  by  a  hard  chill.  I 
hurried  to  fix  a  draft  for  her,  as  I  had 
at  the  crossing  and  unstrapped  my 
blanket  to  wrap  it  about  her— and  I 
only  remembered  the  hat  when  I  saw 
it  roll  at  her  feet. 

1  think  it  all  came  to  her  clearly,  in 
a  flash,  thoough  she  did  not  cry  out, 
but  sat  with  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  hat, 
like  a  woman  of  stone.  Presently  she 
■.ent  and  lifted  it  and  began  to  shape  it 
gently,  mechanically,  with  her  cold  lit- 
tle fingers.  She  had  no  tears;  she  was 
quite  beyond  i.iem.  and  the  stillness 
01  her  face  unnerved  me  even  more 
than  any  sobbing.  T  could  think  of 
nothing  to  say  to  her  and  turned  away, 
looking  off  through  the  rain  to  the 
house  in  the  valley.  Tt  seemed  a  long 
distance  yet,  and  T  blamed  myself  again 
that  T  had  not  left  her  at  the  cabin,  as 
T  had  at  first  intended,  and  taken  the 
kind  old  lady  back  with  me. 

Finally   she   spoke,   slowly  at  first, 


convincing  herself.  "Dave  did  bring 
il,  as  I  thought.  He  did  find  his  master 
there  — at  the  crossing.  And  he  would 
not  leave  him.  Sir,"  she  cried,  and  got 
to  her  feet,  "sir,  tell  me  the  truth." 

I  turned  back  to  her  and  it  came 
I  luntly  enough.  Bach  word  was  wrung 
from  me,  and  a  moisture  that  was  not 
rain  bathed  me  from  head  to  foot.  "It 
is  as  you  think;  the  dog  stayed  with  his 
master.  We  were  too  late.  I  couldn't 
I  ring  myself  to  tell  you  way  up  there, 
with  all  this  hard  journey  before  you.'' 

1  felt  myself  going  weak  and  I 
paused,  looking  off  once  more  to  the 
house  in  the  valley.  But  she  came  a 
step  nearer,  waiting,  reading  my  face, 
with  the  misery  growing  in  her  eyes. 
"It  was  not  an  accident,"  I  went  on 
slowly,  "nor  anything  terrible.  It  must 
have  happened  easily  at  least.  And  I 
am  going  back,  as  I 'promised,  to  bring 
him  safely  through." 

I  paused  again  but  she  did  not  speak. 
Her  silence  was  intolerable,  and  I 
added,  the  words  choking  me,  "I  must 
hurry  on,  now,  for  my  horse  and  men, 
and  I  con  go  more  quickly  and  better 
if  you  will  wait  at  this  farm.  Come, 
madam,  it  isn't  much  farther." 

As  I  spoke  T  had  taken  her  hand,  and 
it  rested  passively  in  mine  while  we 
moved  on  through  the  rain  down  the 
steep  slope.  And  she  paid  little  heed 
to  her  footing,  stumbling  blindly,  like 
one  whose  light  has  gone  out  in  a  dark 
place. 


GOOD  SHORT  STORIES. 

William  Dean  Howells  has  lifted  so 
many  young  men  from  total  obscurity 
into  fame  that  his  time  is  often  tres- 
passed on  by  persons  quite  unworthy 
of  his  attention  —  persons  without  tal- 
ent, who,  nevertheless,  think  that  he 
should  write  of  them  an  essay  as  ap- 
preciative as  those,  say,  wherein  he 
pointed  out  the  genius  of  Stephen 
( lira  ne. 

At  the  Franklin  Inn  Club  of  Phila- 
delphia a  poet   told  II  ther  day  of  a 

young  man  who  once  called  on  Mr. 
Howells  without  so  much  as  a  letter  of 
introduction.  This  young  man  thought 
himself  a  sonneteer,  lie  hail  two  son 
nets  with  him  and  he  said  he  would 
read  them  both,  and  then  he  would 
ask  Mr.  Howells  to  tell  him  which  of 
them  was  the  better. 

Mr.  Howells  is  always  gracious,  and 
always  particularly  gracious  to  young 
men  who  love  letters.  Therefore  he 
listened  patiently  to  the  first  sonnet.  It 
was  execrable.  The  writer  of  such 
doggerel  could  not  but  be  hopeless. 

"The  second  sonnet  is  the  better  of 
the  two,"  Mr.  Howells  said  firmly, 
and  he  refused  to  listen  to  it.  Plead- 
ing an  engagement,  he  asked  I  he  young 
man  to  excuse  him.  "The  second  son 
net  is  the  better,  I  assure  you,"  he  re- 
peated. 


The  Rev.Reginald  Campbell  of  the 
London  City  temple,  during  his  voyage 
to  America  on  the  Campania  said  a 
number  of  amusing  things.  One  of 
them  concerned  dancing.  A  young  girl 
asked  Dr.  Campbell  if  he  did  not  con- 
sider dancing  graceful. 

"Professional  dancing,"  he  replied, 
"is  I  admit,  graceful  enough  in  some 
cases.  But  what  is  there  of  grace  in 
the  dancing  of  amateurs?  A  man  and 
a  woman,  close  together,  spin  solemn- 
ly about  a  room,  the  man's  long  black 
coat  tails  flap.  Such  persons  always 
look  to  me  as  if  they  had  been  hired 
to  dance,  and  were  doubtful  if  they 
would  get  paid. ' ' 

.1.  Massey  Rhind,  the  sculptor  of  the 
proposed  new  city  of  Chautauqua,  was 
talking  about  an  artist  who  drinks  too 
much. 

"He  is  always  going  to  swear  off," 
said  Mr.  Rhind,  "but  he  keeps  on 
still.  He  reminds  me  of  a  chap  that 
Charles  Lamb  spoke  of  in  one  of  his 
private  letters.  Lamb  said  that  this 
chap,  too,  was  going  to  swear  off — 
'but,'  he  went  on,  'meantime  he  pours 
down  goblet  after  goblet,  the  second  to 
see  where  the  first  lias  gone,  the  third 
to  see  that  no  harm  happens  to  the  sec- 
ond, a  fourth  to  say  there  is  another 
coming,  and  a  fifth  to  say  he  is  not 
sure  he  is  the  last." 

"Tt's  against  the  law  to  shoot  off 
fireworks  before  the  Fourth  of  July,  my 
boy,"  remarked  the  observing  man, 
sternly. 

"Wot's  de  law  got  ter  say  agin  pat- 
riotism, anyhow?"  jabbered  the  an- 
noyed stripling.— Yonkers  Herald. 
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THE  girl  looked  up  at  the  sky 
petulantly.  She  kept  in  the 
shadow  as  much  as  possible, 
but  the  moon  tonight  was  at 
the  full,  the  sky  was  nearly  cloudless, 
and  thus  her  errand  was  rendered  the 
more  perilous.  It  was  June,  yet  far  above 
the  small  plateau  on  which  the  army 
post  was  built  snow  lingered  on  the  si- 
lent mountain  peaks.  These  glimmered 
In  the  moonlight  of  a  silvery  whiteness, 
illusive  and  unearthly,  as  if  the  great 
and  solemn  summits  were  now,  while 
men  slept,  the  watching  place  of  guard- 
ian angels.  The  mountains  leaped  sud- 
denly from  the  plateau,  blackly  bowl- 
der flankod,  with  depths  of  dark  and 
lowering  woods.  In  a  still  deeper  black 
was  marked  the  line  of  the  canyon's 
descent,  where  the  melting  snows  of 
thousands  of  winters  had  bitten  into 
the  rock  with  deathless  ferocity.  At  one 
solitary  point  upon  that  inky  line  the 
girl  noted  where  the  moonbeams 
gleamed  upon  n  cataract,  whose  foam 
sparkled  in  the  light,  a  diamond  set  in 
ebony.  Thence  the  waters  tumbled 
down  until,  from  the  roar  of  rage,  their 
tired  voices  softened  and  sank  to  the 
querulous  babble  of  the  creek  as  it  ran 
below  the  bank  on  which  she  stood. 

The  girl  delayed  cautiously  in  the 
shadow  of  the  last  house  on  the  creek's 
side  within  the  limits  of  the  post.  At 
last  there  fell  upon  her  anxious  ears 
the  call  of  the  trumpeter  at  the  adju- 
tant's office,  almost  immediately  fol- 
lowed by  the  bugles  at  the  flagstaff, 
with  the  first  call  for  tattoo.  She  ran 
to  the  edge  of  the  shadow,  then  tripped 
across  the  stepping  stones  and  van- 
ished in  the  woods  which  covered  the 
island  formed  by  the  forking  of  the 
stream  just  above  the  post. 

It  stretched  a  mile  in  length,  of  vary- 
ing breadth.  Over  Its  whole  surface 
spread  a  tangle  of  thicket  and  scrubby 
oaks,  so  that  even  by  daylight  a  wan- 
derer would  be  completely  hidden  in  its 
recesses  from  the  people  of  the  post. 
By  night  a  battalion  could  have  scat- 
tered over  it  and  remained  unsuspect- 
ed. The  girl  pushed  her  way  boldly 
forward,  undeterred  by  the  sifence  of 
the  thickets,  the  solitude  and  the  dark- 
ness. She  followed  a  rough  and  stony 
path  as  if  she  were  certain  of  her  road. 
Still,  when  she  reached  a  little  spring, 
which  bubbled  in  a  clear  space  just  be- 
side the  path,  she  hesitated,  put  down 
the  basket  she  had  been  carrying  on 
her  arm,  and  bent  forward,  listening  in- 
tently; but  from  the  thicket  about  her 
no  sound  came.  The  girl  put  her  fin- 
gers in  her  mouth  like  a  boy,  and  from 
her  lips  came  one  long,  soft  whistling 
note.  A  bird  sprang  from  a  bush  near 
her  and  aroused  some  others  by  its 
flight;  otherwise  there  was  no  response. 
The  girl  stamped  her  foot  angrily. 

"He  has  gone  without— seeing  me," 
she  muttered,  and  her  lip  quivered. 
She  picked  up  the  basket  and  started  to 
go  back,  when  she  paused  again.  From 
the  center  of  the  Island  there  floated 
through  the  night  the  music  of  a  violin. 
The  girl's  face  instantly  changed  from 
ansrer  to  relief  and  Joy.  She  left  the 
path  and  ran  In  the  direction  of  the 
music.  In  a  minute  or  two  she  had 
reached  the  player  and  thrown  one  arm 
about  his  neck,  while  with  the  other 
she  snatched  away  the  bow. 

"You  foolish  boy,"  she  whispered, 
"they  will  hear  you  across  the  creek. 
Why  did  you  bring  the  violin  anyhow? 
They  will  track  you  all  the  better  if 
you  are  seen  carrying  it." 

"Could  I  go  without  it?"  he  asked  in 
surprise.  "Did  you  whistle?  What 
time  Is  it,  Katy?  Listen— taps." 

They  were  silent,  clasping  each  oth- 
er's hands  until  the  call  ended.  The 
violin  player  sighed. 


"I  shall  never  hear  it  again,"  he  said. 
"1  hope." 

'•Well."  said  the  girl  practically.  "If 
you  don't  want  to  hear  the  bugles 
again  you  must  be  off  at  once." 

"Not  yet.  Katy,  dear."  he  said.  "Give 
me  the  bow,  and  I  will  play  you  a  fare- 
well—no, not  a  farewell,  only  a  song  to 
the  time  when  we  will  meet  again." 

The  girl  shook  her  head  and  held  the 
bow  away  from  his  reaching  hand.  The 
moonlight  burst  through  the  leaves 
above  and  shone  upon  them.  He  was 
In  tiie  army  uniform.  His  cap  bore  the 
band's  device.  He  was  very  young,  al- 
most n  boy.  His  form  was  slight.  His 
Emooth  face  was  lit  up  by  two  great, 
fa' away,  brown  eyes.  The  girl  was  dif- 
ferent. Her  willful  face  was  strong. 
Her  black  eyes  glowed  with  passion 
and  purpose.  There  seemed  little  in 
them  to  respond  to  the  dreaminess  of 
the  lad's.  Yet  now  she  threw  her  arm 
round  his  neck  and  patted  his  cheek 
affectionately,  protectingly. 

"I  believe  you  love  your  violin  more 
than  you  do  me,"  she  whispered.  "What 
an  idea,  Noel,  it  was  for  you  to  enlist 
I  always  hated  a  deserter,  but  with 
you— it  is  different." 

"I  am  free,"  he  cried  in  exultation. 

"Not  quite  yet,"  she  said,  petting  his 
cheek  as  if  he  were  a  child,  and  then 
opened  her  basket. 

"Eat  now,"  she  said,  "and  I  will  tell 
you  all  I  have  heard.  I  don't  think 
they  would  even  bother  to  send  out 
after  you  if  it  were  not  for  Lieutenant 
Wynn.  the  adjutant.  It  Is  not  as  if  you 
were  a  trooper  in  the  ranks.  Yon  play 
the  fiddle  very  beautifully  and  the  cor- 
net in  the  band  fairly  well;  but,  you 
know,  an  ablebodied  private  is  worth 
five  of  you." 

"Katy!" 

"Not  to  me,  dear,"  she  whispered; 
"no.  They  would  let  you  go,  but  you 
Insulted  the  adjutant"— 

"No." 

"Well,  you  told  him  the  nasty  truth, 
which  Is  the  same  thing,  and  you  know 
what  he  is.  I  am  afraid  when  he  finds 
you  missing  at  tattoo  he  will  send  out 
a  detail.  That  is  why  I  said  you  must 
be  off  at  once.  I  have  mapped  out  your 
road.  You  have  plenty  of  money,  but 
you  ought  to  leave  the  violin  behind." 

"I  couldn't,"  said  he  quietly. 

"Very  well,"  she  said,  "but  look." 

From  the  bottom  of  the  basket  she 
took  out  some  citizen's  clothes. 

"Of  course  you  won't  keep  to  the 
trails,"  she  said,  "but  even  on  the  plain 
until  you  reach  the  railroad  you  must 
not  wear  the  uniform." 

"You  are  my  angel,"  he  said.  "I  nev- 
er thought  of  it  I  just  wished  to 
go  away,  to  be  alone  with  the  violin, 
far  from  those— those  fellows— to  be 
free." 

"I  know,  dear,"  she  said  sympathet- 
ically—"I  know.  The  army  is  no  place 
for  you.   Now  you  must  be  off." 

"Katy,"  he  said,  "couldn't  you  come, 
too— now,  I  mean?" 

She  shook  her  head  and  laughed. 

"When  you  are  settled  down,  wher- 
ever it  is,  write,  and  I  will  come.  I 
promise,  Noel." 

"My  dearest,  it  won't  be  long." 

Before  the  last  note  of  taps  had  died 
sadly  away  in  the  hills  there  was  si- 
lent bustle  at  the  stables.  Sleepy  and 
growling  men  were  throwing  the  sad- 
dles on  the  horses  and  leading  them 
out  until  half  a  troop  was  formed.  As 
they  came  Corporal  Healy  turned  to 
the  sergeant  in  charge. 

"An'  what  the  divll's  eatln'  the  adju- 
tant now,  sergeant?"  he  asked,  with  a 
yawn. 

"Deserter,"  said  the  sergeant  briefly 
— "Faval  of  the  band." 
Healy  swore  gently. 


"A  bandsman,  the  wee  man  that 
plays  the  fiddle!  Is  it  him  we're  uiak- 
in'  all  this  fuss  about?  Begat)  an'  be- 
gob.  there's  been  ten  good  men  taken  a 
walk  in  the  year,  an'  we  let  'em  go,  an' 
now  we're  after  a  half  built  man,  a 
tiddler,  whin  the  blankets  is  hungry 
fur  us.  Let  him  go." 

"So  say  I,''  said  the  sergeant  sullen- 
ly. "Prepare  to  mount!  Mount!  Right 
by  twos,  march!  No  talking." 

They  left  the  post  and  silently  trot- 
ted down  the  road  to  the  creek.  There 
they  advanced  by  files  and  crossed  to 
the  island.  One  by  one  they  disap- 
peared in  the  shadows  of  the  scrub 
oaks. 

"Katy,  Katy,"  said  the  deserter,  "I 
am  free,  yet  not  free.  Until  you  come 
to  me  my  heart  must  still  be  in  the  post 
with  you." 

He  had  eaten,  had  been  in  the  thicket 
and  changed  his  clothes  had  received 
his  last  instructions  from  the  girl  on  the 
road  he  should  go,  and  now  they  were 
standing  again  in  the  moonlight,  and 
his  arms  were  round  her. 

They  stayed  a  little  while  yet,  and 
from  across  the  creek  came  the  hoarse 
voices  of  the  sentries  on  post,  "Half 
past  10,  and  all's  well!" 

"Now,  Noel,  now.  You  must  have  a 
good  start.  They  won't  go  after  you 
until  morning,  and  by  that  time  you 
should  have  bought  a  horse  and  be  well 
on  the  way  to  the  railroad.  Goodby. 
dear;  goodby!  What?  Listen!  What 
was  that?" 

They  separated  suddenly  and  stood, 
lips  apart,  listening.  Down  the  island 
were  a  crushing  of  leaves  and  a  crash- 
ing of  branches  and  the  snort  of  a 
horse.  The  deserter's  face  blanched, 
and  he  threw  his  arms  up  despairingly. 

"Already!"  he  cried.  "They  have  sus- 
pected it  already!" 

The  girl's  face,  too,  was  white,  but 
she  did  not  despair. 

"Quick!"  she  whispered.  "Make  for 
the  canyon— the  mountain!  Quick!  They 
will  only  search  the  island!  Quick! 
Quick!  Fly!  Oh,  Noel,  fly!" 

He  hesitated;  he  was  bewildered. 

"But  where."  he  cried— "where  is  my 
violin?" 

She  took  it  from  the  rock  and  gave  It 
him  impatiently. 

"Fly!"  she  said.  "Oh,  quick,  quick, 
quick!" 

The  trampling  of  the  horses  was  now 
distinctly  heard  and  the  command  of 
Sergeant  Holmes.  "To  ten  yards,  close 
distance!"  The  girl  pushed  her  lover 
from  her,  and  at  last  he  went.  Sl« 
turned  and  ran  back  to  the  creek.  She 
sank  down  with  a  cry  of  despair.  From 
the  upper  end  of  the  island  came  the 
noise  of  more  horses,  of  another  com- 
mand in  another  voice,  that  of  Adju- 
tant Wynn. 

She  listened  breathlessly,  and  soon 
she  heard  a  sharp  challenge:  "Who 
goes  there?  Halt,  or  you'll  be  fired  up- 
on! Faval?" 

There  were  a  pause,  a  momentary 
scuffle  and  a  petulant,  boyish  cry  of 
rage.  Then  came  the  officer's  qnlet, 
searching  voice: 

"Got  him?  Ah,  I  fancy  he  must  be 
cold  lying  out  here.  Take  him  to  the 
guardhouse,  sergeant,  where  he  can 
get  warm." 

The  girl,  white  and  trembling,  slipped 
silently  across  the  stepping  stones. 

"You  fool,"  said  Sergeant  Holmes  to 
his  prisoner.  "You  should  have  been 
miles  away.  What  made  you  hang 
around  here?  Do  you  suppose  I  wished 
to  catch  you?" 

The  unhappy  musician  looked  up  at 
the  grim  sergeant's  scarred  and  ugly 
face  wrathfully. 

"You  are  farther  away  from  her  than 
ever  now,"  he  said. 

•  •••••• 


Mrs.  Malone's  moods  were  at  most 
times  uncertain,  but  for  weeks  she  had 
been  without  even  a  temporary  relapse 
into  amiability  unless  Indeed  toward 
the  morose  and  taciturn.  Sergeant 
Holmes,  Katy  Malonc,  her  daughter, 
and  First  Sergeant  Malone,  her  hus- 
band, found  It  more  comfortable  to  be 
out  of  the  house  as  much  as  possible. 
It  was  a  month  after  the  capture  of 
Noel  Faval  when  Mrs.  Malone  found 
herself  alone  with  Holmes.  That  hap- 
pened frequently.  The  sergeant's  visits 
to  Katy's  home  were  the  gossip  of  the 
post,  for  Holmes  was  not  popular;  ev- 
ery one  knew  that  his  face  was  honor- 
ably scarred  by  an  Indian  knife,  but 
Chiefly  because  of  his  gloom,  his  unso- 
ciability and  the  sudden  storms  of 
passion  which  convulsed  him  when 
crossed.  Fifteen  years  in  the  service, 
he  had  never  made  a  friend  aud,  the 
men  said,  had  saved  the  greater  part 
of  his  pay.  They  added  that  his  sav- 
ings were  the  sole  reason  he  was  wel- 
comed in  the  house  of  Mother  Malone. 

"She's  the  diviFlv  a  darter,  sargeant. 
so  she  Is,"  said  Mrs.  Malone  in  tears, 
"an  ongrateful  child,  so  she  la.  Luk 
what  I've  done  fur  her— scraped  an' 
saved,  an'  saved  an'  scraped,  an'  slut 
her  at  last  to  the  convint  to  be  eddl- 
cated  an'  made  a  lady.  It's  yerself, 
sergeant,  knows  that  same,  sure,  an' 
grateful  Is  Michael  Malone  an'  mesilf 
fur  the  help  ye  gave.  We're  not  on- 
grateful,  an'  it'll  be  paid  back"— 

"I  wish  you  would  say  nothing  about 
it,"  said  Holmes  uneasily. 

Mrs.  Malone  wiped  her  eyes  aud 
raised  her  finger. 

"Ye  'ave  been  a  good  friend  to  Mike 
an'  me  an'  Katy,"  she  said,  "an'  niver 
a  lad  shall  have  the  girl  wid  my  lave 
save  yerself.  Holmes,  so  there,  an'  the 
wee  fiddler's  out  Iv  the  way  anyhow. 
Should  we  be  after  hearin'  the  sintince 
of  the  court  martial,  sergeant?" 

"The  sentence?  Faval?  Any  day 
now,"  Holmes  said. 

"It'll  be  two  years  fur  sure,"  she 
went  on,  "maybe  four,  fur  sp'akin 
back  to  the  adjutant  himself.  Two 
years  in  the  prison  at  Leavenworth 
will  give  Mistress  Katy  time  to  furget 
him.  Ye  must  be  patient.  Holmes,  an' 
fur  the  bit  iv  money  ye've  lint  me"— 

"Hang  the  money!"  cried  Holmes, 
jumping  to  his  feet.  "Do  you  want 
me  to  wait  two  years  for  her,  two 
years  more?  Have  I  been  coming  here 
so  often  for  years  and  yet  you  cannot 
understand?  Mrs.  Malone,  Mrs.  Ma- 
lone. I  can't  wait— I  can't  wait  longer. 
Since  she  was  a  child  at  the  post 
school  I've  loved  her,  and  God  knows 
that  I'd  give  my  life  for  her,  to  do  the 
smallest  thing  she  bid  me — the  small- 
est. She  liked  me  once.  She  was 
learning  to  love  me — I  know  it.  but  this 
—this  thing,  this  half  French  fiddler 
bewitched  her.  And  now  you  want 
me  to  wait— two  years.  I  can't.  I— 1 
love  her.  I  worship  her.  I— I'm  burn- 
ing up.    I'm  mad  about  her!" 

He  frightened  Mother  Malone.  He 
dropped  back  In  his  chair,  hiding  his 
face  in  his  hands.  Tears  trickled 
through  his  fingers,  and  his  big  form 
shook.  Mrs.  Malone,  calloused  and 
withered  by  the  long  struggle  of  years, 
was  not  yet  so  hardened  as  not  to  be 
touched  by  the  man's  naked  avowal. 

"Whatever  the  boys  says,  Holmes," 
she  said  softly,  "an'  they're  an  ig'runt 
lot  Iv  min,  ye're  a  good  man  an'  a  true 
man.  an'  Katy  ye'U  have  if  her  mother 
has  got  a  word  to  say." 

The  door  burst  open,  and  a  young- 
ster came  rushing  in  with  a  shout— lit- 
tle Herman  of  the  band,  son  of  the 
leader  and  the  delight  and  terror  of  the 
post. 

"Mother  Malone,"  he  shouted,  "have 
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you  anyeggs?  l  want  six  eggs  with 
fried  ham.  Cut  it  thick.  And  have  you 
any  biscuits?  Give  us  some  Strong  cof- 
fee, too.  with  lots  of  milk,  and  charge 
It  to  me  till  pay  day.  Supper  was  rot' 
ten— mush  and  molasses.  Hello.  Ser- 
geant Holmes!" 

"Ye  rat!"  cried  Mrs.  Ma  lone.  "Sis 
eggs,  he  says,  an'  cut  the  ham  thick! 
An'  him  stuffed  full  of  mush  and  mo- 
lasses! Come  here,  ye  wee  divil.  till  1 
spank  ye." 

The  boy  was  used  to  varied  marks 
Of  affection,  but  he  kicked  vehemently 
as  Mother  Malone  caught  him  up,  lift- 
ed him  high  and  kissed  him  loudly  on 
each  cheek. 

"That's  a  nice  way  to  behave  to  the 
men!"  he  cried  as  he  was  let  down, 
rubbing  his  blushing  cheeks.  "What 
would  Malone  say  if  I  told  him?" 

"Eh!  Hark  to  him!"  laughed  Moth- 
er Malone  as  she  began  to  crack  eggs 
on  the  edge  of  the  frying  pan.  "Is 
there  any  news  about  Paval,  Her- 
man?" 

Holmes  was  on  the  threshold,  pass- 
ing out,  but  turned  to  listen. 

"Faval?  Yes,  it's  a  shame.  No  won- 
der he  ran  away,  with  the  adjutant 
»nd  the  band  sergeant  down  on  him 
nil  the  time,  and  he  knows  more"— 

"What  news?"  asked  Mrs.  Malone 
Impatiently,  and  Holmes  stood  wait- 
ing. 

"Why,  the  order  was  read  out  at  re- 
treat—dishonorable discharge,  forfeit- 
ing all  pay  and  allowance  and  so  on, 
and  three  years  in  Leavenworth." 

"Three  years  in  Leavenworth,"  cried 
Mrs.  Malone — "three  years!  Well,  well! 
Did  ye  hear  that,  Sergeant  Holmes? 
There's  many  a  thing  will  be  forgotten 
in  three  years,  Holmes." 

But  Holmes  was  already  striding 
away  through  the  gathering  dusk. 

Holmes  turned  his  back  on  the  post 
and  strode  out  across  the  bluffs  toward 
the  river.  For  a  long,  long  time  now  he 
had  been  used  to  taking  these  solitary 
evening  walks,  rain  or  shine,  to  tire 
out  the  passion  in  his  breast.  Scarred, 
alone  in  the  world  since  he  remembered 
anything,  he  had  never  loved  a  living 
thing  until  now,  and,  having  loved  with 
all  the  might  of  a  rushing,  long  sup- 
pressed flood,  he  found  he  had  dashed 
himself  against  a  rock.  He  had  tonight 
but  one  clear  thought  in  his  throbbing 
head.  Noel  Faval  was  out  of  the  way- 
out  of  the  way — out  of  the  way!  The 
words  sang  in  his  ears.  It  gave  him  a 
chance.  For  the  slim  lad  Faval  he  had 
nothing  but  contemptuous  pity.  He 
was  out  of  the  way.  His  bewitching 
music,  his  big  brown  eyes,  his  slender, 
graceful  form,  would  be  heard  and  seen 
no  more.  That  fancy  would  be  forgot- 
ten, and  he  (Holmes)  would  have  an- 
other chance.  So  mused  the  sergeant, 
and  the  devil  of  bitterness  gradually 
gave  place  to  the  angel  of  hope,  and  at 
last  by  the  bank  of  the  river  he  came 
upon  the  girl.  She  was  lying  in  the 
grass,  her  face  buried  in  her  arms,  her 
black  hair  loose  and  her  whole  form 
shaken  with  great  sobs.  Holmes  drop- 
ped on  one  knee  beside  her  and  dared, 
In  his  agitation,  to  lay  his  hand  on  her 
head. 

"Katy!"  he  said.   "Katy,  dear!" 

She  sprang  up.  Her  great  black  eyes 
gleamed  angrily  on  him.  She  clinched 
her  hands. 

"What  do  you  want  here?"  she  sob- 
bed. "Can't  you  leave  me  alone?  I  hate 
you!   It  is  you  who  did  this!" 

He  hung  his  head  passively  and  quiv- 
ered. 

"What  have  I  done  to  make  you  hate 
me,  Katy?"  he  slowly  whispered.  "You 
didn't  use  to  before— Faval  came." 

"And  you  arrested  him!" 

"Why  did  not  the  fool  go  away  at 
once?  What  could  I  do?  I  was  de- 
tailed.   It  was  my  duty." 

"And  now  they  have  sentenced  him 
to  three  years— him!  He  will  die  in  the 
prison  with  those  wretches;  he  will  have 
no  music,  nothing.  It  is  horrible!  You 
have  killed  him,  killed  that  boy!" 

"Do  you  love  him  so  much?" 

The  girl  flushed  in  the  starlight. 

"What  is  that  to  you?   I  pity  him." 

A_flash  of  renewed  hope  sprang  from 


his  heart  to  his  eyes.  TTly  need  not  be 
love.  For  a  moment  his  sight  grew 
dim,  and  the  next  he  was  at  her  feer, 
clutching  her  dress. 

"Katy,"  he  cried,  "it  is  done!  It  was 
his  own  fault.  Forget  him.  He  can- 
not have  learned  to  love  you  as  I  have 
loved  you  for  years.  Listen,  listen! 
Don't  go  away!" 

The  girl  was  in  vain  struggling  to  re- 
lease her  dress,  frightened  now. 

"I  am— all  the  men  say  I  am.  per- 
haps," he  cried,  "surly  and  all  that, 
but— listen— you  are  the  cause.  For 
love  of  you  and  thinking  of  you  I  keep 
alone.  From  the  horror  of  losing  you 
I  am  sometimes  half  mad.  Listen  to 
me  now  and  tell  me:  Will  ever  any 
man  love  you  as  I  love?  Will  any  one 
do  for  you  what  I  would  do?" 

"Leave  me,  leave  me!"  she  cried,  but 
he  clung  to  her. 

"I  cannot  charm  you  and  bewitch 
you  with  a  pretty  face  and  music,  like 
Faval,"  he  went  on,  unheeding  her. 
"But  I  am  a  man  and  a  true  man.  1 
claim  that.  Try  me.  Tell  me  what 
to  do  to  prove  how  much  I  love  you. 
Whatever  it  is  I  shall  do  it." 

The  girl's  thoughts  all  the  evening 
had  dwelt  on  one  thing  alone— her  be- 
wildered, anxious,  wild  thoughts.  They 
were  yet  in  her  mind,  and  now  they 
formed  themselves,  as  at  a  word  of 
command,  into  a  resolve.  She  whis- 
pered to  the  man  at  her  feet: 

"Do  you  love  me  so  much?" 

"I  cannot  tell  how  much." 

"And  you  would  do  all  you  say  for 
me,  {'or  love  of  me?" 

"Anything!"  he  cried,  rising  in  a  pas- 
sion of  hope  and  seizing  her  hands. 

"Save  him!"  she, cried. 

******* 

"Where's  Katy?"  Herman  demand- 
ed as  he  unceremoniously  ran  into 
Mother  Malone's  house. 

"Don't  be  askin'  me,"  cried  Mrs.  Ma- 
lone querulously.  "What  are  ye  want- 
in'  wid  Katy  at  this  time  iv  night? 
It'll  be  taps  in  a  minute." 

"Cause  I  was  down  at  the  guard- 
house to  see  Faval  tonight,  and  he's 
worrying  awful.  He's  to  be  taken  to 
Leavenworth  in  a  day  or  two.  So  I 
thought  I'd  just  ask  Katy  —  he  was 
stuck  on  Katy  just  like  me— to  go  and 
cheer  him  up  a  bit.   I'm  not  jealous." 

"Ye  wee  divil!"  howled  Mother  Ma- 
lone, welcoming  a  chance  to  discharge 
her  wrath  upon  somebody.  "An'  it's 
mischief  maUin'  ye're  after,  is  it?  Git 
out  iv  this!  Git  out  now  afore  I  do  ye 
harm !" 

"What's  eating  you?  I  want  some  ap- 
ples." 

The  angry  woman  charged  upon  him. 
Herman  grabbed  an  apple,  upset  the 
barrel  and  fled,  screeching. 

"Did  ye  ever  hear  the  like,"  Mrs.  Ma- 
lone muttered— "Katy  to  go  an'  see  Fa- 
val?  Was  iver  the  like?" 

She  did  not  know. 

The  guardhouse  lay  at  the  back  of 
the  post  on  the  bluff  overlooking  the 
meadow.  The  inner  room  was  very  full 
as  a  result  of  pay  day.  The  sloping 
wooden  platform  on  which  the  prison- 
ers, wrapped  in  their  blankets,  slept 
was  lined  with  recumbent  figures.  Some 
of  the  long  sentence  men,  however,  for 
frreater  comfort  had  made  hammocks 
Of  their  blankets  and  slung  them  by 
rords  from  hooks  in  the  walls.  The 
barred  windows  were  few,  and  by  one 
of  these,  in  a  corner,  Faval  had  slung 
his  hammock  beneath  another  man, 
who  swung  near  the  roof.  Thus  the 
window,  open  for  the  heat,  was  almost 
shut  off  from  sight  of  the  rest  of  the  oc- 
cupants and  the  wicket  which  separat- 
ed the  guard  from  the  prisoners.  An 
Indian  scout  had  been  brought  in  from 
the  camp,  a  wild  and  savage  sight.  He 
lay  outstretched  on  his  back  on  the 
floor,  howling  lugubriously  and  beating 
on  the  boards  with  extended  fists.  In 
his  drunken  muddle  headedness  he  had 
an  idea  that  the  white  men  were  about 
to  hang  him,  and  his  howls  sank  to  a 
long,  horrible,  wailing  death  song. 

Amid  the  noise  and  the  heat  and  the 
stench  of  the  overcrowded  room  Faval 
was  wide  awake.  For  half  an  hour 
after  taps  so  he  remained,  until  the 


lamp  at  the  door  was'removed.  Soon 
as  the  post,  recovered  from  its  period- 
ical outburst  of  pay  day  riot,  resumed 
its  regular  nightly  air  of  repose,  the 
lonely  sentries  began  their  monotonous 
calls.  Faval's  window  opened  on  the 
back  of  the  guardhouse,  and  he  could 
not  see  the  sentry  on  No.  1,  but  very 
distinctly  there  came  to  his  ears  the 
methodical  beat  of  the  soldier's  shoes 
on  the  porch  and  at  last  his  first  proc- 
lamation to  his  brother  sentries  of  the 
hour. 

"Ten  o'clock,"  Faval  murmured.  "Two 
hours  yet.    It  is  a  year!" 

As  the  distant  calls  came  faintly 
from  the  faraway  posts  and  No.  1  re- 
peated "All's  well!"  the  young  musi- 
cian stealthily  reached  from  his  ham- 
mock and  grasped  one  of  the  window 
bars.  It  shook  beneath  the  pressure  of 
his  slender  fingers.  "Easily!"  he  mut- 
tered and  then  huddled  in  his  ham- 
mock as  he  heard  the  sentry  challenge 
and  quickly  shout  to  the  sergeant  in- 
side: 

"Officer  of  the  day,  turn  out  the 
guard!" 

Had  they  suspected?  Had  they  dis- 
covered? 

"Never  mind  the  guard!" 

The  trembling  lad  heard  the  officer 
step  on  the  porch  and  the  sergeant 
make  his  report.  Faval  sweated  with 
fear.  What  was  it?  Were  they  talking 
about  him?  Would  the  sergeant,  would 
Holmes,  betray  him  and  have  him  put 
in  irons?  It  was  likely.  He  had  done 
as  Katy  had  told  him  to  do,  but  he 
could  not  understand  when  she  had 
said  that  Holmes  was  his  friend.  The 
officer  went  away,  and,  trembling,  Fa- 
val crept  from  his  hammock  and  slip- 
ped on  shoes  and  clothes  and  stayed  at 
the  liars,  peering  out  anxiously. 

"He  won't  be  back  until  early  morn- 
ing." the  corporal  of  the  guard  re- 
marked, with  a  yawn.  "Daddy  Dodds 
is  getting  old  and  likes  his  snooze  even 
when  he's  officer  of  the  day.  Where 
are  you  off  to,  Holmes?" 

The  sergeant  in  charge  replied  gruff- 
ly, as  was  his  wont. 

"There  were  so  many  prisoners  com- 
ing in  I  had  no  time  to  get  my  blan- 
kets.  Take  the  keys  till  I  come  back." 

He  went  out,  but  he  did  not  go  to  the 
barracks  for  his  blankets.  It  was  dark 
and  moonless  now,  and  at  the  foot  of 
the  bluff  he  met  the  girl.  She  was  very 
pale,  but  in  her  there  was  no  sign  of 
fear.  Her  eyes  glittered  with  determi- 
nation. He  tried  to  take  her  hand,  but 
she  withdrew  it  and  whispered: 

"Not  yet— not  until  it  is  done.  Is  he 
ready?" 

"He  ought  to  be  ready.  I  have  done 
all  I  can,"  he  answered,  a  little  sullen- 
ly. "At  midnight  I  shall  engage  No.  l's 
attention." 

She  gave  a  little  laugh  of  triumph. 

"I  must  see  him,"  she  said.  "I  must 
say  goodby.    I  know  the  window." 

He  flashed  up  at  that  with  suspicious 
anger. 

"What  do  you  want  to  see  him  for?" 
he  whispered  sullenly.  "You  told  me  to 
save  him,  and  I  have,  but— but  you  are 
mine  now.  I  don't  want  you  to  see 
him." 

She  laughed  and  put  her  hand  in  his. 

"I  know,  Holmes,"  she  said,  "you  are 
true  and— and  I  love  you  better  than  1 
ever  did,  but"— 

He  interrupted  her  by  passionately 
kissing  her  hand,  aftd,  stooping,  he 
could  not  note  her  frown. 

"But  that  poor  boy!  He  loved  me, 
too,  and — and  let  me  say  goodby!" 

He  let  her  go,  and  she  slipped  up  the 
bluff  and  so  to  the  barred  window.  At 
once  Faval's  hand  caught  hers. 

"The  bar?"  she  whispered.  "It  Is 
loose.  The  horses  are  at  the  cotton- 
wood  clump  on  the  river.  Noel.  Noel, 
be  careful!" 

"My  darling,  I  shall  be  there  —  or 
shot." 

She  was  back  with  Holmes  immedi- 
ately, and,  though  her  eyes  sparkled, 
she  wiped  them  with  her  handkerchief. 

"Poor  fellow!"  she  said  and  paused 
and  then  went  on:  "And  so  he  is  gone 
forever.  Thank  you,  sergeant.  I— I  do 
like  you  now." 


Holmes  took  her  in  his  arms  and 
kissed  her. 

"God  bless  you,  Katy,"  he  said,  filled 
with  love,  "and  may  he  forget  me  if  I 
do  not  make  you  happy  all  your  life!" 

He  left  her.  dazed  at  that  caress,  and 
went  back  to  his  duty,  and  the  girl 
looked  after  liim  with  a  smile  and  a 
Bigh. 

The  night  passed  on,  punctuated  by 
che  yawning  sentries'  calls.  The  men 
marveled  at  their  sergeant's  unaccus- 
tomed cheerfulness.  He  chatted  with 
them  and  laughed.  They  remembered 
afterward  that  for  once  they  had  heard 
Holmes  laugh.  He  did  not  lie  down. 
At  12  the  sentry  called  the  hour,  and 
Holmes  shortly  afterward  left  him, 
saying  he  would  patrol  round  the 
guardhouse.  At  Faval's  window  he 
stopped.  No  noise  came  from  within 
save  that  of  the  prisoners'  snores.  He 
peered  inside  and  made  out  that  Fa- 
val's hammock  was  empty.  One  bar 
hung  loose  from  its  fastening  at  the 
top.  The  sergeant  put  it  in  place  soft- 
ly. 

"He  is  gone!"  he  thought.  "Out  of 
the  way— out  of  the  way— out  of  the 
way,  and  she  is  promised  to  me!" 

The  relief  went  out  at  1  o'clock,  and 
soon  the  tired  sentries  relieved  came 
tramping  In  with  the  corporal.  Holmes 
was  lying  on  his  bunk  In  the  office,  but 
not  asleep.  Sleep  was  far  from  his 
glad  eyes.  He  heard  the  sentries  gos- 
sip as  they  prepared  to  lie  down. 

"Any  of  the  officers  giving  a  party 
tonight?" 

"Don't  know.  Why?" 

"  'Cause  a  man  and  a  woman  gal- 
loped past  on  the  river  trail.  I  could 
just  see  them  from  No.  6.  They  were 
going  B— Bar  rauch  way,  and  I  thought 
they'd  inaybe  been  visiting  in  officers' 
row." 

Holmes  raised  his  head— a  man? 
That  was  all  right.  A  woman?  Who 
could  they  be?  He  sat  up  on  the  edge 
of  his  cot.  A  terrible  thought  filled  his 
mind.  It  could  not  be.  Yet,  yet- 
dared  she  play  that  trick?  For  a  min- 
ute he  sat  still,  and  then  without  a 
word  of  excuse  he  left  the  guardhouse. 
He  went  straight  to  Mother  Malone's. 
The  angry  woman  was  still  sitting 
there,  awaiting  her  husband  and 
daughter. 

"Where  is  Katy?"  the  sergeant  ask- 
ed, and  his  face  was  so  white  that  the 
scars  stood  out  upon  his  brow  and 
cheeks  in  scarlet. 

"Where,  indeed?"  cried  Mrs.  Malone. 
"The  baggage!  She's  not  been  in  to- 
night! She'll  leave  my  house!  Holmes, 
Holmes!  What  is  it?  What  has  she 
done  now?" 

With  a  loud  curse  the  sergeant  turned 
on  his  heel  and  rushed  off.  He  made 
for  the  stables  of  his  troop  and  roused 
the  stable  sergeant  by  furious  blows 
on  the  gate. 

"My  horse,  by  order  of  the  officer  of 
the  day!"  he  hoarsely  yelled.  "A  pris- 
oner has  i  scaped!" 

If  he  had  been  capable  of  thought, 
capable  of  planning  a  sure  revenge,  he 
would  first  have  roused  the  guard  and 
sent  half  a  troop  after  the  fugitives. 
Perhaps  indeed  he  did  think,  but  felt 
that  tin's  was  a  matter  which  con- 
cerned him  alone.  Therefore  he  went 
swiftly  at  a  gallop  in  pursuit,  and  the 
sleepy  stable  sergeant  went  back  to 
bed,  and  the  guard  remained  on  watch, 
wondering  where  their  sergeant  had 
gone,  but  all  unaware  of  the  prisoner's 
escape. 

The  river  road?  He  spurred  his 
horse  down  the  trail  furiously  until 
the  post  was  far  behind  him.  On  his 
right  the  river  (lowed;  on  his  left  the 
land  rose  in  rippling  bluffs,  a  gray 
black  mass  in  the  starlight.  In  front 
of  htm  he  knew  the  long  and  lonely 
trail  stretched  drearily  without  house, 
without  town,  for  a  hundred  miles  and 
at  last  ended  at  the  railway.  He  was 
able,  witli  an  effort,  to  consider  that 
the  two  would  spare  their  horses, 
knowing  how  far  they  had  to  go  and 
hardly  expecting  pursuit  before  guard 
mount  in  the  morning,  when  the  officer 
(Continued  on  page  12.) 
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Borelli's  Comet 

By  PROF.  B.  R.  BAUMGAR.DT, 
Secretary  Southern  California  Academy  of  Sciences 


The  all-absorbing  subject  today  in 
astronomical  circles  is  the  advent  of 
Borelli's  Comet.  In  coiuetnry  science  it 
is  the  most  important  event  since  the 
year  L882.  Although  it  lias  so  far  dis 
appointed  many  by  not  becoming  one 
of  those  transcendant  but  ran-  celestial 


fatigable  id  server  Mr.  John  I).  Hooker 
of  this  city  while  ransacking  the  con- 
stellation Cygmis  for  celestial  specta- 
cles. This  was  on  the  night  of  Sun 
day,  July  12,  thirty-six  hours  previous 
to  the  arrival  of  the  announcement  from 
the  Lick  Observatory.    The  comet  has 


a  half  hours.  No  better  demonstration 
could  be  made  of  the  speed  with  which 
the  comet  is  traveling  than  is  shown 
in  this  picture.  It  will  be  noticed  that 
the  images  of  the  stars  visible  in  the 
field  of  the  telescope  during  the  ex- 
posure  of   thc>   camera   are    not  stellar 


From  a  photograph  taken  at  I.ick  Observatory  by  Prof.  R.  H.  Curtis.   Exposure  5  hours  and  30  minutes. 

HORRI.  LI'S  COMET 


spectacles,  such  as  Donati's  comet  in 
L858,  0I  the  "Vintage"  comet  of  1811, 
of  which  we  have  heard  such  wonderful 
descriptions  by  our  parents  and  grand- 
parents, it  nevertheless  is  practically 
the  only  comet  which  has  been  distinct- 
ly visible  to  the  unaided  eye  during 
the  last  two  decades.  With  a  telescope 
or  even  with  a  moderate  sized  field- 
glass  it  presents  a  most  imposing  spec- 
tacle. 

Its  technical  name  is  "Comet  1903 
b. "  Borelli,"  which,  translated  into 
the  language  of  ordinary  mortals,  means 
that  it  is  the  second  comet  discovered 
in  our  solar  system  during  the  year 
1903  and  that  its  discoverer's  name 
was  Borelli.  It  was  "picked  up"  by 
him  about  two  months  ago  in  the  con- 
stellation Aquarius,  but  was  then  sim- 
ply a  nebulous  sj.ee  in  the  heavens  and, 
of  course,  quite  invisible  to  the  naked 
eye.  The  incident  was  soon  forgotten 
except  by  those  whose  business  it  is 
to  act  as  comet  police  and  to  "care 
for"  any  celestial  visitors  that  enter 
our  system.  But  three  weeks  later  it 
became  a  more  conspicuous  object  and 
while  hist  bordering  on  visibility  was 
independently  discovered  by  the  inde- 


since  proved  itself  a  rapid  traveler. 
True  to  the  obedience  of  the  focal  at- 
traction of  the  sun,  it  has  kept  on  in  its 
westward  passage  through  Oygnus, 
Draco,  Lisa  Minor  and  I'rsa  Major, 
where  to-night  it  may  be  recognized  due 
west  of  the  familiar  Dipper. 

An  inspection  of  the  accompanying 
diagram  of  the  August  night  sky  will 
at  a  glance  reveal  its  path  through  the 
constellations  from  Cygnus  in  the 
.\li Iky  Way  to  the  Dipper. 

1  am  in  receipt  of  some  calculations 
from  Mr.  John  B.  Wood  of  Riverside, 
according  to  which  the  comet  is  mov- 
ing with  a  velocity  of  145  miles  per  sec- 
ond—  an  appalling  speed,  hard  to 
reconcile  with  the  translation  of  pon- 
derable matter  through  space.  In  ac- 
cordance with  the  laws  of  gravitation 
this  velocity  is  and  will  keep  on  in- 
creasing until  the  comet  has  made  its 
passage  around  the  mis  and  begins  its 
returns  to  the  infinites  from  which  it 
emerged. 

The  half-tone  illustration  of  the  com- 
et accompanying  this  article  is  from  a 
photograph  taken  .Inly  24th  at  the  Lick 
Observatory  by  Mr.  R.  EL  <  'urt is.  The 
exposure  required  no  less  than  five  and 


points,  as  we  should  expect  in  photo- 
graphing objects  that  do  not  present 
planetary  disks,  but  trails.  This  is 
due  to  the  comet's  rapid  motion.  For, 


through  the  solar  system.  Kepler's 
laws  of  planetary  motion  had  been  dis- 
covered about  sixty  years  earlier  and 
Newton's  immortal  discovery  of  uni- 
versal gravitation  to  account  for  these 
planetary  motions  had  barely  been  pre- 
sented to  the  Royal  Society  of  which 
llalley  was  then  the  secretary.  It  oc- 
curred to  Bailey  that  possibly  this 
comet  visible  in  the  heavens  might, 
after  all  be  moving  in  a  path,  impelled 
by  solar  gravitation,  in  accordance  with 
Kepler's  laws.  He  calculated  and  ob- 
served its  orbit  and  then  searched 
through  the  records  of  historic  comets 
to  find  if  any  one  possessed  an  orbit 
corresponding  to  this  one.  He  found, 
to  his  great  surprise,  that  such  a  comet, 
had  been  visible  in  the  vears  11  H.  ( '.. 
HHili,  114"),  Lilll,  Uoli'.  Being  con- 
vinced that  the  comet  visible  in  those 
years  was  the  same  one  that  was  then 
visible  in  the  heavens,  ami  having  to 
a  remarkable  degree  the  courage  of 
his  own  convictions,  he  decided  to  ap- 
ply to  it  the  supreme  test  — that  of  pre- 
diction. In  a  letter  to  the  Koval  So- 
ciety he  announced  that  the  comet 
was  moving  in  a  closed  orbit,  an  ellipse 
requiring  75  years  for  its  accomplish 
moot.  He  admonished  succeeding  as- 
tronomers to  look  for  its  return  in  the 
month  of  March,  1759,  adding  that  if 
the  comet  should  return  to  "remember 

that  it  was  an  Englishman  who  made 

the  prediction." 

Indeed,  here  was  one  of  those  criti- 
cal test  questions  that  science  once  in 
a  while  puts  to  nature  and  upon  the 
answer  to  which  so  much  depends.  The 
stake  in  this  case  was  not  onlv  the 
verification  of  Newton's  law  of  uni- 
versal gravitation,  but  even  the  de- 
velopment of  human  knowledge  itself. 
But  uninfluenced  by  any  save  material 
agencies  and  true  to  Halley's  trans- 
cendent calculations,  i  t  appeared 
punctually    at    its.  "trysting  place" 


Young  Men,  Why  Don't  You  Learn  Shorthand  I 

During  the  Summer  flonths?  ! 

We  are  unable  to  supply  the  demand  made  on  us  ror  competent  em-  | 

ployees.                                                                         .,  ! 

The  school  will  be  In  session  during      the     entire     summer     and  , 

students  can  take  up  any  line  of  work  and  finish   it  without  interrup-  i 

tion.    A  limited  number  of  English  students    will    be    accepted    for    the  T 

summer  months.  I 

Our  school  rooms  are  large,  cool,   well  lighted  and  ventilated;   the  • 

courses  of  study  are  thorough  and  practical  and  our  teachers  are  all  i 

specialists  in  their  different  lines  of  work.  i 

Let  us  send  you  a  Booklet  entitled  "What  Our  Boys  Say.      It  Is  tree  i 

and  will  Interest  you.      Address.  • 


Map  showing  the  stars  and  constellations  of  the  Night  sky  at  ten  p.  m.  August  15.  The  patli 
of  Borelli's  comet  is  marked  by  the  dotted  line,  the  left  hand  of  which  indicates  the  position  the 
comet  occupied  whtii  Mr.  J.  D.  Mocker  first  observed  it  July  12th.    The  star  indicates  its  present 

position. 
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iniiMMt  in  BOOKKEEPING  and  SHORTHAND.  Public  school  teachers  can 
qualify  to  take  charge  of  commercial  departments.  Special  English  work.  Reg- 
ister any  day. 

226  South  Spring  Street 


Tel.  Home^l850 
Sunset,  Green  1848 


in  order  to  keep  the  telescope  pointed 
on  the  comet  during  the  exposure  it 
was  necessary  to  move  the  instrument 
an  amount  equal  to  the  length  of  these 
st  a  it  rails.  Had  the  comet  been  station- 
ary in  the  heavens  this  would  not  have 
been  necessary  and  the  stars  in  the 
telescope  field  would  have  I  ecu  repre- 
sented on  the  plate  by  points  instead 
of  trails.  The  comet  itself  presents  the 
typical  aspect  of  this  class  of  celes- 
tial boilies.  It  has  a  well-defined  nu- 
cleus, surrounded  1  v  a  nebulous  en- 
velope known  from  its  hazy  appear 
ance  as  the  coma,  and  a  tail  or  rather 
two  tails. 

What  is  a  comet:  What  is  the  mys 
tery  of  its  existence*  It  must  be  ac- 
knowledged there  is  much  yet  to  he 
learned  I  ef ore  intelligent  answers  to 
these  questions  can  be  forthcoming. 
But  nearly  all  the  comets  that  have 
visited  our  solar  system  during  the 
past  century  have  added  their  little 
quota  toward  the  solution  of  these 
problems.  Until  the  year  1682  it  was 
supposed  that  all  comets  came  from 
infinity,  moved  around  the  sun  anil 
then  passed  off  into  space  never  to  re- 
turn. But  the  appearance  in  that  year 
of  a  superb  comet  afforded  the  astron- 
omer llalley  the  opportunity  to  make 
some  calculations  upon  its  movements 


Christinas  day,  1758.  The  perihelion 
passage  was  accomplished  the  follow 
ing  March.  Look  for  it  again  in  the 
heavens  in  May,  1910. 

It  should  add  not  a  little  to  our  ad- 
miration of  Halley's  intellectual 
achievement  to  learn  that  his  success 
fill  calculation  was  accomplished  with 
out  the  aid  of  those  refined  mathemat- 
ical methods  in  use  to. lay  by  computers 
of  comet  orbits.  "Oiler's  method''  was 
not  published  until  17!»7,  over  a  cen- 
tury later. 

The  comet  named  after  Bailey  was 
visible  in  the  heavens  in  the  year  1  ( ►(><». 
when  William  the  Conqueror  defeated 
Harold  at  the  battle  of  Hastings.  In 
the  execution  of  the  celebrated  Bayeux 
tapestry  commemorating  this  event 
the  presence  of  the  comet  was  not 
forgotten. 

The  science  of  astronomv  possesses 
authentic  records  of  some  640  comets. 


SOUTH  PASADENA  CALIF0ENIA 

The  seventh  year  of  this  school  opens  Septem- 
ber Hth,  1903.    New  buildings,  new  equipment. 
All  instruction  based   upon   laboratory  work. 
For  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 
C.  A.  WHITING,  Sc.  D.  D.  0. 

Chairman  of  the  faculty. 
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It  is  hardly  necessary  to  add  that  the 
majority  of  these  were  observed  after 
the  invention  of  the  telescope,  for  on 
an  average  only  one  out  of  ten  comets 
can  be  seen  with  the  unaided  eye.  Of 
conspicuous  comets  only  about  half  a 
dozen  have  appeared  during  the  past 
century.  Of  these  the  comet  of  1858 
was  undoubtedly  the  most  beautiful 
and  imposing. 

ft  was  discovered  by  Giambattisti 
Donati,  at  Florence,  on  the  second  of 
June  in  that  year  and  was  then  simply 
an  inconspicuous  and  unpromising 
nebulosity  in  the  constellation  of 
Leo.  Gradually,  as  it  advanced  to- 
ward the  sun,  it  began  to  increase  in 
brilliancy  and  at  the  same  time  to  de- 
velop a  nucleus.  By  the  fourteenth  of 
August  a  trail  was  fairly  visible.  By 
the  middle  of  September  it  had  become 
bright  enough  to  be  visible  to  the 
naked  eye.  Not,  however,  until  it  had 
passed  around  the  sun  did  it  attain  its 
maturity.  On  the  tenth  of  October  it 
stretched  over  two-thirds  of  the  visi- 
ble heavens  and  extended  actually  over 
fifty-six  million  miles  in  space,  its 
nucleus  outslnng  the  brilliant  Arcturus. 
It  was  now  par  excellence  the  grandest 
spectacle  of  the  nineteeth  century. 
Henceforth,  as  it  gradually  receded 
from  the  sun  it  lost  more  and  more  of 
its  brilliancy,  and  after  having  been 
visible  to  the  naked  eye  for  one  hun- 
dred and  twelve  days  and  with  the  tel- 
escope no  less  than  two  hundred  and 
seventy-five,  it  gradually  faded  from 
view.  Tt  was  last  seen  by  Mr.  William 
Mann  at  the  <'npo  of  Good  Hope  on  the 
fourth  of  March,  1859.  The  orbit  of 
this  remarkable  comet  proved  to  be  an 
exceedingly  elongated  ellipse,  with  a 
major  axis  no  less  than  15,400,000,000 
miles  long.  Tt  will  be  next  visible  from 
our  earth  about  the  year  4000.  But 
who  will  be  present  to  verify  this  pre- 
diction. 

Lyde — Cleanliness  is  next  to  godli- 
ness. ' ' 

Charlie  —  Then  say,  sister,  why  is  it 
wrong  to  go  swimming  on  Sunday? 


HOTEL  ..  .. 
ROWEPDENNAN 

Ben  Lomond,  Cal. 
Santa  Cruz  Co. 

In  the  Mountains  by  the  sea. 

The  only  hotel  of  its  kind  in  the  world. 

Daily  orchestra. 

For  information  apply  Peck's 
Bureau,  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles. 

H.  F.  Anderson,  Prop. 
A.  C.  Roscoe,  Mgr. 


RIVIERA  HOTEL 

LONG  BEACH,  CALIFORNIA 
A  delightful  place  for  those  seeking  rest, 
health  and  comfort  during  the  heated 
term.    Large  pleasant  rooms  command- 
ing view  of  Ocean. 

W.  C.  MORGAN,  Mgr. 


15he 
ANGELS' 
FLIGHT 


The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  Los  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
incline,  view  the 
city,  see  the  Cam- 
ara  Obscura. 


HOTEL  REDONDO 

Only  45  minutes  from  Los  Angeles,  Cat.,  hy 
electric  cars  which  run  at  short  intervals. 
Finest  fishing,  delightful  surf  bathing  and 
boating.  Famous  Rcdondo  Carnation  Gardens 
close  by.  Special  summer  rates  by  day  or 
week  at  this  magnificent  hotel.  Send  for 
printed  matter. 

REDONDO  HOTEL  CO.,  REDONDO.  CAL. 


KNEE  DEEP  IN  AUGUST. 

The  suit  case  man  and  woman  are 
more  in  evidence  upon  our  street 
corners.  Life  at  the  summer  resorts 
seems  just  now  to  be  at  the  flood- 
tide,  ami  gives  promise  of  remaining 
unabated  for  weeks  to  come. 

No  more  beautiful  and  interesting 
summer  resorts  can  he  found  in  the 
world  than  those  which  dot  our  South 
California  Coast.  Even  vast  Europe, 
with  its  classic  Landmarks,  its  Medi- 
terranean shores  and  ils  great,  impos- 
ing mountains,  has  found  a  splendid 
rival  in  our  glorious  Southland  of  the 
west.  What  is  there  in  all  the  great 
historical  cities  of  Europe  that  can 
Outclass  our  own  Splendid  old  missions, 
in  whose  very  ruins  there  lurks  the 
sweetest  romance. 

Our   mountains   are   grand    and  i 
posing,  covered  with   great    pines.  No 
country  can   boast  of  summer  resorts 
more    numerous    and    more  beautiful 
than  ours. 

Hence  the  good  fortune  of  the  Eos 
Angeles  resident,  who  can  board  an 
electric  car  and  hie  away  to  sea  coast 
or  mountain  in  an  hour's  time,  and  be 
among  scenery  as  beautiful  as  any  in 
the  world. 

The  car  service  of  Los  Angeles  to 
beach  resorts  is  altogether  unexcelled. 

Much  interest  is  being  manifested 
at  the  various  resorts  on  the  ocean 
front  in  the  dancing  which  takes 
place  on  certain  evenings  in  the  pa- 
vilions. The  success  of  this  portion  of 
the  amusement  features,  at  Long 
Beach  especially,  has  been  the  means 
Oj  inducing  other  resorts  to  wake  up 
and  advertise  this  particular  attrac- 
tion. Redondo  is  making  a  bid  for 
this  class  of  pleasure-seekers,  and 
Ocean  Park  and  Santa  Monica  are  pub- 
lishing in  daily  print  reasons  why 
those  possessing  the  agile  foot  should 
agitate  it  at  those  resorts. 

A  curious  fact  about  these  enter- 
tainments at  Ocean  Park  and  Santa 
Monica  is  that  the  former  charges 
.")(»  cents  for  a  gentleman  to  appear 
upon  the  dancing  floor,  with  no  charge 
for  ladies  with  escorts.  On  the  North 
Side,  at  the  North  Beach  Bath  House, 
25  cents  per  couple  is  the  amount  re- 
quired for  admission  to  the  floor. 
Why  this  is  thus  doth  not  appear.  It 
may  be  that  the  character  of  the  ozone 
which  permeates  the  vicinitv  of  the 
casino  at  Ocean  Park  is  of  such  a 
quality  that  one  would  be  tempted  to 
pay  50  cents  for  the  privilege  of  a 
dance  with  his  best  girl  in  a  nice  new 
pavilion  electrically  lighted,  whereas, 
at  some  other  places  he  might  consid- 
er 25  cents  an  ample  charge. 

GROWING  LEBANON  CEDAR  TREES 

A  thousand  little  cedars  of  Lebanon, 
growing  up  from  seed  brought  from 
Asia  Minor,  is  one  of  the  interesting 
sights  just  now  in  one  corner  of  the 
frames  of  the  Arnold  arboretum  at  Ja- 
m-iici  Pl'in.  Not  that  they  appear  at 
present  much  like  their  historic  prede- 
cessors, In  fact,  to  the  uninitiated 
all  cellars  look  alike  during  their  first 
year.  Some  of  them  are  in  little  boxes, 
so  that  they  can  be  put  out  into  the. 
sunshine  or  kept  in  the  sheltering  con- 
servatories as  may  seem  best,  while 
others  stand  rank  by  rank  in  the  open 
air  bed.  But  what  makes  them  partic- 
ularly fascinating  is  their  literary  in- 
terest and  the  fact  that  they  seem  to 
be  in  a  fair  wav  to  grow  and  flourish. 
.Inst  now,  in  spite  of  the  inclemency  of 
the  weather,  they  are  flourishing  like 
the  traditional  green  bay  tree,  and  if 
thev  continue  to  do  so  the  arboretum 
will  have  introduced  into  OUT  north- 
ern latitudes  for  the  first  time  one  of 
the  most  striking  and  decorative  land- 
scape trees  that  grows. 

Will  the  Arnold  arboretum  succeed 
in  growing  these  Lebanon  trees?  It  is 
not  the  first  attempt  that  has  .  been 
made  in  this  climate,  but  it  is  the  first 
to  give  any  sign  of  being  successful. 

Previous  attempts  have  failed  1  si  use 

in  the  tropical  summers  and  arctic 
winters  of  the  North  Atlantic  Stales 
the  ordinary  vegetation  of  the  Orient 
survives  but  a  year  or  two  at  the  best. 
But  the  arboretum  hopes  to  •lcclinW" 
a,  hardy  growth  in  accordance  with 
the  precepts  of  modern  arboriculture 
which  have  been  developed  during 
years  of  curious  experimentation  sit 
this  museum  of  living  trees,  a  sort  of 
out-door  and  hothouse  laboratory  be- 
Ion-  inn-  to  Haarvard  University,  and 
performing  work  of  world-wide  repu- 
tation. 

To  understand  what  hopes  the  Arbor- 


etum people  have  of  successfully  prop- 
agating this  difficult  species  you  need 
only  remember  what  has  been  done  in 
the  way  of  extending  the  range  of 
some  of  the  Western  softwood  trees. 
For  instance,  when  a  Scotchman  named 

Douglas  discovered  the  splendid  firs 
on  our  Pacific  coast  that  have  been 
given  his  inline  he  took  the  seed  back 
home  with  him  and  cultivated  it  there. 

In  that  equable  climate  it   did  well, 

but    the    first    Douglas    fi  is    planted  in 

the  Eastern  United  States  were  from 
seed  that  came  from  England,  anil 
these,  curiously  enough,  would  not 
grow  more  than  :i  few  years,  standing 
to  be  killed  by  the  first  severe  winter 
that  came  along. 

Much  the  same  experience  the  silver 
fir  of  California  and  the  Kngleman 
spruce  from  the  forests  of  Oregon  suf- 
fered when  transplanted;  the  climate 
of  old  England  was  so  much  more  even 
than  that  of  New  Englaand  that  while 
they  would  grow  abroad  they  died 
here  But  presently  somebody  brought 
to  the  Arboretum  seeds  of  the  firs  and 
spruce  from  the  mountains  of  Colorado. 
The  trees  there  were  to  all  appearances 
exactly  like  those  on  the  shores  of  the 
Pacific,  but  apparently  they  had  been 
acclimated,  as  it  were,  by  centuries  of 
exposure  in  high  altitudes.  At  any 
rate,  brought  East  and  exposed  to  the 
rigors  of  our  climate,  they  throve  and 
grew  to  full  stature,  developing  into 
some  of  the  best  of  our  landscape  trees. 

The  experience  gained  by  these  West- 
ern firs  prompted  a  similar  experiment 
with  the  cellars  of  Lebanon.  Since  the 
lice-;  had  again  and  again  proved  them- 
selves not  hard  enough  for  New  Eng- 
land's climate  — and  that  means  for 
practically  all  the  country  north  of  the 
latitude  of  Central  New  Jersey — the 
Arboretum  sought  out  some  specimens 
that  had  alieady  been  through  the  pro- 
cess of  acclimation,  finally  securing  a 
number  of  cones  from  mountains  about 
Smyrna,  the  coldest  region  in  which  the 
tree  is  found,  and  one  with  weather  al- 
most sis  variable  as  that  of  our  Atlan- 
tic coast.  These  seeds  from  Asia  Minor 


were  planted  in  January,  1902,  and 
came  up  in  due  course.  To-day,  when 
they  are  a  year  and  a  half  old,  the  little 
sprigs  stand  two  or  three  inches  high, 
and  in  a  box  hardly  a  foot  square  there 
are  seventy-two  of  them— enough  to 
cover  the  Mount  of  Olives,  probably; 
perhaps  as  many  sis  were  used  in  build- 
ing the  great  court  of  the  temple  of 
Solomon,  with  its  mighty  pillars.  They 
sire  small,  but  already  they  have  a  most 
interesting  personality,  an  amusing 
air  of  self  importance,  as  it  were,  and 
one  can  easily  imagine  their  undevel- 
oped grandeur. —  Boston  Journal. 

THEY'LL  COME  IN  TIME. 

It  was  after  the  christening,  and 
they  were  gushing  over  the  lsitest  ar- 
rival to  the  family. 

''How  like  his  dear  father,''  purred 
A  n  nt  Eliza. 

And  they  all  said : 

"  Isn  t  he,  dear  little  mite  .' ' ' 

"I  think  he 's  more  like  ma !  ' ' 
chimed    in   the  first-born. 

"Why,  Johnny  dear,  whatever 
makes  yon  think  that?''  asked  auntie 
sweetly. 

'?  'Cause,"  said  .Johnny  decisively, 
"he  ain't   got  no  whiskers!" 

SUICIDE  WITH  INTENT  TO  KILL. 

Skinny  McGirk  (dramatically)  — 
Farewell!  Yer  can't  bluff  me  no  more. 
Wit  dis  here  rope  I 'm  going  out  ter 
end  me  life. 

Madame  McGirk  —  aw',  Skinny, 
it '3  a  brave,  sensible  lad  that  yer  air, 
for  hivin  only  knows  it's  the  regret  av 
me  life  that  yer  father  didn't  commit 
suicide  at  your  age." 

ODDS  AGAINST  HIM. 

An  Irishman,  having  backed  the 
winner  of  the  Derby,  rushed  off  for 
his  winning,  but  found  the  bookie  had 
decamped.  "Begorra, "  said  Pat,  un- 
disturbed, "if  Oi  hed  known  he  wor 
going  to  serve  me  this  dirthy  fhrick, 
O'd  a  wanted  a  divil  of  a  lot  more 
odds. ' ' 
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FORCE  NO  BASIS  OF  WAGES. 

Slavery  was  a  feature  of  a  certain  stage  of  human 
evolution.  It  still  persists  in  Outlying  and  backward 
communities,  as  do  other  relies  of  barbarism. 

The  United  States  was,  strangely  enough,  the  last 
civilized  state  to  tolerate  the  economic  error  of 
slavery.. 

Under  slavery  labor  was  forced.  It  was  deemed 
cheap  labor  because  by  force  no  wages  were  thought 
to  be  paid. 

In  a  broad,  economic  sense,  though  the  labor  was 
forced,  wages  were  paid.  The  slave  had  to  be  clothed, 
fed  and  sheltered.  More  than  this,  every  system  of 
slavery  has  developed  from  necessity  a  care  for  the 
young,  helpless,  sick  and  aged.  Slavery  provided  the 
worker  with  a  form  of  insurance  against  want. 

Slave  labor  has  never  been  able  to  compete  with 
free  labor.  We  assert  that  no  slave  labor  country  was 
ever  able  to  compete  with  a  free  labor  country  in  the 
same  class  of  products.  1 11  other  words,  the  actual 
wages  paid  under  a  slave  system  produced  less  results 
than  did  wages  paid  by  free  bargaining.  A  casual 
leading  of  history  will  demonstrate  the  high  returns 
direct  as  well  as  indirect,  paid  persons  for  extra  ser- 
vice or  talent  under  the  slave  system  in  all  countries 
where  records  can  be  obtained.  The  theory  that  slave 
labor  is  cheap  was  completely  upset  by  the  proved 
fact  in  this  century  that  cotton  has  been  produced 
Continuously,  hoth  positively  and  comparatively, 
(dieaper  under  the  share  and  wage  system  of  the  South- 
ern States  to-day  than  it  was  under  slave  labor. 

Slavery  undertook  to  fix  wages  by  force.  It  did  so 
partially,  if  at  all,  but  always  with  economic  loss. 
The  owner  of  the  slave  could  say  what  the  clothing, 
food  and  housing  and  pension  system  for  very  young 
and  old  should  lie,  but  if  he  fixed  these  wages  too  low 
he  lost  in  the  efficiency  of  the  workers.  The  owner, 
to  obtain  special  service  or  to  use  special  capacity  in 
the  slave,  practically  always  offered  special  induce- 
ments which  were,  in  fact,  increasert  wages.  Good 
condition  in  the  slave  was  recognized  as  necessary 
to  secure  good  work,  anil  it  was  at  reast  partially  rec- 
ognized that  the  slave's  interest  and  good  will  was 
:ilso  necessary  to  obtain  the  liest  service  of  which  the 
slave  was  capable. 

Human  experience  in  slavery  has  demolished  the 
doctrine  that  the  employer  can  fix  wages  by  force 
with  economic  advantage.  And  in  this  view  no  account 
need  be  taken  of  the  effect  of  slavery  or  the  safety 
of  property  or  the  strength,  progressiveness  or  stabilitv 
of  the  State. 

If  the  employer  cannot  fix  wages  by  force  with 
advantage  to  liimsell  it  remains  to  Consider  whethei 
the  employe  can  fix  wages  by  force  with  advantage 
to  himself.  The  employers'  futile  effort  to  fix  wages 
by  force  has  always  hail  the  full  support  of  the  organ- 
ized  St;it.-  in  which  slnver\  existed.  The  employes 
have  never  had  full  State  support  and  we  cannot  see 
any  prospect  of  them  ever  having  this  in  their  inter- 
est, or  if  such  a  system  was  tried  that  the  affected 
State  could  live  and  progress  or  compete  at  all  with 
States  based  on  the  principle  of  human  liberty  of 
action. 

The  use  of  force  by  the  employe  to  fix  wages  has, 
therefore,  always  been  secret  and  often  hostile  to  the 
State.  Even  as  far  back  as  the  building  of  Solomon's 
temple  labor  tried  secret  organization  for  its  benefit. 
That  organization  still  continues,  but  with  totally  dif- 
ferent objects.  Then  there  was  the  great  historic 
strike  of  the  Israelites  against  Pharaoh,  which  was 
caused  by  the  Egyptians'  desire  that  it  should  occur. 
Labor  organization  is  very  old.  At  present  labor  or- 
ganizations of  a  militant  type  exist  in  all  civilized 
States.  These  arc  strongest,  strangely  enough,  in 
States  which  are  freest  and  best  guarantee  individual 
liberty. 

The  worker  for  wages  is  of  all  classes  the  one  most 
deeply  interested  in  sustaining  human  liberty  of 
action.  Yet  at  the  present  time  threats  and  action 
against  human  liberty  are  far  greater  by  labor  leaders 
and  organizations  than  by  any  others.  Even  the  trusts 
and  monopolies  fostered  by  the  protective  system  of 


special  privileges  do  not  compare  with  the  labor  or- 
gauizations  in  their  attacks  on  human  liberty,  bad  as 
these  attacks  are. 

Evolution  is  indeed  slow  and  it  has  not  permeated 
all  of  our  people  or,  in  fact,  any  of  them,  very  thor- 
oughly in  this  matter  of  appreciation  of  human  liberty. 

The  basis  of  the  militant  labor  organization  is  that 
force  fixes  wages.  They  have  indeed  plenty  of  excuse 
for  such  a  stand.  The  trusts  themselves  still  support 
the  economic  fallacy  that  force  can  fix  prices  of 
their  products  to  their  advantage.  In  the  long  run  this 
cannot  be  true.  Like  the  slave  holder,  the  Protectionist 
claims  that  his  special  privilege  benefits  the  State 
and  is  necessary  to  the  State. 

It  is  astonishing  to  find  such  wild  ignorance  of 
economic  law  still  prevalent.  Hut  a  similar  ignorance 
on  slavery  produced  four  years  of  civil  war  in  intelli- 
gent America. 

We  cannot  blame  the  labor  organizations  for  the 
stand  they  are  taking,  though  we  consider  their  policy 
contrary  to  human  progress  and  especially  opposed  to 
their  own  interests.  The  labor  leaders'  attitude  to-day 
is  against  human  liberty.  Curious,  is  it  not,  that  men 
should  attack  the  sole  foundation  for  their  standing? 

Were  it  not  for  the  present  power  of  the  principle 
of  human  liberty  the  labor  leader  could  not  walk  the 
streets  or  even  avow  his  ollice. 

Temporarily  and  locally  force  probably  fixes  wages. 
Just  as  Protection  temporarily  and  Jocally  fixes  prices 
by  force.  In  the  long  run  it  is  impossible  to  conceive 
a  condition  in  which  force  applied  to  the  price  of  labor 
or  of  products  or  of  anything,  can  be  other  than  detri- 
mental to  the  community.  Progress  and  prosperity 
are  decreased  for  force  in  economics.  Freedom  is  the 
essential  for  progress.  Slavery  and  force  are 
against  it. 

Wages  are  fixed  by  the  unwritten  Economic  Law. 
V\ages  are  paid  out  of  returns,  or  temporarily  on 
expected  returns.  When  returns  are  high  wages  must 
l.e  high,  because  employers  then  s.-ek  labor  and  bid 
for  it.  When  returns  are  low  employers  become  dis- 
couraged, new  enterprises  decrease  and  wages  must 
fall  because  of  the  lessened  demand  for  labor. 

In  a  free  state  no  other  result  can  be  expected. 

Persistent  error  against  the  law  of  wages  means  the 
decay  and  death  of  the  State. 

Force  as  a  fixer  of  wages  has  been  a  curse  to 
humanity.  The  slave  is  its  emblem.  Force  used  to  its 
limit  by  secret  societies  or  unions  has  also  been  a 
failure  in  fixing  wages  for  the  laborer.  The  labor 
unions  and  societies  of  the  world  have,  in  fact,  lowered 
product  and  are  everywhere  and  in  all  times  and 
places  a  handicap  and  deterrent  to  improved  methods 
increasing  product.  This  must  keep  wages  from  rising. 
China  has  had  for  centuries  all  its  industries  organ- 
ized into  tongs  or  unions  and  into  many.  Wages  re- 
main low,  property  is  unsafe  and  the  State  is  weak. 

Sicily,  instead  of  many  unions,  has  had  for  centuries 
one  great  secret  organization  which  fixes  labor  condi- 
tions in  that  island.  In  Sicily  also  wages  are  low, 
property  is  unsafe  and  the  State  is  weak.  In  no  part 
of  Europe  has  there  been  so  little  self-government  or 
progress  as  in  Sicily.  Even  Turkey  is  better  off. 

Force  is  against  Freedom  and  therefore  against 
human  progress. 

CITY  GOVERNMENT. 

The  trouble  with  American  city  government  is  that 
tne  political  system  under  which  our  cities  are  con- 
ducted  has  become  so  extended   and  complex   that  it 

demands  a  political  machine  to  conduct  the  system. 
The  result  of  this  situation  is  that  nine  out  of  every 
ten  office  holders  really  represent  the  dominant  polit- 
ical machine.  The  public  officer  represents  and  is 
subject  to  a  definitely  organised  political  body  that 
makes  politics  a  strictly  business  affair.  The  officer 
does  not  and  in  nearly  all  cases  cannot  truly  represent 
the  people  and  the  people's  interests. 

The  complexity  of  the  political  system,  with  its  in- 
creasing ami  already  extended  functions  forces  on  us 
some  political  machine.  Keformers  to  become  ef- 
fective are  obliged  to  organize  a  machine.  Reformers' 
political  machines  are  about  as  bad  and  are  often  worse 
than  those  of  the  regular  practical-politics  business 
machines.  In  any  case  the  initiative  of  the  move 
meat  being  spent,  the  old  type  of  machine  making  pol- 
itics a  financial  affair  for  personal  gain,  is  bound  to 
come  back  into  power.  The  reason  of  this  is  that  the 
city  political  system  demands  a  machine  and  the  ma- 
chine once  set  up,  the  citizen  doing  productive  work  is 
a  mere  amateur  and  outsider  in  confronting  the  ma- 
chine. The  citizen  has  neither  voice  nor  influence 
in  nominating  nine-tenths  of  the  public  officers.  For 
the  plain  citizen  to  attend  primaries  and  conventions 
without  devoting  the  time  ami  work  necessary  to  be- 
come a  regular  business  politician  is  useless. 

The  cry  raised  that  the  trouble  ami  disgrace  of  city 
government  is  due  to  the  neglect  bv  the  citizen  of  his 
preliminary  political  duties  has  no  validity. 


It  the  citizen  does  attend  to  the  necessary  political 
preliminaries  he  must  make  a  business  of  politics  from 
the  caucuses  up,  and  must  have  a  machine  or  be  in  a 
machine,  ir  he  merely  attends  a  primary  he  can  ac- 
complish little  or  nothing  against  the  machine  slate. 
The  machine  is  the  destroying  agency  for  high  ideals 
an  good  service  to  the  people.  Therefore  the  citizen, 
b\  becoming  a  machine  politician  and  devoting  the 
lime  and  energy  required  for  the  effective  political 
deals  would  simply  do  harm.  Under  our  present  sys- 
tem of  city  government  some  political  machine  rules 
an.  some  boss  or  bosses  direct  it.  These  devote  a 
great  deal  of  time  and  energy  to  the  work  of  politics. 

The  real  and  only  remedy  is  a  simplification  of  our 
city  political  system.  Take  tlie  complexity  and  great 
number  of  elective  officers  out  of  it  and  so  make  the 
political  machine  and  boss  unnecessary.  There  is  no  hope 
in  anything  else.  America  has  the  worst  city  govern- 
ment of  the  civilized  world.  We  should  determine  to 
change  our  city  government  for  the  better  and  not  only 
on  economic  grounds,  but  for  the  purity  and  manhood 
of  our  citizens.  Our  system  is  actually  debauching  our 
men  and  casting  odium  on  the  democratic  form  of  gov- 
ernment. 

Our  men  are  as  good  as  those  of  other  countries 
that  have  efficient  and  clean  city  government.  It  is 
not,  therefore,  our  men,  but  our  system  that  neeils 
correction.  We  say  try  the  English  city  system.  The 
government  of  the  typical  English  city  is  in  a  large 
council.  Tne  council  elects  a  presiding  officer  called 
the  mayor,  and  also  an  executive  committee  from 
its  number,  well  paid  for  devoting  their  entire  time 
to  the  city  business.  All  but  a  few  check  officers  are 
appointed  by  the  council  and  subject  to  be  removed 
by  it.  The  cities  are  divided  into  districts,  from  each 
ot  which  three  councilors  are  elected.  Each  councilor 
Serves  for  three  years  and  one  goes  out  every  year  and 
one  is  elected  to  replace  him.  At  the  election  for 
councilor  no  other  omce  is  filled.  There  is,  therefore, 
but  one  office  for  the  voter  to  consider. 

The  nomination  can  only  be  made  in  one  way.  Ten 
citizen  voters  of  the  district  must  sign  the  petition  of 
nomination  and  the  nominee  must  sign  the  same,  agree 
ing  to  serve  if  elected.  No  machine  or  boss  is  neces- 
sary and  none  exists.  The  city  government  under  this 
system  is  clean,  efficient  and  economical. 

No  excess  of  nominees  for  the  office  of  councilor  oc- 
curs under  this  simple  system.  On  the  contrary  a  nom- 
ination is  generally  equivalent  to  election.  There  are 
comparatively  few  districts  contested.  Partizan  di- 
vision is  almost  entirely  confined  to  those  districts  in 
large  manufacturing  centers  where  the  labor  union 
partisans  are  strong. 

There  is  no  use  in  putting  up  a  bad  or  weak  man 
for  councilor,  for  he  can  have  no  machine  or  boss  or 
deal  behind  him,  and  it  is  too  easy  for  ten  citizens  to 
nominate  a  representative  man. 

The  consequence  of  this  system  is  no  machine,  no 
strings  on  the  officer  and  a  central  responsible  body 
with  the  people's  interest  at  heart. 

Let  us  try  it.  We  have  unsuccessfully  tried  about 
every  other  plan.  Is  it  not  about  time  to  go  to  the 
foundation  of  our  political  building,  rather  than  to 
continue  patching  the  cornice? 

MEDICAL  INSPECTOR  FOR  SCHOOLS. 

Superintendent  of  Schools  Foshay  recently  recom- 
mended a  medical  inspector  for  our  public  schools. 

We  heartily  endorse  this  suggestion.  Personal  ex- 
perience as  a  school  and  as  a  university  director  con- 
vinces us  of  the  advantage  of  having  a  medical  in- 
spector for  the  schools. 

Such  an  officer  could  correct  unsanitary  conditions 
in  the  buildings  and  grounds  that  might  and  often  do 
escape  the  attention  of  the  other  school  officers.  The 
medical  inspector  could  do  a  great  work  in  preventing 
the  spread  of  infectious  and  contagious  diseases 
amongst  the  school  children. 

Another  tield  of  work  would  be  the  prevention  of  in- 
jurious overwork  in  the  children.  This  is  especially  im- 
portant in  children  at  the  age  of  puberty.  An  intelli- 
gent physician,  by  spending  a  few  hours  in  the  month 
in  each  class  of  the  High  School  alone  could  save  a 
great  deal  of  permanent  injury  to  the  young  people's 
health.  H iris  at  that  time  are  often  seriously  impaired 
in  health  through  a  total  neglect  in  considering  na- 
ture's drain  on  the  vitality.  The  inspector  could  also 
observe  the  health  and  condition  of  the  teachers  and 
aid  both  these  and  the  schools.  No  examinations  would 
be  necessary  unless,  on  report,  the  board  or  superin- 
tendent ordered  it.  Probably  a  man  and  a  woman 
physician  would  best  fill  the  requirements  of  medical 
school  inspection. 

While  director  in  a  university  many  years  ago,  we 
employed  a  distinguished  physician  to  act  as  medical 
inspector,  'the  advantage  to  the  students,  teachers 
and  school  was,  in  our  opinion,  very  considerable. 

We  sincerely  hope  that  Superintendent  Foshay 's 
suggestion  will  be  adopted. 
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The  Importance  of  Practical  Forestry 

An  Address  Delivered  Before  the  Society  of  American  Foresters,  at  Washington, 
D.  C,  Thursday  Evening,  March  26,  1903. 


By  PRESIDENT  THEODOR.E  ROOSEVELT. 


J  have  felt  that  this  evening  the 
meeting  was  of  such  a  character  as  to 
not  merely  warrant,  but  to  require, 
that  I  should  break  through  my  custom 
of  not  going  out  to  make  speeches  of 
this  sort,  for  I  believe  that  there  is 
no  body  of  men  who  have  it  in  their 
power  to-day  to  do  a  greater  service  to 
the  country  than  those  engaged  in  the 
scientific  study  of  and  practical  appli- 
cation of  approved  methods  of  forestry 
for  the  preservation  of  our  woods  in 
the  United  States;  and  I  am  glad  to 
see  here  this  evening  not  only  the  offi- 
cials, including  the  head  of  the  Depart- 
ment of  Agriculture,  but  those,  like 
ex-Governor  Richards,  most  concerned 
in  carrying  out  the  policy  of  the  Depart- 
ment of  the  Interior,  for  the  forest 
policy  of  any  country  must  be  an  essen- 
tial part  of  its  land  policy. 

And  now,  first  and  foremost,  you  can 
never  afford  to  forget  for  one  moment 
what  is  the  object  of  the  forest  policy. 
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keep  or  not  keep  the  forests  of 
Rocky  Mountains,  accordingly  as 
are  able  to  make  the  people  of 
States  around  the  mountains,  in  their 
neighborhood,  hearty  believers  in  the 
policy  of  forest  preservation. 

That  is  the  only  way  in  which,  per- 
manently, this  policy  can  be  made  a 
success.  In  other  words,  you  have  got 
to  convince  the  people  of  the  truth,  and 
it  is  the  truth,  that  the  success  of  home- 
makers  depends  in  the  long  run  upon 
the  wisdom  with  which  the  nation  takes 
care  of  its  forests.  Now,  that  seems  a 
strong  statement.  It  is  none  too  strong. 
There  are  small  sections  of  this  country, 
as  of  every  country,  where  what  is  done 
with  the  woodland  makes  no  difference, 
but  over  the  groat  extent  of  the  country 
the  ultimate  well  being  of  the  home- 
maker  is  going  to  depend  in  a  very 
largo  part  upon  the  intelligent  use  made 
of  the  forests. 

Now,  in  other  words,  you  yourselves 
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Primarily  that  object  is  not  to  preserve 
the  forests  because  they  are  beautiful, 
though  that  is  good  in  itself;  not  to 
preserve  them  because  they  are  refuges 
for  the  wild  creatures  of  the  wilderness, 
though  that,  too  is  good  in  itself;  but 
tne  primary  object  of  the  forest  policy, 
as  of  the  land  policy  of  the  United 
States,  is  the  making  of  prosperous 
homes.  It  is  part  of  the  traditional 
policy  of  home-making  of  our  country. 
Every  other  consideration  comes  as  sec- 
ondary. The  whole  effort  of  the  Gov- 
ernment in  dealing  with  the  forests 
must  be  directed  to  this  end,  keeping 
in  view  the  fact  that  it  is  not  only  nee- 
essary  to  start  the  homes  as  prosperous, 
but  to  keep  them  so.  That  is  where 
the  forests  have  got  to  be  kept.  You 
can  start  a  prosperous  home  by  destroy- 
ing the  forest,  but  you  don't  keep  it 
prosperous. 

And  you  are  going  to  be  able  to  make 
that  policy  | ieini;i uently  the  policy  of 
the  country  only  in  so  far  as  you  are 
able  to  make  the  people  at  large,  and 
above  all  the  people  concretely  inter- 
ested in  the  results  of  the  different  lo- 
calities, appreciative  of  what  it  means, 
(five  them  full  recognition  of  its  value 
and  make  them  earnest  and  zealous  ad- 
herents of  it— keep  that  in  mind,  too. 

In  a  government  such  as  ours,  it  is 
out  of  the  question  to  impose  a  policy 
like  this  from  without.  The  policy  as 
a  permanent  policy  can  come  only  from 
the  intelligent  conviction  of  the  people 
themselves  that  it  is  wise  and  useful  — 
nay,  indispensable.  We  are  going  to 
decide  in  the  long  run  whether  we  will 


have  got  to  keep  this  practical  object 
before  your  mind.  You  have  got  to  re- 
member that  a  forest  which  contributes 
nothing  to  the  wealth,  progress  or  safe- 
ty of  the  country  is  no  interest  to  the 
government,  and  should  be  of  little  to 
the  forester. 

Your  attention  must  be  directed  not 
to  the  preservation  of  the  forests  as  an 
end  of  itself,  but  as  a  means  for  pre- 
serving and  increasing  the  prosperity 
of  the  nation. 

"Forestry  is  the  preservation  of  for- 
ests by  the  wise  use,"  to  quote  a  phrase 
I  used  in  my  first  message  to  Congress, 
and  keep  before  your  minds  that  defini- 
tion, that  forestry  is  the  preservation 
Oa  forests  by  wise  use;  not  by  abbre- 
viating the  use,  but  by  making  the  for- 
est of  use  to  the  settler,  the  rancher, 
the  miner,  the  man  who  lives  in  the 
neighborhood,  and,  indirectly,  the  man 
who  may  live  hundreds  of  miles  off 
down  the  course  of  some  great  river 
which  has  had  its  rise  among  the  for- 
est-bearing mountains. 

The  forest  problem  is  in  many  ways 
the  most  vital  internal  problem  of  the 
United  States.  The  more  closely  this 
statement  is  examined,  the  more  evi- 
dent its  truth  becomes.  In  the  arid 
region  pf  the  West,  agricultural  pros- 
perity depends  first  of  all  upon  the 
available  water  supnly.  Forest  protec- 
tion alone  can  maintain  the  stream 
flow  necessary  for  irrigation  in  the 
West,  and  can  prevent  the  great  and 
destructive  floods  so  ruinous  to  com- 
munities farther  down  the  streams 
that  head  in  the  arid  regions. 
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Tne  relation  between  the  forest  and 
t  ho  whole  mineral  industry  is  an  ex- 
tremely intimate  one,  for,  as  every 
man  who  has  had  experience  in  the 
West  knows,  mines  cannot  be  devel- 
oped without  timber,  usually  not  with- 
out timber  close  at  hand.  In  many  re- 
gions throughout  the  arid  country  ore 
is  more  abundant  than  wood,  and  this 
means  that  if  the  ore  is  of  low  grade, 
the  transportation  of  timber  from  any 
distance  being  out  of  the  question,  the 
use  of  the  mine  is  extremely  limited  by 
the  amount  of  timber  available  close 
at  hand. 

The  very  existence  of  lumbering,  of 
course— and   lumbering   is   the  fourth 


great  industry  of  the  United  States- 
depends  upon  the  success  of  your  work, 
of  our  work  as  a  nation,  in  putting 
practical  forestry  into  effective  opera- 
tion. 

As  it  is  with  mining  and  lumbering, 
so  it  is  in  only  a  less  degree  with  trans- 
portation, manufactures,  commerce  in 
general.  The  relation  Ol  all  of  these 
industries  is  of  the  most  intimate  and 
dependent  kind  to  forestry. 

It  is  a  matter  for  congratulation  that 
so  many  of  these  groat  industries  are 
now  waking  up  to  this  fact,  the  rail- 
roads especially,  managed  as  they  are 
by  men  who  are  obliged  to  look  ahead; 
(Continued  on  page  11.) 
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"Fate  Decreed  That  They  Should  Meet" 


(Continued  From  Last,  Week.  ! 


"Unfortunately,  no.  He  was  much 
annoyed  with  Wellbay  for  his  conduct, 
and  lie  decided  to  leave  the  place  for  a 
tew  days.  His  decision  was  made  on 
the  impulse  of  the  moment  and  he  aid 
not  speak  of  it  to  any  one.  A  friend 
ot  his  was  rector  of  a  little  village  20 
milefl  distant,  and.  being  a  good  walker, 
he  set  off  for  it.  The  first  news  he  re- 
ceived was  of  his  friend's  sudden  death 
from  heart  disease.  He  was  deeply 
grieved  and  passed  on  to  the  church- 
yard. There  was  neither  bolt  nor  bar 
to  keep  him  out,  and  he  passed  hours 
by  a  new  made  grave.  I  can  conceive 
that  he  was  a  very  suspicious  lookiny 
object  when  he  roused  the  landlord 
of  the  village  inn  in  the  early  dawn- 
ing." 

' '  Yes?  '  interrogatively. 

' '  He  was  at  once  arrested,  and  la- 
the verdict  of  the  coroner's  jury  he  is 
charged  with  the  murder  of  Luke  Well 
bay." 

' '  And  you  have  no  evidence  in  his 
favor?"  ' 

"No.  lie  had  a  lonely  walk  across 
the  moors.  He  met  onlv  one  person  — a 
lady.  We  have  advertised  for  her,  but 
without  success.  It  was  dark  when  he 
reached  Arlston,  and  the  only  person 
he  snoke  to  there  is  an  old  blind  woman, 
who  cannot  remember  or  identify 
him." 

Tseult  started  as  Mr.  Lockheart 
spoke. 

"To  Arlston!  What  kind  of  person 
did  he  meet  on  the  moor?" 

"She  was  a  ladv,  he  is  positive.  She 
w»s  sin-rin"  an  old  sono-  and  he  ioined 
in.  It  struck  him  so  odd  thnt  she  should 
bo  out  alone  at  that  hour." 

As  Mr.  Lockheart  spoke  Herbert  An- 
struther  entered  the  conservatory  in 
search  of  his  cousin.  He  was  a  tall, 
good-lookinc  voune  man.  whose  blond 
mustache  slichtlv  concealed  the  some- 
what disnpreeai.ie  expression  of  his 
mouth. 

"This  is  our  dance.  Tseult,     he  said. 

"T  can't  eo  now  — vou  must  excuse 
mo  Tseult  cried  excitedlv.  "Oh,  pray 
go  awav,  Herbert ! ' ' 

Herbert  bowed  ungraciously  enough 
and  departed  and  Tseult  said: 

"Tt  was  T.  Mr  Loekhenrt.  that  vour 
friend  met—  T  remember  the  incident 
unite  well!" 

"Yon?  '  the  barrister  exclaimed, 
risinsr  to  his  feet  in  excitement. 

"Yes,  T.  Let  me  trv  to  describe  the 
person  T  met"  — and  Tseult  <*ave  an  ac- 
curate word-picture  of  the  man  who 
had  so  suddenlv  joined  her  in  singing 
the  obi  song. 

"Yes— ves,  that  suits  him!  But  can 
vou  swear  to  what  vou  say?" 

"T  can.  Tt  was  ureciselv  a  quarter 
to  8  when  we  parted,  for  T  looked  at 
my  watch  just  after." 

"Then  Arnold  is  saved.  Tt  is  estab- 
lished that  the  crime  must  have  been 
committed  at  about  7  o'clock.  You  will 
have  to  give  evidence.  Miss  f'arew." 

"Certainly  T  will!"  Iseult  replied. 
"T  shall  be  ready  to  accompany  you  at 
any  time." 

#  #  *  4 

The  courthouse  was  crowded,  and 
iseult  Carew's  evidence  was  given 
clearly  and  straightforwardly.  Mrs. 
Anstrnfher,  who,  at  her  son's  sugges- 
tion, accompanied  the  girl,  was  very 
much  shocked  and  felt  ready,  as  she 
afterward  phrased  it.  "In  sink  into  the 
ground  with  shame"  as  her  niece  nar- 
rated every  circumstance  of  her  en- 
counter with  the  accused  man. 

"  What  the  girls  of  the  present  day 
are  coming  to  I  don't  know."  Mrs.  An- 
struther  lamented  to  her  son  the  next 
day.  "1  suppose  it  was  her  duty  to 
rescue  that  young  man  from  the  posi- 
tion he  was  in,  but  she  should  never 
have  met  and  spoken  to  him.  I  can 
quite  understand  that  society — 

"Society  will  forgive  a  great  deal 
to  Miss  Carew, "  Herbert  replied. 

"T  dare  say.  Things  have  all  .  red  for 
the  worse.  Why,  the  crowd  actually 
cheered  her  as  we  left  the  court!" 

"I  suppose  the  fellow  was  at  once 
released?"  Herbert  questioned. 

"So  I  understood." 

' '  Is  Iseult  in?" 

"Ves;  she  will  be  down  presently. " 
"All  right.    Mother,  van  had  better 
contrive  to  leave  us  alone  for  a  time." 


Mrs.  Anstruther  assented  with  a  nod 
as  her  nieee  opened  the  door. 

"You  here,  Herbert?"  Iseult  said, 
in  surprise. 

"Ves,  I  came  early.  1  wanted  to 
shake  hands  with  such  a  famous  per- 
sonage as  you  are.  Do  you  know,  Iseult, 
I  felt  proud  of  you  when  I  read  the  re- 
port of  the  trial  this  morning?" 

The  girl  laughed. 

"Did  you,  really?  Aunt  Lucy"— 
she  turned  to  look  for  that  lady,  but 
Mrs.  Anstruther  had  quietly  left  the 
room  —  "was  ashamed  of  me." 

"I  was  proud  of  you,"  Herbert  re- 
pented. "Iseult.  you  must  give  me 
your  answer  to-day.  I  have  waited  long 
enough,  Such  suspense  is  cruel.  Tell 
me,  dearest,  that  you  will  be  my  wife." 

The  girl  drew  back  from  his  out- 
stretched hand. 

"I  don't  know.  T  don't  love  you, 
Herbert,  as  T  am  sure  vou  deserve  to  be 
loved. ' ' 

' '  Rut  love  will  come  in  time,  and  T 
am  satisfied  with  what  you  can  give. 
Iseult,  sav  'Yes.'  " 

Tseult  shook  her  head. 

"T  can't.  Herbert,  would  you  love 
me  if  T  were  poor?" 

"Do  vou  mean  to  say  T  am  a  for- 
tune-hrnter?"  the  young  man  began 
inditrnantly. 

"No.  no!"  Tseult  interrupted.  "But 
would  von  care  for  me  as  much  if  T 
were  poor?" 

"Mv  dear  it  would  make  no  differ- 
ence to  me  whether  you  were  rich  or 
poor.  Tseult,  don't  be  cruel!" 

"Yon  must  wait  a  couple  of  dnvs 
longer,  Herbert.  T  promise  to  give  you 
an  answer  before  the  week  is  out." 

"  v'erv  well— T  am  content,  But  you 
look  white  and  tired,  Tseult.  Yester- 
dav  has  been  too  much  for  you." 

"Perhaps   so"  — wearily. 

Lono-  after  Herbert  had  taken  his  de- 
parture she  was  thinking.  Tt  was  rfily 
drrino-  her  trial  of  the  dav  that  she 
had  learned  that  the  accused  man's 
name  was  Arnold  Fairfax.  Curiously 
enooch.  Mr.  Lockheart  had  alwavs 
snoken  of  him  as  Arnold,  which  she 
bnd  Todrrpd  to  r>e  a  surname. 

"Fairfax  is  a  common  name,  certain- 
lv. "  she  thoufht.  "Still.  T  have  a  feel- 
in«  thnt  Arnold  Fairfax  is  Sir  Beter's 

rrro  it 

•ison.  T  hone  Mr.  Lockheart  comes 
tt-is  eveniti".  T  do  ho^e  T  am  rieht.  Tf 
T  ot»  will  it  make  nnv  difference  to 
TTerl-ert?  T  don't  know.  A  week  ago 
T  would  have  married  him.  believing 
that  love  would  come  in  time,  as  he 
qova-  but  now  T  am  afraid.  Yet.  what- 
nvpT  mav  hrmwm,  if  lie  w!«hns  it.  T  will 
Ve  fchl  wife." 

Tt  was  late  that  same  evenin"  when 
MV;  Loekheart.  in  radiant  humor,  ar- 
rii-ed  «-ith  news  that  completelv 
Moni-pd  Arnold  Fairfax  of  all  suspi- 
cion. Frightened  lest  a  fresh  inqnirv 
ol>r>uld  he  made.  Far-ierChivers  had 
come  forward  and  admitted  that  he  be- 
eved  the  murder  had  been  committed 
W  Ms  son  — n  lad  little  better  than  an 
idiot.  "He  alwavs  hated  Mr.  Well- 
bav. "  the  farmer  had  explained,  "and 
T  know  he  often  stole  Mr.  Fairfax's 
pistol,  for  1  found  him  with  it  more 
than  once  or  twice.  His  mother  begged 
and  prayed  me  to  hold  my  tongue,  and 
I.  against  mv  conscience,  agreed.  She 
alwavs  said  Mr.  Fairfax  would  get  off 
and  that  I  wasn't  bound  to  tell  my 
suspicions. ' ' 

"I  fancied  Mr.  Fairfax's  name  was 
Arnold,"  Iseult  said  later,  in  some  con- 
fusion— "his  surname,  I  mean." 

"Oh.  I  suppose  I  spoke  of  him  in 
that  way,"  Mr.  Lockheart  explained, 
"but  Arnold  has  been  known  to  me 
from  his  boyhood.  His  father  and  I 
were  close  friends  always.  Poor  fel- 
low, he  was  never  very  successful." 

"What  was  his  name?"  Tseult  asked, 
her  eyes  dark  with  suppressed  excite- 
ment. 

' '  Harry — Henrv  Fairfax. ' ' 

"And  his  wife's  maiden  name?" 

"Really,  I  can't  recollect  now.  She 
was  disowned  by  her  friends,  T  know, 
and  died  young." 

"Was  it  Morrisson— Kthel  Morris- 
son  ? ' ' 

"Yes,  it  was.  I  recollect  now.  But 
why  do  you  ask  ? ' ' 

Iseult  laughed  unsteadily. 

"Because  Mr.  Fairfax  is  a  wealthy 
man.     I    have  been   holding  his  grand 


father's  property  in  trust  for  him." 

"I  don't  understand,"  said  the  be- 
wildered barrister;  and  then  Iseult  told 
of  Lady  Morrison's  death  and  of  the 
trust  she  had  reposed  in  her. 

"My  dear  young  lady,  Arnold  has 
no  legal  claim  on  the  property!"  said 
the  man  of  law,  but  Iseult  only  laughed. 
#  #  #  * 

Mrs.  Anstruther 's  anger  was  great 
when  she  learned  that  Iseult  was  deter- 
mined to  hand  over  her  possessions  to 
Arnold  Fairfax.  Herbert,  quite  as  in- 
censed, hid  his  feilings  better,  but  he. 
did  not  again  ask  his  cousin  to  be  his 
wife.  Indeed,  he  congratulated  himself 
on  the  escape  he  had  had. 

"It  is  lucky  that  we  were  not  en- 
gaged. Of  course,  I  am  disappointed; 
but  after  all  Tseult  is  by  no  means  a 
beauty,  and  I  fancy  she  has  a  violent 
temper. ' ' 

She  has  at  any  rate  a  strong  will  and 
the  lawyers  hail  a  miserable  time  of  it 
between  her  and  Mr.  Fairfax.  Miss 
Carew  would  not  retain.  Mr.  Fairfax 
would  not  accept,  Sir  Peter's  wealth. 

"I  ih  1  nk.  if  you  would  ask  them 
both  to  dinner,"  Miss  Lockheart  sug 
gested  to  her  brother  one  day  when  he 
was  lamenting  over  the  ohstinaccv  of 
the  young  people,  "they  might  settle 
matters  themselves." 

"Not  a  hit  of  it!"  Mr.  Lockheart 


answered.    "  Itut  if  you  like,  I  will." 

The  invitations  were  duly  given  anil 
accepted.  After  dinner  Mr.  Lockheart 's 
(dd  and  privileged  coachman,  acting 
iiniler  orders,  insisted  upon  his  master 
visiting  the  stables  to  inspect  some  al- 
terations; while  Miss  Lockheart,  with 
many  voluble  apologies  to  her  guests, 
departed  to  write  an  important  letter. 

After  a  silence  Arnold  said  rather 
stiffly: 

"Miss  Carew,  you  have  never  let 
me  express  my  obligations  to  you,  but 
I  am  indeed  grateful  when  I  think 
of  that  dav  — the  dav  of  mv  trial.  I 

feel  "— 

"Are  you  really  grateful?"  Iseult 
asked  quietly. 

"Grateful!  The  word  is  insufficient." 

"Then  prove  it  by  freeing  me  from 
the  load  of  your  grandfather's  wealth. 
It  is  too  heavy  a  burden." 

He  hesitated,  then  I'ose  from  his  seat 
and  stood  before  her. 

"Would  it  be  heavy  for  two?"  Ar- 
nold said  softly. 

"I  don't  understand."  Iseult  said, 
raising  her  eyes  to  his. 

Perhaps  she  found  enlightenment  in 
their  ardent  gaze,  for  no  more  was  said 
regarding  the  property;  and  when  Miss 
Lockheart  returned  to  the  room  a  good 
half  hour  later  she  found  the  pair  sub- 
limely unconscioi's  of  her  negligence  as 
a  hostess. 


"  THE  QUALITY  STORE" 
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BEST 


Is  the  word  that  amply  defines  our  stock  of 
Boys  Clothing 

BEST  IN  VARIETY 
BEST  IN  STYLE 
BEST  IN  QUALITY 
BEST  IN  PRICE 
We  merit  your  trade  because  of  the  High 
Standard  of  Our  Goods  and  the  Loiv  Prices 

Boys  2  and  3  pc.  Suits,  $2.50  to  $18.00. 

Mullen  &  Bluett  Clothing  Co. 


First  and  Spring  Ms. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Corona  Blanca 


Perfect  California  Wines 

Each  barrel,  each  case  and  each  bottle  bears  the  State  of 
California's  label,  guaranteeing  its  contents  to  be 

..  True  and  Pure  California.  Wines  .. 

These  are  absolutely  the  finest  wines  California  produces,  they  are 
matured  naturally  and  range  in  age  from  4  to  20  years. 

Sold  under  the  State  of  California's  guarantee  and  unexcelled  in 
quality,  these  wines  are  without  Peer  in  the  market. 

Prices  very  moderate  !    Shipments  East,  Freight  Free  ! 


124-126  N.  Spring  St..  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ESTABLISHED  1880  TELEPHONE  MAIN  44  jj 

*   iiT*T¥»  «  •  ♦  •  •  * unr  r******  *r  r<  *rrr  rr* 

Gas,  Gasoline  and  Oil  Stoves 


SmMmd 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all 
kinds  Promptly  Furnished 


Telephone  Main  509 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  employment  mehts 

116-118  East  Second  Street,  Los  Angeles,  California 
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The  Importance  of  Practical 
Forestry 

(Continued  on  page  9.) 


who  are  obliged  by  the  very  nature  of 
their  profession  to  possess  a  keen  in- 
sight into  the  future,  have  awakened 
to  a  cleaner  realization  of  the  vast  im- 
portance of  economical  use  both  of 
timber  and  of  forests. 

Even  the  grazing  industry,  as  it  is 
might  at  first  sight  appear  to  have  little 
carried  out  in  the  great  West,  which 
might  at  first  sight  appear  to  have  lit- 
tle reference  to  forestry,  is  neverthe- 
less, closely  related  to  it,  because  great 
areas  of  winter  range,  ranges  available 
and  good  for  winter  grazing,  would  be 
absolutely  useless  without  the  summer 
range  in  the  mountains  where  the  for- 
est reserves  lie. 

As  an  of  you  know,  the  forest  re- 
sources of  our  country  are  already  seri- 
ously depleted.  They  can  be  renewed 
and  maintained  only  by  your  co-opera- 
tion, by  the  co-operation  of  the  forester 
with  the  lumberman,  with  the  practical 
man  of  business  in  all  his  types,  but 
above  all,  with  the  practical  man  of 
business  whose  profession  is  lumbering. 
Ami  the  most  striking  and  encouraging 
fact  in  the  forest  situation  is  that  lum- 
bermen are  realizing  that  practical  lum- 
bering and  practical  forestry  are  allies, 
not  enemies,  and  that  the  future  of 
each  depends  upon  the  other.  The  reso- 
lutions passed  at  the  last  meeting  of 
the  representatives  of  the  lumber  in- 
terests, which  occurred  here  in  Wash- 
ington, were  a  striking  proof  of  this 
fact,  and  a  most  encouraging  feature  of 
the  present  situation.  As  long  as  we 
could  not  make  the  men  concerned  in 
the  great  lumber  industry  realize  that 
the  foresters  were  endeavoring  to  work 
in  their  interest,  and  not  against 
them,  the  headway  that  could  be  made 
was  but  small,  and  we  will  be  able  to 
work  effectively  and  bring  about  im- 
portant results  of  a  permanent  charac- 
ter largely  in  proportion  as  we  are  able 
to  convince  those  men,  the  men  at  the 
head  of  that  great  profession,  of  that 
great  misiness,  of  the  practical  wisdom 
of  what  the  foresters  of  the  United 
States  are  seeking  to  accomplish. 

The  last  analysis,  the  attitude  of  the 
lumberman  toward  your  work,  will  be 
the  chief  factor  in  the  success  or  fail- 


ure of  that  work.  In  other  words,  gen- 
tlemen, T  cannot  too  often  say  to  you 
— as,  indeed,  it  cannot  be  too  often 
said  to  any  body  of  men  of  high  ideals 
and  good  scientific  training  who  are 
endeavoring  to  accomplish  work  of 
worth  for  the  country— that  they  must, 
keep  their  ideals  and  yet  seek  to  real- 
ize them  in  practical  ways. 

The  United  States  is  exhausting  its 
forest  supplies  far  more  rapidly  than 
they  are  being  produced.  The  situa- 
tion is  grave,  and  this  is  only  uiic 
remedy.  That  remedy  is  the  introduc- 
tion of  practical  forestry  on  a  large 
scale,  and  of  course  that  is  impossible 
without  trained  men  —  men  trained  in 
the  rloset  and  by  actual  field  work  un- 
der practical  conditions. 

You  have  created  a  new  profession — 
a  profession  of  the  highest  importance, 
a  profession  of  the  highest  usefulness 
toward  the  state;  and  you  are  in  honor 
bound  to  yourselves  and  to  the  people 
to  make  that  profession  stand  as  high 
as  any  other — as  the  profession  of  law; 
as  the  profession  of  medicine;  as  any 
other  profession  most  intimately  con- 
nected with  our  highest  and  finest  de- 
velopment as  a  nation.  You  are  en- 
gaged in  pioneer  work  in  a  calling 
whose  opportunities  for  public  service 
are  verv  great.  Treat  the  calling  seri- 
ously. Remember  how  much  it  means 
for  the  country  as  a  whole.  Remember 
that  if  you  do  your  work  in  a  crude 
fashion,  if  you  only  half  learn  your 
profession,  you  discredit  it  as  well  as 
vourselyes.  Give  yourselves  every 
chance,  by  thorough  and  generous  prep- 
aration and  by  acquiring,  not  only  a 
thorough  knowledge,  not  only  the 
knowledge  that,  noes  deep,  but  a  wide 
outlook  over  all  the  questions  on  which 
you  have  to  touch.  The  profession 
which  you  have  adopted  is  one  which 
touches  the  Republic  on  almost  every 
side  —  political,  social,  industrial,  com- 
mercial—  and  to  rise  to  its  level  vou 
will  need  a  wide  acquaintance  with 
the  general  life  of  the  nation  and  a 
viewpoint  both  broad  and  high.  Anv 
profession  which  makes  you  deal  with 
your  fellow-men  at  large  makes  it  nec- 
essary that  if  vou  are  to  suceessd  you 
should  understand  wdiat  those  fellow- 
men  are,  and  not  merely  what  they  are 
thought  to  be  by  the  people  with  whom 
vou  are  to  work,  how  they  feel,  how  far 
vou  can  sro,  when  yon  have  to  stop, 
when  it  is  both  safe  and  necessary  to 


push  on.  You  have  got  to  know  all  of 
those  things  if  you  are  going  to  do  work 
iof  the  highest  value. 

I  believe  that  the  foresters  of  the 
United  States  will  create  a  more  ef- 
fective system  of  forestry  than  we  have 
yet  seen.  If  not,  gentlemen,  if  you  do 
not,  I  will  feel  that  yau  have  fallen  be- 
hind your  brethren  in  other  callings, 
and  I  do  not  believe  that  you  will  fall 
behind  them.  Nowhere  else  is  the  de- 
velopment of  a  country  more  closely 
bwmd  up  with  the  creation  and  execu- 
tion of  a  judicious  forest  policy.  This 
is,  of  course,  especially  true  of  the 
West,  but  it  is  true  of  the  East  also. 
Fortunately,  in  the  West  we  have  been 
able,  relative  to  the  growth  of  the 
country,  to  begin  at  an  earlier  day, 
so  that  we  have  been  able  to  establish 
great  forest,  reserves  in  the  Rocky 
^fountains,  instead  of  having  to  wait 
and  attempt  to  get  Congress  to  pay  a 
very  large  sum  for  their  creation,  as 
we  are  now  endeavoring  to  do  in  the 
Southern  Appalachians. 

In  the  administration  of  the  national 
forest  reserves,  in  the  introduction  of 
conservative  lumbering  on  the  timber 
tract  of  the  lumbermn  and  the  wood- 
lot  of  the  farmer,  in  the  practical  solu- 
tion of  forest  problems  which  affect 
well  nigh  every  industry  and  every 
activity  of  the  nation,  the  members  of 
this  society  have  an  unexampled  field 
before  them.  You  have  a  heavy  respon- 
sibility. Every  man  that  does  serious 
work  —  work  worth  doing — has  on  him 
a  heavy  responsibility.  You  have  a 
heavy  responsibility,  for  upon  the  de- 
velopment of  your  work  the  develop- 
ment of  forestry  in  the  United  States 
and  the  protection  of  the  industries 
which  depend  upon  it  will  largely  rest. 

You  have  made  a  good  beginning, 
and  T  congratulate  you  upon  it.  Not 
only  is  a  sound  national  forest  policy 
coming  rapidly  into  being,  but  the  lum- 
berman of  the  country  are  proving  their 
interest  in  forestry  by  practicing  it. 

Twenty  years  ago  a  meeting  such  as 
this  to-night  would  have  been  impossi- 
ble, and  the  desires  we  here  express 
would  have  been  treated  as  having  no 
possible  relation  to  practical  life.  We 
have  reached  a  point  where  American 
foresters,  trained  in  American  forest 
schools,  are  attacking  American  forest 
problems  with  success.  This  is  the  way 
to  meet  the  larger  work  you  have  be- 
fore you.    It  will  be  a  difficult  work, 


which,  ngain,  is  true  of  almost  nay 
work,  and  all  the  more  to  because  prece- 
dents are  lacking.  It  will  demand 
training,  steadiness,  •devotion,  and 
esprit  lie  cor|>s,  fealty  to  the  body  of 
which  you  are  members,  a  desire  to 
keep  the  ideals  of  'that  body  high.  The 
more  harmoniously  you  work  with  each 
other  the  better  and  more  effective 
your  work  will  be;  and  a  condition  pre- 
cedent upon  your  usefulness  to  the  body 
politic  as  a  whole,  is  the  way  in  which 
you  are  able  to  instill  your  own  ideals 
into  the  mass  of  your  fellow-men  with 
whom  you  come  in  contact,  and  at  Vhe 
same  time  to  show  your  ability  to  work 
in  a  practical  fashion  with  them,  to 
convince  them  that  this  is  a  business 
matter.  It  will  be  for  them  to  co- 
operate with  you  to  convince  the  pub- 
of  that,  and  above  all,  so  to  convince 
the  people  of  the  neighborhoods  in 
which  you  work,  and  especially  the 
lumbermen  and  the  others  who  make 
th<eir  life  trades  dealing  with  the  for- 
ests. 

NOT   DEAD,   BUT  VISITING. 

Miles— Where  is  your  friend  Jaggs 
now? 

Giles— He's  gone  to  the  spirit  land. 

"Indeed;  it's  strange  I  never  heard 
of  his  demise. 

"Oh,  he  isn't  dead.  He's  visiting 
relatives  in  Kentucky.— Chicago  News. 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


STOtJK  AND  REAL  ESTATE 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  room  214  Los 
Angeles  Trust  Bld_g.,  "cor  Spring  and 
Second  streets. 


RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.    432  S  BROADWAY.  

MISCELLANEOUS. 

B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  in  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

WANTED — 

Japanese  Employment  Office.  A 
strictly  first-class,  reliable  office.  All 
kinds  of  help  promptly  furnished; 
your  orders  solicited;  also  work  fur- 
nished by  day  or  hour.  543  S.  Olive 
St.    Tel.  Brown  1622. 


J.  E.  RUSSELL.  402  S.  Los  Angeles 
street,  practical  watchmaker.  Main 
Springs,  50c;  cleaning,  76c;  watch 
glasses,  10c  up. 


THe  Saturday  Post  Insurance 

$500  Cash  flflflinst  Deatn  jy  flcciflent. 

WILL  BE  PAID  BY  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.  to  the  one  whom  the  subscriber  shall 
name  as  his  or  her  beneficiary,  of  any  prepaid  subscriber  meeting  Death  by  Violence  (except 
suicide)  upon  whose  person  at  the  time  a  copy  of  the  current  issue  of  the  SATURDAY  POST  or  a 
coupon  is  found. 

The  difficulty  in  paying  our  Insurance  Premium  of  $500  for  Death  by  Accident  to  the  proper  bene- 
ficiaries, obliges  the  Post  Publishing  Co.  to  lay  down  more  definite  rules.  The  Iusurance  can  be  availed 
of  under  the  new  rules  by  cutting  out  and  carrying  the  coupon  printed  in  each  paper. 

Those  who  desire  to  avail  themselves  of  the  Post  Insurance  must  send  us  the  name  and  address  of 
the  person  to  whom  they  desire  the  $500  paid  in  case  of  accident.  The  Post  does  not  wish  to  be  asked 
who  the  lawful  heir  is  nor  to  whom  the  insurance  should  be  paid.  We  require  those  desiring  to  avail 
themselves  of  the  insurance  to  designate  the  beneficiary. 


5URANCE  COUPON 

Cut  This  ©ut 

It  is  your  Insurance  for  the  week  ending  noon 

Saturday,  August  22,  1903 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


Short  Vacation 
,  Trips  on  the 

Pacific 

..Ocean 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco.  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Rates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PftRRIS,  Oenl.  Agent, 

328  S.  Spring  St.      Los  Angeles,  Gal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUNANN,  den.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,   San  Francisco. 


BACK  EAST 
EXCURSIONS 

VIA 
SANTA  FE 

JULY  18th  AND  19th 
AUGUST  25th  AND  26th 

CHEAP 

ROUND  TRIP  TICKETS 
All  about  them  from  Agent 

SANTA  FE 


Divine  Healer  Schradcr. 

Everybody  certainly  can  be  cared  at  anj 
distance  of  every  disease  knewn.  Rich- 
mond, Va.,Gen.  Wagner  deaf  20  yrt.  cared. 
Garden  City,  Kan  .Mrs.  I.  larunciredol 
Sciatica  Rhenmatism.   Bonlder. Col  Irs. 
Salterlan  cared  of  stiffness  and  sores. 
Tncson.  Am..  G.  S  Walker  cored  of  coh- 
stmption.   Minneapolis,  Minn.,  Mrs.  K 
I  lured  tf  catarrah.   Tolede,  0  ,  We  Coleoaa 
VJ  eired  «f  ttlal  bludness.  ill  art  healed  by  silent  prayer, 
ledress,  RIT.  SR.  SCBR1DER,  Gen.  Bel.,  San  Francisco,  Calif. 


At  the  Guard  House 

(Continued  from  page  5.) 

of  the  day  would  make  his  report. 
They  had  more  than  an  hour's  start, 
but  if  he  pressed  hard  after  them  ho 
should  catch  up  son.  That  settled,  he 
urged  his  horse  to  the  utmost  and  gave 
himself  up  to  the  mad  rage  of  jealousy 
and  disappointment.  He  had  known 
her  from  a  child  to  be  willful  and  pas- 
sionate and  mischievous,  but  lie  had 
never  in  his  adoration  believed  her  ca- 
pable of  such  deceit.  He  did  not  stop 
to  think  that  love  had  forced  him  to 
break  his  oath,  to  neglect  his  duty,  to 
assist  a  prisoner  under  his  charge  to 
escape,  to  forfeit,  if  the  truth  became 
known,  the  trust  of  his  officers  and  the 
name  he  had  won  in  years  of  hard 
campaigning;  he  did  not  stop  to  think 
of  what  love  might  have  forced  her 
also  to  do.  His  mood  was  entirely  self- 
ish. He  was  wounded  sorely,  and  he 
wished  for  nothing  but  revenge. 

The  dust  scattered  in  clouds  about 
him.  The  horse,  in  that  hot  night, 
soon  was  streaming  sweat.  He  never 
slackened  pace.  Now  and  again  there 
was  a  creek  to  cross,  and  through  them 
he  dashed,  heedless  of  mudhole  or  rock 
or  stump.  Once  a  belated  Indian 
freighter  met  him  and  grunted  an  as- 
tonished "How?"  Holmes  hardly  saw 
hitn  nor  answered  his  greeting.  In  an 
instant  he  was  out  of  sight  and  hear- 
ing. So  he  rode,  blind  to  all  he  passed, 
his  eyes  glaring  ahead,  his  teeth  grat- 
ing, seeking  revenge  for  the  slight  and 
the  scorn  and  the  lie. 

They  had  traveled  more  quickly  than 
ke  had  reckoned  they  would,  and  the 
nky  of  the  midsummer  morning  was 
turning  slowly  from  gray  to  violet 
when  he  saw  them  and  drew  the  re- 
volver he  carried  as  being  on  guard 
duty.  He  hailed  them,  and  through 
the  misty  dimness  of  the  dawn  they 
■saw  him  and  spurred  ahead  witli  a  cry 
of  fear  and  surprise.  His  horse,  the 
fleetest  in  the  troop,  drew  up  upon 
them,  but,  urged  by  terror,  they  pushed 
on  to  the  utmost.  The  sergeant  was 
within  200  yards  of  them  when  lie  lev- 
eled his  revolver  and  fired.  They  were 
too  far  off  for  pistol  shooting,  but  the 
shot  resulted  in  bringing  them  to  a 
standstill.  He  rode  slowly  up  and 
reined  in,  facing  them."  The  girl  sot 
vrxt  In  her  saddle,  her  bosoin  heaving 
tver  eyes  defying  him.  The  muslciaD 
Varied  at  him  with  his  big,  brown,  sor- 
rowful eyes,  despairing,  nolmes  look- 
ed only  on  the  girl,  and  even  as  he  did 
»o  that  which  had  caused  all  his  mis- 
ery in  the  last  few  years,  his  great  love 
for  her,  came  back,  sweeping  in  on  him 
as  a  flood,  washing  away  his  wrath 
and  disappointment  and  longing  for 
revenge.  It  was  Katy  Malone  who 
faced  him,  his  pet  in  her  schooldays, 
the  one  thing  he  had  ever  loved.  As 
he  looked  on  her,  flushed  with  exercise 
nnd  indignation,  he  put  his  pistol  back 
in  the  holster  and  the  reins  fell  on  his 
horse's  neck,  and  he  cared  nothing  for 
the  other's  presence,  but  held  out  his 
arms  in  overwhelming  despair,  crying: 

"Katy!  Katy!  Why  have  vou  done 
this?" 

The  girl  paused  a  moment  in  sur- 
prise, for  she  had  surely  expected  an 
outburst  of  colossal  rage,  but  in  a  mo- 
ment she  regained  her  usual  self  pos- 
session. She  took  the  musician's  hand 
in  hers,  in  the  protecting  way  she  had 
used  when  she  had  met  him  in  the  is- 
land wood. 

"Because  I  love  him,"  she  said. 

The  sergeant's  head  drooped  low  over 
his  horse,  and  his  tall  frame  shook. 
When  he  looked  up  his  face  was  as 
gray  as  the  morning  sky.  All  light 
was  gone  from  his  eyes,  even  as  the 
stars  were  disappearing  in  the  heav- 
ens.  He  was  calm  now. 

"You  could  not  trust  me  to  make  you 
happy,"  he  said  slowly.  "I  begin*  to 
understand.  I  want  to  know  one  thing. 
I  'id  you  care  for  me  at  all  before— be- 
came?" 

She  shook  her  head. 

"Never,"  she  said. 


There  is  no  better  way  to  see 
Southern  California  than  by  the 


INSIDE  TRACK' 


of  the  

^SOUTHERN  PACIFIC^ 

Round  Trip  in  a  Day 

"FLYER"  leaves  Los  Angeles  (Arcade  Depot)  Daily  at  9:00  a.  ni. 
stopping  at  Shorb,  Alhambra,  San  Gabriel,  Pomona,  Ontario, ^Colton, 
RIVERSIDE,  LOMA  LINDA  and  REDLANDS. 

NO  CHANGE  OF  CARS 

Pasadena  passengers  take  ttain  at  9:05  a.  m.,  connecting  with  the 
"Flyer"  at  Shorb.  Returning  via  Covina;  arrives  Los  Angeles  6:50  p.m. 
A  Trip  Through  the  Orange  Groves. 

Tickets  for  Ivurope,  Honolulu,  Philippines.  Japan,  China,  Australia  and  for 
Around  the  World  Tours. 

Full  Information  at  261  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles,  California 


Pgton  by  the  Sea 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  Imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  caii 
lie  in  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  In  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  It  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of  the 

..     THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE  .. 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring*  St..  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 


E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


T.  C.  PECK. 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


i.9.MJt-9*9.9.*JtJU>9f.9JfJ9„9£iJL^ 


Mount  Lowe  


The  Signal  Peak  of  the  Sierra  Madres. 
Reached  by  Wonderful  Electric  Railway. 

Sublimely  beautiful  the  sweeping 
view  of  mountian  range,  distant 
cities,  islands  and  ocean.  Numer- 
ous attractions. 


PACIFIC  ELECTRIC  H\ 


Phone  Main  900.  Office,  350  South  Spring  St. 
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He  sat  again  erect  and  looked  up  at 
the  sky.  In  one  instant  his  life 
stood  revealed— lonely,  lonely,  lonely! 
Through  all  the  years  from  the  first 
early  questionings  of  himself,  of  who 
his  mother  was  and  who  his  father, 
through  all  the  years  of  ill  used,  soul 
souring  childhood,  through  all  the  years 
of  unfriended,  starving  youth,  through 
all  the  years  of  manhood,  solitary  and 
avoided  by  his  comrades,  he  saw  him- 
self, babe,  child,  boy,  man,  unfriended 
and  alone— lonely,  lonely,  lonely,  friend- 
less and  unloved! 

He  looked  at  the  young  lovers  hand 
in  hand.  What  good  would  it  do  to 
arrest  him?  She  would  only  hate  him 
the  more.  What  good  would  it  do  to 
force  her  back?  Besides,  the  escape 
must  be  known  soon,  and  he,  in  turn, 


would  be  a  prisoner.  The  sky  was 
changing  into  blue,  the  sun  was  almost 
on  the  horizon,  but  round  his  soul  the 
night  grew  very  dark.  For  awhile  they 
watched  him,  wondering,  and  at  last 
he  looked  at  them.  His  eyes  were  full 
of  tears. 

"Bide  on,"  he  said. 

They  did  not  move,  hardly  believing, 
until  he  waved  his  hands  impatiently. 

"Go,"  he  said,  "and— and  God  make 
you  both  happy!" 

Without  a  parting  word  they  wheel- 
ed and  fled. 

He  watched  them  disappear,  and  a 
moment  after  the  crack  of  a  pistol 
rang  out  across  the  plain,  and  the  ser- 
geant's riderless  horse,  frightened,  gal- 
loped back  to  the  post. 
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Muslin  and  Lace  Gowns  Are  as  Numerous  as  Ever 


Muslin  and  lace  gowns  really  deserve 
a  page  to  themselves.  A  pale  green 
muslin  has  bunches  of  orange  pome- 
granates on  it  and  is  a  complete  mass 
of  tuckings,  shirrings,  etc.  A  very 
charming  addition  is'  a  pelerine  of 
hand  worked  lawn  bordered  by  green 
silk  fringe.  The  waist  of  this  frock 
is  enriched  by  a  band  of  orange  pann«, 
which,  although  it  does  not  sound  like 
a  very  summery  fabric,  runs  taffeta  a 
close  second  in  the  matter  of  trim- 
mings. 

A  very  smart  gown  seen  at  the  races 
recently  was  of  Limerick  lace  over  an 
accordion  plaited  white  chiffon  under- 
dress,  the  lace  held  across  with  ropes 


WHITE  MDLL  OOWN. 

of  chenille  and  tiny  jet  and  paste 
buckles.  The  hat  to  go  with  this  was 
of  pale  green  straw.  For  trimming  it 
had  a  single  mauve  ostrich  feather. 

Some  very  smart  girls  are  appearing 
in  fine  white  silk  muslin  or  mousseline 
de  soie  made  with  a  big  fichu  and  a 
much  beflounced  skirt.  After  all  there 
are  not  many  ways  of  making  up  mus- 
lin. To  look  well  it .  must  be  made 
rather  fussily.  Severe  lines  are  dis- 
tinctly out  of  place. 

Soft,  semitransparent  fabrics  are 
ideal  for  summer  and  evening  gowns, 
and  a  most  charming  effect  is  obtained 
by  using  two  or  three  harmonious 
colors  in  tulle  or  chiffon  over  a  founda- 
tion of  pale  satin.  A  soft  pink  satin, 
first  veiled  with  a  pinkish  gray  chiffon 
and  again  with  a  silvery  gray,  gives  a 
misty  pastel  effect  which  is  both 
dainty  and  uncommon. 

A  dainty  gown  of  sheer  white  mull 
trimmed  with  lace  is  shown  in  the  il- 
lustration. 


edged  with  a  cream  lace  application 
outlined  with  black  and  white  che- 
nille braid.  This  is  made  in  the  form 
of  a  tunic  fastening  with  early  Vic- 
torian buttons  and  finished  with  a 
black  panne  belt,  with  straps  of  em- 
broidery decorating  the  full,  rather 
round  skirt,  which  barely  touches  the 
ground  all  around. 

In  direct  contrast  to  a  costume  of 
this  sort  there  are  some  glorious  hand 
painted  muslins  on  a  silky  ground. 
E'ompadour  designs  are  of  course  the 
favorites,  and  their  beauty  is  much  en- 


CHIFFON  HAT. 

hanced  by  the  addition  of  little  eoata, 
either  in  very  fine  old  fashioned  lawn 
or  some  real  lace.  The  skirts  in  such 
sases  are  accordion  plaited  or  finely 
gauged,  and  most  of  them  are  made 
with  a  flounce  starting  below  the  knees 
to  give  the  necessary  fullness. 

The  muslins  this  year  are  works  of 
art,  consisting  of  masses  of  tuckings. 
Bhirrings,  laces  and  fine  embroidery. 

The  hat  of  white,  coarse  straw 
trimmed  Witt  a  single  feather  is  rich, 
Bimple  and  economical,  for  it  may  be 
worn  with  many  gowns. 

The  hat  in  the  picture  is  of  pale 
pink  chiffon  trimmed  with  roses  of  a 
darker  shade. 


UP  TO  DATE  MODES. 

A  very  smart  yet  simple  Prencn 
frock  is  in  a  periwinkle  blue  cloth 


HATS    FOR    DEM  ITOILETS. 

There  is  always  a  certain  amount  of 
difficulty  about  choosing  a  hat  to  wear 
with  a  demitoilet.  When  in  doubt  it  is 
ever  safe  to  adhere  to  the  all  black  or 
white  picture  hat,  with  its  ostrich 
pl^me  or  simple  lace  curtain. 

A  really  good  black  straw  hat  look* 
well  on  many  occasions.  The  shade  tti 
the  face  is  nearly  always  becoming, 
and  such  head  gear  never  seems  to  be- 
come rumpled  or  soiled.  Feathers  are 
not  a  necessity,  but  good  feathers  pay. 
as  they  keep  in  curl  longer  and  with  n 
little  skill  can  soon  be  restored  to  their 
original  beauty. 

The  pelerine  wrap  Is  an  important 
feature  of  the  demitoilet.  and  we  cer- 
tainly need  a  wrap  of  some  kind.  In 
Paris  cream  silk  coats  with  shawl-like 
draperies  of  black  chantilly  lace  lined 
with  accordion  plaited  chiffon  are  much 
in  vogue. 

A  beautiful  race  gown  of  palest 
pink  crepe  de  chine,  powdered  with 
black  chantilly  .medallions,  having  u 


broad  insertion  of  the  connected  niofifr-, 
has  pink  panne  drawn  in  and  out  auu 
fastened  with  little  tassels  of  black 
passementerie.  Another  lovely  gown 
of  pastel  blue  chiffon  has  a  foamlike 
edge  made  of  many  tiny  gathered 
frills,  over  which  wander  little  sprays 
and  medallions  of  fine  lawn  and  ecru 
lace. 

Many  white  gowns  will  be  worn 
during    the    summer.  Embroidered 


WHITE  STRAW  HAT. 

lawrTTiasTts  votaries.  ancTlvTieh  "com- 
bined with  handsome  lace  makes  the 
smartest  of  summer  frocks.  Gowns 
entirely  composed  of  lace  have  deep 
plaitings  of  chiffon,  or  flat  frills  of 
chine  silk  are  inlet  between  tucks. 

The  cut  shows  a  hat  of  white  fancy 
straw  trimmed  with  huge  rosettes  of 
liberty  silk. 

THE  CREAM  AND  WHITE  VOGUE. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  we  are  follow- 
ing the  fashion  set  by  Paris  by  mak- 
ing this  a  white  season. 

There  has  been  a  practical  reason  for 
the  wearing  of  so  much  white  this 
year.  In  the  cold  weather  from  which 
we  suffered  in  the  early  summer  white 
wool    fabrics   gave  a    suggestion  of 


materials  In  cream  and  white  have 
been  much  in  vogue  during  the  past 
Inonth  or  so. 

The  dressy  summer  gown  is  made  of 
yery  gorgeous  materials,  such  as  crepe 
ie  chine,  oriental  satin,  mousseline  de 
soie  and  linon  de  soie,  and  the  majori- 
ty of  these  are  white  or  cream  color. 
There  is,  however,  a  growing  fad  for 
rose  pink  and  pale  green,  especially 
for  young  girls'  dresses. 

The  glorified  tailor  made  is  very  use- 
ful for  many  occasions  when  it  would 
be  impossible  to  wear  a  more  elab- 
orate and  perishable  costume. 

The  picture  shows  a  smart  three- 
(juarter  tailor  made  of  fawn  novelty 
goods  trimmed  with  deep  red  silk  and 
amhroidery.         JUDIC  CHOLLET. 

' '  My  son, ' '  said  his  father,  solemn- 
ly, "when  you  see  a  i,oy  always  loaf- 
ing about  street  corners,  what  place  in 
life  do  you  suppose  he  is  fitting  him- 
self for?" 

"To  be  a  policeman. ' ' 

He — A  time-table  reminds  me  of  cer- 
tain kinds  of  poetry. 

She  — That  queer.  I  should  consider 
it  quite  prosaic. 

He — Yes;  but  I'm  never  quite  certain 
that  1  understand  it. 

JONH  N.  HELIOTIS  &.  CO. 

GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY  FACTORY 

Fine  Candles,  Chocolates,  Bon  Bons  and  al! 
kinds  of  Candies.   Fine  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 

Telephone  Home  3724 
 FOR  

"The  Mysteries 
of  the 

Heart  Doctrine" 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 

the  most  recent  Theosophical 
volume 

"Theosophy 
and  Christianity" 

A  Joint  Debate,  15c 

"The  New  Century" 

$2.00  per  annum,  5c  per  number 

A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 
Send  to  the 
Thesophical  Publishing  Company 
Point  Loma,  California 

SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.     Money  Loaned 
on  good  security. 

Tel.  John  2226  602  604  S.  SPRING 

LATEST 

Burlaps,  Tapestry  and  stripe  wallpapers 

Best  Paint,  per  gallon  $i-5o 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 

Tel.  Main  1055  627  S.  SPRING  ST. 

TOWNSEND  BROS., 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign 
DATrMTQ    Copyrights,  Trade- 
rs PK  I  C. MM  I  O    Marks  and  Labels 

Telephone  Main  347  Registered. 
Rooms  430,  431,  432,  433  Bradbury  Block, 
304-306  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 

Cable  Address,  "Patents,"  Los  Angeles. 


Robe  Purity 
Spring  Water 


A  DAINTY  TAILOR  MADE. 

spring  and  yet  were  as  warm  as  the 
darker  tones.  Hopsacks,  serges,  cloths 
and  a  hundred  and  one  new  canvas 


R.  F.  SMITH,  PROP. 

Natural  (lowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,500  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  ol  liver  and  kidneys. 
Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for  constipa- 
tion. Excellent  for  Shampooing.  Visi- 
tors welcome. 

4835  PASADENA  AVE. 

Phone  East  53     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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ASON  OPERA  HOUSE 


MASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Commening  next  Thursday  even- 
ing, August  20th,  quite  the  most  de- 
lightful and  thoroughly  amusing  play 
we  have  had  this  season  will  be  pre- 
sented at  the  Mason  Opera  House.  It 
is  Herbert  Hall  Winslow's  rural  com- 
edy "The  Vinegar  Buyer, "  that  re- 
introduces Ezra  Kendall  to  the  dra- 
matic world. 

The  play  tells  with  rollicking  rural 
humor  as  fresh  and  lithesome  as  the 
breeze  through  a  blossoming  orchard, 
the  life  of  .Toe  Miller,  " .Tack-of- All- 
Trades, "  and  master  of  none,  except 
the  delightful  art  of  fun-making.  With 
cheerful  nonchalance  he  roams  through 
the  Middle  West,  peddling  musical  at- 
tachments for  sewing  machines  which 
enable  the  farmers'  wives  and  daugh- 
ters to  enjoy  ragtime  melodies  while 
stitching  hickory  shirts  and  construct- 
ing rag  carpets  in  Indiana,  where  Joe 
was  "so  happy  and  so  poor." 

The  piece  may  be  classed  as  a  pro- 
longed Kendall  monologue.  Mr.  Ken- 
dall has  the  character  of  one  of  these 
quaint,  kindly  rustic  philosophers,  and 
his  magnetic  personality  and  expe- 
rienced unobstrusive  art  endows  the 
character  very  bountifully  witli  at- 
tractive features. 

Mr.  Kendall,  in  the  character  of 
"Joe  Miller,  '  brings  out  a  contin- 
uous flow  of  humor  and  is  on  the  stage 
almost  continuously. 

Miller  chances  upon  a  crossroad  vil- 
lage, whose  honest 'folks,  charmed  with 
his  bubbling  wit,  persuaded  him  to  set- 
tle among  them.  Miller,  being  a  ready 
speaker,  and  possessed  of  the  gift-of- 
gal),  and  the  art  of  story-telling,  rapid- 
ly made  himself  a  leading  citizen,  and 
was  ultimately  elected  mayor  of  the 
town.  Aleck  Stripe,  a  "low-down 
cuss,  who  keeps  the  village  tavern,  is 
opposed  to  Miller,  in  whose  honesty 
he  sees  a  menace  to  the  scheme  of  his 
son  Henry,  the  village  lawyer,  to  mar- 
ry Mildred  Arlington,  whose  blind 
mother  is  a  wealthy  widow.  Mildred 
loves  Walter  Talbot,  and  the  shady 
village  attorney  and  the  counselor-at- 
law,  acting  in  the  interest  of  the 
Stripes,  usues  all  his  cunning  to  pre- 
vent  this  union  of  two  loving  hearts. 

Realizing  that  ridicule  is  the  most 
potent  weapon  against  villainy,  Mil- 
ler makes  the  lawver  and   his  Client! 


esque  and  diverting  delineation  of 
laugh-provoking  provincial  types. 
Local  color  so  permeates  "The  Vine- 
gar Buyer"  and  the  hero  is  so  com- 
ically convincing  that  the  role  will 
un  loubteoiy  give  its  name  to  a  per- 
manent type  of  American  humor. 

The  scenes  show  the  main  and  only 
street  of  the  village,  a  counttry  sani- 
tarium and  a  luxurious  home  in  In- 
dianapolis. Though  "The  Vinegar 
Buyer"  is  full  of  "vinegar,"  as  they 
say  out  where  Joe  Miller  lives,  it's  of 
that  stimulating  quality  which  keeps 
one  bland  and  mellow  as  a  Roxbury 
russet . 

The  scenery  is  effective  and  in  good 
taste.  The  costuming  in  keeping  with 
the  surroundings.  A  very  clever  com- 
pany supports  Mr.  Kendall,  and  it  is 
altogether  the  best  comedy  brought  to 
the  West  this  season.  The  sale  of  re- 
served seats  opens  Monday  morning 
at  the  Mason  Opera  Houses. 

BTTRBANK. 

"The  Little  Minister,"  a  play  that 
has  met  with  tremendous  success  in 
the  east  and  middle  west,  will  be  the 
next  offering  at  the  Burbank  theatre 
by  .James  .Will  and  the  incomparable 
Neill  company. 

The  play  was  written  by  J.  M.  Bar- 
rie  and  the  action  takes  place  in 
Scotland  in  t  he  year  1830.  The  story  tells 
of  the  strike  of  the  weavers,  a  large 
number  of  honest  Scotchmen,  whose 
wages  had  been  unreasonably  reduced. 
Gavin  Dishart,  known  throughout  the 
little  town  of  Thums  as  "The  Little 
Minister,"  sympathizes  with  the 
starving  strikers,  but  he  does  not  ap- 
prove of  their  method  in  treating  with 
their  employers. 

The  latter  gentlemen  had  secured 
the  services  of  a  posse  of  sheriffs  to 
restore  harmony  by  force,  if  neces- 
ary,  and  sent  them  to  Thurms  with  in- 
structions to  capture  the  ringleaders 
and  convey  them  to  jail  in  a  wagon, 
which  they  brought  along  for  the  pur- 
pose. Their  plans  went  awry  and  the 
strikers  captured  the  sheriffs  instead 
and  the  humiliated  majesties  of  the 
law  were  sent  back  to  their  employers 
tied  hand  aiol  foot  and  piled  in  the 
I  cittniii  of  the  wagon  like  so  many 
sheep.  This  was  one  of  the  things  the 
Little    Minister  objected   to,   and  the 


H.  C   WY ATT, 

Lessee  and  Manager 

THREE  NIGHTS  ONLY.-Thursday.  Friday  and  Saturday,  August  ai,  22  and  33,  and 
Saturday  rtatinee,  The  Comedian  you  all  know 


As  Joe  Miller 
in  the 


EZRA  KENDALL 

"VINEGAR  BUYER" 


A  Three  Act  License  for  Laughter. 
PRICES— *1.50,  $1.00,  75c.  50c.  and  25c. 


Seats  on  sale  Monday,  August  17. 

Telephones  Main  70 


OROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ouvLRs.«0.Rn°dSnan 


jyiCrwJWvr  «j    uuivunim     I  I  iur»  1  l\u  Lessee  and  nanager 

Matinee  today,  performance  tonight,  last  times  of  James  Neill  and  the  Nelll  Company 
In  "THE  OIRL  1  LEFT  BEHIND  /IE" 

Week  starting  to  tomorrow  (Sunday;  evening— Matinee  Saturday, 

MR.  JAMES  NEILL- 

and  the  Incomparable  Neill  Company  ;  presenting  J.  M.  Barrie's  brilliant  metropolitan  success 
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THE  LITTLE  MINISTER 


Prices— 15c,  25c,  35c,  and  50c.  Phones  Main  1270  and  1270. 

NOTE— Children  under  se%-en  years  not  admitted  to  any  Neill  performance. 


o 


RPHEUM — Main  Street,  between  First  and  Second. 

Modern  Vaudeville 

tVteK.  Commencing  Monday.  Augujl  17th,  1903 

MACART'S  OOOS  AND  MONKEYS  — An  tproarously  Funny  Act 

DOOLEY  AND  TEN  BROOKE— Singing  and  Talking  Comedians 

R03ERTS,  HAYES  AND  ROBERTS-I11  Iheir  Side-splitting  Sketch,  "The  Infant." 

GEORGE  AUSTIN-Comedy  Wire  Walker 

JAMES  J.  MORTON  —"A  Kellow  of  Infinite  Jest" 

CLAUDIUS  AND  CORBIN— The  World's  Greatest  Banjoists 

MME.  KONORAH    The  Mistress  of  Mystery 

THE  BIOGRAPH  — With  All  New  Views 

Performance  every  night.  PRICES—  Evening,  best  seats,  25  and  50c;  gallery,  lnc;  box  seats,  75c. 
MATINEE— Wednesday,  seats,  25c;  Saturdays  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  25c;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10c.    Phone  Main  HIT. 


I 


/VIPERIAL    COU  RSE       Blanchard  &  Venter 

THIRD  SEASON— Greater  and  Better  Than  Ever 

Auspices  Ladies'  Aid  Society,  First  nethodist  Church 

SIHP50N  AUDITORIUH,  LOS  ANGELES 

[■rices  same  as  last  season.    ADMISSION  TO  THE  EVENTS  $1.00.    Reserved  seats  for  the  season 
50c  and  $1.00.    Season  tickets  now  on  sale  at  Bartlett's  Music  Store  Blanchard  Building 

FOR  CIRCULARS  AND  INFORMATION 

Address,  BLANCHARD  8c  VENTER,  315-MO  Blanchard  Building,  Los  Angeles. 
Telephones,  John  5391.    HoinelH  IS.    James  6831. 


of  how  a  picket  of  the  unemployed 
formed  a  camp  upon  a  nearby  hill  to 
watch  the  approach  of  the  militia; 
how  Gavin  Dishart  heard  of  the  move 
and  went  himself  ami  sent  the  men  to 


unable  to  blow  the  horn  that  would 
warn  the  strikers  ,  induced  the  Little 
Minister,  by  strategem,  to  blow  the 
warning  that  saved  the  honest  Scotch- 
men from  capture.  How  he  afterwards 


cn 


EZRA  KENDALL  IN  "THE  VINEGAR  BIYER,"  AT  THE  MASON  OPERA  IIOI  SE 


ridiculous  and   the  laugning  stock  of  act  that  resulted  in  the  sending  of  a  their    homes   repentant;    how    Babbie,  fell  in  love  with  her,  not  knowing  her 

the   village.   The    storv    ia    saturated  large  body  of  red   coats  out  to  sur-  the  beautiful  daughter  of  one  of  the  to  be  aught  but  a  poor  Gvpsv  girl, 

with   fun,  and  the  serious  element  is  round  the  town  and  teach  the  strikers  powers  of  the  village  went  to  the  hill  and  to  save    her   from    discovery  ac- 

merelv    a    framework   for   the   pictur-  a  lesson.    The  following  incidents  tell  in  the  disguise  of  a  gypsy,  and  being  knowledged  her  to  be  his  wife.  '  How 
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Libby's  Sandwich  Meats 

Thirty  different  kinds  of  appetizing  delica- 
cies that  delight  the  palate  of  young  and  old, 
when  served  between  two  thin  wafers  of  bread. 

The  natural  flavor  of  the  choicest  meats  most 
daintily  prepared,  preserved  and  ready  to  serve 
— for  luncheons,  teas  and  little  spreads. 

Booklet  about  them:  "How  to  Make  Good 
Things  to  Eat,"  FREE.   Libby's  Atlas  of  the 
World  for  five  2c  stamps. 
Libby,  McNeill  <$■  Libby,  Chicago. 


S2QO 

Padishah 


The 

Best 

Low 

Priced 

Jeweled 

Watch 

Made 


8. 


Non-Magnetic 

Nickel  Silver  Case 
Fully  Guaranteed 
For  sale  by 

ALL  JEWELERS 

Illustrated  Booklet 
on  request,  showing 

COLORED 
FANCY 
DIALS 

The  New  England 
Watch  Go. 

Factories— 
Waterbury,  Conn. 

Offices- 
New  York,  Chicago, 
San  Francisco. 


WHY  BE  SICK? 

You  can  cure  any  ache  or  pain  in  a 
few  minutes,  gain  control  over  near- 
ly every  ailment  that  afflicts  the 
human  body,  by  simple,  natural  ex- 
ercise that  you  can  perform  at  any 
time.  It  is  wonderful.  Only  $1.00 
for  complete  instructions.  Send  at 
once.     Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 

"GOOD  HEALTH," 

San  Diego,  Cal. 


orikffktnas.  «  hSpQoiiki&i 
iLDtlAIL05>TONEiL' 

Ictus  ocr  up  row  booauts  mi?  /pas 
ui)4  South  Broadway.  bos  Angeles  Cal 


Thousands  have  been  Cured 
ft.  fl.  COLBY.  Prop. 

ColDu's  Remedu 

For  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia, 
Sciatica  aud  Lame  Back 


Now  at  728  South  Spring  Street 

Hours  — 8  to  9  a,  m.,  12  to  2  and  6  to  7  p. 


OPALS 


GENUINE  MEXICAN 
OPALS  CUT   AND  POL- 
ISHED     READY  FOR 
MOUNTING.  ) 
75,000  FOR   SALE.     WE  WANT  LIVE  AGENTS 
EVERYWHERE.     SEND  35  CENTS  FOR  SAMPLE 
WORTH  $2.00,  OR  $1.00  FOR  EXTRA  FINE  ONE. 

MEXICAN  OPAL  CO. 

607  Froit  Block,  Loi  Angeles,  Cal. 
reference:  state  bank  and  trust  co. 


the 
legal 

land  and 

united  in  spite  of  lier  father  and 
blackhearted  lover  who  had  set 
heart  upon  winning  the  hand  of 
beautiful  woman. 

The  play  affords  ample  scope  for 
display    of    the    entire    force  of 
Neill  forces  and  a  rich  scenic  equip- 
ment   characteristic    of   the    hills  and 
dales  of  bonnie  Scotland. 

The  only  matinee  will  be  given  Sat- 
urday. 


acknowledgement  constituted  a 
marriage  by  the  laws  of  Scot- 
how  the  loving  couple  were 
the 
his 
the 

the 
the 


ORPHETJM. 

Something  novel  and  interesting  heads 
the  bill  which  the  Orpheum  will  pre- 
sent next  week.  Macart 's  trained  dogs 
and  monkeys  make  people  wonder  if 
they  are  not  mistaken  in  supposing 
that  animals  have  small  intelligence. 
These  animals  seem  to  be  able  to  rea- 
son, and  it  appears  as  though  they 
took  delight  in  astonishing  the  people 
1  efore  them.  They  evidently  konw 
when  the  audience  is  pleased,  and  they 
do  better  after  the  first  applause. 

Larry  Dooley  and  .l  imes  Tenl  rooke 
are  a  pair  of  mirth  and  melody  makers 
who  put  in  about  fifteen  minutes  sing- 
ing and  talking,  and  never  allow  one 
of  the  minutes  to  be  dull.  They  keep 
it  up  from  start  to  finish. 

Roberts,  Hayes  and  Roberts  furnish 
a  great  deal  of  fun  with  their  sketch, 
entitled  "The  Infant."  It  is  one  of 
those  fast  and  furious  things  that  gets 
hold  of  the  audience  right  at  the  start 
and  holds  it  in  an  uproar  till  the  close. 

Geo.  Austin  mixes  a  lot  of  fun  with 
his  marvelous  exhibition  of  wire- 
walking,  and  while  the  people  laugh, 
they  Mho  wonder  at  the  daring  feats 
he  performs. 

Prom  this  week's  bill  there  will  be 
■lames  J.  Morton,  the  follow  of  infinite 
jest;  Claudius  and  Corbin,  ban  joists- 
Konorah,  the  Mistress  of  Mystery' 
and  new  pictures  on  the  biograph. 


the  greatest  platform  lecturer  in  the 
world,  appears  on  the  evening  of  Jan- 
uary 26th  on  "  Arron  of  Diamonde." 
Montaville  Plowers,  who  has  no  su- 
perior as  an  impersonator,  gives  an 
interpretive  recital  from  "Los  Mis- 
erables"  by  Victor  Hugo,  on  the  ev- 
ening of  February  9th,  and  Dr.  E.  E. 
Haker,  pastor  of  the  First  Presbyter- 
ian church  of  Oakland,  whose  work 
as  a  lecturer  has  brought  him  into  al- 
most every  city  on  the  Pacific  coast, 
appears  on  the  evening  of  Tuesday, 
February  23,  in  his  lecture,  "The 
blues  and  how  to  get  rid  of  them." 
While  the  Mozart  Symphony  Club  of 
Brooklyn,  consisting  of  Mr.  Richard 
Stolzer,  Herr  Theo.  Hoch,  Mr.  Marino 
Hlodeck  and  Miss  Marie  Stori,  win 
appear  in  one  of  the  finest  programs 
ever  given  in  the  city,  on  March  8th. 
Miss  Stori  is  not  only  a  prima  donna 
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BAND    PROGRAM- TERMINAL 
ISLAND. 

1.  March,  Seventh  Regiment— 
Howard. 

2.  Waltzes,  Estudiantina  —  Wald- 
t  enfel. 

%    Intermezzo,   Onona — Grey. 

Overture,  A  Pleasant  'Evening 
With 

Moroccan,    La    Paloma— Yradier. 
Selection,    [olan  the— Sullivan. 
Characteristic,  A  Lucky   Duck  — 
Overture,    Hungarian   Sustspiel  — 
Keller-Bella. 

!>.  Waltzes,  Moonlight  on  the  Hud- 
son —  Bennett . 

10.  March,  Dixieland  (requested) 
—  Haines. 


i. 

-De 
5. 
6. 
7. 
8. 


IMPERIAL  COURSE. 

Arrangements  have  been  complete,! 
for  the  Imperial  course,  which  is  to  be 
given  in  Simps, mi's  Auditorium  again 
this  season,  but  this  year  it  will  be 
under  the  auspices  of 'the  Ladies  Ail 
Society  of  the  First  Methodist  Church, 
the  management  remaining  in  the 
hands  of  Blanchard  &  Venter,  who 
have  handled  the  course  since  its  first 
conception.  Every  effort  has  beer; 
made  to  secure  a  stronger  and  better 
course  this  year  than  ever  before 
The  array  of  attractions  secured  are 
the  very  best  on  the  lecture  and 
cert  platform,  and  if 
from    the   demand  for 


preeod 


COT' 

one  can  judge 
season  tickets, 


the  course  will  be  the  greatest  possible 
success. 

The  opening  event  will  be  a  lecture 
by  Dr.  Robert  Mclntvre  on  the  ev- 
ening of  Tuesday,  October  6th.  The 
subject  of  his  lecture  being  "The 
Sunny  Side  of  a  Soldier's  Life."  The 
second  event  will  be  given  on  the 
evening  of  Tuesday,  November  3rd, 
when  Edmund  Vance  Cooke,  the  Ohio 
poet,  will  appear  in  his  poem-lecture 
entitled  "Just  Between  You  and  Me." 
A  fine  program  of  music,  will 
this  event. 
^  The  great  emotional  actress,  Miss 
Clara  Morris,  who  has  become  so  well- 
known  to  the  reading  public  through 
her  articles  in  McClure's  and  other 
magazines,  as  well  as  through  her 
books,  is  to  lecture  on  the  evening  of 
Tuesday,  November  17th,  on  "A  Peep 
Behipd  the  Scenes,"  while  on  the  ev- 
ening of  Tuesday,  December  1st,  Phil 
Hunter,  the  wizard,  and  Dard  Hunter 
the  artist,  assisted  by  their  own  com- 
pany of  celebrities  are  to  appear  in  a 
unique  and  delightful  program.  The 
Fisk  .Tubliee  Singers,  the  oldest 
cert  organization  in  the  world, 
make  a  second  tour  of  the 
Coast  this  season,  and  will 
a  program  of  original 
odics,  including  "The  songs 
touched  the  heart  of  the  world,' 
Tuesday  evening,  December  15th. 

The  musical  event  of  the  course  will 
he  a  concert  by  the  Frances  Hughes 
Concert  Company  of  Chicago,  on  the 
evening  of  Tuesday,  January  12th. 
The  company  includes  Miss  Frances 
Hughes,  harpist,  Miss  Genevieve 
Jones,  soprano,  Miss  Winifred  Amy 
Tohnsend,  violinist,  Miss  Blanche 
Clark,  pianoist,  C.  Rawson  Walde, 
baritone.  Dr.  Russell  If.  Council,  pas 
tor  of  the  Baptist  Temple,  Philadel- 
phia, who  has  the  reputation  of  being 


con- 
are  to 
Pacific 
appear  in 
plantation  mel 
that 
'  on 


EZRA  KENDALL. 

When  a  newspaper  man  asked  Ezra 
Kendall  if  "The  Vinegar  Buyer" 
furnished  him  an  opportunity  to  do 
any  monologue  work,  the  humorist- 
commedian  replied: 

"It  furnishes  me  an 
make  a  fool  of  myself. 
I  have  been  doing  for 
vears  for  the  benefit  of 


opporumty  to 
which  is  what 
a  good  many 
the  dear  pub- 


PHIL.  HUNTER,  THE  WIZARD 
in  Imperial  Course. 

soprano  of  more  than  ordinary  merit, 
but  is  also  an  exceptionally  fine  vio- 
linist, and  the  gentlemen  are  soloists 
on  the  following  instruments:  Viola 
d 'amour,  Into,  saxophone,  bells,  cor- 
net Virtuoso,  Roman  Triumphal  trum- 
pet, Alpine  cell  horn,  viola  da  gama 
and  zither. 

Season  tickets  for  the  course  are  al- 
ready on  sale  at  Bartlett  Music  Store, 
Blanchard  building,  and  can  also  be 
obtained  from  members  of  the  com- 
mittee. In  spite  of  the  excellency  of 
the  course,  the  price  of  tickets  will 
remain  the  same  as  last  year,  and  pos- 
itively oulv  1500  tickets  will  be  sold. 


' '  How  do  you  like  the  change  from 
vaudeville  to  comedy?" 

"All    right.     But    that    is  nothing 
new  for  me,  you  know.     I  was  out 
with   'A    Pair  of   Kids'  eleven  years 
before  1  took  up  monologue." 
t'hat  is  so." 

"I  was  out  eleven  years,  but  I 
should  have  been  out  only  four." 

' '  How  is  that? ' ' 

"Well,  1  ought  to  have  been  shot 
at  the  beginning  of  the  fifth  year." 

Ezra  Kendall  is  not  only  a  very 
funny  man  but  an  original  one  as  well. 
He  has  made  it  a  rule  not  to  be  in- 
terviewed, especially  in  a  one-night 
stand,  unless  the  interviewer  has  a 
written  letter  from  the  encouraging 
editor.  He  does  not  propose  to  lose 
his  eyesight  looking  for  interviews 
after  talking  to  a  reporter  for  three 
hours.  Talking  of  losing  his  eyesight, 
a  clever  story  is  told  of  Kendall  when 
he  was  a  struggling  star  some  y<  a  i  s 
ago.  He  had  a  treasurer  with  his 
company  who  had  the  faculty  of  being 
short  in  his  accounts.  The  comedian 
overlooked  it  for  several  weeks,  as  the 
accounts  were  small.  They  finally 
grew  to  such  proportions  that  his  ser- 
vices were  dispensed  with.  On  reach- 
ing Birmingham,  Alabama,  the  local 
manager  asked  Mr.  Kendall  what  be- 
came of  his  former  treasurer,  to  which 
the  humorist  replied:  "I  had  tto  let 
him  go.  He  was  color  blind." 
"What  do  you  mean?" 
"Well,  he  couldn't  tell  my  money 
from  his. ' ' 


50  YEARS 


of  effort,  consentrated  on  the  Vehicle  anil  Imple- 
ment Business  has  made  us  not  only  the  oldest  but 
the  largest  in  the  line  on  the  coast,  and  we  are  in  a 
better  position  to  handle  your  business  than  ever 
before.    Let's  talk  it  over. 

XOholesale  and  "Retail 
Los  Angeles.  San  Francisco,  Sacramento 


Baker  &  Hamilton, 


New  york 


MRS.  G.  E.  CLEM 

Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


Corner 


First  Street,  and  Pine  Avenue, 

Rooms  3-9-10-11. 


PHONE  834. 


LONG    BEACH.  CAL. 


Telephones  : 

SUNSET,  HAIN 
HOME  4311 


There  is  one  significant  fact  to  remember 
when  buying  a  Typewriter,  and  that  is  to  buy 
the  one  that  will  do  your  work  for  the  longest 
time,  with  the  least  expense. 

"The 
Smith  Premier" 

will  do  this 

It  is  most  DURABLE,  SIMPLE  and  COMPLETE 
Our  Machine  can  be  operated  much  easier 
than  any    other,   either    by    professional  or 
amature  operators. 

Sknii  foh  Catai.oguk,  Terms,  Etc. 

DURPHY  &.  DICKERMAN,  Agents 

133   SO     BROADWAY,    LOS   ANGELES.  CAL, 

A.  J.  STRAYER,  Manager 
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...    Have  Hoegee  Make  You  a  Complete  Khaki  Camping  Suit  to  Order  for  Five-fifty  ... 

..  I!  you  want  to  Make  your  Money .. 

way,  send  it  to  a  mail-order  house  a  thousand  miles  off — it  will  go  so  far  that  not  a 
ill  ever  come  back.    If  you  want  to  test  its  purchasing  power — bring  it  here — you 
1  every  way  by  doing  so.    You  will  save  time,  postage,  expressage,  besides  you  can 
e  goods  yourself  before  you  buy  and  get  more  for  your  money  and  get  your  money 
back  if  you  change  your  mind.    We  make  Tents,  Awnings,  Sporting  Clothing,  Out- 
ing Caps  and  Hats,  and  almost  anything  in  Canvas  and 
Leather  Goods  to  your  order  and  can  furnish  Fishing 
Tackle,  Guns,  Ammunition  and  in  fact  a  full  outfit  for 
Hunting,  Fishing  or  Outing  trips  at  a  comparatively 
small  cost. 

Everything  You  Get  Here  is  Guaranteed 

If  You  are  out  of  town  send  in  your  order  or  send  for  our  Hunting,  Camping,  Yachting 

or  Sporting  Qoods  Catalogs. 

W^H. HOEGEE  C9 


138'  140  142 
S'MAIN  *ST 


GOODS 
A S GOOD 
OVeR  THE 


PHONE 


it  Takes 


two  to  make  a  bargain 
but  only  ONE  of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


Glenwood  Range 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  Glenwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 
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One-third  Off 

We  reduced  the  price  of  hammocks  exactly  one- 
third.  You  can  choose  any  hammock  in  stock. 
We  handle  an  exceptionally  fine  grade  of  ham- 
mocks. Our  regular  $6.oo  ones  are  notably  the 
best  in  the  southwest  for  the  price.  They  are 
firm,  heavy  and  durable  and  come  in  novel  and 
unique  designs  including  Navajo,  Kis  Kilim, 
Bagdad  and  Empire  effects.  We  have  hammocks 
as  cheap  as  75c.  You  can  choose  from  any 
hammock  in  stock  at  a  reduction  of  one-third 
from  the  marked  price.  The  reduced  prices 
range  from  50c  to  $4.00  and  we  have  every  grade 
and  quality  between  the  two  prices. 
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An  Old  Landmark 


ON  E  of  the  early  improvements  before  the  boom  is 
portrayed  above.  The  old  well  with  giant  palms 
makes  the  foreground  and  the  cosy  cottage  home  and 
fruit,  trees  make  the  picture.  TiTe  pioneers  of  American 
homes  who  broke  in  on  the  old,  wide  pasture  ranges  of 
Southern  California  deserve  credit*,  both  for  judgment, 
and  courage.  Only  speculators,  who  have  been  prema- 
ture, have  been  in  stress  in  this  country.  Even  these 
have  had  a  country  to  enjoy,  unequaled  in  climate  and 
in  future.  What>  Southern  California  is  today,  is  nothing 
to  what.  it.  will  be. 
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The  Madame  Receives 

By  E.  PHILLIPS  OPPENHEIM 


"Moussin,"  she  said,  "you  made  no 
mistake  in  the  datet" 

Moussin  shook  his  head  sorrowfully. 


The  woman  was  alone  in  a  wider- 
ness  of  beautiful  rooms.  A  thousand 
electric  lights  shone  upon  the  polished 
floor  of  the  white-nnd-gold  ball  room. 
The  ante-room  was  delicately  fragrant 
with  the  perfume  of  roses;  even  the 
groat  staircase  was  banked  with 
flowers.  Servants  in  the  livery  of  a 
great  house  were  standing  motionless 
in  a  long  line;  a  little  subdued  whisper- 
ing passed  from  one  to  the  other. 
At  the  head  of  the  stairs  waited  Jean 
Moussin,  prince  of  major-domos,  to- 
night, unlike  himself,  white  and  anx- 
ious. 

"What  does  it  mean,  Monsieur  Mous- 
sin?" a  black-robed  lady's-maid  whis- 
pered, in  his  ear.  "Ten  o'clock  has 
struck,  we  are  all  prepared  and  no  one 
comes.  There  is  not  a  carriage  in  the 
courtyard;  the  silence  is  as  of  the 
grave.  What  does  it  mean,  Monsieur 
Moussin  t" 

Jean  Moussin  was  gray  abount  the 
face,  and  his  voice  shook.  The  honor 
of  the  house  was  his  honor. 

"Hun  away,  foolish  child!"  he  ex- 
claimed. "You  will  be  busy  enough 
immediately.  The  clocks  are  fast.  Ban 
back,  and  do  not  chatter!" 

The  major-domo  walked  restlessly  to 
and  fro.  Tue  sound  of  carriage  wheels 
in  the  court-yard  would  have  seemed 
the  sweetest  music  to  him.  How  wide 
the  door  would  have  stood  Open;  how 
low  his  bow!  But  from  without  there 
came  no  Sound  at  all.  In  the  music 
room  someone  was  playing  a  violin. 

A  servant  touched  him  on  the 
shoulder.  "Madame  la  Comtesse 
speak  with  you,  Monsieur  Moussin!" 

"I  attend  madame, "  the  old  man 
murmured. 

At  once  he  turned  to  obey  this  sum- 
mons. He  passed  with  bowed  head 
through  the  stately  reception  room, 
around  which  only  a  half  hour  ago  he 
had  gazed  with  pride  and  pleasure. 
The  perfume  of  the  flowers,  the  soft 
splendor  of  the  tapestry  (a  king's  leg- 
acy), the  glittering  vista  of  the  ball 
room  beyond— all  these  things  now 
went  for  nothing.  There  was  a  ghost- 
liness  about  these  silent  rooms,  the 
great,  empty  floor  polished  so  perfect- 
ly for  the  feet  of  the  dancers.  Mad- 
ame la  Comtesse  stood  alone. 

She  herself  was  the  most  beautiful 
thing  there,  save  that  in  her  face,  as 
she  moved  forward  to  meet  Moussin, 
was  the  look  of  a  frightened  child.  She 
was  radiant  in  white  and  pearls;  in  her 
eyes  and  features  the  undimmed 
splendor  of  youth;  in  her  carriage  and 
swift,  graceful  gestures  the  charm  and 
dignity  of  the  woman  of  culture  and 
fashion.  Moussin  bowed  low  before 
her  and  stood  silent. 

' '  Moussin, ' '  she  exclaimed,  ' '  what  is 
the  meaning  of  this!  I  do  not  under- 
stand. Are  all  the  clocks  wrong!  Has 
anything    happened  outside.'" 

"Madame,"  he  answered  slowly, 
"the  clocks  are  right.  It  is  a  quarter 
past  ten." 

She  moved  impetuously  to  one  of  the 
six  high  windows  and  raised  the  blind. 
Beneath  was  a  court-yard— empty.  The 
gates  were  thrown  wide  open,  and  ser- 
vants stood  on  either  side— waiting. 
Outside  in  the  street  thestream  of  ve- 
hicles flowed  steadily  on.  She  dropped 
the  blind. 


"Madame,"  he  said,  "  Thave  examin- 
ed the  card.  The  date  is  correct.  Many 
of  the  journals,  too,  have  announced 
that  madame  receives  tonight.  Ah!" 

He  sprang  to  the  window.  The  sound 
of  wheels  echoed  from  the  court-yard. 
Alas,  it  was  but  a  single  brougham! 
No  other  carriages  followed  it.  The 
long  line  of  vehicles  which  in  the  old 
days  had  blocked  the  street  was  absent. 
Moussin  also  let  fall  the  blind  and 
turned  dejectedly  around.. 

"Madame,"  he  said,  "would  it  not 
be  well  if  \  announced  to  this  single 
visitor  that  Madame  la  Comtesse  is  in- 
disposed and  does  not  receive  to- 
night!" 

She  shook  her  head.  She  had  not  the 
blood  of  a  race  of  conquerors  in  her 
veins  for  nothing.  She  moved  towards 
the  reception  room. 

"By  no  means,  Moussin!  I  will  see 
who  this  daring  visitor  may  be.  Be- 
sides," she  added,  resting  her  small 
white  hand  for  a  moment  tenderly  on 
his  shoulder,  "it  would  be  useless.  All 
Paris  will  know  of  this  tomorrow." 

Moussin  hurried  forward.  A  little  sob 
caught  in  his  throat.  Vp  the  stairs  a 
tall,  well-groomed  young  Englishman 
made  his  wondering  way.  A  dozen  ser- 
vants sprang  forward  to  receive  his 
coat  and  hat.  Save  for  those  violins 
somewhere  in  the  background,  there 
was  a  great  hush  everywhere.  Ami 
this,  he  had  been  told  was  to  be  the 
greatest  function  of  the  season  in  Paris 
—  the  reappearance  into  society  of  the 
beautiful  young  widow  of  Armand, 
Count  of  Bordiere. 

Moussin  bowed  low  before  him,  and 
remained  deaf  to  his  whispered  interro- 
gation. 

"Lord  Herbert  Wentworth!" 

She  moved  a  step  forward  to  meet 
him.  He,  of  all  other  men,  to  come 
thus.  He  held  her  fingers  and  looked 
straight  into  her  eyes.  It  was  his  way, 
this. 

"Muriel!"  he  exclaimed.  "What 
does  it  mean!" 

"It  means  that  you  have  stumbled 
into  a  tragedy,  my  dear  Lord  Her- 
bert," she  answered.  "Will  you  give 
me  your  arm!" 

They  walked  slowly  up  the  long, 
still  ball-room. 

"What  does  it  mean!"  he  replied. 
"Have  T  mistaken  the  date!  I  have 
come  over  from  London  to  be  here  — 
crossed  this  afternoon.  All  Paris  was 
talking  last  week  about  your  reception 
tonight." 

"It  means— I  do  not  know  exactly 
what  it  means,"  she  answered. 
"Hush!  " 

They  entered  the  music  room.  The 
musicians  were  standing  about  talking 
in  little  groups.  Martoni — the  great 
Martoni  — was  lounging  in  an  easy 
chair,  smoking  a  cigarette.  He  rose 
at  once  at  their  entrance.  She  looked 
upon  them  coldly. 

"Signer  Martoni,"  she  said,  "will 
you  be  good  enough  to  play!" 

He  was  obviously  amazed. 

"But — the  audience,  madame!" 

' '  Your  audience  is  here, ' '  she  an- 
swered. 

From  the  music  chamber  they  passed 
back  into  a  small  ante-room  leading 


from  the  ball-room.  The  sound  of  the 
violin  pursued  them.  Martoni,  who 
only  played  for  thousands  played  for 
them. 

Sne  motioned  her  companion  to  sit 
by  her  side. 

"I  will  tell  you  what  I  know,"  she 
said,  quietly.  ' 1  Afterward  I  must  ask 
you  to  go  away.  This  afteruoon,  Ar- 
mand's  aunt,  the  princess  of  Nemurs, 
was  here.  She  asked  me  some  ques- 
t  ions. ' ' 

"Well!" 

"My  married  life,  as  you  know," 
she  continued,  speaking  with  perfect 
self  possession,  "was  a  magnificent 
failure.  Jt  appears  to  me  now  that 
Armand  paused  only  in  the  midst  of  a 
career  of  dissipation  to  secure  my 
wealth,  by  marriage,  and  immediately 
returned  to  — the  irregularities  of  his 
former  life.  I  bore  all  that  I  consider- 
ed a  self-respecting  woman  should  bear 
♦-aud,  more— but  there  were  limits, 
and  he  reached  them.  I  objected  to 
provide  the  wardrobe  and  jewelry  for 
his  little  dancers.  My  father  and  his 
fat  her  before  him  had  v\  orked  hard  and 
honestly  for  their  wealth,  and  it  seem- 
ed to  me  sacrilegious  to  see  it  squan- 
dered in  such  a  fashion.  So,  as  you 
know,  I  left  my  husband." 

"You  were  right,"  he  murmured. 
"I  will  not  speak  ill  of  the  dead;  but 
men  knew  him  for  what  he  was." 

' '  I  lived  alone  and  quietly.  1  did 
my  best  to  avoid  all  scandal.  You 
yourself  know,  Lord  Herbert,  that  I 
did  not  wholly  succeed." 

"J  admit  nothing  of  the  sort,"  he 
answered  firmly.  "In  Paris  they  would 
gossip  of  the  angels. ' ' 

For  the  first  time  her  voice  shook  a 
little.  Lower  and  lower  grew  the  music 
of  the  violin.  To  him  its  song  seemed 
to  have  become  blended  with  the  story 
she  told,  for,  though  her  words  were 
cold  anil  measured,  he,  at  any  rate,  was 
conscious  of  the  passion  surging  under- 
neath. 

"My  dear  friend,"  she  said,  "I 
will  accept  your  belief  in  me  as  a  bless- 
ed gift.  1  will  not  tell  you  the  story 
of  that  man  Lessault  as  1  have  had  to 
tell  it  today  to  the  princess." 

"She  asked  you  to  tell  her!"  he 
exclaimed. 

"She  asked  me  for  the  truth.  She 
said  that  there  had  been  talk.  It  was 
better  for  her  to  know.  To  every  word 
I  spoke  she  listened  with  a  cold  smile. 
When  1  had  finished  1  had  a  horrible 
fear.  I  was  not  sure  whether  she  be- 
lieved me.  And  other  callers  came. 
She  went  away  without  a  word.  And 
tonight^see!  " 

There  was  a  crash  from  the  violin. 
Madame  stretched  out  her  hand.  She 
pointed  to  the  empty  rooms.  The  hot 
color  flushed  in  the  young  Englishman's 
cheeks.  He  would  have  spoken,  but 
she  Stopped  him  imperiously. 

"  Armand 's  relations  all  hated  me 
for  leaving  him,"  she  said,  slowly.  "I 
allowed  him  $5,000  a  year,  and  they 
called  it  beggary.  Then  there  was  his 
last  strange  wish,  the  only  wish  he'  ex- 
pressed about  me,  that  I  should  live  in 
Paris  — that,  after  my  year  of  mourn- 
ing was  over,  I  should  come  back 
amongst  his  friends.  I  detested  it!  I 
wished  to  go  back  to  America — or  Eng- 
land; but,  after  those  last  words  of  his, 
how  could  I!    Cannot  you  see,  Lord 


Herbert,  what  I  am  forced  to  think! 
This  is  his  revenge  — his  and  theirs. 
Oh,  it  is  such  a  hateful  thought!  I 
wanted  to  think  kindly  of  him,  and  the 
princess  was  always  gracious  to  me. 
Yot-  ' ' 

He  interrupted  her. 
"Jt  looks  pretty  bad,"  he  admitted, 
cheerfully,  "although  I  never  thought 
the  princess  would  stoop  to  such  a 
thing.  But,  after  all,  every  tragedy 
has  its  lucky  side  for  someone,  and  I 
should  never  have  had  this  tete-a-tete 
with  you  if  your  rooms  had  been  crowd- 
ed with  guests." 

"Tom  tete-a-tete  appears  to  be  as- 
sured," -Madame  la  Cometess  remark- 
ed, with  a  faint  smile.  "You  even  look 
forward  to  taking  me  in  to  supper!" 

"Oh,  but  I  am  serious  — very  serious, 
Muriel!"  he  said,  suddenly  leaning  to- 
wards her.  "  You  know  why  I  came  the 
moment  you  would  see  me.  1  have 
been  very  patient,  but  I  cannot  wait 
any  longer. ' ' 

' "  Do  you  mean  that  yon  want  to 
go?"  she  asked,  looking  at  him  with 
wide-open  eyes. 

"You  know  what  I  mean!"  he  an- 
swered vigorously.  "I  want  you  to 
marry  me." 

"After  this?"  she  murmured,  wav- 
ing her  fan  towards  the  ball  room. 
He  laughed  scornfully. 
"In  England,"  he  mid,  "there  will 
be  nothing  of  this  sort  to  fear.  1  do 
not  think  that  anyone  whom  the 
Duchess  of  Middlesex  bids  to  her  house 
will  hesitate  about  coming,  and  there 
is  no  one  whom  my  mother  cares  for  as 
she  does  you." 

She  was  silent.  He  saw  that  her 
composure  was  broken  at  last.  She 
was  trembling  all  over. 

'  Herbert,"  she  whispered,  "I  —  but 
this  hurts  me.  I  cannot  bear  to  come 
to  you  now.  People  will  say  that  you 
married  me  out  of  pity— or  for  my 
money. ' ' 

"Let  them  say  what  they  will, 
dear,"  he  whispered.  "What  do  I 
care,  so  long  as  the  woman  I  love — V 

They  sprang  guiltily  apart.  They 
looked  at  one  another,  and  the 
countess's  hand  flew  to  her  hair.  He 
polled  up  the  blind. 

"Why,  all  Paris  is  here!"  he  cried. 
' '  Look. ' ' 

A  carriage  was  standing  before  the 
door.  The  courtyard  and  street  were 
blocked  with  an  endless  succession  of 
vehicles.  Across  the  ball  room  floor 
came  old  Moussin,  stumbling  with 
haste,  and  with  the  tears  streaming 
down  his  face. 

"Madame,  madame!"  he  exclaimed, 
"it  is  the  printer!  He  should  be  gil- 
lotined,  the  miscreant!  The  cards  said 
eleven  till  two,  not  ten,  and  I— idiot 
that  I  am!  —  I  looked  not  at  the  time. 
It  wants  still  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and 
the  streezs  are  impassable  — a  sight 
marvellous  indeed!  Madame  will  re- 
ceive!" 

"Certainly,  Moussin,"  she  answered, 
calmly.   "I  am  prepared." 

She  moved  forward.  Lord  Herbert 
stayed  by  her  side. 

"But  you!"  she  exclaimed.  "How 
is  it  that  yon  are  here  an  hour  before 
your  time!" 

"1  never  looked  at  the  card,"  he  ad- 
mitted. "I  arrived  at  nine,  and  I 
simply  hurried  here." 
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"It  was  good  fortune,  indeed,"  she 
murmured,  with  a  faint,  sweet  smile. 
' '  You  have  had  your  tete-atete,  and 
you  have  helped  me  through  a  bad  half 
hour.  Please  stand  a  little  further 
away  from  me  and  look  as  though  you 
had  just  arri  ved. ' ' 

Mous^in,  erect  and  dignified,  bowed 
low  at  the  entrance.  Never  had  he 
possessed  more  of  the  grand  manner, 
never  had  his  voice^sounded  more  full 
and  imposing. 

' '  Monsieur  et  M.  ame  le  Prince  et 
Princesse  dc  Nei  jj^t"  he  announced. 
"Madame  la  Duclr^  (je  Genares!  His 
excellency  the  Duks8„,e  Estferel!" 

Moussin  paused,  for  he  had  need  of 
his  breath.  Behind,  the  staircases  were 
packed.  The  courtyard  and  street  were 
blocked.  The  guests  of  Madame  le 
Comtesse  had  arrived. 


A  Faithful  Black 

A  True  Story  of  the  Revolution 


THE  LOVE  OF  A  WOODEN  SOLDIEE 

There  is  an  old  Greek  song  which 
tells  about  the  chain  love  made  by  hav- 
ing a  swain  fall  in  love  with  a  nymph 
who  was  in  love  with  another  nymph 
who  was  in  love  with  another  swain 
and  so  on  .until  the  last  nymph  was  in 
love  with  the  first  swain  and  the  circle 
of  unhappy  ones  was  completed. 

Such  things  happened  in  old  days 
and  they  happen  now  That  explains 
why  Reginal  Marston  worked  to  such 
cross  purposes  in  his  wooing  of  Phyllis 
Woodhall.  There  was  another  man,  his 
chum,  Charles  Wellington,  who  loved 
Lucy  Wilson,  and  his  story  is  unhappy 
for  another  reason. 

They  called  Marston  the  "wooden 
soldier"  because  he  had  taken  that 
part  in  a  pantomime.  Both  were  sol- 
diers and  they  were  ordered  to  the  Phil- 
ippines. Before  they  went  Marston 
tried  his  luck  with  Phyllis  and  failed. 
She  told  him  there  was  another  man 
and  he,'  with  eyes  made  keen  through 
love,  suspected  his  chum.  Wellington, 
not  at  all  in  love  with  Phyllis  and 
greatly  with  Lucy,  gave  proof  by  his 
straightforwardness  that  the  suspicion 
was  unfounded. 

Both  were  in  many  campaigns  in  the 
Philippines  and  both  came  home  with 
honors — Wellington  to  find  his  sweet- 
heart dead  and  Marston  to  find  his  still 
in  love  with  the  other  man. 

It  was  a  sad  state  of  affairs  for  the 
four  lovers,  but  it  came  out  all  right 
after  a  scene  in  the  home  graveyard, 
where  the  body  of  Lucy  had  been 
placed  and  where  the  unsuspecting  Wel- 
lington met  the  woman  who  loved  him. 
Phyllis  came  upon  him  suddenly  at  the 
grave  of  Lucy. 

"Oh!"  she  gasped  as  she  found  him 
at  the  grave,  "you  loved  Lucy.  You 
must  have  done  so  to  look  like  this." 

"Yes,"  he  said  slowly.  "But  she 
never  knew  it." 

"Poor  Lucy,"  she  exclaimed,  "not 
to  have  known.  But  she  will  know  one 
day. ' ' 

"Yes,  some  day,"  he  said,  "but  isn't 
it  hard  to  be  a  man  strong  in  life  while 
the  one  woman  that  one  loves  is  in  her 
gravi 

"Not  more  sad  than  it  is  to  be  alive 
and  trying  to  warm  oneself  at  a  fire 
which  has  burned  out,"  she  replied. 
"But  really.  Charlie,  I  didn't  know 
and  I'm  sorry  for  you." 

"Be  a  little  sorry  for  the  wooden 
soldier,  then,"  he  said.  "He  loves 
you.  He  loves  you  truly  and  dearly. 
Won't  you  think  about  him  a  little 
bit?" 

"Poor  wooden  soldier,"  she  said. 
"At  least  he  loves  me,  and  he,  at  least, 
is  all  ray  own. ' ' 

He  mil  not  understand  the  full  mean- 
ing of  her  words,  not  knowing  her  se- 
cret, and  lie  did  not  understand  when 
she  stooped  over  the  grave  and  mur- 
mured so  long  that  he  just  heard  the 
words: 

"He  loves  you,  Lucy,  O  happy,  dead 
Lucy. ' ' 

And  she  married  the  wooden  soldier. 

And,  what  is  more,  in  the  years  that 
followed  she  discovered  that  she  had 
followed  true  affection  when  she  did 
it.   As  for  the  other,  he  never  married. 

He  — Isn't  Miss  Brown  beautiful? 
She  —  T  consider  her  perfect  in  her 
type. 

He — Ah,  that  's  a  type  I  would  like 
to  put  in  press! 

 o  

Stubb —  There  goes  a  man  who  used 
to  address  thousands  of  people  every 
day. 

r'enn — What  is  he  doing  now? 
Stubb  — Addressing   circulars   at  $6 
per  week. — Philadelphia  Record. 


It  was  long  ago,  little  folks.  As  far 
back  as  the  year  1779.  The  British 
general,  General  Prevost,  had  deter- 
mined upon  the  conquest  of  South  Caro- 
lina. In  truth,  all  the  forces  of  Old 
Englanu  seemed  to  combine  against 
that  i  rave  little  state.  Many  a  brave 
soldier  had  that  state,  ever  first  in  the 
fignt  and  always  eager  for  the  right, 
sent  to  succor  the  army  of  our  new 
nation. 

And  none  of  the  soldiers  from  her 
borders  were  braver  than  Captain  Clar- 
ence Ellerbe.  He  was  now  engaged 
near  his  own  home  in  this  his  native 
state  with  the  stout  miliatiamen  under 
General  Lincoln. 

Good  service  that  body  of  men  had 
done  for  the  cause  of  independence. 

At  Kettle  ^reek,  across  the  border  in 
Georgia,  this  brigade  of  militia,  to- 
gether with  that  of  Georgia,  had  com- 
pletely routed  a  much  larger  force  of 
English  and  Tories  under  Colonel 
Boyd. 

Flushed  with  that  signal  victory, 
tne  men  of  South  Carolina  had  trusted 
to  drive  at  once  the  enemy  from  her 
confines. 

But  swiftly  upon  tins  victory  had 
come  the  defeat  of  the  2,000  upon  Briar 
Creek.  That  defeat  again  subjugated 
to  the  British  soldiery  and  Tory  ma- 
rauders all  Georgia.  That  defeat 
brought  mourning  to  many  a  Carolina 
home. 

An  intensely  hot  and  most  unhealthy 
summer  came  to  make  worse  the  condi- 
tion of  the  war-bested  people. 

Added  to  all,  garrisons  of  British  sol- 
diers stationed  at  Charleston  and  at 
Beaufort  spent  most  of  their  time  in 
expeditions  of  devastation  and  maraud- 
ing. 

Woe  to  the  American  soldier  or  offi- 
cer who  fell  into  the  hands  of  these 
bands  at  all  times  scouting  the  country. 

Tt,  was  at  chance  of  immediate  cap- 
ture and  probable  death  that  any  one 
of  our  brave  and  harasseu  men  dared  to 
visit  his  own  home.  For  every  Ameri- 
can household  was  subject  to  the  es- 
pionage of  the  Tories. 

Scarcely  a  rest  under  his  own  roof, 
or  an  hour's  converse  with  his  dearest, 
could  be  snatched  by  even  the  boldest 
of  our  officers. 

But,  despite  the  danger,  Captain  El- 
lerbe upon  one  warm  summer  evening 
determined  to  make  the  venture. 

It,  had  been  many  a  month  since 
lii.-,  home,  Contentment,"  so  named 
in  days  of  peace  and  prosperity,  had 
seen  his  face. 

So  deeply  now  did  he  long  for  sight 
of  his  young  wife  and  his  baby  son 
that  he  determined  to  brave  all  dan- 
gers in  effort  to  see  them. 

How  beautiful  that  home  appeared 
to  mi  as  he  rode  up  to  it  in  the  dusk 
of  the  evening. 

It  lay  embowered  in  Magnolia  grove, 
the  great  white  blossoms  now  freight- 
ing every  breeze  with  delightful  per- 
fume. 

Roses  clambered  to  the  roof  and 
made  bloomy  arches  over  even  the 
former  windows  therein,  the  snowy 
petals  from  the  over-blown  blossoms 
shattered  down,  a  fragrant  snowfall. 

It  was  a  picture  of  peace  and  loveli- 
ness that  delighted  the  eyes  of  our 
captain. 

Yet  as  he  looked  he  feared,  how  all 
upon  a  thread  hung  all  that  peace  and 
comfort. 

One  glow  of  wrath  or  thwarted  re- 
venge and  all  this  tender  beauty  might 
vanish  in  flame  and  smoke.  His 
thoughts  went  back  with  sorrow  to  the 
scenes  of  desolation  that  he  had  just 
Left  about  Norfolk  and  Portsmouth,  in 
Virginia,  where  only  gaunt  chimneys 
and  seared  fields  met  the  eye  for  miles 
and  miles  in  the  path  of  the  invaders. 

With  a  prayer  that  such  woe  befall 
not  his  home  he  entered. 

There  was  joy  in  the  household  at 
his  coming.  Report  had  also  come  that 
the  British  were  drawing  off  their 
forces  to  the  sea,  and  that  report  filled 
the  hearts  of  master,  mistress  and 
slaves  of  "Contentment"  with  an  un- 
wonted feeling  of  security. 

At  late  hours,  after  long  talk  of 
many  events,  the  household  lay  wrapped 
in  slumber.  No  watch  had  been  set, 
for  surely  the  quiet  entrance  of  the 
captain  had  been  unnoted  by  the 
enemy. 

But  the  vigilance  of  Tory  spies  was 
a  vigilance  that  never  abated. 


Nor  should  escape  them,  evil  fate 
assisting,  so  doughty  a  warrior  as  Cap- 
tain Ellerbe. 

The  captain  lay  wrapped  in  deep 
sleep,  his  first  repose  under  his  own 
roof  for  many  a  month. 

Mistress  Ellerbe  had  long  been  kept 
awake  by  apprehensions  which  now 
with  the  approach  of  dawn  seemed 
unfounded;  she  had  just  fallen  into 
sound  slumber. 

The  child  slept  in  the  cradle  at  the 
bed 's  foot,  and  beside  the  cradle  on 
a  spread  pallet  lay  the  little  negro 
nurse,  !  erself  scii  celv  more  than  a 
child,  the  little  black  maid,  Lyd. 

Tt  was  that  darkest  hour  before  the 
dawn. 

Suddenly  there  resounded  on  the  road 
through  the  magnolia  grove  the  tramp- 
ing of  horses'  hoofs,  the  clang  of 
sabers. 

Suddenly  from  the  slaves'  quarters 
rose  the  cry:  "The  British!  The 
British!  " 

Mistress  Ellerbe  sprang  from  shi  p 
to  awaken  her  husband. 

Not  a  moment,  too  soon. 

Already  the  light  of  the  torches  lit 
for  their  search  by  Tory  and  English- 
man flared  in  at  the  windows.  Dazed 
from  the  sound  sleep  and  sudden  awak- 
ening, half  blinded  by  the  torchlight, 
confused  with  the  cries  and  sound  of 
tramping  feet  on  every  stairway,  Cap- 
tain Ellerbe  sprang  up. 

At  the  very  door  sounded  the  tread 
of  the  foemen. 

Every  egress  barred. 

Not  a  moment  for  thought. 

An  instant  and  Captain  Ellerbe  had 
sprung  to  the  tall  headboard  of  the 
lied  and  up  to  the  tester  atop  the  tall 
four  posts  to  the  bedstead. 

There  the  captain  stretched  himself 
full  length,  hidden  by  the  tall  mold- 
ing about  the  tester. 

But  one  glance  down  at  the  room 
below  him  and  all  hope  of  hiding  de- 
parted from  him. 

Tnere  across  a  chair  at  the  foot  of 
the  bed  hung  his — uniform. 

With  those  garments  in  sight  the 
redcoats  would  not  desist  in  their 
search  until  the  wearer  of  that  hated 
uniform  was  found. 

In  the  confusion  the  child  had 
awakened;  Lyd,  the  black  maid,  had 
waked  also,  and  now  she  stood  by  the 
cradle  gently  rocking  the  frightened 
child  to  and  fro,  her  black  hand  on  the 
cradle. 

At  the  instant  her  eyes  fell,  too  on 
the  telltale  uniform. 

On  the  moment  she  seized  its  import 
and  realized  her  master's  danger  if 
his  enemies  caught  sight  of  it. 

She  sprang  forward,  seized  the  gar- 
ments in  her  small  black  hands,  and 
swift  as  thought  laid  the  uniform  be- 
neath her  „  pallet. 

But  an  instant  and  the  Tories  had 
burst  into  the  room. 

Lyd  lay  on  her  pallet  seemingly  fast 
asleep. 

The  petty  officers  and  their  horde  of 
spying  Tories  entered. 

Mistress  Ellerbe  sat  in  her  bed,  her 
camisole  held  tightly  about  her  fair 
throat,  her  eyes  looking  questioning 
defiance  at  the  intruders. 

The  child  cried  in  its  cradle.  The 
little  black  nurse  lay  on  her  pallet  as 
in  profound  sleep. 

' '  This  Captain  Ellerbe  must  be 
here,"  quoth  the  leader  of  the  band; 
"our  trusted  ones  have  so  informed 
us." 

They  threw  open  every  closet  door 
they  pulled  open  the  drawers  of  wide 
chests,  they  threw  wide  wardrobes  and 
presses. 

They  found  no  sign  of  a  soldier's 
late  presence  in  the  room. 

"Come,"  cried  one;  "this  black-a 
moor  will  tell  us  if  ho  has  been  here 
to-night.   Wake  her." 

They  leaned  over  her  pallet  and 
shook  her  by  the  shoulders.  They 
kicked  at  her  with  their  heavy-booted 
feet. 

The  child  seemed  to  sleep  on  pro- 
foundly. 

"Sleepy  head,"  cried  a  young  Tory; 
"it  is  thus  with  these  darkeys.  Heavy 
heads!" 

"Come!"  quoth  the  leader;  "if  she 
has  so  slept  all  night  she  knows 
naught.  Let  us  hasten  to  search  the 
groves,  the  forests,  lest  he  escape  us 
altogether,  this  bold  Ellerbe  I" 


Then,  with  clank  of  saber  and  ring- 
ing of  spurs  they  were  out  of  the 
room,  out  of  the  house. 

Soon  the  tramping  of  hoofs  sounded 
in  the  distance,  where  the  riders  were 
scouring  road  and  wood  in  the  futile 
search. 

Little  black  Lyd  rose  from  the  pallet 
as  the  hoof  of  beats  died  on  the  air  and 
rocked  the  cradle  gently.  The  grati- 
tude of  her  master  and  mistress  knew 
no  bounds. 

Itvery  luxury  and  pleasure  that  a  pet- 
ted slave  could  wish  for  was  hers  ever 
after. 

Freedom  she  desired  not. 

She  lived  to  a  great  age. 

Many  young  households  of  Kllerbes 
vied  with  each  othei  in  doing  the  an- 
cient slave  humble  honors. 

She  visited  from  quarter  to  quarter 
of  Ellerbe  homesteads,  met  everywhere 
with  love  of  the  family  whose  progeni- 
tor she  had  saved  from  Tory  spies  and 
British  prisons,  if  not  from  death  it- 
self. 

Mam'  Lyd  never  had  ;i  wish  ungral 
ified. 

Often  now  the  story  of  her  quick  - 
wif ted  devotion  is  told  with  fondness 
by  the  Ellerbes  of  to-day. 

One  of  the  Ellerbe 's  told  this  t:  ue 
story  to  me. 


RECOMPENSE. 

What  shall  we  have  who  toiled  all  night 
through  tempest 
At  nets  let  down  in  vain,  or  laboring 
oar? 

Yonder  the  morn  breaks  and,  beyond 
the  breaking, 
A  watcher  and  a  welcome  on  the 
shore! 

What  shall  we  have  whose  little  hoard 
of  twilight 
Came  nearest  to  the  light  of  other's 
day? 

God  gave  to  all  the  blue  dome  of  His 
building — 
Only    earth's    clouds   between  were 
sometimes  gray. 

What  shall  we  have  who  missed  life's 
loveliest  meanings — 
Who  bore  the  burden  of  the  incom- 
plete? 

There  is  a  wider  room  for  our  proba- 
tion, 

And  we  shall  know  our  missed  things 
when  we  meet! 

What,  shall  we  have  on  whom  Time  laid 
for  guerdon 
The  pricking  brier  and  the  grieving 
thorn?? 

How  many  an  earthly  trail  of  piercing 
shadow 

Hedged  up  in  a  bud  heavenly  rose 
unborn ! 

What   shall   we   have   whose  ghostly 
galleons  foundered, 
No  man  may  know  in  what  unfath- 
omed  seas? 
All  seas  give  up  the  dead  things  in 
their  keeping; 
Even  our  ships  of  dream?  Yea,  even 
these! 

— E.  E.  H.,  in  the  London  Pilot. 

WHAT  HE  COULD  GET. 

A  farmer  went  into  a  store  over  at 
Berkeley  the  other  day  to  sell  a  lot  of 
fine  potatoes,  says  the  Arlington 
News.  He  was  offered  seventy-five 
cents  a  bushel.  A  traveling  man  who 
was  standing  near  by  remarked  to  the 
farmer: 

"If  you  had  those  potatoes  in  New 
York  vou  could  get  $1.50  a  bushel  for 
them." 

"Ya-as, "  answered  the  farmer, 
' '  and  if  I  had  a  pail  of  water  in  hades 
I  reckon  I  could  get  ten  cents  a  glass 
for  it,  too." 

And  the  drummer  collapsed. 

 ■ — o  

THE    CHEAPER  WAY. 

Old  Wayback  —  Good  mawnin', 
jedge.  I  heerd  yer  son  hed  gone  to  Eu- 
rope. 

Judge  Brown— Yes;  he  sailed  yester- 
day. 

Old  Wayback  —  Went  by  water, 
then?  Wa-al,  I  s'pose  its  cheaper  ter 
go  that  way,  hain't  it?— Judge. 

Mrs.  McHarlem  — How  is  your  broth- 
er Tom  coming  on,  Miss  Jennie? 

Miss  Jennie  — Oil,  he  has  taken  to 
the  law! 

Mrs.  McHarlem— The  law!  What 
sort  of  law? 

Miss  Jennie  — Mother-in-law.  He  was 
married  last  night. 
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SQUIRE  GLEAVES  reined  in  i\t 
the  top  of  the  bill  and  look  u 
back  down  at  the  long,  gentle 
slope  with  eyes  of  pride. 
"They  most  make  it  seem  like  I  never 
had  a  real  drove  before,"  he  said,  nod- 
ding toward  the  roadway,  "yet  I've 
followed  this  droverin'  business  bet- 
ter'n  twenty  years,  an"  not  a  year  but 
I  took  some  good  stock  down  to  the 
cotton  country." 

Johnny  Cope,  at  the  squire's  elbow, 
answered  only  with  a  sigh.  It  was 
Johnny's  mission  and  privilege  to  ride 
Lightly,  the  bell  mare.  Her  full  name 
was  Lady  Golightly.  She  stepped 
proudly  and  held  her  head  high,  as  be- 
came the  wearer  of  a  silver  bell  and  a 
great-granddaughter  of  Diomede.  She 
was  not  quite  thoroughbred,  but  blood- 
like all  over,  with  flat,  clean  legs;  Arm, 
fine  grained  hoofs  and  muscles  like 
steel  whipcords  playing  beneath  her 
satiny  black  coat.  If  the  cold  cross 
showed  anywhere  it  was  in  her  quar- 
ters. They  were  powerful  enough  for 
a  cart  horse.  .The  fact  assured  that 
she  could  carry  weight  any  distance, 
notwithstanding  Johnny,  who  rode  her, 
weighed  less  than  100  pounds,  though 
he  was  rising  seventeen. 

Johnny  had  drifted  to  the  Cleaves 
place  three  years  back  from  nobody 
knew  where.  The  squire,  who  was 
half  easy  going  and  wholly  shrewd, 
had  kept  him  at  first  compassionately 
and  later  because  the  lad  exactly  suit- 
ed his  turn.  Johnny  was  a  born  rider, 
light,  yet  bold,  strong  handed,  clear 
headed  and  full  of  the  curious  mag- 
netic sympathy  which  goes  subtly 
along  the  rein  and  makes  horse  and 
rider  one. 

The  squire  of  course  did  not  phrase 
it  just  that  way.  He  said  the  stray 
boy  could  feel  a  horse's  mind  through 
its  mouth  down  to  the  tips  of  his  own 
toes.  Therefore  he  was  kept  riding  the 
greater  part  of  the  time.  Drove  horses, 
broken  and  gaited.  especially  saddle 
gaited.  brought  easily  as  much  again 
as  those  merely  halter  wise.  Three 
parts  of  this  drove  were  so  broken  and 
gaited.  No  wonder  the  squire  was 
proud  of  them.  Two  hundred  odd. 
sleek  all.  in  perfect  fettle,  gray,  bay. 
brown,  black,  dappled  and  roan,  there 
was  not  one  without  a  cross  or  two  of 
blood  or  one  whose  condition  did  not 
do  equal  credit  to  the  pastures  and 
paddocks  of  the  Cleaves  place  or  to 
judgment  of  the  place's  owner. 

Five  to  sis  abreast  they  came  up  the 
road  pellmell.  Now  and  again  those  at 
the  edges  halted  to  snatch  at  twigs  or 
sear  roadside  grass.  It  was  late  Sep- 
tember. Though  there  had  been  no 
hint  of  frost,  the  black  gums  were  full 
of  crimson  leaves  and  the  taller  sassa- 
frases  shot  through  with  yellow.  New 
blackberry  briers  showed  the  purple 
of  iron  cooling  from  the  forge.  Every- 
where else  there  was  the  deep  glossed 
green  of  midsummer,  something  ragged 
in  spots  and  faintly  fretted  with  dust. 
There  had  been  no  rain  since  the  drove 
started  from  the  grass  country  eight 
days  back.  It  had  just  got  fairly  into 
the  sparsely  settled  half  wilderness 
which  in  the  late  twenties  stretched 
between  middle  Tennessee  and  the 
Carolina  cotton  plantations. 

The  road,  a  well  traveled  trace,  ran 
mainly  through  woods.  Here  or  there 
It  crossed  a  natural  meadow,  often 
many  acres  in  extent.  Grass  grew  so 
tall  in  the  low  spots  of  these  meadows 
that  it  could  be  tied  either  side  above 
a  horse's  neck  as  one  rode  through. 
The  vanished  buffalo  had  no  doubt 
relished  such  lusty  stalks,  but  the  drove 
beasts  chose  instead  to  nip  the  fine 
tender  upland  bents  which  came  at 
most  no  higher  than  the  knee. 

Thus  the  big  meadow  was  a  noted 


camping  place.  It  lay  two  miles  ahead 
of  the  hilltop.  There  was  a  clear  creek 
between.  Possibly  it  was  the  scent  of 
wrater  which  set  Lightly  whickering, 
but  Squire  Cleaves  said,  patting  her 
neck.  "So  you  smell  grass  an'  rest,  eh, 
old  gal?"  She  tossed  her  bead  the 
least  bit,  whickering  again.  This  time 
the  call  was  louder,  more  insistent  and 
compelling.  In  answer  every  hoof  be- 
hind quickened,  necks  stretched,  muz- 
zles lifted,  ears  went  flat  against  the 
neck.  In  sinuous,  tumbling  column, 
melting,  changing  momently,  the  ranks 
charged  upon  their  leader,  breaking 
from  the  walk  to  the  trot,  the  trot  to 
the  gallop,  the  gallop  to  the  dead  full 
run. 

Squire  Gleaves  drew  out  to  let  them 
pass.  •  He  knew  Johnny  and  Lightly 
could  be  trusted.  Besides,  there  were 
water  and  the  grass.  The  drove  was 
sharp  set.  The  noonday  halt  had  been 
in  tall,  barren  woodland,  so  they  bad 
had  nothing  more  than  scant  mouth- 
fuls  of  fodder  from  the  wagon.  His 
mare,  roan  Mary,  was  wild  to  join  in 
the  rush,  but  he  held  hard  until  his 
son  Joe  came  up  with  black  Sam  at  his 
horse's  tail  and  the  big  covered  wagon 
rolling  pompously  behind.  Shadrach. 
wagoner  and  camp  cook,  sat  nodding 
in  the  saddle,  but  still  clutched  his  sin- 
gle rein  and  long  lashed  whip.  It  was 
wonderful  that  he  slept,  even  with  the 
wagon  at  the  snail's  pace  it  had  been 
going.  Joe  Cleaves  and  black  Sam 
had  also  long  whips  and  made  them 
crack  like  pistol  shots  over  the  backs 
of  the  laggards,  yet  without  touching 
a  hair. 

"Father!  1  say!  Hadn't  you  bettet 
ride  up?  S'pose  Johnny  couldn't  stop 
Lightly*'"  Joe  said,  a  thought  anxious- 
ly. His  father  smiled.  Joe  was  the 
apple  of  his  eye.  This  forethoughted 
caution,  instead  of  youth's  natural 
recklessness,  pleased  him  through  and 
through.  He  said  over  his  shoulder  as 
he  gave  roan  Mary  the  spur:  "Son,  I'm 
obleeged  to  you,  but  you've  no  need  to 
worry.  Lightly  knows  the  business 
nigh  as  well  as  I  do.  This  is  the  tenth 
drove  she's  led  for  me,  remember. 
Please  the  good  Lord,  she'll  lead  many 
more.  She  shows  her  age  as  little  as 
I  do  mine." 

Joe's  face  was  tense  as  he  watched 
his  father  galloping  ahead,  light  and 
straight  in  the  saddle  as  he  was  him- 
self. "The  old  man's  good  for  thirty 
years  at  least,"  he  said,  half  under 
breath,  his  mouth  hardening.  He  was 
a  handsome  fellow,  slight,  but  well  set 
up.  with  darkling  eyes  under  brent 
brows  and  very  red  lips  cruelly  thin. 
He  had  been  strictly  brought  up  and 
was  outwardly  a  model  of  all  the  vir- 
tues. As  to  whether  the  virtues  struck 
deep  there  were  two  opinions.  His 
world  for  the  most  part  held  that  they 
did.  But  there  was  a  sharp  eyed 
moiety,  long  eared  withal,  that  whis- 
pered in  its  most  private  hours  of 
other  things— roisterings  and  riotings 
in  Nashville  town,  whither  Joe  went 
for  a  fortnight  every  winter;  night  long 
gaming  at  the  crossroads  the  other  side 
of  the  county,  stolen  visits  to  the  Nash- 
ville races  and  heavy  wagers  lost  and 
won. 

Still,  when  all  was  said,  he  was  no 
worse  than  a  hypocrite,  throwing  dust 
in  the  eyes  of  a  blindly  doting  father. 
There  were  only  himself  and  his  blind 
sister  Alice  to  inherit  the  tidy  fortune 
Squire  Gleaves  had  laid  up.  Every- 
body knew  Joe  would  come  into  seven- 
eighths  of  it.  so  the  harshest  of  bis 
critics  did  not  blame  him  overmuch  for 
keeping  his  riotous  living  under  cover. 
To  riot  openly  would  distress  his  fa- 
ther beyond  measure,  and  it  Is  every- 
where understood  that  those  whoso  cau 
pay  his  scot  is  entitled  to  riot  In  his 
youth. 


"Maybe  it's  fifty  years.  He's  just  th- 
build  to  live  to  a  hundred,"  Joe  re- 
peated, still  hushedly.  as  his  father 
went  out  of  sight.  Then  he  snatched 
a  walnut  from  a  laden  bough  above 
the  road,  half  turned  and  fired  it  at 
Shadrach,  shouting:  "Wake  up.  ole 
nigger!  Wake  up!  Are  you  tryin'  to 
break  your  neck  an'  let  us  starve  here 
In  the  wilderness?" 

"No.  sir-ee!  Shadrach  too  hongry. 
He  not  gwine  die  dat  er-way,  wid  meal 
an'  (lour  an'  middlin'  meat  in  de  wag- 
in,"  Shadrach  said,  grinning  broadly, 
as  be  rubbed  his  eyes.  "But  'tain't  no 
wonner  I  drapt  ter  sleep.  Yo'  all  dribe 
dem  hawses  so  pizen  slow  de  ve'y  look 
or  de  wagin  wheels  sot  me  uoddin'." 

"Well,  drive  for  all  your  team  Is 
worth  now."  Joe  called  back.  He  was 
a  hundred  yards  clear  of  the  latest 
drove  laggard.  Far  ahead  he  could  see 
the  foremost  ranks  bunching  and 
crowding  in  the  creek.  He  swung  his 
whip  high  above  his  bead,  made  it 
snap  three  times  and  went  like  the  wind 
In  the  wake  of  the  plunging  beasts.  By 
the  time  he  came  fully  up  with  them 
only  twenty  stood  in  the  stream.  It 
was  roiled  for  100  yards  up  and  down. 
The  banks  were  shallow  and  shelving. 
Joe  knew  the  drove  had  rushed  down 
them.  Then  the  more  whimsical  or  the 
least  thirsty  had  crowded  one  above 
the  other,  each  eager  to  drink  from  a 
current  unvexed  and  untainted. 

As  he  rode  up  the  bank  he  saw  his 
father,  dismounted,  bending  to  rub  his 


"Will  you  take  me  tnf 

stiffened  legs.  Johnny  had  made  a 
half  circuit  of  the  meadow.  He  was 
bringing  Lightly  back,  leaving  the 
drove,  which  had  followed  her.  divided 
betwixt  wallowing  and  grazing.  He 
scrambled  down  and  leaned  a  minute 
on  the  mare's  shoulder.  She  batted 
her  ears  and  nipped  his  arm.  then  rub- 
bed the  saddle  lightly  back  and  forth 
against  him.  The  instant  she  felt  it 
ungirthed  she  slid  from  under  It.  let- 
ting it  tumble  from  his  hands,  gave  a 
low,  prankish  kick,  then  ran  a  little 
way  to  a  level  space,  put  her  nose  to 
earth,  turned  twice  about,  feeling  for 
snags  or  stones,  then  lay  down  upon  it 


and  wallowed  hat  .turning  over  three 
times  and  kicki:  ^^igorously  With  all 
her  feet  as  she'  y  '  poised  upon  her 
backbone. 

She  got  up  and  stood,  with  her  head 
slightly  drooping,  nibbling  at  a  hand- 
ful of  grass  Squire  Cleaves  held. 
Johnny  went  up  to  her  and  made  to 
take  off  the  bridle,  but  Squire  Gleaves 
waved  him  back,  saying:  "Get  the  hal- 
ter ready  first,  Jack.  No  horse,  not 
even  Lightly,  ain't  to  be  depended  on 
When  there's  rain  in  the  air.  I'm  sure 
It's  goin'  to  rain  tonight.  That's  what 
sets  the  drove  to  wallowin'  an'  nick- 
erin'  so  an'  cockin'  their  tails  so  sassy. 
They  won't  break  out  without  this  la- 
dy," stroking  Lightly's  glossy  neck, 
"but  with  her  loose  thar's  no  telliu* 
what  mightn't  happen.  If  once  she 
took  the  notion  to  run  there'd  be  the 
devil  to  pay." 

The  wagon  clattering  up  drowned 
lower  sounds,  at  least  to  human  ears. 
But  all  at  once  Lightly  half  wheeled, 
stretched  her  neck,  pricked  both  ears 
sharply  forward,  flung  up  her  head  and 
snorted.  Then  she  stood  rigid  with 
flaring  nostrils,  snorting  faintly  with 
every  other  breath.  She  faced  the  un- 
broken woods,  thick  with  underbrush, 
which  lay  upon  the  other  side  of  the 
road.  Squire  Gleaves  stroked  her 
shoulder  soothingly  as  he  said  to  John- 
ny: "I  do  wonder  what  she  hears  or 
smells.  It  cain't  be  varmint.  If  it  was 
she'd  stand  forward,  ready  to  jump  at 
It  an'  trample  it.  An'  travelers  ain't 
likely— not  unless  they're  lost." 

"Maybe  it's— robbers."  Johnny  said 
in  a  whisper.  Squire  Gleaves  laughed, 
but  not  too  easily.  Outlawry  was  a 
thing  all  drovers  had  to  reckon  with. 
He  had  known  of  droves  stampeded, 
of  drovers  robbed  and  murdered  in 
cold  blood,  though  he  himself  had  al- 
ways gone  scot  free.  He  had  reflected 
that  it  was  foolhardy  to  have  come  as 
he  had.  thus  light  handed,  with  the 
biggest  drove  and  the  most  valuable 
that  had  ever  left  the  grass  country. 
So  he  was  more  than  relieved  when  a 
single  horseman  broke  out  of  the  bush, 
apparently  unarmed,  well,  even  fash- 
ionably, equipped  and  splendidly 
mounted,  though  his  horse,  a  raking 
chestnut,  seemed  something  overrid- 
den. 

With  a  civil  greeting  he  got  down, 
stretched  himself  mightily,  unsaddled 
his  panting  horse,  then  swung  upou 
his  heels,  saying:  "I  see  you  mean  to 
camp  here.    Will  you  take  me  in?" 

"We  are  out  ourselves.  We  don't 
own  the  earth  and  the  sky,"  Joe  an- 
swered with  a  nervous  half  laugh. 
The  stranger  did  not  notice  him.  In- 
stead be  addressed  the  squire.  "We 
are  dead  beat,  my  horse  and  I;  have 
been  lost  all  day,"  he  said.  "White 
Foot  is  better  off  than  his  master.  He 
can  eat  grass  if  there  is  nothing  bet- 
ter.   I  am  testy  hungry"— 

"Well,  you  won't  stay  so— not  long." 
the  squire  said.  "You,  Sam,  make 
haste  with  that  wood.  The  fire  ought 
to  be  burnin'  by  this.  I  struck  a  light 
the  minute  I  got  down." 

"With  your  gun  flint?"  the  stranger 
asked.  Squire  Gleaves  looked  at  him 
hard,  nodded  and  added  slowly:  "Yes. 
with  my  gun  flint,  but  you  better  be- 
lieve I  primed  the  pan  well  afterward. 
I  never  yet  shot  at  anything  more'n  a 
deer  an'  hope  I  never  shall,  but  one 
thing's  sure— if  ever  horse  thieves  or 
money  thieves  try  to  stop  me  they'll 
find  me  ready." 

"They  generally  go  round  men  they 
know  to  be  ready."  the  stranger  said, 
laughing  sweetly  and  looking  hard 
across  at  Joe.  Then  be  turned  to 
Lightly,  ran  his  hand  up  and  down 
her  forearm  and  on  down  to  the  coro- 
net, then  back  with  a  sweeping  flourish 
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tintint  rested  upon  ber  tnroat.  "Sound 
legs,  a  head  that  looks  over  the  moon," 
he  muttered  as  though  to  himself,  then 
to  Squire  Gleaves:  "I  want  her.  Name 
your  price." 

This  time  it  was  the  squire  who 
laughed.  Joe  frowned  and  essayed  to 
speak.  His  father  held  up  his  hand. 
'■Wait.  It  takes  a  bit  of  flgurin'."  he 
said.  "Let's  see — the  drove's  a  little 
the  rise  of  200.  They'll  average  $150 
the  head.  That's  $30,000  in  a  lumpin' 
trade.  I  couldn't  take  less  for  Lighlly 
—not  a  cent  less." 

"I  don't  understand.  I  don't  want  to 
buy  the  drove"—  the  stranger  began. 
Squire  Gleaves  broke  in:  "I  thought 
you  didn't.  I  doubt,  In  fact,  if  you  ever 
saw  a  real  horse  drove  before." 

"I  have  certainly  seen  loose  horses 
driven,"  the  stranger  said.  Again  the 
squire  cut  him  short.  "No  doubt,"  he 
said.  "Everybody  must  have  seen  that 
—four  or  five  horses,  or  maybe  even  a 
dozen.  But,  let  me  tell  you,  that  ain't 
borse  droverin'.  A  real  drover  has  got 
either  to  breed  his  own  stock  or  else 
buy  it  at  weanin'  time  an'  let  it  graze 
an'  grow  up  to  follow  the  uell.  Ever 
hear  of  a  bell  mare?  Lightly's  mine. 
A  bell  mare  must  never  have  a  colt  of 
her  own.  Then  she's  ready  to  mother 
an'  rule  everything  that  comes  round 
her.  When  the  colts  are  wonted  to  hor 
she  can  take  'em  anywhere— one  mile 
or  a  thousand,  it  don't  matter.  If  I 
was  fool  enough  to  sell  you  Lightly  an' 
you  took  her  away  not  on°  out  there  in 
the  meadow  would  stop  feedin'  till  he 
was  full.  But  along  after  dark,  when 
half  of  'em  were  ready  to  lay  down, 
they'd  begin  whickerin',  whickerin' 
whickerin.'  an'  keep  it  up  till  after 
midnight.  Then  there'd  come  a  break 
in  spite  of  me  an'  my  men  an'  whips 
an'  halters.  They'd  take  right  out  on 
her  track  an'  climb  mountains  or  swim 
rivers  to  find  tier,  an'  they  wouldn't 
stop  to  eat  much  nor  drink  often  by 
the  way." 

The  stranger  laughed.  "Droving 
must  be  profitable— under  such  condi- 
tions," he  said  demurely.  "As  I  under- 
stand it,  the  bell  mare  comes  back  with, 
you"— 

"OU,   I'm   honest  enough   to  warn 

ll  Must  come. 

As  inevitable  as  the  changing  seasons  of 
the  year  is  the  change  which  comes  to 
every  woman.  And  just  as  one  anticipates 
the  changes  of  other  seasons  it  is  wise  to 
anticipate  this  change  of  season  and  pre- 
pare for  it.  In  this  way  the  discomforts 
and  disasters  suffered  by  many  women  at 
the  period  of  change  can  be  avoided  or 
overcome. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription,  a  med- 
icine for  every  season  of  woman's  life,  will 
entirely  meet  the  needs  of  women  at  this 
period  of  change.  It  cures  the  physical 
ills  and  relieves  the  mental  anxiety  and 
depression  usually  as=  :ated  with  this 
critical  period.    It  tran  ^s  the  nerves, 

encourages  the  appetite  «»nd  induces  re- 
freshing sleep. 
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WHO  CANNOT  BE  CURED. 

Backed  -ip  by  over  a  third  of  a  century 
of  remarkable  and  uniform  cures,  a  record 
such  as  no  other  remedy  for  the  diseases 
and  weaknesses  peculiar  to  women  ever 
attained,  the  proprietors  of  Dr.  Pierce's 
Favorite  Prescription  now  feel  fully  war- 
ranted in  offering  to  pay  $500  in  legal 
money  of  the  United  States,  for  any  case 
of  Leucorrhea,  Female  Weakness,  Prolap- 
sus, or  Falling  of  Womb  which  they  can- 
not cure.  All  they  ask  is  a  fair  and  reason- 
able trial  of  their  means  of  cure. 

J.  S.  Carlisle,  Esq.,  of  Manchester,  Coffee  Co., 
Tenn.,  writes:  "J  have  been  using  your  medi- 
cines f>r  the  last  sixteen  or  eighteen  years  in 
my  Poor-house.  I  am  superintendent  of  the 
Coffee  County  Poor-house  and  Asylum  combined, 
Your  'Favorite  Prescription,'  'Golden  Medical 
Discovery'  and  'Pleasant  Pellets '  are  the  best 
medicines  for  the  diseases  for  which  they  are 
recommended,  that  I  ever  used.  They  saved 
my  wife's  fife  at  the  time  of  '  change  of  life.'  I 
have  been  recommending  your  medicine  to 
many  afflicted  women  aud  have  also  guaranteed 
that  if  it  did  not  cure  I  would  pay  back  the 
monev  spent  for  it.  I  have  told  our  druggist 
that  if  the  people  came  back  and  said  Doctor 
Pierce's  medicines  did  not  give  satisfaction,  to 
give  them  back  their  money  and  charge  it  to  me. 
I  have  not  once  been  called  upon  to  refund.  I 
have  never  found  anything  to  equal  the  '  Favorite 
Prescription'  for  diseases  of  women." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense  Medical 
Adviser  is  sent  free  on  receipt  of  2t  one- 
cent  stamps  for  the  paper  covered  book,  or 
31  stamps  for  the  cloth  bound.  Address 
Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


folks."  Squire  Gleaves  said,  also  laugh- 
ing, but  grimly.  "I  swear  'em  to  keep 
stock  they  buy  of  me  stabled  or  hop- 
pled through  two  springs.  After  that 
the  beasts  either  forget  or  fall  in  love 
with  the  pl«ce  they  live  or  sometbin' 
about  it.  But  as  true  as  you  stand 
there  I've  had  horses  come  home  after 
six  years.  Seems  like  springtime  sets 
'em  wild  to  see  the  place  they  wore 
foaled  in,  an',  no  matter  how  far  off 
it  is,  they  sense  the  course." 

"How  far  have  you  known  them  to 
come?"  the  stranger  asked. 

"Five  hundred  miles,  maybe  more," 
Squire  Gleaves  answered.  The  stranger 
whistled,  then,  with  a  change  of  man- 
ner, said:  "Since  I  must  impose  on 
your  hospitality,  my  name  is  Robin- 
Lucas  Robin.  I  thank  you  very  much 
for  a  chance  at  supper  and  a  place  at 
your  fire." 

Johnny  Cope  wondered  why  Joe 
Gleaves  got  so  white  as  he  heard  the 
stranger's  name.  But  fate  and  nature 
had  conspired  to  make  him  a  silent 
lad,  so  he  kept  the  wonder  to  himself. 
Indeed,  he  never  talked  to  anybody  ex- 
cept blind  Miss  Alice.  He  sat  with  her 
of  Sundays  when  the  rest  went  to 
church,  and  to  her  he  told  of  all  he 
saw  in  the  woods,  the  pastures,  the 
farnij'ard.  In  between  he  read  to  her, 
haltingly,  but  intelligently,  the  psalms, 
the  Ten  Commandments,  the  sermon 
on  the  mount.  Miss  Alice  was  older 
than  Joe,  frail,  but  cheery,  and  the 
soul  of  kindness,  especially  to  Johnny, 
who  seemed  to  her  so  pitifully  lost  and 
lonesome.  In  return  Johnny  wor- 
shiped her  and  was  ready  to  die  for 
her  or  for  anybody  she  loved. 

He  fell  asleep  to  dream  of  her  beside 
the  camp  fire  after  the  watch  had  been" 
set.  Squire  Gleaves  and  Sbadrach 
were  to  ride  round  the  drove  until 
midnight.  From  then  until  daybreak 
Joe  and  black  Sam  would  be  in  charge. 
Johnny's  last  conscious  sight  was  of 
Joe  staring  into  the  fire,  while  Lucas 
Robin  spoke  low  and  eagerly  in  his  ear. 
Lady  Golightly,  securely  tethered  a 
little  way  from  the  wagon,  was  muz- 
zling the  remains  of  her  fodder,  mak- 
ing little  dry.  tinkling  sounds  that 
somehow  wove  themselves  all  through 
Johnny's  dream. 

When  they  fell  silent  he  awoke  with 
a  start.  The  fire  was  dead.  By  the 
stars  he  knew  it  was  long  past  mid- 
night. A  northwest  wind  had  swept 
away  the  promise  of  rain,  and,  though 
there  was  no  moon,  a  clear  gray  bril- 
liance filled  the  sky.  He  scrambled  up 
aud  stirred  the  brands.  They  were 
dank  and  cold.  Water  had  been  thrown 
upon  them.  Just  outside  the  fire  circle 
Joe  lay,  breathing  heavily.  Black  Sam 
was  snoring  a  yard  beyond.  Johnny 
shook  them  hard.  They  did  not  stir. 
He  sprang  toward  the  blanket  spread 
for  Lucas  Robin.  It  was  empty,  tossed 
into  a  huddled  heap.  Trembling  all 
over,  be  ran  toward  the  meadow.  In 
the  edge  of  it  Sbadrach  sat  his  horse, 
fast  asleep.  Squire  Gleaves  was  no- 
Tvhere  visible.  But  the  drove  had  be- 
gun to  stir,  neighing  here  or  there  keen 
complaint. 

No  answer  to  the  complainings!  John- 
ny knew  what  that  meant— the  bell 
mare  had  been  stolen.  Lucas  Robin 
was  the  thief.  Intuitively  the  lad 
snatched  a  halter  and  rushed  into  the 
thick  of  the  drove,  now  all  standing 
and  half  of  it  whickering  distress.  The 
horses  snorted  and  edged  away  as  he 
wound  in  and  out.  More  than  one  let 
fly  at  him  with  viciously  nimble  heels, 
but  he  kept  on  undaunted  until  he 
found  what  he  sought— Damsel,  Light- 
ly's four-year-old  half  sister  and  her 
match  in  speed  and  stay. 

In  a  twinkling  he  had  scrambled  up 
and  was  out  on  the  road.  There  be  let 
bis  single  rein  fall  loose.  Damsel  her- 
self must  choose  the  way.  Once  she 
was  settled  in  the  course  he  knew  he 
could  come  up  with  the  robber.  The 
others  had  been  drugged,  no  doubt. 
He  recalled  that  Robin  had  made  them 
drink  after  supper  from  his  pocket 
flask.  Johnny  had  refused  the  offered 
dram  because  he  had  promised  Miss 
Alice  never  to  drink  until  he  was  twen- 


ty-one. Miss  Alice!  He  was  going  to 
bring  back  the  hell  mare  and  save  the 
drove — for  her.  She  said  ingratitude 
was  the  blackest  sin  of  all,  so  he  could 
not  let  himself  be  ungrateful. 

From  the  big  meadow  the  trace  ran 
south  straight  and  almost  level  for  ten 
miles.  Then  it  branched,  one  foil; 
lending  into  the  foothills  that  twenty 
miles  farther  on  were  mountains,  the 
other  keeping  well  to  the  plains.  Dam 
sel  whickered  three  times,  turning  her 
head  now  this  way.  now  that,  listened 
a  breath's  space,  snorted,  then  struck 
into  a  trot  and  went  duo  south.  An 
owl  flew  across  the  way,  a  little  higher 
than  Johnny's  head,  hooting  loudly.  Us 
eyes  showing  fiery  in  the  dusk.  In  the 
dark  woods,  either  hand,  there  were 
long  gleams  of  fox  fire.  Mists  rose 
white  from  the  damp  places,  crickets 
shrilled,  and  whippoorwills  sent  out 
their  weird  crying. 

Johnny  was  superstitious.  He  had 
no  fear  whatever  of  Lucas  Robin,  but 
the  owl,  the  fox  fire,  the  whippoorwill 
daunted  him.  He  was  about  to  turn 
back,  but  as  he  pondered  it  choice  left 
him.  Behind  him,  through  the  starlit 
dusk,  there  sounded  the  thunder  of  200 
hoofs,  following  a  new  leader  to  seek 
out  the  old.  Damsel  was  galloping 
easily.  As  she  caught  the  noise  behind 
Bhe  swung  into  a  dead  run.  Johnny 
could  do  nothing  but  sit  still,  keep  her 
head  up  aud  let  her  run.  The  drove 
was  in  mad  stampede.  If  he  tried  to 
turn  back  it  would  trample  him. 

On,  on  they  flew,  mile  after  mile,  yet 
still  the  weighted  racer  led  the  un- 
weighted ones.  In  that  free  course,  as 
upon  all  others,  blood  told.  Before 
half  of  it  was  past  only  the  pick  of  the 
drove  ran  hot  upon  the  young  mare's 
heels.  Johnny  sat  far  forward.  His 
terrors  had  left  him.  He  had  caught 
the  spirit  of  the  race  and  was  ready 
for  any  fate.  Once  when  he  heard  a 
lone  cock  crow  faint  and  far  off  he  an- 
swered with  a  quavering  yell.  Once, 
too,  a  fox  barked,  and  he  mocked  it 
with  a  shriller  bay.  Damsel  swerved 
a  little  as  she  heard  the  crying.  Thus 
gray  Gilder  ran  up  to  her  and  even  got 
half  a  length  in  front.  Johnny  flung 
himself  prone  along  her  neck  and 
shouted  in  her  ear,  shrill,  sweet,  half 
articulate,  maddeningly  clear.  She 
knew  the  call  and  answered  it  gallant- 
ly. In  three  bounds  she  was  clear  of 
the  gray,  running  strong  and  free,  as 
chough  she  cever  meant  to  stop.  A 
hundred  yards  farther  on  she  neighed 
joyously.  Johnny's  heart  came  in  his 
mouth,  for  down  wind,  low  and  keen, 
he  heard  an  answering  neigh. 

He  was  coming  up  with  the  thief, 
with  Lightly.  What  should  be,  what 
could  he,  do?  He  had  a  clasp  knife  in 
his  belt.  Otherwise  he  was  unarmed. 
Still  he  did  not  despair.  If  the  man 
led  Lightly  instead  of  riding  her  she 
would  break  from  him  and  come  back 
to  the  drove  when  she  heard  Johnny's 
call.  Then  he  must  mount  her  and  ride 
for  it.  She  would  run  for  him  as  for 
nobody  else  in  the  world.  White  Foot, 
the  fagged  chestnut,  would  never  catch 
her.  Of  course  there  was  the  chance 
that  Lucas  Robin  might  shoot— maybe 
that  was  what  the  owl  and  the  fox  fire 
and  the  whippoorwill  had  meant — but 
It  was  too  late  now  to  change  any- 
thing. Doggedly  he  rode  on,  conscious 
of  nothing  but  that  he  meant  to  save 
the  horses  because,  in  a  way,  they  be- 
longed to  Miss  Alice. 

Dawn  broke  red  and  clear.  The  wind 
freshened.  Suddenly  a  bullet  sang 
past,  missing  Johnny's  head  a  bare 
inch.  It  came  from  the  roadside.  In 
the  strengthening  light  he  could  dis 
tinguish  there  Lady  Golightly  tugging 
at  her  halter  and  lashing  out  with  her 
heels  at  the  fagged  chestnut.  The 
chestnut's  rider  was  swearing  loudly. 
His  second  pistol  had  (lashed  in  the 
pan.  Johnny  saw  that  in  his  anger 
he  had  put  it  to  the  black  mare's  hea  l, 
and  flung  up  his  hands,  crying  out  at 
the  sight. 

"Here,  you  boy!    Are  you  a  sensible 
lad?"  Robin  called  as  the  drove  and 
its   leader  charged  down  upon  him. 
(Continued  on  page  12.) 
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Libby's  Sandwich  Meats 

Thirty  different  kinds  of  appetizing:  delica- 
cies that  delight  the  palate  of  young  and  old, 
when  served  between  two  thin  wafers  of  bread. 

The  natural  flavor  of  the  choicest  meats  most 
daintily  prepared,  preserved  and  ready  to  serve 
— for  luncheons,  teas  and  little  spreads. 

Booklet  about  them:  "How  to  Make  Good 
Things  to  Eat,"  FREE.   Libby's  Atlas  of  the 
World  for  five  2c  stamps. 
Libby,  McNeill  &•  Libby,  Chicago, 
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Watch 
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Non-Magnetic 

Nickel  Silver  Case 
Fully  Guaranteed 
For  sale  by 

ALL  JEWELERS 

Illustrated  Booklet 
on  request,  showing 

COLORED 
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»Jq  wfy<2\  DIALS 

~1  The  New  England 
£1   Watch  Co. 

Factories— 
Waterbury,  Conn. 

Offices— 
New  York,  Chicago, 
San  Francisco. 


WHY  BE  SICK? 

You  can  cure  any  ache  or  pain  in  a 
few  minutes,  gain  control  over  near- 
ly every  ailment  that  afflicts  the 
human  body,  by  simple,  natural  ex- 
ercise that  you  can  perform  at  any 
time.  It  is  wonderful.  Only  $1.00 
for  complete  instructions.  Send  at 
once.     Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 

"GOOD  HEALTH," 

San  Diego,  Cal. 


onri/Kififts.  Q  ikSpocJAU}'. 
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Icrus  Grr  vp  rot/if  oooAurs/v/f  /poj 
m'/i  South  Sroadway.  LosAn6ElesCajl 


Thousands  have  been  Cured 
ft.  fl.  COLBY.  Prop. 

GoiDii's  Remedy 


For  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia, 
Sciatica  and  Lame  Back 


Now  at  728  South  Spring  Street 

Hours  — 8  to  9  a.  m.,  12  to  2  and  6  to  7  p.  m. 


OPALS 


GENUINE  MEXICAN 
OPALS  CUT  AND  POL- 
ISHED READY  FOR 
MOUNTING.  J 


75,000  FOR  SALE.  WE  WANT  LIVE  AGENTS 
EVERYWHERE.  SEND  35  CENTS  FOR  SAMPLE 
WORTH  $2.00,  OR  $1.00  FOR  EXTRA  FINE  ONE. 

MEXICAN  OPAL  CO. 

607  Frost  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

reference:   state  hank  and  trust  co. 
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Dr.  and  Mrs.  Lawrence  on 

Tour  of  Southern  California 


Most  people  like  to  travel  in  trains 
and  boats,  tarrying  at  hotels  between 
trips.  A  tine  old  couple  rolled  into  Los 
Angeles  yesterday,  who  like  to  travel 
;is  well  as  any,  1  ui  who  believe  in  car- 
ry ing  their  hotel  along. 

A  house  on  a  wagon  body,  construct- 
ed of  heavy  canvas,  solidly  braced,  in- 
side a  folding  bed.  folding  tables,  col- 
lapsible chairs,  ad  justable  sides,  a  gas- 
oline stove,  cupboards  galore,  lockers 
that  are  dust  and  moth  proof — in  short, 
almost  a  dining  car  in  miniature,  minus 
si. mi'  of  the  elegance,  but  perhaps  none 
the  less  comfortable  and  homelike  for 
that,  and  yet  so  light  as  to  be  easily 
drawn  thirty  miles  a  day  by  two 
horses,  is  the  traveling  habitation  of 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  B.  M.  Lawrence,  and  they 


The  wagon  is  so  constructed  that  in 
stormy  weather  it  can  be  closed  up 
perfectly  wind  and  rain  tight.  When 
fail  and  warm  the  affair  can  be  opened 
lip  like  a  fan.  It  is  well  balanced  and 
can  baidly  be  tipped  over.  When  meal 
time  ciiiues  around  the  little  gasoline 
stove  is  fired  up,  a  comical  little  table 
is  let  down  from  the  wall,  folding 
chairs  pressed  into  service,  the  bed 
pulled  up  and  everything  is  ready  for 
the  cooking.  The  meal  over,  table, 
chairs,  cupboards,  utensils,  all  are 
packed  away  so  neatly  that,  one  would 
never  suspect  there  had  been  any  in 
use  a  few  minutes  before.  Lockers 
with  cushion  tops  make  admirable 
seats.  In  the  front  of  the  affair  pilot- 
ing its  career  sits  Dr.  Lawrence,  enjoy- 


wagox  used  HY  dk 

have  been  all  over  the  southern  coun- 
try in  it  already.  In  its  predecessor, 
Which  was  a  heavier,  more  cumber- 
some vehicle,  Dr.  Lawrence  and  his 
wife  covered  many  thousand  miles,  and 
by  the  time  the  present  rig  is  worn  out 
they  will  have  left  behind  as  many 
more. 

The  old  couple  are  a  talented  pair 
and  at  all  the  country  towns  they  de- 
liver lectures  ami  give  readings  from 
Dr.  Lawrence's  poems,  which  are  many 
and  of  considerable  merit.  In  addition 
to  the  home  conveniences  of  life  that 
are  necessities,  room  is  found  in  the 
"multum  in  parvo"  corners  for  an  or- 
gan, a  stereopticon  and  divers  and  sun- 
dry other  things  of  similar  nature  cal- 
culated to  amuse  the  school  children  in 
such  places  as  the  modern  ark  may  cast 
anchor. 


AND  MRS.  LAWRENCE 

ing  a  far  more  comfortable  ride  than 
the  average  driver  of  a  pleasure  rig. 

When  out  on  the  road  and  ready  to 
go  into  camp  for  the  evening  the  modus 
operandi  of  Dr.  Lawrence's  camping 
wagon  is  amusingly  simple.  The  horses 
are  taken  out  and  a  bale  of  hay  ap- 
pears from  under  the  wagon  as  if  by 
magic.  It  is  unearthed  from  a  recep- 
tacle under  the  wagon  body.  A  pair 
of  steps  are  let  down  from  the  door, 
which  is  in  the  rear  of  the  conveyance. 
Water  is  hunted  up  anil  in  ten  minutes 
the  evening  meal  is  under  way.  When 
it  is  over  and  the  dishes  have  been 
washed,  bedtime  soon  comes,  unless  it 
is  a  lecture  night,  and  the  family  then 
pull  a  pair  of  strings,  lower  a  comfort- 
able spring  bed  into  place,  or  if  there 
be  no  troublesome  insects  about,  swing 
out  a  hammock  from  the  side  of  the 


Young  Men,  Why  Don't  You  Learn  Shorthand 
During  the  Summer  Honths? 

We  are  unable  to  supply  the  demand  made  on  us  ror  competent  em- 
ployees. 

The  school  will  be  in  session  during  the  entire  summer  and 
students  can  take  up  any  line  of  work  and  finish  it  without  interrup- 
tion. A  limited  number  of  English  students  will  be  accepted  for  the 
summer  months. 

Our  school  rooms  are  large,  cool,  well  lighted  and  ventilated;  the 
courses  of  study  are  thorough  and  practical  and  our  teachers  are  all 
specialists  in  their  different  lines  of  work. 

Let  us  send  you  a  Booklet  entitled  "What  Our  Boys  Say."  It  is  tree 
and  will  interest  you.  Address. 


Telephone  Main  1402.    Home  2196. 


212  West  Third  Street. 
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226  South 
Phones: 


Spring  St. 

Home  IS  So 
(Green  I848 


Strong,  Modern,  Progressive. 

"THE  SUCCESS  OF  THE  STUDENT"  is  the  watchword  of  every  teacher  in  this  C 

school.    And  success  is  all  a  matter  of  sell-confidence -of  faith  in  self.    We  inspire  this  I 

confidence,  and  the  battle  is  won     The  College  Journal  is  full  of  information  concern-  * 

ing  the  school.    Write  for  it.    Address  the  college  or  I 

E.  K.  ISAACS,  President,  j 

I    ,     ,    I  I      -  I  I-  I   ■   1   n  -     -  ■« 


wagon  and  "turn  in"  like  a  pair  of 
sailors. 

"1  could  make  more  in  the  city,  but 
enjoy  traveling  about  in  this  wagon  so 
much  that  I  would  rather  make  con- 
siderable sacrifice  in  a  financial  way 
than  give  it  up.  We  have  a  number  of 
other  conveniences  in  sight  that  we 
will  install  from  time  to  time,  and  they 
will  make  our  home  even  more  com- 
fortable than  it  is,"  said  Dr.  Lawrence 
before  driving  away. 

DARE    TO    STAND  ALONE. 

When  you  see  a  fellow  mortal 
Without  fixed  or  fearless  views 

Hanging  on  the  skirts  of  others, 
Walking  in  their  cast  of  shoes, 

Bowing  low  to  wealth  and  favor, 
With  abject   uncovered  head, 

Ready  to  retract  or  waver, 
Willing  to  be  drove  or  led, 

Then  walk  yourself  with   firmer  bear- 
ing; 

Throw  your  mural  shoulders  lack; 
Show  your  spine  has  nerve  and  marrow, 
Just  the  thing  too  many  lack. 

When  you  see  a  politician 

Trawling  through  contracted  holes, 
Begging  for  some  fat  position 

In  the  ring  or  at  the  poles. 
With  no  sterling  manhood  in  him. 

Nothing  stable,  broad  or  sound, 
Destitute  of  pluck  or  ballast. 

Double-sided  all  around, 

Then  walk  yourself  with   firmer  bear- 
ing; 

Throw  your  moral  shoulders  back; 
Show  your  spine  has  nerve  and  marrow. 
Just  the  thing  too  many  lack. 

When  you  see  a  theologian 

Hugging  close  some  ugly  creed, 
Fearing  to  reject  or  question 

Dogmas  which  blind  leaders  heed, 
Holding  back  all  noble  feelings, 

<  ..oking  down  each  manly  view. 
Paring  more  for  forms  and  symbols 

Than  to  know  the  good  and  true. 

Then  walk  yourself  with  firmer  bear- 
ing; 

Throw  vour  moral  shoulders  back; 
Show  vour  spine  has  nerve  and  marrow, 
Just  the  thing  too  many  lack. 

When  vou  hear,  then  heed  this  sonnet. 

For  it's  worth  its  weight  in  gold; 
And  you  may  depend  upon  it 

Tt's  the  truth,  though  plainly  told; 
Note  the  men  who  have  succeeded — 

Men    whose    lives    this    truth  has 
shown  — 

That  the  one  thing  so  much  needed 
Is  more  pluck,  clear  grit,  back  bone. 

Then   walk  yourself  with  firmer  bear- 
ing; 

Do  not  fear  to  stand  alone; 
Show  to  men  of  every  station 

You  are  not  without  backbone. 

—  B.  M.  Lawrence,  M.  1).. 
1177  W.  Adams  street,  Los  Angeles. 

THE  CALL  OF  EMERGENCY. 

"Really.  Miss  Ilartly,  it  seems  to 
me  you  might  find  one,  just  one  little 
gem  among  that  avalanche  to  fit  the 
emergencies  of  the  case." 

The  chief  pointed  his  fine,  fat  hand 
at  the  pile  of  matter  which  had  been 
dumped  unon  the  table  that  mornins'. 
Miss  Hartlv  smiled  vaguely  as  she  took 
mi  a  bulky  one,  and  said  while  she 
poised  her  paper  cutter: 

"Nothinc  would  afford  me  more 
pleasure.  Mr.  .Tonesbv,  1  should  be  de- 
li"hted  to  find  the  desired  gem  among 

this  dailv  installment." 

"Precisely;  that  is  what  we  pay  you 
for — to  find  what  is  wanted." 

The  speaker's  tone  grated  a  tritle 
harshlv  upon  the  other's  ears,  and  she 
winced  as  she  stabbed  the  bulky  one. 
A  smile,  a  toss  of  the  head,  a  rapid 
fiance  down  the  first  sheet,  a  peen  at 
the  middle  of  the  MSS..  a  hasty  look 
at  the  last  page  and  a  sigh  as  it  was 
laid  aside  marked  for  return. 

"Humph!  Tt  doesn't  seem  to  take 
you  long.  Miss  Hartlv.  to  pass  vour 
opinion.  Are  vou  sure  vou  are  able  to 
reach  a  judicious  decision  in  so  rapid 
Show  your  spine  has  nerve  and  marrow 

"Practice  makes  perfect,  Mr.  Jones- 
by,  especially  in  this  case.  A  vear  ago 
you  printed  a  reallv  fine  poem  by  the 
author  of — this.  Since  then  we  have 
been  bombarded  monthly,  weekly, 
sometimes,  hv  effusions  from  the  same 
hand;   the  pretty  little  poem  opened 


the  flood  gates;  alas!  nothing  has 
turned  up  since  worth  while.  How- 
ever, I  hope  to  find  something  to  please 
you. ' ' 

"  I  trust  so;  we  do  need  a  little  more 
brightness  in  the  sheet;  try  and  dig 
up  something  clever  and  catchy;  some- 
thing not  quite  so  somber  and— and, 
well,  classical,  if  you  please.  The  high- 
fainting  style  is  all  nice  and  proper  for 
the  purpose  of  tone,  you  know.  There 
are  letters  on  my  desk  at  this  present 

n  ent  calling  for  stories. not  so  deep 

and  gloomy.  If  you  find  a  good  one  of, 
well,  say  a  couple  of  thousand  words, 
we  will  wave  the  'pay  upon  publica- 
tion' anil  give  $100  spot  cash.  It  is 
worth  while  for  you  to  find  something 
good,    (iood  morning." 

After  the  chief  left  the  room  Miss 
Hartlv  went  through  the  pile.  She 
found  just  three  MSS.  suitable  for  use. 
These  she  laid  aside  for  further  consid- 
eration; also  for  the  chief  to  pass  opin- 
ion upon ;  the  rest,  the  unavailable 
ones,  she  passed  into  the  next  room 
for  her  assistant  to  return. 

"And  still  1  find  nothing  to  fill  the 
gap  that  yawns  like  a  monster's  jaws; 
nothing  among  the  entire  lot.  Good, 
fair  and  trash,  all  ranging  from  silli- 
ness to  bosh.  I  could  do  better  myself 
and  only  half  try." 

"Why  not  try,  then?" 

She  started  partly  from  her  chair 
and  glanced  about  the  room.  There 
was  not  a  human  being  within  range 
of  her  vision. 

"If  you  think  you  are  so  clever,  why 
not  try  your  hand?  Spot  cash,  $200 
for  a  2,000  word  one  is  not  to  be 
sneezed  at;  and  no  long  waiting  for 
publication  1  efore  you  get  the  pay. 
Try;  try!" 

She  had  heard  of  such  things  before 
—  how  the  little  black  spirit  of  the  ink- 
well goaded  on  the  weary  one,  how  it 
spurred  the  lax  one  to  heights  sublime. 
She  had  heard  the  voice  from  the  black 
depths-  and  she  feels  every  nerve 
tingling  as  she  begins  the  task.  Two 
hundred  dollars  to  help  her  out  on  her 
vacation,  which  begins  next  Monday! 
Her  pen  glides  easily  and  rapidly  over 
the  paper;  moments,  hours  pass,  but 
she  bays  no  heed.  And  then  the  tale 
is  ended  and  she  lifts  her  eyes  from 
the  sheet  before  her. 

"Kasier  than  T  thought.  Two  thou- 
sand words  before  noon;  $200  for— if 
the  chief  likes  it."  She  stuffed  the 
sheets  into  her  bag  and  went  out  just 
as  the  noon  whistles  began  to  blow. 

The  next  moraine  Miss  Hartlv  came 
to  the  chief's  sanetl  m  and  said  as  she 
laid  a  nicely  folded  and  typewritten 
MSS.  before  him: 

"It  took  some  little  time  to  — find  it. 
T  hone  you  will  like  it." 

"Sure  it  is  what  we  want.'"  asked 
.Tonesbv.  looking  up. 

"I  am  positive;  if  vou  do  not  like  it 
T  will  return  it  to— the  writer.  If  you 
like  it,  it  is  to  be  spot  cash,  you  know. 

"But  there  is  no  name  attached  to 
fhe  MSS..  Miss  Hartlv." 

"  Tt  is  to  be  printed  under  a  nom  de 
plume.  If  you  like  it  I  will  put  the 
proper  name  to  the  check." 

An  hour  afterward  .Tonesbv  came  to 
her  room  with  his  face  wreathed  in 
smiles.  "Miss  Hartlv,  vou  have  done 
splendidly  in  finding  just  the  thing. 
Here  is  the  check  for  you  to  place  the 
name  in.  Tell  the  author  that  we  shall 
be  delighted  to  take  more  at  the  same 
price  il  the  work  runs  as  nicely  as  the 
first  one.   Good  morning." 

Miss  Hartlv  enjoyed  her  vacation, 
and  when  she  returned  to  her  work  it 
was  with  a  light  heart  and  rosy  cheeks: 
Toneeby  was  delighted  with  the  recep- 
tion of  the  story,  and  begged  the  fair 
writer  to  do  more  of  the  sort.  Alas! 
even  the  inducement  was  of  no  avail  — 
for  she  has  never  been  able  to  dupli- 
cate her  first  success  as  a  story  writer. 

H.  S.  KELLER. 


Mrs.  Batisque  — My  husband  has  bee- 
a  collector  of  antique  curios  for  a  num- 
ber of  vears. 

Mrs.  f'astique  —  Indeed!  Then  he 
was  in  that  business  when  he  married 
von? 


u 

SOUTH  PASADENA.  CALIFORNIA 

The  seventh  year  of  this  school  opens  Septem- 
ber 8th.  1903.    New  buildings,  new  equipment. 
All  instruction  based   upon   laboratory  work. 
For  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 
C.  A.  WHITING,  Sc.  D.  D.  0. 

Chairman  of  the  faculty. 
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Why  Wear  Shoes? 

A  philosopher— several  philosophers,  aged  would  object  to  showing  their  feet 
in  fact  —  have  arisen  against  the  shoe,  in  sandals.  They  have  worn  shoes  so 
He,  the  one  in  particular,  revolts  long  that  their  feet  have  become  de- 
confining  li is  feet  in  leather     bonds,  formed.    But  the  children  might  start 


"It  is  idle  to  say  leather  foot  shells 
are  necessary  because  of  the  climate. 
If  our  faces  can  be  exposed  to  all 
weather,  why  not  our  feet? 

"The  shoe  is  a  form  of  hypocrisy.  By 
dint  of  artistic  shoes  we  present  hand- 
some extremities.  And  by  dint  of  the 
art  of  the  tailor  and  the  modiste  we 
cover  our  ugly  nakedness  with  gar- 
ments which  suggest  beauty  and 
strength  we  do  not  possess. 

"The  fashion  of  the  sandal  would 
force  men  and  women  to  do  everything 
to  make  their  feet  look  good  — of 
course,  we  would  have  powdered  and 
rouged  feet— and  the  fact  of  children 
revolutionized  to  sandals  in  one  gener- 
ation would  eradicate  the  corn,  the  in- 
growing nail,  and  every  other  dreadful 
consequence  of  the  monster  shoe 
leather." 


tages  are  now  being  erected  and  over 
fifty  more  are  to  be  completed,  it  is 
expected,  before  September  1st,  to  be 
occupied  during  some  of  the  fall  and 
winter  months  by  the  owners  them- 
selves. 

A  commendable  piece  of  enterprise 
on  the  part  of  the  Long  Beach  Bath- 
house Company  has  been  the  exterior 
attractions  they  have  instituted  at 
Long  Beach  outside  of  the  bathhouse 
proper,  such  as  the  children's  play- 
ground, with  its  miniature  railway, 
etc. 

An  old-fashioned  clam  bake  was  the 
program  for  one  night  this  week  at 
Redondo  and  the  event  was  attended 
by  large  crowds  from  this  city. 


C  AjM  PING  SC1JNE 


And  lie  revolts  more  strenuously 
against  the  idea  of  women  putting 
their  shapely  feet  in  high-heeled 
French  shoes. 

Paul  Thieman  is  the  philosopher  in 
particular.  Nannette  Magruder  Pratt 
is  another.  Both  object  to  the  shoe. 
They  look  with  regret  back  to  the  days 
when  Greeks  tramped  the  pavements 
of  Athens  in  sandals  and  when  Romans 
trotted  about  the  imperial  city  in  simi- 
lar freedom. 

Here  is  an  age  of  greater  freedom 
politically,  intellectually  and  religious- 
ly, and  greater  bigotry  with  regard  to 
feet.  People  have  given  their  heads 
more  liberty  and  their  feet  less. 

Of  course,  now  that  it  is  possible  that 
the  fairly  well  grown  and  the  middle- 


out  to  give  their  feet  a  chance.  That 
is  what  the  philosophers  would  like  to 
see  come  to  pass. 

Cause  of  Physical  Deformity. 


RESORT  NOTES. 

The  scheme  which  promises  the 
greatest  benefit  to  any  of  the  beach 
resorts  is  that  of  an  amusement  park 
at  Ocean  Park.  This  nark  will  be  a  big 
thing  and  possess  all  sorts  of  amuse- 
ment features  capable  of  instructing 
and  entertaining  the  vast  thronsrs  of 
neople  who  summer  and  winter  make 
this  point  their  rendezvous. 

At  some  of  the  most  successful  East- 
ern resorts  this  feature  affords  one  of 
the  greatest  atractions  and  manv  per- 
sons win  go  to  a  place  where  effort  is 
made  to  entertain  them  rather  than 
to  a  resort  where  the  attractions,  no 
matter  how  excellent,  are  altogether 
nntnrnl. 

There  is  much  favorable  comment 
over  the  progress  of  the  building  im- 
provements at  Seaside  Park,  Lonf 
Bench.  This  pretty  little  suburb  of 
Lone  Beach  is  just  a  short  distance 
from  the  pier  and  is  reached  bv  walk- 
in^  along  the  shore  line  west  from  the 


HOTEL  ..  .. 
ROWERDCNNAN 

Ben  Lomond,  Cal. 
Santa  Cruz  Co. 

In  the  Mountains  by  the  sea. 

The  only  hotel  of  its  kind  in  the  world. 

Daily  orchestra. 

For  information  apply  Peck's 
Bureau,  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles. 

H.  F.  Anderson,  Prop. 
A.  C.  Roscoe,  Mgr. 


FORGET  THEE? 
By  John  Moultrie. 

"Forget  thee?"  If  to  dream  by  night 

and  muse  on  thee  by  day, 
If  all  the  worship,  deep  and  wild,  a 

poet 's  heart  can  pay, 
If  prayers  in  absence  breathed  for  thee 

to  heaven's  protecting  power, 
If  winged  thoughts  that  flit  to  thee— a 

thousand  in  an  hour, 
If  busy  Fancy  blending  thee  with  all 

my  future  lot — 
If  this  thou  call'st  "forgetting,"  thou 

indeed  shall  be  forgot! 

"Forget  thee?""   Bid  the  forest  birds 

forget  their  sweetest  tune; 
"Forget  thee?"  Bid  the  sea  forget  to 

swell  beneath  the  moon; 
bid  the  thirsty  flowers  forget  to  drink 

the  eve's  refreshing  dew; 
Thyself  forget  thine  "own  sweet  bind  " 

and  its  mountains  wild  and  blue"; 
Forget    each    old    familiar   face,  each 

long  remembered  spot; 
When  these  things  are  forgot  by  thee, 

then  thou  shalt  be  forgot! 

Keep,  if  thou  wilt,  thy  maiden  peace, 

still  calm  and  fancy  free, 
For    God    forbid    thy   gladsome  heart 

should  grow  less  glad  for  me; 
Yet,  while  that  heart  is  still  unwon,  O 

bid  not  mine  to  rove, 
But  let  it  nurse  its  humble  faith  and 

uncomplaining  love; 
If  those,  preserved  for  patient  years, 

at  last  avail  me  not, 
Forget  me,  then— but  ne'er  believe  that 

thou  canst  be  forgot! 


T5he 
ANGELS* 
FLIGHT 


The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  Los  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
incline,  view  the 
city,  see  the  Cam- 
ara  Obscura. 


HOTEL  REDONDO 

Only  45  minutes  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  by 
electric  cars  which  run  at  shorr  intervals. 
Finest  fishing,  delightful  surf  baihing  and 
boating.  Famous  Redondo  Carnation  Gardens 
close  by.  Special  summer  rales  by  day  or 
week  at  this  magnificent  hotel.  Send  for 
printed  matter. 

REDONDO  HOTEL  CO.,  REDONDO,  CAL. 


Mr.  Thieman  states  his  case  thus: 
"To-day  men  and  women  exist 
through  life  under  the  artificial  shell 
of  their  clothes.  Their  bodies  are  never 
exposed  to  the  elements.  The  conse- 
quence is  physical  deformity. 

"But  the  worst  feature  of  the  mod- 
ern dress  is  the  leather  shoe,  and  I 
believe  that  the  time  will  come  when 
the  sandal  shall  reappear  and  dress 
undergo  vital  changes. 

"It  is  sufficient  evidence  of  the  mon- 
strous perversity  of  secluding  the  foot 
in  a  leather  sheath  that  only  persons 
of  means  above  the  average  can  pre- 
serve the  beauty  of  their  feet.  Unless 
shoes  are  selected  with  care  and  the 
man  or  woman  is  able  to  possess  several 
pairs,  the  foot  is  necessarily  injured. 

"The  wearing  of  one  pair  of  shoes 
day  in  and  day  out,  as  thousands  are 
forced  to  do,  is  a  vile  thing — vile,  vile! 

"During  the  Spanish  war  it  was 
found  that  only  about  one  of  five  able- 
bodied  colored  men  who  wanted  to  en- 
list had  decent  feet.  It  was  quite  a 
trouble  for  this  reason  to  recruit  ne- 
gro regiments,  ±  ue  chief  explanation 
was  that  the  negroes,  being  poor,  were 
forced  to  wear  from  childhood  coarse 
shoes  which  did  not  fit,  and  in  conse- 
quence their  feet  were  ruined. 

"It  is  only  necessary  to  trace  the 
history  of  the  shoe  to  see  that  it  is  an 
evil  which  ought  to  be  abolished  in  the 
name  of  comfort,  beauty  and  cleanli- 
ness. 

Afraid  to  Show  Feet. 

"The  reason  why  not  is  simply  thai 
most  of  us,  men  or  women,  would  not 
like  to  disclose  our  feet,  for  they  have 
been  deformed  by  shoes.  We  have 
corns.  We  have  cramped  toes. 


bathhouse,  or  on  the  line  of  the  Salt 
Lake  Railway.  It  is  only  just  outside 
of  the  city  limits.   Over  nineteen  cot- 


GOOD  WISHES. 

As  Sir  Walter  Scott  was  riding  with 
a  friend  near  Abbottsford  he  came  to  a 
field  gale,  which  an  Irish  beggar,  who 
happend  to  be  near,  opened  for  him. 

Sir  Walter  was  desirous  of  reward- 
ing him  by  the  present  of  sixpence,  but 
found  he  had  not  so  small  a  coin  in 
his  purse. 

"Here,  my  good  fellow,"  said  he, 
"here  is  a  shilling  for  you,  but,  mind 
you  owe  me  sixpence." 

"God  bless  your  honor,"  exclaimed 
the  Irishman.  ' '  May  your  honor  live 
till  I  pay  you." 


1  Hotel  Del  Mar.. 

Long  Beach,  Cal.  J 
4 

The  only  First-  | 
class  Hotel  at 
this  Popular  Re- 
sort command- 
ing a  view  of  the 
ocean.  Situated 
on  the  bluff  over- 
looking  the 
Pacific. 


V  mrs.  J   h.  trout,  Prop.  RATES  REASONABLE  A 


Send  at  one*  (or  Illustrated  catalogue 
Further  particulars  apply  to 

REDONDO IMPROVEMENT  C 

A.    M.   JONES.  AgOCt, 
217  W.  Second  St.  Loa  Angeles 

Or  on  the  ground*  at  Redondo. 


HEALTH!    PLEASURE!  I  COMFORT! 
EVERYTHING  NEW  AND  ATTRACTIVE 

A  few  of  Redondo's  Attractions: 
Balling  Boats,   Row  Boats,   Fishing  Boats. 
Warm  Salt  Water  Plunge,   Fishing.  Bath- 
ing. Bowling,  Oolf,  Tennis. 

Rent   your   tent    cheap.    The   sizes  and 
orices  will  suit 

:  Tent  City 
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THE  PUSH. 

Some  of  the  push  politicians  are  pretty  square  men. 
Some  are  not.  When  it  comes  to  machine  politics  our 
experience  is  that  there  is  little  to  choose  between  a 
long-hair  machine  and  a  short-hair  machine.  The 
conditions  underlying  strength  in  a  political  machine 
unavoidably  set  up  venal  standards.  The  weaker  and 
mercenary  traits  of  men  are  brought  to  the  front  in 
practical  politics.  The  higher  qualities  and  the  noble 
aspirations  of  man  are  covered  deep  with  the  moral 
rubbish  of  trades,  deals,  treasons,  bribes,  patronage, 
plunder,  stuffed  ballot  boxes,  election  frauds,  etc. 
Thus  a  fine  man  may  be  weakened  or  destroyed  by 
political  push  temptations.  The  puiih  is  made  up  of 
contractors  men,  supply  men  and  office-seekers. 

The  offices  sought  are  either  sinecures  or  those 
where  blackmail  can  be  levied  on  gamblers,  cribs, 
bawds,  dives  and  the  quasi-criminal  class.  So  also  the 
quasi-eriminals,  such  as  bunco  me..,  panders,  agents 
for  prostitution,  confidence  men  and  in  general  the 
social  fringe  are  all  in  the  push.  Some  of  these  will 
stuff  a  ballot  box  and  yet  keep  their  word  through 
thick  and  thin.  Some  will  sell  out  over  and  over 
again.  Some  cannot  keep  faith  because  they  are  under 
the  direct  control  of  corporations.  When  the  railroad 
cracks  the  big  blacksnake  the  Alameda  street  track 
walker  must  dance  or  die.  No  employe  of  a  corpora- 
tion in  politics  can  go  in^  political  work  and  retain 
self-respect,  manhood  and  honor.  We  blame  the  polit- 
ical system  which,  unknown  elsewhere  in  the  world, 
has  made  the  push  possible.  We  do  not  blame  the 
push  men.  These  are  victims  of  a  vicious  system.  The 
Pliph  has  a  very  large  influence  in  the  politics  of  cities. 
Wf  have  asked,  Who  are  these  political  dictators!  In 
San  Francisco  the  leader  of  the  Democratic  push 
was  a  blind  saloon-keeper.  He  was  beaten  in  an  or- 
ganized fight  by  the  citizens.  He  had  to  fly  the 
St.'.te  and  go  to  Canada.  Privilege  abusers  have 
sought  and  are  now  seeking  to  again  fasten  Buckley 
on  the  people.  Martin  Kelly,  another  saloon-keeper, 
is  the  Republican  push  king.  He  is  a  raw  type  of 
the  genus  push.  The  lieutenants  of  both  pushes  are 
largely  of  the  classes  needing  "Protection."  No  man 
amongst  them  all  is  a  distinguished  man.  Not  one 
is  prominent  in  art,  law,  medicine,  manufacture,  com- 
merce or  statesmanship.  There  is  no  writer  amongst 
them,  no  scientific  man,  no  thinker,  no  author.  No 
one  is  in  the  push  politics  of  a  city  that  would  be 
missed  if  carried  off  by  the  Chinese  dowager.  In  fact, 
any  American  city  would  thank  Ood  to  be  rid  of  them 
all.  The  body  of  the  push  is  made  up  of  those  who 
are  dive-keepers,  criminals,  defectives  and  generally 
of  those  unable  to  succeed  in  ordinary  industry.  They 
are  our  social,  professional  and  industrial  failures. 
How  is  it,  then,  that  such  men  as  these  should  run 
the  politics  of  a  city?  How  can  such  men  be  able  to 
prostitute  polities  and  blackmail  all  those  interested 
in  public  affairs?  Why  should  pimps  and  panders 
handicap  our  public  men  and  public  service  with  their 
push   political  —  patronage — plunder,  debts? 

The  Power  of  the  Push. 
The  power  of  the  push  is  entirely  due  to  organizing 
a  political  machine  for  preliminary  political  work. 
The  push  is  of  almost  no  account  after  the  conventions 
in  an  ordinary  fair  election.  It  is  absolutely  no  ac- 
count when  the  people  are  aroused.  The  whole  push 
power  is  founded  on  the  present  long  political  prelim- 
inaries. The  competent  and  useful  citizen  is  busy  in 
building  up  the  country  between  elections.  The  push 
is  engaged  in  politics  as  a  permanent  business.  Such 
callings  as  that  of  a  criminal  lawyer,  a  railroad  toot, 
a  mac,  a  crib-woman  tyrant,  a  dive-keeper  or  a 
gambler  are  secondary  anil  on  the  side.  Then,  of 
course,  it  is  necessary  in  fairness  to  say  that  there 
are  really  true,  square  men  in  the  push.  The  venal 
hangers-on  in  polities  are  professional  patriots.  They 
live  on  the  public.  They  do  politics  because  it  is 
their  living.  They  attend  to  details  and  do  work 
for  the  contracts,  deputyships,  rake-offs  and  protec- 
tions of  the  quasi-criminals.  They  procure  very  decent 
people  on  trades  and  deals  for  offices  in  their  caucus, 
primary  and  convention  work.  There  is  nothing  hard 
or  fine"  about  stuffing  a  ballot  box  or  programming. 
The  reason  the  push  has  such  a  hold  is  not  through 
large  ability,  but  through  small  morals  and  most  by 
the  present  defective  political  system. 

So  much  must  now  he  done  in  city  politics,  so 
many  offices  are  to  be  filled,  that  prolonged  prelim- 


inary  political  work  must  be  done.  This  work  insen- 
sibly and  inevitably  falls  into  the  nands  of  the  pro- 
fessional patriot.  The  large  rake-offs  to  be  obtained 
from  franchise  or  privilege-seekers  and  the  blackmail 
to  he  obtained  from  protecting  criine  make  it  worth 
an  inferior  man's  while  to  take  up  politics  as  a  living. 
Then  there  are  the  nominations  and  the  delegated 
patronage.  Here  is  the  basis  of  corruption.  With  our 
machinery  of  caucus,  primary  and  convention  once  in 
the  push  hands  then  all  public  officers  or  candidates 
or  aspirants  are  held  up  and  bled.  The  push  sells  the 
places  now  for  money,  now  for  salaried  places,  etc. 
What  Are  Their  Numbers? 
A  caretul  inquiry  that  has  covered  two  elections 
shows  that  the  machine  control  of  voters  varies. 
Without  any  popular  attention  being  directed  to  their 
methods  they  may  make  deals,  say  with  the  liquor 
interest,  or  with  franchise-seekers,  or  by  candidate- 
trading,  and  thus  influence  quite  a  number  of  votes. 
One  thousand  votes  is  deemed  to  be  a  larger  number 
of  voters  than  both  party  machines  have  ever  "con- 
trolled" in  this  county.  Most  of  this  strength  is  in 
cities  or  in  the  country  where  there  are  saloons  or 
dives. 

Ordinarily  the  machine  swings  aDOUt  150  to  200 
votes  in  each  party  in  this  county.  The  total  county 
vote  is  about  forty-five  thousand,  a  ne  push  forces 
are  very  small.  When  the  people  are  aroused,  as  on 
the  State  constitution  in  1879,  or  the  test  vote  on 
popular  election  of  United  States  Senator,  or  the 
exclusion  of  Chinese,  or  the  adoption  of  a  new  charter 
in  San  Francisco,  or  the  San  Pedro  harbor  fight  in 
Los  Angeles,  or  our  water  bond  election,  the  push 
shrivel  out  of  sight.  There  are  probably  few  push  men 
who  could  be  trusted  to  pay  out  much  money  to  buy 
votes.  Nor  are  there  -arge  numbers  of  citizens  at  the 
present  time  willing  to  sell  a  vote.  The  push  exag- 
gerate their  power.  \Vhat  there  is  of  it  is  all  in  a 
vicious  and  outgrown  system.  It  is  all  in  preliminary 
politics.  The  competent  people  in  the  city  have  only 
to  get  down  to  work  to  beat  the  push  out  of  sight. 
Vvnne  tne  political  system  invites  the  venal  and 
repels  the  disinterested  and  public  -ipirited  from  pub- 
lic affairs  the  push  will  have  its  fingers  in  the  pie 
of  plunder.  The  people  will  only  take  hold,  as  in  the 
destruction  of  Tweed  in  New  York,  occasional! v.  Ti.  • 
svstem  being  vicious  we  soon  see  a  new  push  and  a 
new  boss  for  the  dead  tigers  anil  coyotes.  The  only 
remedy  is  to  change  the  system. 

GAS  WAR  IN  LOS  ANGELES. 

A  competing  gas  company  has  at  last  obtained  its 
constitutional  right  to  make  and  sell  gas  in  Los  Ange- 
les. The  new  company  is  selling  i;rts.  The  long-con- 
tinued efforts  to  prevent  any  person  or  company  from 
making  or  selling  gas  in  competition  with  the  Cline 
Company  have  been  of  the  rankest,  and  the  rawest 
description.  Such  methods  as  have  been  employed  and 
their  tolerance  by  the  courts  have  been  both  painful 
to  the  patriot  and  grievous  to  the  purchasers  of  gas. 
Tndeed,  the  attempt  at  competition  did  cause  a  reduc- 
tion in  the  nominal  price  of  gas  by  the  monopoly.  Put 
this  nominal  reduction  is  deemed  tt>  have  been  more 
of  a  gallery  play,  combined  with  a  bluff,  than  a  reduc- 
tion in  good  faith. 

Consumers'  bills  are  quite  generally  claimed  to  have 
continued  as  high  after  the  reduction  as  they  were 
before  and  in  some  cases  even  higher.  Air  is  claimed 
to  have  been  pumped  into  the  gas  mains  so  that  a 
given  amount  of  heat  from  gas  required  a  double 
amount  of  volume. 

Several  public  bodies  were  used  by  trie  monopoly 
to  block  and  to  attack  the  new  company.  This  was  a 
bad  business.  Respect  for  government,  support  of  law 
anil  the  safety  of  property  are  all  weakened  and 
threatened  by  such  monopoly  abuses. 

At  the  present  time  ('line's  monopoly  is  still  further 
reducing  rates  to  destroy  the  new  company.  Citizens 
should  take  the  situation  into  serious  consideration. 
They  should  support  the  new  company  and  they 
should  do  this  regardless  of  the  monopoly's  war  of 
extermination  rates.  Such  rates  are  intended  to  be 
temporary.  They  are  to  kill  off  the  competition.  This 
result  accomplished,  the  war  rates  will  lie  raised.  The 
policy  of  the  citizen  should  be  to  sustain  tlte  compe- 
tition company.  His  object  in  this  would  be  to  per- 
petuate reasonable  rates,  obtain  good  gas  and  to  secure 
reasonably  polite  treatment. 

Still  another  and  really  larger  reason  is  the  Ameri- 
can citizen's  interest  in  maintaining  a  republic  on  the 
lines  of  human  freedom  and  to  prevent  the  growing 
illusion  that  the  stagnation  of  Socialism  and  the 
despotic  overthrow  of  human  liberty  by  the  antique 
and  exploded  plan  of  State  monopoly  socialism 
requires  is  an  escape  from  the  tricks,  partial  private 
monopolies  and  abuses  of  bribery  by  these.  The  present 
Republican  party  machine  has  fixed  on  our  people 
most  of  the  monopoly  abuses  we  suffer  from.  The 
plausible  propaganda  perverting  public  opinion  and 
promoting  the  production  of  monopoly  is  Protection. 


Political— Protection  is  the  delegation  of  the  public 
taxing  power  to  large  contributions  of  influence  and 
funds  to  a  party  machine.  The  excise  for  this  is  that 
the  favored  few  will  use  the  forced  contributions  or 
taxes  protection  enables  them  to  levy  from  their 
fellow-citizens,  at  least  in  part,  to  pay  wages  and  buy 
goods  and  thus  promote  the  other  industries  and  per- 
sons from  whom  the  protection  taxes  for  private  benefit 
were  collected  by  private  methods  under  public  au- 
thority. 

The  claim  is  made  that  at  least  most  of  the  public 
taxes  delegated  to  the  party  contributors  by  the 
party  machines  are  paid  back  to  the  people. 

Protection  is,  therefore,  an  attack  on  the  freedom 
of  commerce  and  the  liberty  of  the  individual  in  dis- 
posing of  his  labor  and  products  in  the  interest  of  a 
few.  The  excuse  of  protection  for  curtailing  individual 
liberty  in  production  and  consumption  is  that  the 
sacrifice  is  for  the  good  of  all.  This  is  limited  Social- 
ism. The  next  natural  step  is  a  complete  repudiation 
of  liberty  and  of  individual  initiative  and  respon- 
sibility by  a  complete  Socialism.  The  Government 
itself  would  then  establish  and  manage  all  production 
and  all  distribution.  The  result  would  be  a  reversion 
to  the  ancient  socialistic  civilizations  of  Babylon, 
Egypt,  Peru  and  Mexico. 

CHIEF  ARTHUR. 

This  distinguished  labor  leader  was  for  years  the 
head  of  the  Locomotive  Engineers'  organization.  He 
died  of  heart  disease  and  in  the  harness  while  address- 
ing his  fellow-workmen. 

Chief  Arthur's  career  was  remarkable.  No  labor 
leader  has  done  more  for  the  welfare,  both  moral  and 
material  of  his  fellows.  He  was  firm,  conservative  and 
kindly.  He  was  for  the  advancement  of  the  welfare 
o-  the  engineers  under  a  policy  of  peace.  Arthur  was 
the  opposite  of  other  prominent  labor  leaders,  like 
ueos,  Shaeffer,  Feruseth  and  Gompers.  These  men 
were  men  of  war,  while  Arthur  was  a  man  of  peace. 
His  .nfluence  with  the  men  of  his  organization  was 
all  for  good.  It  was  very  great.  No  organization  in 
>  J  country  is  composed  of  men  of  as  high  standing 
as  that  of  the  Locomotive  Engineers..  The  dignity  of 
labor  has  by  them  been  demonstrated.  Sobriety, 
fidelity,  industry  and  honor  characterizes  the  Loco- 
motive Engineers.  Not  even  the  army  or  navy  of  the 
United  States  can  furnish  a  larger  proportion  of 
men  worthy  of  the  laurel  crown.  Bravery  and  heroism 
are  the  constant  records  of  these  men. 

ij>6  people  appreciate  them,  honor  them  and  trust 
their  lives  to  them. 

Of  what  other  order  can  so  much  be  said?? 

Why,  then,  is  a  peaceful  policy  in  a  labor  union 
bad?  Does  not  fighting  and  war  always  bring  out 
the  savage  in  us  all? 

IVace  should  l;e  our  policy  and  .var  only  the  last 
resort. 

JASMINES. 

A  beautiful  Catalonia  Jasmine  with  its  fragrant 
white  star  blossoms  can  be  now  seen  in  a  garden  on 
the  west  side  of  Hill  street,  between  Seventh  and 
Kighth. 

The  Yellow  Jasmine  of  our  Southern  States  has 
representatives  in  our  gardens.  It  is  fragrant  and 
an  almost  constant  bloomer.  The  flowers  of  this  plant 
contain   a    valuable   medicinal   principle.  Gelsiminum 

is  its  name  and  it   is  cs;  ially  effective  in  influenza 

and  in  fever,  and  is  especially  soothing  in  nervous 
disorders.  The  odor  of  the  Jasmine  is  in  itself  sooth- 
ing. 

The  medicinal  value  of  these  flowers  has  long 
been  known  and  used  by  the  colored  people  of  the 
South.  We  believe  that  it  was  from  observations 
made  on  their  successful  use  of  the  Jasmine  that 
the  tincture  was  introduced  into  the  pharmacopoeia. 
There  is  also  a  night  blooming  .lasniine  with  obscure 
colored  flowers  that  open  only  at  night.  Those  give 
off  a  pervasive  fragrance  that  is  agreeable  and  seda- 
tive only  after  dark.  A  few  plants  of  this  Jasmine 
are  grown  in  gardens  at  Santa  Monica. 

Any  one  passing  one  of  these  bushes  at  night  is  sur- 
prised and  pleased  with  their  delicious  perfume. 
 o  

VITAL  STATISTICS. 

Los  Angeles  must  have  been  reading  the  Post  with 
profit.  The  births  last  month  actually  exceeded  the 
deaths.  We  hope  that  our  American  fellow-citizens 
have  reformed  and  are  to  eschew  race  suicide.  Why 
not  populate  the  city,  occupy  new  tracts  and  fulfill 
our  great  destinv  with  our  own  children? 

The  vital  statistics  of  July  show  234  births  to  203 
deaths.  This  gives  us  a  native  increase  in  the  city 
for  the  month,  of  31.  At  this  rate  continued  for  a 
year  the  city  would  add  372  to  the  population.  This 
is  not  a  pnenomenal  increase,  but  it  is  a  great  im- 
provement over  an  actual  loss  by  deaths  in  excess  of 
births. 
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Merger  of  City  and  County 

By  LIONEL  A.  SHELDON 


BANKS. 


The  public  mind  has  been  directed  to 
consideration  of  this  subject  by  the 
recent  increase  of  taxable  property  In 
the  county,  especially  and  in  the  city 
anil  State.  The  increase  in  the  countv 
is  50  per  cent,  $24,000,000  in  the  city 
and  as  reported  $80,000,000  in  the  State. 
It  is  not  so  much  the  increase  of  the 
assessments  that  has  made  an  impres- 
sion as  that  there  is  no  apparent  in- 
tention to  reduce  the  tax  rates. 

These  facts  have  led  to  a  realization 
for  the  moment  at  least  of  the  grievous 
burden  of  taxation  that  the  people 
have  borne  and  are  still  bearing.  They 
have  paid  their  taxes  sometimes  with 
complaint,  but  as  a  rule  they  have 
borne  the  burden  with  patience  and 
good  nature.  Whether  the  present  man- 
ifestation is  more  than  a  temporary 
spasm  the  future  will  disclose. 

The  principal  proposition  for  relief 
is  merger  of  the  governments  of  city 
and  county.  The  proposition  is  a  wise 
one  if  sufficiently  radical  and  sweep- 
ing;; it  would  materially  reduce  ex- 
penses, and  if  not  too  complex  it  will 
be  both  economical  and  efficient. 

It  is  a  well-known  law  of  mechanics 
that  the  simplest  machine  is  the  most 
effffective,  or,  in  other  words,  that  it 
applies  its  force  most  effectively — com- 
plexity results  in  a  waste  of  force.  It 
is  the  same  in  government.  The  great- 
est work  for  reform  in  California  is 
in  the  direction  of  simplification  of  the 
machinery  of  government. 

One  who  has  made  a  study  of  the 
history  of  government  in  California 
and  of  the  conditions  that  exist  in  this 
city  and  county  need  not  be  possessed 
of  the  powers  of  an  inspired  prophet 
to  forecast  the  difficulties  to  be  en- 
countered and  the  probable  outcome  of 
the  merger  movement.  Something  of 
simplification  of  system  and  economy 
in  administration  may  come  from  the 
present  agitation,  but  there  is  reason 
for  fearing  that  nothing  will  be  as 
comprehensive  as  the  best  interests  of 
the  country  demand.  There  are  reasons 
for  this  opinion. 

The  case  of  San  Francisco  is  not  a 
precedent  applicable  to  Los  Angeles. 
In  territorial  area  San  Francisco  coun- 
ty is  small  compared  to  that  of  Los  An- 
geles county.  When  the  merger  govern- 
ment of  San  Francisco  was  adopted 
there  were  nb  small  and  ambitious 
cities  to  be  swallowed  up.  In  this  coun- 
ty there  are  something  like  a  dozen 
and  the  area  of  the  county  is  so  great 
as  to  raise  the  question  of  practicabil- 
ity. 

A  merged  government  for  all  that 
part  of  the  county  bounded  by  the 
ocean,  Orange  and  San  Bernardino 
counties  and  a  line  as  far  north  as 
the  San  Fernando  tunnel,  would  be 
beneficial,  economically  and  otherwise. 
The  portion  thus  specified  is  pretty 
well  inhabited  now.  and  in  brief  time 
the  population  generally  will  be  so 
dense  as  practically  to  make  it  a  con- 
tinuous city.  In  two  or  three  years  no 
part  of  it  will  be  more  than  two  hours' 
distant  from  the  courthouse  by  elec- 
tric lines.  To  police  the  whole  will  be 
neither  difficult  nor  expensive. 

The  remaining  portion  of  the  county 
would  have  to  be  disposed  of  through 
the  creation  of  a  new  county. 

So  far  as  efficiency  and  economy  are 
concerned  the  merged  government 
would  be  advantageous.  Having  but 
one  assessor,  no  tax  collector,  one  treas- 
urer to  collect  and  disburse  all  taxes, 
would  be  a  saving  of  a  large  sum  to 
the  taxpayers,  to  say  nothing  about 
other  economies  that  would  follow  if 
the  provisions  of  the  merger  were  as 
radical  and  sweeping  as  they  ought 
to  be. 

Were  there  no  obstacles  arising 
from  territorial  area  and  its  physical 
characteristics,  nor  any  from  inter- 
posed constitutional  technicalities,  nor 
in  differences  over  framing  and  exe- 
cuting the  plan  of  merger,  there  is 
sure  to  be  other  and  strenuous  oppo- 
sition that  it  may  be  feared  the  people 
are  not  yet  in  a  frame  of  mind  to  over- 
come. Have  they  been  taxed  high 
enough  to  cause  them  to  successfully 
resist  the  efforts  of  the  political  pushes 
to  retain  the  present  unnecessary  of- 
fices! Having  been  so  long  ruled  by 
the  bosses  and  machines  it  will  be  ar- 
duous work  to  change  the  habit  of  sub- 
mission to  their  domination.  The  polit- 
ical  pushes   favor   plenty   of  offices, 


large  salaries,  liberal  perquisites  and 
fat  contracts  and  jobs. 

The  masses  have  been  so  absorbed 
with  their  private  affairs,  in  speculation 
and  in  the  development  of  a  new  coun- 
ty that  they  have  given  little  thought 
to  the  introduction  of  reforms  .  and 
economies  in  government.  The  politi- 
cal pushes  at  the  same  time  have  been 
alert  in  taking  care  that  changes 
should  not  be  made  detrimental  to 
them.  The  prospect  of  success  of  any 
scheme  that  abolishes  offices  and  re- 
duces expenditures  cannot  be  deemed 
promising  since  the  legislature,  at  the 
last  session,  added  $30,000  to  the  ex- 
penses of  the  county  in  creating  new 
offices  and  raising  salaries,  with  no 
appreciable  expression  of  dissatisfac- 
tion on  the  part  of  the  people. 

Any  plan  worthy  the  undertaking 
should  embrace  the  merging  of  all  the 
cities  of  the  countv  in  the  greater  Los 
Angeles,  and  consequently  the  disestab- 
lishment of  all  their  governments  and 
offices.  Such  a  merger  would  be  vig- 
orously combatted  for  patronage  at  the 
public  expense  is  essential  to  mainte- 
nance of  the  rule  of  local  political 
bosses  and  machines. 

Some  of  the  lesser  cities  are  very 
ambitious  and  it  cannot  be  presumed 
that  they  will  willingly  give  up  their 
individuality  and  identity,  even  for 
the  greater  benefit  of  becoming  a  part 
of  a  metropolitan  city  and  relieved  to 
no  inconsiderable  extent  from  the 
present  load  of  taxation. 

There  appears  to  be  an  idea  in  some 
quarters  that  the  present  discussion 
of  changes  means  a  sort  of  break-up 
of  the  county  to  an  extent  that  will 
make  an  opening  for  several  new  coun- 
ty seats.  There  is  reported  talk  in 
Pomona  to  the  effect  that  the  time 
may  be  approaching  when  the  ambition 
of  that  flourishing  city  to  be  the  capi- 
tal of  a  county  may  be  gratified. 

The  Pasadena  Star  has  taken  an 
expression  of  some  of  the  citizens  of 
that  city  as  to  the  future  course  that 
should  be  pursued.  It  appears  to  be  a 
general  idea  that  Pasadena  is  a  proper 
place  to  become  a  shire  town.  Curious- 
ly the  Star  talks  about  the  secession 
of  Los  Angeles,  and  from  or  for  what 
is  not  intimated.  Los  Angeles  is  not 
secessionist;  on  the  contrary,  it  is  an- 
nexationist, which  means  merging  with 
the  county  in  whole  or  in  part,  which 
is  the  prevailing  desire,  so  far  as  there 
has  been  any  expression;  or,  in  other 
words,  that  the  city  and  county  shall 
unite  under  one  government  and  be 
ruled  bv  the  same  set  of  officers — not 
that  Los  Angeles  shall  dominate  more 
than  such  parts  of  the  county  as  shall 
be  merged  with  her.  The  reason  fo 
this  is  that  it  will  reduce  expenses 
and  assure  greater  efficiency. 

In  furtherance  of  the  idea  that  some- 
thing should  be  done  to  relieve  the  sit- 
uation a  joint  committee  has  been  ap- 
pointed by  the  Board  of  Supervisors  - 
and  City  Council  to  consider  the  sub- 
ject and  devise  a  plan  of  merger.  Its 
proceedings  will  be  watched  with  in- 
terest,' not  alone  by  the  people  who 
want  a  better  government,  but  by  the 
push  elements  that  nothing  shall  be 
done  to  weaken  their  control.  It  is  to 
be  hoped  the  committee  will  adopt  the 
most  radical  reformatory  plan  that  is 
consistent  with  due  efficiency.  The  dan- 
ger is  that  the  result  will  be  a  modified 
or  compromise  plan,  one  that  will  not 
be  offensive  to  the  political  machine 
through  abolishing  offices  or  reducing 
salaries  and  perquisites.  Will  the  com- 
mittee have  the  stamina  to  resist  the 
pressure  of  the  pushers? 

Are  the  members  of  the  committee 
individually  ambitious,  or  will  they 
vield  to  the  influence  of  those  who  are 
ambitious?  Will  they  finally  settle  on 
some  half-way  measure,  feeling  that 
if  they  do  something  it  will  be  satis- 
factory? It  will  be  as  easy  to  carry 
through  a  plan  that  is  sweepingly  re- 
formatory as  one  that  is  but  partial. 
Having  taken  hold  of  the  matter  it  is 
best  that  the  work  should  be  thorough. 

In  a  previous  paper  published  in  the 
Post  it  was  pointed  out  that  a  great 
saving  would  be  effected  by  abolishing 
all  city  assessors,  requiring  the  cities 
to  use  the  countv  assessment  within 
their  respective  limits  as  a  basis  of 
taxation,  and  abolishing  all  tax  col- 
lectors, turning  the  collection  of  taxes 
over  to  the  county  treasurer.    This  as 
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therein,  stated  is  the  system  in  a  large 
number  of  States,  and  which  has  been 
found  to  work  well.  Under  that  sys- 
tem the  city  makes  known  to  the  coun- 
ty auditor  the  revenue  it  wants  from 
property  tax  and  he  prescribes  the  rate 
and  places  it  in  the  hands  of  the 
treasurer,  who  collects  the  money  in 
connection  with  the  county  and  State 
taxes,  and  hands  the  money  due  the 
city  over  to  its  treasurer.  The  city 
treasurer  collects  the  license  taxes. 

This  requires  but  a  simple  act  of  the 
legislature  except  as  to  cities  working 
under  a  freeholders'  charter,  and  to 
make  the  plan  complete  it  only  requires 
such  cities  to  amend  their  charters 
through  the  methods  prescribed  in  the 
constitution,  which  is  also  a  simple 
matter. 

Merger  of  city  and  county  govern- 
ments would  do  away  with  a  large  ad- 
ditional expense  by  abolishing  the  sev- 
eral small  city  governments,  all  city 
councils  and  other  officers.  The  legis- 
lative body  of  the  city  and  county 
would  he  a  Board  of  Supervisors,  and 
the  executive  officers  would  be  the  same 
for  the  city  and  county.  The  judiciary 
would  need  little  remodeling  or  none. 

Considering  that  we  now  have  some- 
thing like  a  dozen  municipal  govern- 
ments in  Los  Angeles  county  the  sav- 
ing of  expense  under  a  merger  can 
hardly  be  estimated  at  less  than  $200,- 
000  per  annum.  Tn  order  to  accomplish 
such  an  economy  it  would  seem  that 
the  neople  would  be  willing  to  take  the 
trouble  to  bring  about  such  a  consum- 
mation, not  only  willing,  but  insistent 
on  its  being  done. 


HUNDREDS  AND  THOUSANDS. 

(A  Fact.) 

At  a  school,  not  a  hundred  miles 
from  Los  Angeles,  a  teacher  found  it 
necessary  to  send  a  pupil  home  on  ac- 
count of  the  lively  condition  of  his 
head.  On  the  boy's  return  the  follow- 
ing morning,    the    teacher  enquired: 

"Well,  what  did  your  mother  do?" 

"She  ironed  my  coat,  sir,"  replied 
the  boy. 

DISTORTED  PROVERBS. 

The  other  day  the  humorist,  Oliver 
Herford,  asked  a  friend: 

"What  is  the  matter  with  your 
hair?    It  seems  to  be  leaving  you?" 

"I'd  give  anything  I  own  to  get 
it  back,"  said  the  perplexed  friend. 

"I've  always  noticed,"  returned 
Herford,  "that  a  hair  in  the  head  is 
worth  two  in  the  brush." 

NOT  A  TIME-KEEPER. 

Youthful  Bride— Oh,  what  a  sweet 
little  clock!  How  long  does  it  go— for 
a  week? 

Shopkeeper— It  will  go  eight  days, 
madam. ' ' 

Youthful  Bride  (with  delight)  — 
What,  in  a  week?  Oh,  John,  we  must 
have  that." 

First  Fisherman— "I've  no  seen  ye 
oot  wi'  the  boats  this  week,  Andra. 
Hae  ye  gi'en  it  up? 

Second  Fisherman  (who  lets  rooms) 
— Weel,  no  a'thegither.  Since  the 
fowks  are  comin'  here  to  spend  their 
holidays  T've  become  a  fisher  o'  men 
like  the  disciples  o'  auld,  ye  ken.-" 
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Is  the  Universe  Infinite? 

Beyond  the  Utmost.  Bounds  of  Time  and  Space  What? 


The  trend  of  considerable  recent  sci- 
entific discussion  is  in  the  direction  of 
space  and  the  question  of  a  limited  or 
limitless  universe.  Dr.  Alfred  Russell 
Wallace,  who  has  achieved  fame  in  the 
domain  of  biological  research,  has  come 
to  the  conclusion  that  not  only  is  what 
we  call  the  universe  an  aggregation 
that  has  bounds  and  that  is  unique, 
but  he  goes  beyond  this  and  declares 
it  as  his  conviction  that  our  solar  sys- 
tem is  central  in  the  great  galaxy  and 
that  the  evidence  seems  to  indicate 
that  only  the  earth  has  developed  a 
humanity. 

Into  the  biological  part  of  the  dis- 
cussion it  is  not  the  writer's  purpose 
at  this  time  to  enter,  save,  incidentally, 
as  it  may  impigne  on  the  problems  as  to 
whether  stellar  space  is  limited  or  oth- 
erwise. 

In  his  book  entitled  "In  the  High 
Heavens"  Sir  Robert  S.  Ball,  the  well- 
known  astronomer  of  Cambridge  Uni- 
versity, declares  that  "space  is  clearly 
finite.  His  volume  was  consulted  to  see 
whether  he  sustains  the  hypothesis  ad- 
vanced by  Lord  Kelvin,  that  the  al- 
leged "glacial  age,"  suggested  first 
by  the  late  Professor  Louis  Agassiz, 
was  due  to  the  cooling  of  the  fires  of 
the  sun.  He  will  not  sustain  the  idea 
of  a  solar  cooling,  but  commits  himself 
to  the  idea  of  a  bounded  space.  For 
the  faith  that  is  in  him  he  says: 

"A  particle  traveling  in  a  straight 
line  with  uiform  speed  in  the  same  di- 
rection is  never  able  to  get  beyond  a 
certain  limited  distance  from  the  orig- 
inal position  to  which  it  will  every  now 
and  then  return." 

This  may  be  granted,  but  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  see  that  it  has  any  bearing  at 
all  on  the  question.  There  is  rather 
clear  evidence  of  an  inexpert  view  of 
the  situation.  We  understand  the  pecu- 
liar paradoxes  involved  in  what  we  call 
"up,  "down,"  "straight,"  "level," 
etc.  A  perfectly  straight  and  level  line 
earned  continuously  westward  from  the 
Pacific  coast  would  come  around  to  the 
starting  place,  making  a  complete  cir- 
cle around  the  earth.  Presumably  such 
a  circle  would  ensue  were  .a  line  thus 
carried  on  any  other  planet,  or  from 
any  point  in  space. 

This  is  because  the  units  of  the  uni- 
verse are  spheres,  but  this  is  no  argu- 
ment, much  less  logical  evidence, 
against  the  proposition  that  outside  of 
and  beyond  any  such  circle  there  is 
still  any  amount  of  space,  in  fact,  just 
as  much  as  there  is  left  of  eternity 
when  we  have  taken  a  measured  por- 
tion of  time  from  it. 

The  Hub  of  the  Universe. 

The  colossal  and  piercingly  bright 
star  Alcyone,  in  the  Pleiades,  was  once 
considered  as  the  great  central  or  uni- 
versal sun  around  which  the  entire 
sidereal  aggregation  revolved,  and  this 
star  may  be  used  by  way  of  illustra- 
tion 

Light,  which  travels  186,000  miles  a 
second,  coming  from  this  orb  requires 
more  than  a  century  to  reach  the 
earth. 

Now,  a  "straight"  line  projected 
from  Alcyone  would  just  as  inevitably 
describe  a  mighty  circle  and  come  to 
the  starting  place  as  would  a  line  from 
any  point  on  the  earth  or  from  any 
other  point  that  may  be  designated. 

we  can  see  that,  while  a  dead  level 
around  the  globe  describes  a  circle 
and,  as  this  professor  asserts,  the  line 
"is  never  able  to  get  beyond  a  certain 
limited  distance  from  the  original  po- 
sition," restriction  has  no  effect  what- 
ever on  the  space  that  we  see  outside  of 
this  ring,  an.l,  logically,  it  ought  to  be 
the  same  where  we  cannot  see." 

ouppose  that  from  any  point  on  this 
line  from  the  great  star  mentioned  we 
conceive  of  another  such  great  circle 
resting  on  the  first,  surelv  this  second 
circle  will  be  on  the  exterior  limit  of 
the  first,  and  so  we  might  proceed  with 
our  separate  circles,  each  with  its  own 
finite  limits  outside  of  its  predecessor 
and  still  have  before  us  the  same  in- 
finite space  in  which  to  pursue  this 
operation  through  all  the  eons  of  time 
that  in  their  aggregate  make  eternity 
and  be  no  nearer  to  the  limit  than  when 
we  began,  for  the  reason  that  the  illim- 
itable has  no  limit. 

We  recognize  such  a  condition  as 
time,  anil  for  convenience  we  divide 
and  subdivide  it,  but  all  these  divis- 
ions represent  only  a  measured  portion 


of  eternal  duration  —  merely  a  finite 
measure  from  the  infinite  mass. 

The  peculiar  mental  process  through 
which  Sir  Robert  reaches  his  conclu- 
sions are  wonderfully  like  those  of  an 
advocate  who  pleads  the  cause  of  a 
client  with  a  weak  case. 

Rough  on  Euclid. 

In  one  of  his  illustrations  he  invades 
the  geometrical  field  of  mathematics 
and  assumes  that  the  twelfth  axiom 
of  Euclid's  propositions  may  have  a 
Haw ;  ' '  has  never  been  proved  and 
never  can  be  proved,"  he  says,  as  if 
this  might  inspire  terror  into  the  hearts 
of  his  opponents  who  may  not  be  so 
conversant  as  is  he  with  the  axiomatic 
conclusions  of  the  Euclidian  propo- 
sitions. 

He  intimates  that  there  is  a  doubt  as 
to  the  equality  of  the  three  angles  of 
a  triangle  to  two  right  angles  and  then 
clinches  his  proposition  by  affirming 
that  no  measurements  that  we  can 
make  with  our  instruments,  no  obser- 
vaion  that  we  can  make  with  our  tel- 
escopes, no  reasonings  that  we  can 
make  with  our  intellect,  can  ever  dem- 
onstrate that  the  three  angles  of  a 
triangle  may  not,  as  a  matter  of  fact, 
differ  from  two  right  angles  by  some 
such  amount  as,  let  us  say,  the  mil- 
lionth part  of  a  second. ' ' 

With  all  due  respect  for  this  titled 
scholar,   this   seems   far  fetched. 

With  the  following  he  then  con- 
cludes: 

"This  does  no  violence  to  our  con- 
sciousness, while  it  provides  the  need- 
ed loophole  for  escape  from  the  il- 
logicalities and  the  contradictions  into 
which  our  attempted  conceptions  of 
space  otherwise  land  us." 

If  this  reasoning  does  not  quite  per- 
petrate a  reductio  ad  absurdum,  it 
comes  conspicuously  near  it.  If  sound, 
then,  as  the  Scotch  woman  said,  "that 
do  settle  it." 

But  our  scientific  "consciousness," 
L  it  be  the  logical  and  not  the  merely 
speculative  article,  should  need  no 
"loop-hole  for  escape  from  illogical- 
ities. ' ' 

He  is  not  a  sure  winner  who  insists 
on  a  way  for  retreat.  Better  not  as- 
sault so  long  as  the  reaward  bridges 
or  loopholes"  must  be  safeguarded. 
It  would  not  seem  that  this  astronomer 
has  a  strong  position  if  to  strengthen 
it  he  must  asperse  the  axiom  of  the 
great  "father  of  geometry"  even  to 
"the  millionth  part  of  a  second"  in 
order  to  help  himself  out  in  his  concep- 
tions of  the  limitations  of  space. 
Always  Something  Beyond. 

What  is  his  conception  of  the  bound- 
ary that  he  assigns  to  space?  What  is 
used  in  tuis  demarcations  of  the  limit? 
Can  we  not  mentally  perch  ourselves 
on  this  alleged  bourne  and  throw  out 
into  the  eternal  infinite  another,  yae, 
and  yet  billions  more  of  those  vast 
but  forever  encircling  lines  and  each 
on  the  farther  bound  of  its  predeces- 
sor? 

The  more  readily  to  deal  with  the 
vast  distances  involved  in  the  stellar 
space  we  have  recourse  to  "light 
years,"  the  distance  that  light  travels 
in  a  year  at  the  rate  of  186,000  miles 
a  second,  and  when  we  have  determined 
the  parallaxes  of  some  of  the  stars  we 
see  that  the  dimensions  of  the  sidereal 
group  in  stellar  space  may  be  measured 
by  many  hundreds  of  such  light  vears. 

We  easily  understand  the  tenfold 
ratio  of  value  that  accrues  to  numbers 
as  we  proceed  from  right  to  left.  We 
know,  too,  that  few  minds  can  grasp 
the  amount  expressed  in  even  a  half 
dozen  periods  of  figures,  as  this  is  much 
more  than  the  gray  matter  of  the  aver- 
age cerebral  machine  can  carry.  Yet 
we  may  all  see  that  while  the  quality 
goes  beyond  our  reach,  the  numerical 
relationship    must    still  continue. 

As  a  light  exercise  in  calculation, 
let  us  conceive  of  a  globe  as  large  as 
the  earth  made  up  of  numerals  in  non- 
pariel  type.  Let  us  then  conceive  that 
these  millions  of  cubic  miles  of  small 
type  are  all  placed  in  a  line,  untold 
billions  of  miles  in  length.  All  the 
combinations  of  all  vocal  utterance  on 
the  earth  could  not  find  expression  in 
words  to  find  names  for  even  the  miles 
of  such  figures.  And  while  this  is  true, 
the  mathematical  mind  readily  sees 
that  the  law  of  increasing  value  from 


right  to  left  must  continue  to  the  last 
numeral  at  the  farther  end  of  the 
line.  No  matter  how  far  short  our 
poor  restricted  minds  may  fail  in  grasp- 
ing all  this,  the  great  eternal  law  still 
holds. 

An  Inconceivable  Magnitude. 

Now,  let  this  vast  line  stand  as  a 
multiplicand  and  beneath  it  place  a 
similar  line  as  a  multiplier,  and  push 
this  simple  arithmetical  exercise  to  a 
solution. 

Can  anyone  conceive  such  magni- 
tude? And  yet,  the  fact  must  follow, 
thai  anywhere  along  the  almost  limit- 
less line  the  simple  mathematical  rela- 
tionship holds  just  as  good  as  in  the 
first  few  periods  that  impose  no  tax 
on  our  compensation. 

Hut  we  will  assume  that,  this  incon- 
ceivably vast  multiplication  is  accom- 
plished and  will  allow  this  product  to 
represent  so  many  light  years,  and  hurl 
this  as  a  line  out  into  limitless  space, 
and  still  by  comparison  we  shall  find 
that  we  have  invaded  only  the  nearby 
precincts. 

We  need  no  "loophole  for  escape" 
in  any  legitimate  methods  of  investi- 
gation. We  need  not  deny  the  infinite, 
because  the  structure  with  which  we 
contemplate  has  a  finite  gear  that  runs 
only  a  few  years.  No  intelligence  can 
deny  eternity,  and  while  we  can 
neither  measure  it  nor  grasp  it,  can 
we  logically  conceive  that  it  has  no 
complements  ? 

From  the  present  we  may  therefore 
deduce  this  postulate  as  to  time. 

An  eternity  of  time,  preceding  any 
given  period  of  time,  is  necessarily  suf- 
ficient time  to  have  produced  in  that 
lime  all  that  exists  at  the  present 
time. 

If  not,  why  not? 

Equally  evident  must  be  this  postu- 
late as  applied  to  space. 

An  illimitable  space  beyond  the  re- 
laostest  known  bound  of  space  must 
necessarily  be  sufficient  space  to  pro- 
duce in  that  space  all  the  phenomena 
of  the  known  space. 

If  not,  why  not? 

By  just  as  easy  a  stage  wo  may  de- 
duce a  third  postulate  relating  to  mat- 
ter. 

An  illimitable  domain  of  matter  be- 
yond any  field  of  known  matter  must 
of  necessity  have  sufficient  matter  to 
produce  from  that  matter  the  same  that 


has  been  produced  from  the  known 
matter. 

If  not,  why  not? 

Reasoning  From  Analogy. 

Tt  may  be  true,  and,  judging  from 
analogy  it  doubtless  is  true,  that  the 
stellar  aggregation  of  which  our  solar 
system  forms  only  an  iufinitesmal 
part,  is  a  proposition  that  has  its 
limits,  but  all  this  may  he  only  an  in- 
significant part  of  an  infinite  nuinl  er 
of  such  aggregations. 

We  know  now  that  our  sun  is  really 
small  as  compared  with  many  other 
suns,  anil,  taking  the  space  that  divides 
our  solar  system  from  its  nearest  con- 
veners, as  an  analogue,  and  in  a  larger 
way,  applying  it  to  the  inter-"  uni- 
verses," or  other  similar  aggregations, 
we  may  logically  infer  that  at  the  dis- 
tance of  80,000  light  years  other  such 
aggregations  will  begin  to  loom  up  in 
space  in  ever  and  forever  increasing 
numbers,  boundless,  measureless,  ex- 
pressionless, infinite  and  illimitable  as 
eternity  itself. 

With  all  due  respect  and  becoming 
humility,  as  coming  from  a  plain  and 
untitled  unit  in  the  great  American 
body  politic,  would  you  tell  us.  Sir 
Hubert,  just  what  there  is  on  the  other 
side  of  this  line  fence  that  you  have 
erected  as  a  bnrtinc  where  you  con- 
ceive that  space  can  be  no  more? 

Limitless  time  demands  limitless 
space,  and  limitless  matter  is  then  de- 
manded as  another  corollary  Then, 
instead  of  hav  ing  the  all,  bounded  with 
what  the  merely  ocular  sight  sees 
through  its  glasses,  instead  of  one  lone 
sidereal  cluster  in  a  boundless,  illimit- 
able sea  of  space  we  have  these  stellar 
jjroupfl  in  such  in  such  numbers  that 
no  conceivable  line  of  numerals  could 
express  them. 

We  are  small  and  weak  and  narrow 
and  transient,  and  we  are  only  one 
among  myriads  of  the  products  of  a 
great  Thaumaturge  that  operates 
with  limitless  time,  with  limitless  space 
and  with  limitless  matter.  The  seconds, 
hours,  days,  centuries,  cycles  and  eons 
come  and  go,  but  eternal  duration  con- 
tinues. Thematerial  forms  of  matter, 
he  they  saixls  or  blazing  suns,  lordly 
man  or  humble  mote,  must  all  perish, 
but  the  eternal  decreative  round  must 
continue.  This  is  the  great  and  Al- 
mighty operation  and  demands  a  trin- 
ity made  up  of  illimitable  time,  illim- 
itable space  and  illimitable  material. 
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A  SERMON. 

A  certain  clergyman,  who  occupies 
one  of  the  most  influential  pulpits  of 
this  country,  recently  took  upon  him- 
self the  task  of  mildly  chastising  the 
ultra  exclusive  society  women. 

He  openly  asserted  that  she  led  an 
idle,  useless,  frivolous  life,  that  her 
blase  existence  had  made  her  too  eager 
to  seek  out  new  sensations,  new  recrea- 
tions, of  even  the  most  lenient  of  on- 
lookers. 

He  even  went  so  far  as  to  hint  that 
many  of  the  escapades  of  these  women 
were  more  nearly  criminal  than  indus- 
creet,  and  pictured  the  speedy  downfall 
of  the  "new  republic"  like  unto  that 
of  ancient  Rome,  unless  a  halt  was 
called. 

Had  a  thunderbolt  fallen  in  their 
midst  the  congregation  that  listened  to 
this  impassioned  delivery  could  not 
have  been  more  deeply  stirred. 

Tn  consequence  of  this  scathing  de- 
nouncement the  volcano  within  the 
breasts  of  those  at  whom  the  epithets 
were  hurled  was  aroused,  and  the 
wrath  and  the  fury  of  injured  inno- 
cence piled  on  the  head  of  the  venture- 
some preacher.  Prominent  women  were 
called  upon  to  act  in  the  defensive  for 
their  sex.  In  fact,  the  few  words  from 
the  pulpit  caused  a  tempest  which  has 
not  yet  wholly  subsided. 

News  of  the  sermon  spread  like  wild- 
fire, the  press  took  up  the  lay,  and  be- 
fore many  weeks  had  passed  the  denun- 
ciation of  this  class  of  womankind  was 
the  uppermost  topic  of  society. 

Tt.  was  surprising  and  amusing  to 
note  the  number  and  variety  of  women 
who  took  the  sermon  as  a  persona]  af- 
front, never  for  a  moment  stopping  to 
consider  that  to  place  one's  self  on  the 
defensive  is  to  admit  that  there  is  room 
for  argument. 

Tf  there  was  absolutely  no  truth  in 
the,  statement  why  was  it  not  treated 
with  the  silent  contempt  that  accusa- 
tions of  such  a  nature  should  merit? 
Why  did  so  many  women  of  wealth  and 
pretended  refinement  rise  in  indigna- 
tion and  endeavor  to  disprove  the  as- 
sertions made  in  the  house  of  God? 

Logical  deduction  and  plain  common 
sense  point  out  that  such  a  course 
proves  rather  than  disproves  the  state- 
ments of  the  eminent  clergyman. 

Tt  is  the  shaft  which  strikes  home 
which  ("Uiscs  the  victim  to  squirm, 
and  the  fact  of  the  matter  is  that  there 


was  more  truth  than  fiction  in  the  state- 
ments of  the  eminent  divine. 

Now,  if  these  accusations  had  been 
so  bitterly  unjust,  so  utterly  without 
foundation,  why  have  heeded  them  at 
all?  Why  not  have  consigned  them  to 
a  place  with  all  other  sensational  and 
exaggerated  reports  that  are  laughed 
at,  and  not  for  a  moment  seriously 
considered? 

The  fact  of  the  matter  is,  there  was 
truth  in  the  clergyman's  assertions. 
Truth  always  carries  a  sting  to  the 
guilty  conscience,  and  in  this  instance 
the  sting  smarted. 

Charles  Dickens,  in  one  of  his  books, 
wrote  about  and  denounced  the  cruel 
methods  practiced  by  certain  school 
masters  in  certain  schools.  To  the  sur- 
prise and  amusement  of  himself,  and, 
in  fact,  all  London,  a  number  of  teach- 
ers from  institutions  resembling  the 
one  described  in  his  book  came  forth 
ind  indignantlv  protested,  and  were 
on  the  verge  of  accusing  the  author  of 
libel. 

The  humor  of  the  situation  was  en- 
tirely lost  to  them.  They  could  not  be 
made  to  realize  that  by  thus  declaring 
themselves  they  were  their  own  ac- 
cusers. 

It  was  another  case  of  the  cap  fitting 
so  perfectly  that  they  were  justified  in 
claiming  it. 

So  it  is  with  the  preacher's  accusa- 
tion. Those  who  do  not  feel  guilty 
need  not  fr-el  indignant.  Yet  even  the 
innocent  ones  must  know  that  the  ac- 
cusation is  merited  by  a  large  percent- 
age of  the  women  of  wealth  and  fash- 
ion. The  innocent  need  not  be  put  on 
the  defensive.  The  guilty  ones  only 
are  subject  to  and  of  this  criticism, 
and  thev  are  the  ones  who  are  making 
the  outcry. 

It  is  useless  for  them  to  denv.  Manv 
claim  their  wealth  and  position  puts 
them  on  a  pinnacle  where  thev  are  the 
observed  of  all  observers,  and  thus 
their  acts  are  seized  upon  and  exagger- 
ated, when  in  others  they  would  pass 
unnoticed. 

This  may  be  true,  but  that  is  all  the 
more  reason  why  thev  should  lie  above 
reproach,  that  the  slightest  breath  of 
scandal  may  not  reach  them! 

There  is  no  smoke  without  fire.  A 
fact  rrtav  be  exasperated,  but  it  must 
have  a  basis — a  foundation. 

There  were  some  who  even  went  so 
far  as  to  accept  the  clergyman 's  de- 


nunciation at  its  full  value  and  in  reply 
cried  out  with  loud  voices:  "What  of 
it?  Why  cannot  we  live  as  we  choose? 
If  there  is  to  be  a  judgment,  are  not 
we  the  ones  who  will  have  to  face  it?" 

The  argument  was  then  advanced 
that  as  all  these  debauches  were  paid 
for  out  of  their  own  money,  and  at  the 
expense  of  their  own  vitality,  no  one 
should  presume  to  meddle  with  their 
affairs,  it  being  strictly  none  of  their 
business. 

That  might  all  be  very  well  in  its 
place,  were  the  escapades  of  these  sen- 
suous, insatiate  beings  confined  with- 
in the  wall  of  their  own  establishments, 
or  their  licentuous  conduct  confined  to 
the  privacy  of  their  own  estates. 

But  such,  as  a  rule,  is  not  the  case. 
It  is  in  our  public  hotels,  and  at  our 
public  resorts  that  the  greatest  liber- 
ties are  taken,  and  as  a  general  rule 
the  public  in  general  is  well  aware  of 
the  transgressions  of  the  rich. 

After  all,  the  great  daanger  lies  in 
the  example.  To  be  sure,  one  cannot 
well  be  blamed  if  others  choose  to  copy 
from  them,  but  is  it  right  that,  being 
cognizant  with  such  a  state  of  things, 
any  woman  should  so  conduct  herself 
as  to  indirectly  influence  any  one  into 
yielding  to  vice  or  bad  habits? 

Among  the  wealthy  dissipation  is 
just  as  noticeable  as  among  the  poor. 
Financially  the  former  can  afford  to 
squander  fortunes,  and  necessity  does 
not  compel  or  even  hint  at  work.  Idle- 
ness in  itself  is  no  light  task.  Try  it 
and  be  convinced. 

The  greatest  harm  done  by  these 
"sporty"  women  of  the  "smart  set" 
is  the  example  they  set  to  the  working 
girl— to  her  of  the  humdrum  life,  the 
modest  income  and  the  great  longing. 
She  does  not  see  or  know  of  the  quiet, 
refined,  exquisite  home  life  of  the  re- 
fined woman  of  wealth  and  fashion. 
But  she  cannot,  help  seeing  and  know- 
ing about  the  "sporty"  women  about 
town.  She  sees  her  in  her  flashy  gowns 
and  jewels,  loudly  and  assertively 
sweeping  through  the  hotel  parlors. 
She  knows  of  late  suppers,  of  merry- 
making and  carousing;  she  sees  about 
the  "sporty"  woman  all  the  evidences 
of  wealth  and  luxury.  She  compares 
her  own  humble,  joyless  lot  with  this 
luxurious,  merry  and  seemingly  most 
desirable  of  lives.  Her  longing  is  in- 
expressible, and  the  tempter 's  work  is 
half  done. 


The  woman  of  wealth  and  fashion 
sets  the  pace.  The  working  girl,  with 
innate  mimicry,  follows  the  woman  of 
wealth  and  fashion,  who  has  not  only 
her  own  life  to  answer  for,  but  the  lives 
of  those  who  follow  her  example. 

Let  her,  then,  be  careful  and  gener- 
ous. 


ALL  ALIKE. 

Mrs.  Greene— Funny  how  mothers 
will  believe  that  their  own  children 
are  so  much  better  than  anybody 
else's  children! 

Mrs.  Gray— I  know  it.  If  all  chil- 
dren, now,  were  like  my  little  Georgie, 
it  would  not  be  so  strange.— Boston 
Transcript. 

AT    THE  INQUEST. 

Coroner — Is  this  man  whom  you 
found  dead  on  the  railroad  track  a 
total  stranger? 

Mike  (who  has  been  told  to  be  care- 
ful in  his  statements) —No  sor.  His 
leg  was  gone  entoirely.  He  was  a  par- 
tial sthranger,  sor. 

A  BOARDING  HOUSE  SCHEME. 

Hashly — "I  wonder  what  we  can  do 
with  that  girl  who  is  continually 
pounding  the  piano  every  night!" 

Wheeler— Don't  you  think  we 
we  could  talk  her  into  buying  a  bi- 
cycle? 


^CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 

STOCK  AND  REAL  ESTATE. 

C.  A.  Sumner  &  Co.,  room  214  Los 
Angeles  Trust  Bldg.,  cor  Spring  and 
Second  streets. 


RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.    432  S  BROADWAY. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  in  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

WANTED — 

Japanese  Employment  Office.  A 
strictly  first-class,  reliahle  office.  All 
kinds  of  help  promptly  furnished; 
your  orders  solicited;  also  work  fur- 
nished by  day  or  hour.  543  S.  Olive 
St.    Tel.  Brown  1622. 


J.  E.  RUSSELL.  402  S.  Los  Angeles 
street,  practical  watchmaker.  Main 
Springs,  50c;  cleaning,  75c;  watch 
classes,  10c  up. 


The  Saturday  Post  Insurance 
$500  Cash  ftoajn£D6aih  »u  Accident. 


ILL,  BE  PAID  BY  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.  to  the  one  whom  the  subscriber  shall 
name  as  his  or  her  beneficiary,  of  any  prepaid  subscriber  meeting  Death  by  Violence  (except 
suicide)  upon  whose  person  at  the  time  a  copy  of  the  current  issue  of  the  SATURDAY  POST  or  a 
coupon  is  found. 

The  difficulty  in  paying  our  Insurance  Premium  of  $500  for  Death  by  Accident  to  the  proper  bene- 
ficiaries, obliges  the  Post  Publishing  Co.  to  lay  down  more  definite  rules.  The  Insurance  can  be  availed 
of  under  the  new  rules  by  cutting  out  and  carrying  the  coupon  printed  in  each  paper. 

Those  who  desire  to  avail  themselves  of  the  Post  Insurance  must  send  us  the  name  and  address  of 
the  person  to  whom  they  desire  the  $500  paid  in  case  of  accident.  The  Post  does  not  wish  to  be  asked 
who  the  lawful  heir  is  nor  to  whom  the  insurance  should  be  paid.  We  require  those  desiring  to  avail 
themselves  of  the  insurance  to  designate  the  beneficiary. 

INSURANCE  COUPON 

eut  This  ®Ut 

//  is  your  Insurance  for  the  week  ending  noon 

Saturday,  August  29,  1903 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


^  Short  Vacation 
Trips  on  the 

Pacific 

..Ocean 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco,  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Rates -including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PflRRIS,  Genl.  Agent, 

328  S.  Spring  St.     Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUNANN,  den.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,    San  Francisco. 


BACK  EAST 
EXCURSIONS 

VIA 
SANTA  FE 

JULY  18th  AND  19th 
AUGUST  25th  AND  26th 

CHEAP 

ROUND  TRIP  TICKETS 
All  about _them  from  Agent 

SANTA  FE 


The  Bell  Mare 

(Continued  from  page  5.) 

Johnny  sat  strnighter. 

"If  I  was  I  reckon  I  wouldn't  be 
here,"  lie  said.  "But  I  try  to  be  hon- 
est.  That's  why  I  come  after  Lightly." 

"You  won't  get  her,"  Robin  said  wi'b 
a  sneering  laugh.  "She's  mine,  law- 
fully mine.  Joe  Cleaves  let  me  have 
her  to  pay  one  of  his  gambling  debt-. 
The  drove  was  to  pay  the  others  and 
leave  something  over  for  him.  Joe  i ; 
h  coward.  He  would  not  let  me  take 
her  openly.  I  had  to  drug  the  lot  or 
them  and  then  slip  off  like  a  thief"— 

"You  are  a  thief,  and  worse,"  Johnny 
said  hotly.  With  an  oath  Robin  spurred 
at  him.  meaning  to  ride  him  down.  In 
the  rush  be  dropped  Lightly's  halter. 
Johnny  wheeled  Damsel,  whistling  as 
she  wheeled.    Ugh  try  ran  to  him.  Be 


Divine  Healer  Schrader. 

Everybody  certainly  can  be  cared  at  aui 
distance  of  every  disease  known.  Rich- 
mond, Ya.Gen.  Wagner  deaf  20  yrs.  cured. 
Garden  City.  Can  ,  Mrs.  X-  Martan  cored oi 
Sciatica  Rhea  matism.   Bonlder,  Col.,  In 
Satlerlan  cured  of  stiffness  and  sores. 
Tucson.  Ariz .  G.  S.  Walker  cured  of  con- 
sumption.  Minneapolis,  Minn.,  Irs.  V 
Call  lured  of  catarrah.  Toledo,  0  ,  Wm.  Coleman 
.yj  inredef  letal  blindness,  ill  are  healed  by  silent  pravr. 
tddress,  KIT.  DR.  SCHRADER,  Gen.  Del.,  San  franc  ism.  Caul 


Suddenly  a  bullet  samj  past,  missing 
Johnny's  head  a  bare  inch. 

fore  Lucas  Robin  could  check  and  turn 
Johnny  was  on  the  bell  mare's  back 
and  riding  for  life  through  the  woods 
toward  the  big  meadow. 

Luckily  they  were  open  woods.  John- 
ny lay  Uat  on  the  mare's  back,  guiding 
her,  what  time  she  needed  guidance, 
by  gentle  pressure,  now  this  side  her 
neck,  now  that.  It  took  more  than  a 
mile  to  skirt  and  head  the  bewildered, 
drove,  which  turned  in  its  tracks  to 
follow  the  tinkling  bell.  Momently  he 
expected  to  feel  a  bullet,  better  aimed, 
plow  through  his  flesh.  lie  could  hear 
Robin  behind  swearing  horribly,  but 
to  his  joy  the  sounds  grew  fainter,  ant) 
when  broad  daylight  laughed  through 
the  woods  they  ceased  altogether.  But 
Johnny  dared  not  sit  up  until  at  a 
crossroad  he  ran  upon  the  circuit  rider 
and  the  hunter  who  was  guiding  biin 
to  his  uext  appointment. 

They  went  with  him  to  the  big  mead- 
ow, where  the  sleepers  all  were  strug- 
gling back  to  sick  consciousness.  There 
Johnny  told  the  whole  story,  except 
Joe's  part  in  it.  That  he  never  told 
anybody  until  Joe  was  safely  dead,  for, 
say  what  you  will,  he  was  Miss  Alice's 
brother,  and  she  loved  him  dearly. 


A  FRAGMENT. 

Only  a  fragment,  truly,  but  it  hard- 
ly needs  a  Professor  Owen  to  build  the 
entire  animal  therefrom. 

We  overheard  it  through  the  open 
window  of  a  cottage  as  we  were  pass- 
ing: 

"Yes,  and  I'll  do  worse  for  you 
yet,"  said'  the  shrill  voice  of  an  irate 
female. 

"You  can't,,,  in  the  deeper  voice  of 
a  long-suffering  male. 


SPECIAL  EXCURSION 

 TO — 

LAKE  TAHOE 

"GEM  OF  THE  SIERRAS" 

Cheapest  Rate  Ever  Made- 

$20.00  ROUND-TRIP 

Leaving  Los  Angeles  via  Coast  Line  7:30  p.  m.  September  7th.  Tick- 
ets good  for  return  15  days.    Special  rates  at  hotels. 
Particulars  at  26I  South  Spring  St. 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC. 


Dobvn  by  the  Sea 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  Imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
He  In  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  In  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  It  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of  the 

..     THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring:  St..  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 


E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


T.  C.  PECK, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


Mount  Lowe   jj 

The  Signal  Peak  of  the  Sierra  Madres.  « 
Reached  by  Wonderful  Electric  Railway. 

Sublimely  beautiful  the  sweeping 
view  of  mountian  range,  distant 
cities,  islands  and  ocean.  Numer- 
ous attractions. 


PACIFIC  ELECTRIC  MY 


Phone  Main  900.  Office,  250  South  Spring  St.  * 


"Can't  TT" 

"No.    You  married  me." 

The  ensuing  silence  and  a  piece  of 
crockery  broke  simultaneously,  and 
we  passed  on  into  the  blackness  of  the 
night.  And  the  birds  sang  and  the 
reapers  reaped,  and  all  the  land  was 
still. 


gested  bringing  it.  whether  it  was 
you  and  I  who  were  going  on  our 
honeymoon,  and  were  bringing  the 
dog,  or  whether  it  was  you  and  the 
dog  who  were  bringing  me." 


AWKWARD. 

A  young  man  advertised  for  a  wife 
and  his  sister  answered  the  advertise- 
ment; and  the  young  man  thinks  there 
is  no  balm  in  advertisements,  and  old 
people  think  it  is  pretty  hard  to  have 
two  fools  in  one  family. 

THE  DOG  AND  I. 

"I  haven't  the  slightest  objection 
to  your  giving  all  your  time  to  the 
dog,  my  own;  but  I  wish  you  had 
made   it    quite   clear,   when   you  sug- 


DIFFERENT. 

'Twas  nice  to  spend  the  summer  with 

your  cousins  on  the  farm, 
Where  not  a  single  ripple  came  to  mar 

the  perfect  calm; 
But  now  how  soon  your  whilom  smile 

is  changed  into  a  frown, 
Ry  hearing  they  will  stay  with  you 

the  winter  here  in  town! 


Lady— Are  you  married,  my  good 
manf 

Crossing-Sweeper— Yes,  mum;  but 
yeer'd  'ave  a  chance  down  at  the  next 
crossing.  The  bloke  there  ain't  even 
engaged. 
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natural  brown  tint  and  round  the  col- 
lar many  fascinating  tails  of  the  same 
feathers.  Another  superb  stole  of 
Irish  point  laid  on  lime  green  velvet 
had  the  round,  flat  collar  finished  with 
a  deep  frill  of  Irish  lace. 

The  cut  shows  a  dainty  fichu  of 
mousseline  de  soie  trimmed  with  silk 
fringe  and  embroidered.  There  is  also 


The  Present  Summer's  Revival  of  the  Old  Styles 


The  fashions  of  this  year  are  many 
3f  them  revivals  of  past  modes.  Wit- 
ness, for  instance,  the  empire  frock i 
and  the  pompadour  designs  in  silk  and 
muslin.  The  majority,  however,  are 
Improved  copies  of  the  gowns  worn  a 
hundred  years  or  so  ago. 

The  development  of  the  long  shoulder 
Is  now  a  permanent  fashion  note.  The 
people  who  most  loudly  protested 
against  it  are  now  most  in  favor  of  it. 
With  the  full  skirt  and  the  return  tc 


LINEN  GOWN. 

panniers,  gaugings  and  plaits  of  ail 
kinds  the  long  shoulder,  always  sug- 
gestive of  the  1830  period,  naturally 
follows. 

These  1830  fashions  are  admirably 
adapted  to  evening  wear.  Nothing  5s 
more  becoming  to  young  people  than 
the  fichu  and  the  bertha.  All  angles 
can  be  softened  by  the  skillful  manipu- 
lation of  a  fichu  in  chiffon,  muslin  or 
lace. 

The  linen  gown  in  the  cut  shows  to 
good  advantage  the  cape  effect  and  the 
long  shoulder  line. 


NEAT  WALKING  COSTUMES. 

There  is  something  very  chic  about  a 
black  and  white  wrap.  Fringes  play 
an  important  part  in  the  trimming  of 
all  such  fancy  coats. 

A  mantle  recently  designed  for  an 
elderly  woman  was  three-quarter 
length  in  soft  moire  antique,  with  a 
shoulder  drapery  of  plaited  silk  fringe 
Inserted  with  embroidered  straps  of 
black  velvet  lined  with  cream  satin. 

Walking  costumes  are  increasing  in 
chic,  and  this  is  possible  because  of 
the  greater  lengtfc  of  the  skirt.  The 


DRESS  TRIMMINGS. 

a  collar  of  louisine  silk  trimmed  will) 
bands  of  lace. 


WALKING  COSTUME. 

little  coats  now  boast  of  application, 
fancy  lapels  and,  in  a  word,  all  the  or- 
namentation of  a  dressy  tailor  made. 

The  long  tailor  made,  by  the  way. 
exists  only  in  a  modified  form  tor 
seruidressy  occasions. 

The  extreme  fickleness  of  the  wealh 
er  this  season  has  been  exceedingly 
trying.  The  result  is  that  modistes  are 
Striving  to  hit  the  happy  medium  in 
frocks  for  smart  functions.  Transpar- 
ent necks  have  been  softly  lined,  and 
l  thin  gown  is  provided  with  some 
thing  substantial  in  the  fashion  of  a 
stole,  which  can  be  worn  on  cool  days 
without  spoiling  the  effect  of  the  toilet. 

The  walking  costume  in  the  illustra- 
tion is  of  navy  blue  canvas  trimmed 
with  red  and  black  embroidery. 


SUMMER   FASHION  HINTS. 

Unlined  dresses  of  fine  white  lawn 
are  very  pretty  and  very  smart.  The 
waists  are  made  with  fancy  yokes  and 
fine  tucks,  while  the  sleeves  aro  pret- 


I M  PORTA  NT  DRESS  ACCESSORIES. 

The  accessories  of  dress  mean  a  good 
deal  in  the  way  of  its  success.  Every 
year  more  care  is  exercised  in  the  de- 
signing of  them. 

The  wide  collar— almost  a  cape — of 
lace  or  any  dainty  material  is  the  one 
prominent  feature  of  the  summer  sea- 
Bon,  and  it  is  seen  on  at  least  one  gown 
or  coat  in  every  smart  wardrobe. 

The  fichu,  hand  painted,  embroidered 
or  made  of  lace,  is  a  welcome  addition 
to  a  simple  gown  or  to  one  which  has 
grown  narrow  through  the  shoulders. 

Tassels  and  applications  of  all  de- 
scriptions decorate  even  the  washable 
summer  gowns,  and  no  gown  is  a  suc- 
cess without  a  few  of  these  little 
adornments. 

Irregular  chiffon  appliques  come  in 
all  the  pale  tints  and  are  so  designed 
that  they  can  be  cut  up  and  joined  to- 
gether to  form  collars,  cuffs,  etc. 

A  flat  stole  seen  recently  was  of  finest 
point  de  venise  laid  on  ivory  satin,  and 
it  had  a  border  of  marabou  in  the 


TAILOR  MADE  HAT. 

tiest  fulled  into  a  tightly  fitting  upper 
portion.  Some  have  little  turnover  col- 
lars and  cuffs  of  pale  material  em- 
broidered in  white.  This  is  particularly 
fetching  in  pale  blue  when  combined 
with  a  ribbon  sash  and  neck  ribbon  of 
the  same  color. 

Dust  coats  of  white  sicilienne  are 
very  dainty  to  wear  over  thin  gowns 
and  protect  the  gowns  themselves  from 
the  fading  effects  of  the  sun.  A  coat  of 
this  sort  can  easily  be  run  up  by  the 
summer  seamstress  and  merely 
trimmed  with  a  loose  collar  of  lace. 


The  plain  straw  tailor  made  hat  is 
useful  because  it  may  be  worn  with 
gowns  of  any  color  simply  by  adding  ?. 
chiffon  veil  of  that  hue.  Among  the 
novelties  in  veils,  by  the  way,  is  one  of 
pale  lavender  trimmed  with  an  edge 
of  ecru  lace. 

Floral  garnitures  are  very  smart  on 
chip  and  bass  shapes,  and  the 
"crushed"  roses,  bare  of  foliage  and 
arranged  in  heavy  masses  or  conven- 
tional lines,  are  extremely  popular. 
Flower  trimmed  hats  also  have  the  ad- 
dition of  feathers,  and  the  plateau  now 
has  a  broad  border  of  contrasting 
color. 

The  picture  shows  a  tailor  made  hat 
of  yellow  straw  trimmed  with  a  twist 
of  brown.  JDDIC  CHOLLET. 

She  wore  a  stage-obstructing  hat, 
But  from  the  show  it  did  not  hide 
me, 

Because  the  winsome  maiden  sat — 
Heaven    -.ess  her  pretty  face!  be- 
side me. 

 o  

' '  He  asked  you  if  you  could  darn 
stockings,  did  lie'?  And  what  did  you 
say!" 

"Say!  I  told  him  I  did't  expect  to 
marry  a  man  who  had  to  wear  darned 
stockings! ' ' 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS  &  CO. 

GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY  FACTORY 

Fine  Candies,  Chocolates,  Bon   Bons  and  all 
kinds  of  Candies.   Fine  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 

Telephone  Home  3724 


 FOR  

"The  Mysteries 
of  the 

Heart  Doctrine" 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 

the  most  recent  Theosophical 
volume 

"Theosophy 
and  Christianity" 

A  Joint  Debate,  15c 

"The  New  Century" 

$2.00  per  annum,  5c  per  number 

A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 
Send  to  the 
Thesophical  Publishing  Company 
Point  Loma,  California 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.     Money  Loaned 
r  n  good  security. 

Tel.  John  2226  602  604  S.  SPRING 

LATEST 

Burlaps,  Tapestry  and  stripe  wallpapers 

Best  Paint,  per  gallon  $1-5° 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 
Tel.  Main  1055  627  S.  SPRING  ST. 

TOWNSEND  BROS., 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign 

DATCMT6  Copyrights,  Trade- 
r  A  I  Cil   I   O    Marks  and  Labels 

Telephone  Main  347  Registered. 
Rooms  430,  431,  432,  433  Bradbury  Block, 
304-306  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 

Cable  Address,  "Patents,"  Los  Angeles. 


Rose  Purity 
Spring  Water 


R.  F.  SMITH,  PROP. 

Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,51)0  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  o  liver  and  kidneys. 
Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for  constipa- 
tion. Excellent  for  Shampooing.  Visi- 
tors welcome. 

4835  PASADENA  AVE. 

Phone  East  53     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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At  the  Theatres 


MASON    OPERA  HOUSE. 

When  Richard  J.  Jose,  the  wonder- 
ful contra-tenor,  who  is  at  the  head  of 
his  own  minstrel  organization  that  is 
coming  to  the  Mason  opera  house  on 
Wednesday,  Thursday,  Friday  and 
Saturday."  August  26,  27,  2S  and  -9, 
with  a  Saturday  matinee,  first  made 
his  appearance  in  New  York  City  with 
Denman  Thompson's  "Old  Homested" 
Company,  the  critics  of  the  metropolis 
were  unanimous  in  their  praise  of  his 
wonderful  voice.  One  scribe,  in  com- 
menting on  the  performance  the  fol- 
lowing morning,  devoted  almost  Lie  en- 
tire space  to  the  singing  oC  this  phe- 
nomenon, and  wrote  thusly.  "The 
singing  last  night  was  ike  best  Unit 
ever  accompanied  an  'Old  Home- 
Stead'  Company.  The  loublo  male 
quartet  was  headed  by  that  peerless 
contra-tenor,  Richard  '.  Jose.  Around 
the  old  well  in  the  llrst  act  they  sang 
"The  Old  Oaken  Bucket"  and  "Fifty- 
Years  Ago."  Later  they  sang  Shat- 
tuck's  arrangement  of  "In  Old  Mad- 


Jose  as  the  Armorer,  and  the  burly 
Cowles  as  Sir  Robin.  Such  truth  on 
the  stage  would  indeed  be  stranger 
than  fiction. 

"Mr.  Jose  looks  as  though  he  could 
fell  an  ox  with  a  single  blow,  and  the 
disparaging  remarks  about  the  effem- 
inacy of  tenors  promulgated  by  en- 
vious basses  is  not  likely  to  find  any 
serious  expression  in  his  presence.  In-  ' 
conspicuously  dressed  in  his  plain  blue 
overalls,  Mr.  Jose  was  recognized  last 
night  by  many  of  his  admirers  and  was 
given  the  best  reception  of  the  even- 
ing." 

THE  BURBANK. 

A  better  comedy  than  "The  Lottery 
of  Love, "  the  play  to  be  presented  by 
James  Neil!  and  the  Neil!  Company 
at  the  Burbank  Theater  for  the  week 
starting  Sunday  evening,  August  2.3d, 
has  not  been  seen  in  Los  Angeles  in 
years. 

The  laugh  coaxer  was  written  by 
Aumistin  Daly  and  had  the  distinction 
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ASON  OPERA  HOUSE—"  IZL'Si^ 


anager 

FOUR  NiarirS— Wednesday,  Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  August  26,  a7,  28,  29 
with  Saturday  natinee 

..  The  Richard  Jose  Minstrels  .. 

Headed  by  America's  Greatest  Contra-Tenor  ME.  RICHARD  J.  JOSE,  and  40  of  the  World  s 

Representative  MINSTREL  STARS 

THE  MOST  POWERFUL  ORGANIZATION  OF  ITS  RIND 

Seats  Now  on  Sale    PRICES  -25c,  50c.  75c  and  $1.00.  Telephone  Main  70 

MOROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  0LIVL^,°.,-0dSS2»a,r 
Matinee  To-day— Performance  To-night— Last  Time  of  "THE  LITTLE  MINISTER." 

Week  starting  tomorrow  (Sunday;  evening— Matinee  Saturday, 

MR.  JAMES  NEILL 

and  the  incomparable  NEILL  COMl'ANY  presenting  Augustin  Daley's  matrimonial  comedy 

"THE  LOTTERY  OF  LOVE" 

Prices— 15c,  25c,  35c,  and  50c.  Phones  Main  1270  and  1270. 

NOTE — Children  under  seven  years  not  admitted  to  any  Neill  performance. 
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RPHEU/Vl — Main  Street,  between  First  and  Second. 

Modern  Vaudeville 

tOeeK.  Commencing  Monday.  August  24-th.  1903 


E  L  F I E  FAY 

"The  Craziest  Soubrette  on  the  American  Stage' 


KAU FH AN  TROUPE 

The  C.reaiest  Bicycle  Act  in  the  World 


SIDNEY  WILMER  &  CO.,    In  their  sketch  "A  Thief  of  the  Night" 
MRS.  WYNNE  WINSLOW.-Gifted  Soprano 
DOOLEY  AND  TENBROOKE— Singing  and  Talking  Comedians 
ROBERTS,  HAYES  AND  ROBERTS— In  their  Side-splitting  Sketch,  "The  Infant." 
UEORO.E  AUSTIN-Comedy  Wire  Walker 
MACART'S  DOOS  AND  MONKEYS— An  Uproarously  Hunny  Act 

Performance  every  night.  PRICES— Evening,  best  seats,  25  and  50c;  gallery,  10c;  box  seats,  75c. 
MATINEE— Wednesday,  seats,  25c;  Saturdays  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  25c;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10c.    Phone  Main  1447. 
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iYlPERIAL,   COURSE      Blanc  hard' &  V e n t e r 

THIRD  SEASON — Greater  and  Better  Than  Ever 

Auspices  Ladies'  Aid  Society,  First  flethodist  Church 

SiriPSON  AUDITORlUn,  LOS  ANGELES 

Prices  same  as  last  season.    ADMISSION  TO  THE  EVENTS  $1.00.    Reserved  seats  for  the  season 
50c  and  $1.00.    Season  tickets  now  on  sale  at  Bartlett's  Music  Store  Blanchard  Building. 

FOR  CIRCULARS  AND  INFORHATION 

Address,  BLANCHARD  &  VENTER,  315-3IK  Blanchard  Building,  Los  Angeles. 
Telephones,  John  5301.    Home  1848.    James  6831. 
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1111  and  "Where  Is  My  Wandering 
Boy  To-night?"  In  the  Grace  Church 
scene  "The  Palms"  was  sung  behind 
the  scenes.  In  all  of  these  numbers 
Mr.  Jose's  voice  was  given  an  oppor- 
tunity to  be  heard.  He  stands  without 
an  equal  to-day  upon  the  American 
stage  as  a  contra-tenor.  The  quality 
of  voice  is  perhaps  the  sweetest  that 
ever  issued  from  the  throat  of  man. 
Mis  enunciation  is  perfect.  Every  word 
is  so  distinct  and  so  intelligible  that  it 
is  quite  evident  that  Mr.  Jose's  voice 
has  never  been  spoiled  by  a  teacher. 

"  'Dick'  Jose,  as  he  was  known  in 
Keno,  Nev.,  when  he  was  a  jolly  young 
blacksmith,  is  a  living  example  of  the 
absurdity  of  stage  traditions.  In  all 
comic  operas,  the  blacksmith  is  always 
a  basso  prof  undo.  The  assumption  that 
a  gruff  deep  voice  is  the  indication  of 
physical  strengtli  is  a  popular  fallacy 
as  exemplified  ny  Mr.  Jose.  He  was  a 
blacksmith  when  Prillman,  the  well- 
known  minstrel  basso,  found  him  at 
the  forge  at  Reno,  but  he  happens  to 
[possess  the  highest  singing  voice  of 
any  man  in  America.  When  De  Koven 
writes  another  "Robin  Hoed?'  he 
ought  to  stick  to  nature  and  put  in 


of  breaking  two  records  in  this  city  at 
the  Burbank  Theater  during  the  two 
former  presentations  given  it  by  the 
popular  organization,  under  the  leader- 
ship of  Mr.  .lames  Neill.  The  piece  is 
in  three  acts,  but  they  are  long  ones, 
and  overflowing  with  really  royal  ris- 
able  wresters. 

The  story  bounces  along  to  the  music 
of  hearty  laughter,  and  tells  of  the 
trials  and  tribulations  of  a  young  musi- 
cian who,  upon  short  notice  and  less 
thought,  married  a  young  lady  of  great 
beauty  and  little  self-will,  and  to  all 
intents  and  purposes  also  married  her 
mother,  who  controlled  absolutely  the 
actions  and  thoughts  of  her  daughter. 
Three  hours  or  so  after  the  ceremony 
a  quarrel  comes  up  in  which  the  moth- 
er-in-law is  the  most  important  factor, 
and  the  outcome  of  the  whole  matter 
is  that  the  daughter  is  persuaded  to 
leave  her  husband,  after  a  most  ludi- 
crous scene.  Then  follows  his  meeting 
a  lady  of  his  own  heart  — one  who,  like 
himself,  loves  music  and  a  life  of  quiet 
—  and  they  settle  down  to  a  peaceful 
existence  with  nothing  to  bother  him 
but  the  thought  that  he  has  to  pay 
two  thousand  dollars  a  year  to  his  for- 


mer wife  as  a  sort  of  recompense. 

The  father  of  his  new  bride  goes  to 
the  hot  springs,  where  he  recovers  his 
health,  but  loses  his  heart  to  the  very 
woman  whom  the  musician,  Doubledot, 
recently  divorced.  The  most  laughable 
scene  in  the  entire  play  shows  where 
the  good-natured  father-in-law  brings 
the  young  man's  former  wife  and  her 
mother  back  to  the  peaceful  home  of 
the  married  couple,  not  knowing  they 
had  ever  met  before. 

This  leaves  the  musician  in  a  worse 
predicament  than  ever,  for  he  has  to 
live  under  the  same  roof  with  his  new 
wife,  his  old  wife,  who  is  now  his 
mother-in-law,  and  his  old  mother-in- 
law,  who  is  now  in  a  position  to  make 
his  life  a  grand,  sweet  dream  of  the 
nether  world. 

The  seemingly  inextricable  complica- 
tions that  necessarily  ensue  are  treated 
I  y  the  author  in  his  most  winsome  and 
surpassing  manner.  Of  course,  there  is 
but  one  tiling  to  do,  and  the  two  hus- 
bands hold  a  consultation  of  war. 

The  final  scene  is  fraught  with  action 
ot  the  crispest  sort,  and  shows  where 
the  newly  married  couple  of  a  few 
hours  are  parted  by  the  mother-in-law 
in  exactly  the  same  manner  that  she 
succeeded  in  parting  her  daughter  from 
the  musician,  even  to  the  husband  pay- 
ing her  the  same  amount  of  money 
yearly  as  a  sort  of  recompense. 

Edythe  Chapman,  who  for  the  past 
two  weeks  has  been  missed  from  the 
cast  on  account  of  a  serious  accident 
to  her  foot,  will  reappear  in  the  coming 
production,  essaying  the  role  of  Diana. 


THE  ORPHEUM. 

' '  This  clever  soubrette  could  pack 
the  house  if  she  were  the  only  thing 
on  the  bill,  and  her  versatility  is  of  a 
character  never  before  seen  by  a  San 
Francisco  audience."  Thus  did  the 
Sun  Francisco  Call's  dramatic  critic 
speak  of  Miss  Eltie  Fay,  who  is  to  be 
an  attraction  at  the  local  Orpheum 
next  week. 

It  will  be  surprising  if  the  great 
amount  of  praise  this  lady  is  receiving 
from  press  and  public  wherever  she 
appears  does  not  turn  her  head.  Ashton 
Stevens  of  the  Examiner  said:  "I  saw 
her  at  9:30  last  night  and  now,  twenty- 
tour  hours  later,  I  still  see  her,  to  the 
exclusion  of  everything  else  that  has 


Happened  in  the  last  thirty  odd  years." 

.\11ss  Fay  was  in  musical  and  farce 
comedy  for  several  seasons,  and  then 
she  made  her  debut  on  the  vaudeville 
stage  she  was  an  instantaneous  hit. 
Sin-  sin-s  her  songs  in  a  way  peculiarly 
her  own,  and  has  accepted  the  title, 
"the  craziest  soubrette  on  the  stage,' 
without  a  murmur.  Her  turn  has  been 
likened  to  a  glass  of  champagne. 

"Loaded  to  the  guards  with  laugh." 
is  tin-  way  one  critic  speaks  of  "A 
Thief  of  the  Night,'  the  sketch  which 
Sidney  Wilmer  and  his  company  will 
present  at  the  Orpheum  next  week. 
Mr.  Wilmer  is  assisted  by  Olive  White, 
who  is  a  very  clever  actress  and  pleas- 
ing to  the  eye. 

But  the  most  wonderful  and  bewil- 
dering act  of  all  that  have  been  seen 
at  the  Orpheum  this  season  is  that  per- 
formed by  the  Kaufman  troupe  of 
bicyclists.  These  remarkable  people 
have  been  seen  here  before,  but  it  is 
safe  to  say  that  they  will  pack  the 
house  every  night  of  their  stay,  just 
the  same  as  they  have  in  the  past. 
Nothing  more  thrilling  can  be  seen  on 
any  stage  than  the  work  of  the  Kauf- 
munns.  Their  trick  riding  and  bewil- 
dering maneuvers  simply  astound  the 
beholders. 

And  along  with  all  the  other  good 
thini's  next  week,  Orpheum  audiences 
are  to  be  permitted  to  hear  Miss 
Wynne-Winslow,  the  gifted  soprano 
singer.  Miss  Wynne-Winslow  was  for- 
merly a  St.  Louis  society  woman,  but 
recently  has  taken  up  a  professional 
career. 

Macart's  dogs  and  monkeys  will  be 
seen  again,  as  will  also  Dooley  and 
Tenbrooke,  the  singing  and  talking 
comedians,  who  have  pleased  the  au- 
diences so  much  this  week;  Roberts, 
Hayes  and  Roberts,  in  their  laughable 
sketch,  "The  Infant";  and  doorge  E. 
Austin,  the  comedy  wire  walker. 

IMPERIAL  COURSE. 

The  imperial  course  of  entertain- 
ments which  have  been  so  successfully 
maintained  during  recent  years  will  be 
given  under  the  auspices  of  the  Wom- 
an's Guild  of  the  First  Methodist 
Church  this  year,  and  the  ladies  have 
been  busy  for  some  weeks  securing 
prominent  attractions  for  the  course. 
Among  those  secured  thus  far  are  the 
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Fisk  Jubilee  Singers,  who  are  to  ap- 
pear early  in  the  season. 

When  its  age  is  considered  the  orig- 
inal character  of  the  work  it  was  called 
to  do  and  the  wonderful  way  in  which 
its  mission  was  accomplished,  the  Fisk 
Jubilee  Singers  may  claim  to  be  unique 
among  the  concert  companies  of  Amer- 
ica. The  company  was  organized  on 
6th  of  October,  1871,  at  Fisk  Universi- 
ty, Nashville,  Tenn.,  and  named  for 
that  leader  of  the  temperance  hosts  and 
triend  of  the  slave,  General  Clinton  B. 
Fisk,  who,  at  the  close  of  the  Civil 
War,  established  the  colored  school 
which  in  time  blossomed  into  the  far- 
famed  university. 

The  company,  therefore,  is  now  thir- 
ty-two years  old  — probably  the  oldest 
concert  organization  in  the  United 
States.  For  the  first  seven  years  of 
its  existence  all  its  earnings  went  to 
the  endowment  of  the  Fisk  University, 
the  amount  of  money  raised  through 
the  concerts  and  in  books  and  appa- 
ratus presented  through  the  company 
amounting  to  about  $200,000.  Up  to 
that  time  it  had  worked  under  the  di- 
rection of  the  American  Missionary 
Association,  but  its  mission  (which  was 
to  try  to  raise  $20,000)  having  been 
gloriously    exceeded,    the  association 


MUSICAL  NOTES. 

Los  Angeles  is  rapidly  becoming  a 
musical  center.  More  pianos  are  sold 
in  this  city  every  month  than  in  San 
Francisco  and  Oakland  put  together. 
Musical  attractions,  when  they  start 
for  the  coast,  make  Los  Angeles  the 
objective  point.  One  reason  we  are 
so  well  advertised  in  a  musical  sense 
is  the  fact  that  we  have  been  able  to 
maintain  the  Los  Angeles  Symphony 
Orchestra  for  six  years  without  a 
break.  Many  larger  cities  have  been 
unable  to  do  so.  Mr.  L.  Behymer  has 
already  opened  the  subscription 
books  for  the  coining  symphony  season, 
and  it  is  gratifying  to  see  the  many 
names  and  checks  sent  in  for  the  com- 
ing year.  Our  citizens  are  at  last 
aware  that  to  subscribe  to  this  educa- 
tional feature  means  not  only  enter- 
tainment but  also  advertises  our  city 
as  a  musical  center,  and  draws  atten- 
tion to  the  music  and  art  and  thus 
brings  many  desirable  citizens  who 
otherwise  would  stay  away. 

All  those  who  are  interested  in  the 
future  of  the  Los  Angeles  Symphony 
Orchestra  should  at  once  send  in 
their  subscriptions  for  the  coming  sea- 
son. The  concerts  are  to  be  held  in 
the    new   Mason   Opera   House,  which 


FISK  JUBUEH  SINGERS 


looked  no  further  into  the  future,  but 
relinquished  its  management,  and  the 
company  was  virtually  disbanded.  The 
singers,  all  of  them  young  and  inex- 
perienced  when  they  started  out,  had 
now  to  face  the  necessity  of  earning 
their  own  living.  They  were  less  fitted 
for  this  because  they  had  sacrificed 
their  own  opportunities  for  maturer 
study  at  Fisk  in  order  to  prosecute  this 
new  enterprise  for  raising  money  for 
the  institution,  all  their  wants  having 
ceen  provided  for  without  care  or  anx- 
iety on  their  part.  Having  made  a 
great,  reputation  not  only  in  America, 
but  in  (ircat  Britain,  and  in  some  parts 
or  the  continent  of  Europe,  nothing 
could  be  more  natural  than  that  their 
organization  should  be  continued  as  a 
means  of  livelihood  for  the  individual 
members,  and  this  it  has  been  ever 
since. 

Eight  times  since  its  organization  the 
company  has  crossed  the  Atlantic,  not 
to  mention  ocean  trips  to  Bermuda,  to 
Newfoundland,  and  Germany,  Holland, 
Switzerland,  Denmark,  Norway,  Swe- 
den and  Russia.  In  Leiosig,  the  cen- 
ter of  musical  culture  in  Germany, 
they  gave  nine  public  concerts;  in  Am- 
sterdam, eleven;  in  Berlin,  nineteen; 
in  Hamburg,  twenty-four,  and  in  Stock- 
holm, fifty. 

The  other  attractions  secured  in- 
clude Clara  Morris,  the  greatest  emo- 
tional  actress  of  her  time;  Dr.  Russell 
H.  Conwell  of  Philadelphia,  pastor  of 
the  Baptist  Temple,  who  is  to  lecture 
on  "Acres  of  Diamonds";  Dr.  E.  E. 
Baker,  pastor  of  the  First  Presbyterian 
fWrr-h  of  Oakland,  who  lectures  on 
"The  Plues  and  How  to  Get  Rid  of 
Them,  and  Dr.  Robert  Melntyro  of 
this  city,  who  is  to  appear  on  "The 
Sunny  Side  of  a  Soldier's  Life."  Mon- 
taville.  I'Mowers  and  Edmund  Vance 
Cooke,  the  poet,  are  the  two  entertain- 
ers of  the  course,  each  being  assisted 
by  a  number  of  musicians.  Phil  Hun- 
ter, the  wizard,  and  Dard  Hunter, 
the  artist,  are  to  appear  with  their 
own  company.  The  Frances  Hughes 
Concert  Company  of  Ohicatro  and  the 
Mozart  Symphony  Club  of  Brooklyn  go 
to  make  up  the  balance  of  the  course, 
which  is  certainl  ythe  strongest  ever 
presented  in  this  city. 


insures  comfortable  seats  and  perfect 
acoustics. 

Another  deserving  musical  organiza- 
tion is  the  Los  Angeles  Choral  So- 
ciety, which  has  just  been  organized, 
with  one  hundred  and  fifty  members. 
At  least  fifty  more  desirable  voices 
are  needed,  and  Professor  Jahn  will 
be  pleased  to  enroll  the  names  at  his 
office,  at  Chickering  Hall.  Over  one 
hundred  associate  members  have  al- 
ready signed  the  roll,  which  leaves 
room  for  but  one-hundred  members, 
and  those  who  desire  to  join  this  or- 
ganization should  send  in  their  names 
at  once  to  the  secretary,  Mr.  Cooper, 
in  the  Copp  Building,  in  this  city. 

Outside  of  these  organizations  the 
Los  Angeles  Comic  Opera  Society  giv- 
ing society  opera  during  the  winter 
is  being  organized.  The  Loreilie 
Quartette  is  again  before  the  public 
and  will  render  a  series  of  beautiful 
programs  this  winter.  The  Angeles 
Quartette  in  operatic  selections  and 
classical  numbers  is  a  new  aspirant 
for  honors  this  season.  The  El 
Golondrino  Quartette,  one  of  the  best 
ever  will  be  one  of  the  features  of 
the  winter  music. 

A  great  many  well-known  eastern 
soloists  are  coming  to  entertain  and 
educate  our  musical  public.  It  is  to 
be  a  season  of  music  and  Mr.  L.  Behy- 
mer promises  some  of  the  greatest  sur- 
prises of  the  past  few  years. 

MUSICAL    PROGRAM  —  TERMINAL 
ISLAND. 
Sunday,  August  23,  1903. 

March,  "Chicago  American.... 
  Godard 

2.  Waltzes,  "April  Smiles ".. Depret. 

3.  Characteristics,      "My  Dream 

Lady"   Moret 

4.  Selections,  "Norma"   Bellini 

5.  Morceau,   Fifth  Nocturne  

  Leyback-Tobain 

0.  Overture,  "Bohemian  (iirl'MJalfe 

7 .  Flower     Song,      ' '  Hearts  and 

Flowers"    Tobain 

8 .  Intermezzo,   ' '  Salome  "..„',  Loraine 

9.  Selection,  "  Erminie"..  Jacobowski 
10.  March,   "College   Days". .  .Clarke 


ANOTHER    FOR  "PAT." 

The  gentlemen  stood  in  front  of  a 
building  in  process  of  erection  on  one 
of  the  New  York  thoroughfares,  dis- 
cussing a  late  shipwreck,  from  which 
one  of  them,  by  the  exercise  of  un- 
usual presence  of  mind,  had  narrowly 
escaped. 

At  their  side  a  humble  "son  of 
Erin"  was  busiily  mixing  the  plaster 
for  the  new  walis.  Turning  in  great 
friendliness,  born  of  his  escape  from 
death,  the  fortunate  man  addressed 
him : 

' '  Well,  my  dear  fellow,  can  you 
think  of  anything  more  desirable  in 
time  of  great  peril  than  'presence  of 
mind?'  " 

"Well,  sor,  indeed  thin,  no;  unless 
it  be  absinee  of  body.  "  —  Short 
Stories. 
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other  very  dirty  old  man  to  go  to 
hell,  and  is  it  toward  grandma's,  or 
do  they  have  to  take  the  cars?"— 
Pharmaceutical  Era. 


A    SLIGHT  MISTAKE. 

Pat  landed  in  America  with  the  pop- 
ular belief  that  money  could  be  picked 
up  in  the  streets.  Accordingly,  see- 
ing a  tin  tobacco  tag  laying  on  the 
sidewalk,  he  picked  it  up  and  walked 
into  a  barroom. 

Laying  the  piece  of  tin  on  the  bar 
he  called  for  a  drink. 

"That's  tin,"   said  the  bartender. 

"Oh!"  said  Pat  hospitably,  "have 
a  drink  yourself.  Oi  thought  it  was 
foive."— G.  G. 


WHO    BUYS  DIAMONDS. 

During  a  trial  in  which  it  was  nec- 
essary to  call  in  some  expert  testi- 
mony as  to  the  value  and  quality  of 
diamonds  a  certain  pawnbroker  took 
the  stand. 

"Well,  sir,"  asked  the  attorney, 
"do  you  sell  diamonds?" 

"Yes,  when  I  can,"  was  the  reply. 

"Is  trade  very  good  now?" 

"Not  much." 

"Who  buys  the  most  diamonds?" 

"The  biggest  damn  fools,  sir,  who 
have  the  money.  " 

The  testimony  was  considered  de- 
ci.iedly  expert. 


NATURAL  SPECULATIONS. 

I  Lucile  sat  on  the  third  step  of  the 

i  ]  liazza    cutting   dandelion  "radishes" 

i  for  dinner. 

?  "Mamma,"  she  said,  after  a  spell 

i  of    profound    thoughtfulness,  "where 

•  is  heii . 

?  "What  do  you  mean?"  exclaimed  the 

i  astonished  mother. 

?  "Why,"   said    Lucile,    "I   heard  a 

;  man  down  here  by  the  church  tell  an- 


AS    GOOD    AS    HE  SENT. 

An  Englishman  and  an  Irishman 
were  walking  in  the  suburbs  of  Dublin 
(me  day,  and  halted  fen-  a  few  minutes 
to  view  the  surrounding  country.  It 
so  happened  there  had  been  an  execu- 
tion in  the  vicinity  that  day,  and  the 
gibbet  was  still  standing. 

"Pat,"  said  the  Englishman,  point- 
ing to  it,  "where  would  you  be  now 
if  that  gibbet  had  its  due?" 

' '  Begorra, ' '  replied  Pat,  "I'd  be 
sthandin  '  here  alone." 

Rev.  Whangdoodle  Baxter  undertook 
to  enlighten  a  dark  little  Sunday 
school  kid. 

'Whom  am  de  fodder  of  Zebedee's 
childrens?    Talk  up,  now,  niggah. " 

"1  dunno.  Dey  don't  lib  in  our 
neighborhood. ' ' 

' '  V\  hat  am  de  name  of  childrens 
what  libs  next  door  to  yer?" 

' '  Yerger. ' ' 

..hat  is  de  name  of  deir  fodder?" 

' '  Kurnel   Yerger,   sah. ' ' 

"Now  tell  me  who  am  de  fodder  of 
Zebedee's  childrens." 

"Kernel  Yerger,  ob  course." 


"  THE  QUALITY  STORE" 


SATISFACTION 

THERE'S  MUCH  PLEASURE  AND  SATISFAC- 
TION IN  BUYING  BOYS  CLOTHING  AT  A 
STORE  WHERE  YOU  CAN  DEPEND  UPON 
THE  STYLES  AND  QUALITIES  TO  BE  JUST 
RIGHT  AND  THE  PRICES  LESS  THAN 
YOU  WOULD  EXPECT  TO  PAY.  THIS  IS 
SUCH  A  STORE. 

Boys  Good  Suits  $2.50  to  $18. 

Mullen  &  Bluett  Clothing  Co. 


First  and  Spring  Sts. 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


50  YEARS 


of  effort,  concentrated  on  the  Vehicle  and  Imple- 
ment Business  has  made  us  not  only  the  oldest  but 
the  largest  in  the  line  on  the  coast,  and  we  are  in  a 
better  position  to  handle  your  busiuess  than  ever 
before.    Let's  talk  it  over. 

Baker  &  Hamilton,  Los  Angeles,  San  Francisco,  Sacramento. 


New  York 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast 


Telephone  Main  509 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all 
kinds  Promptly  Furnished 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  employment  agents 

116-118  East  Second  Street,  Los  Angeles,  California 


Telephones  : 

SUNSET,  nAIN  1909 
HOME  4311 


There  is  one  significant  fact  to  remember 
when  buying  a  Typewriter,  and  that  is  to  buy 
the  one  that  will  do  your  work  for  the  longest 
time,  with  the  least  expense. 

"The 
Smith  Premier" 

will  do  this 

It  is  most  DURABLE,  SIMPLE  and  COMPLETE 
Our  Machine  can  be  operated  much  easier 
than  any    other,   either    by    professional  or 
amature  operators. 

Senii  for  Cataloouk,  Terms,  Etc. 

DURPHY  &.  DICKERMAIM,  Agents 

133  SO    BROADWAY,  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

A.  J.  STRAYER,  Manager 
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SATURDAY  POST 


50  Big  Bargains  in  Bright  Red  Lawn  Tents 

..  Regular  $6.00  Value==$3.50  .. 

While  They  Last  - 

The  balance  of  a  carload  of  Beautiful  Bright  Red  Lawn  Tents  that  we  bought  at  a  Big  Bargain  at  the  beginning  of  the  season.  We're 
going  to  sell  these  fifty  quickly  and  have  cut  the  price  in  half  to  make  it  interesting  to  you. 


Made  of  ...  . 

8=Ounce  Fast  Color  Duck 
6}4x7H  ft.  base.  8f  t.  high 

strongly  sewed,  substantially  made  and  attrac- 
tive in  appearance.  Have  regularly  sold  and 
are  good  value  at  $6.00. 

Address  Department  "Q"  when  ordering 


...    50  TENTS  ... 

entirely  closes  out  this  bargain  lot.  If  you  are 
out  of  town,  send  in  your  order  at  once  and  it 
will  have  our  careful  and  prompt  attention.  The 
picture  in  this  advertisement  is  an  exact  likeness 
of  the  shape  and  style  tent  that  we  are  selling 
during  the  bargain  sale. 

Address  Department  "Q"  when  ordering 


WpH.HOEGEE  C9 


GOODS 
A  S  GOO 
OVE 


phone  js 


AS  OVtR 

B 

TCR 


13S-  140J42 
S-MAIN  -ST 


Guaranteed  Gar- 
den Hose— with 
connections,  etc. 
already  for  use 

iocis  per  fool 

a  written  guar- 
antee with  all 
purchases  of 
96  feet  and  more 


p *■ p p-p  p-  p p-p-p p p- p-p p p p p-p-  p-  * p p p p-p-  pi rrrrr p-+ p-p-p-** 


It  Takes 


two  to  make  a  bargain 
but  only  ONE  of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


ft 


Glenwood  Range 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 

get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  Glenwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

I  py**000*WHHH*00***0***0**^  Ms, 
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9  Artistic  Rush  Seat  \ 
Furniture  Reduced 


Rush  Seat  Furniture  is  not  only  durable  but  it  is 
artistic  We  have  a  number  of  pieces  which  have  been 
used  as  samples,  but  are  in  perfect  condition,  that  have 
been  reduced  in  price.  There  is  only  one  of  a  style. 
They  come  in  Rockers,  Chairs  and  Settees,  and  in  Oak, 
Mahogany,  weathered  Oak  and  Bird's-eye  Maple.  The 
reduced  prices  are  now  our  regular  prices.  The  reduc- 
tions are  as  follows 


$  7.50  Rush  Seat  pieces  reduced  to  $  6.00 

$  9.00  Rush  Seat  pieces  reduced  to  $  7.00 

f  9 .50  Rush  Seat  pieces  reduced  to  $  7.50 

$15.00  Rush  Seat  pieces  reduced  to  $12.50 

$18.00  Rush  Seat  pieces  reduced  to  $12.50 

$25.00  Rush  Seat  pieces  reduced  to  $20.00 


420-424 


JtMAngeleaCal 


YACHTING   OFF   TERMINAL  ISLAND 

REACHED   BY   SALT    LAKE  RAILWAY 
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I  m  i    ■  Ciceley's  Ordeal      j  | 

*  2  By  MABEL  COLLINS  £  Z 

*  *  Is 


Cicely  Baring  was  to  all  appear- 
ances one  of  the  brightest  and  happiest 
of  girls  to-night.  She  was  at  one  of  the 
most  ilelightful  dances  of  a  gay  Lon- 
don season  and  the  had  danced  twice 
with  the  man  she  loved.  No  word  had 
ever  been  spoken  between  them,  but 
both  knew  how  deep  the  love  was  and 
how  hopeless.  For  Cicely  was  a  poor 
girl,  the  daughter  of  a  cashier  in  a 
great  bank,  who  had  died  suddenly, 
leaving  her  and  her  mother  penniless 
and  alone.  Claude  Arundel,  the  son  of 
the  chief  partner,  and  Mr.  Mordaunt, 
one  of  the  younger  clerks,  had  taken 
Mr.  Baring  home  on  the  day  when  he 
was  seized  with  his  fatal  illness  and 
both  had  been  struck  by  the  beauty 
and  grace  and  self-possession  of  ais 
young  daughter.  Mr.  Mordaunt  tried 
to  befriend  the  widow,  but  all  he  could 
do  was  to  propose  to  Cicely.  He  was 
refused,  but  he  hoped  to  ask  again 
when  she  knew  him  better  and  he  was 
in  a  better  position.  In  the  meantime 
Claude  Arundel  succeeded  in  securing, 
as  he  believed,  a  safe  home  for  Cicely 
and  one  which  had  the  exceptional  ad- 
vantage of  enabling  him  to  see  her 
often  and  occasionally  to  dance  with 
her.  He  was  an  only  child,  and  his 
mother,  a  worldly  woman,  absolutely 
devoted  to  society,  always  kept  a  com- 
panion to  fetch  and  carry  for  her  and 
go  about  with  her.  She  preferred  a 
pretty,  ladylike  girl,  and  had  great  dif- 
ficulty in  keeping  any  one  with  her. 
Claude  never  quite  understood  why. 
She  was  not  sharp-tempered,  though 
heartless  and  indifferent.  Claude  <  1  i •  E 
not  know  that  she  depended  on  her 
Companion  in  matters  of  which  he  was 
kept  in  total  ignorance;  that  she  de- 
manded an  implicit  and  unquestioning 
obedience  in  difficult  situations,  which 
alarmed  these  girls.  She  generally  sent 
them  away  herself  with  a  handsome 
present.  She  was  without  one  when  Mr. 
Baring  ..od,  and  Claude  suggested  that 
she  should  try  Cicely.  She  did  so  and 
seemed  well  pleased  with  her.  She  gave 
her  some  beautiful  dresses  and  took  her 
al  out  more  than  any  of  the  others.  The 
consequence  was  that  Cicely  had  gay 
and  happy  hours,  like  those  she  ha. 
passed  to-night,  in  a  social  paradise 
which  Mr.  Mordaunt  knew  of  and 
thought  about  bitterly  in  the  solitude 
of  his  lodgings.  He  did  not  believe 
that  the  Arundels  would  allow  their 
son  to  marry  her;  at  any  cost  they 
would  prevent  it,  for  they  were  ambi- 
tious. But  somebody  would  snap  her 
up!  And  while  he  ate  his  heart  out 
Cicely  danced  on,  happy  as  a  child- and 
as  innocent. 

She  had  not  seen  anything  of  Mrs. 
Arundel  for  a  long  time,  when  suddenly 
she  caught  sight  of  her  makiing  her 
way  round  the  ballroom.  She  was  a 
handsome  woman,  with  a  worn  face 
and  feverishly  brilliant  eyes.  She  was 
gorgeous  in  clouds  of  lace  and  some 
superb  diamonds.  She  wore  a  tiara  and 
several  brooches,  but  no  necklace.  When 
she  came  down  to  dinner  dressed  she 
hail  said  to  Claude  that  she  had  [Vit 
on  her  diamond  necklace  and  taken  it 
off  again,  thinking  it  looked  too  much; 
and  he  agreed  tha  she  wore  enough 
diamonds  without  it. 

Mrs.  Arundel  came  close  to  where 
Cicely  was  standing  by  the  wall  with 
her  partner  and  whispered  in  her  ear. 

"Make  an  excuse  ami  come  with  me. 
I  want  you." 

She  did  so  and  followed  Mrs.  Arun- 
del into  a  conservatory  where  it  was 
comparatively  quiet. 

"I  want  you  to  do  exactly  what  you 
did  the  other  night,''  said  Mrs.  Arun- 
del, speaking  in  great  excitement, 
which  she  tried  her  utmost  to  control. 
ETei  eyes  were  glittering  like  the  dia- 
monds on  her  dress  and  her  hands 
trembled  as  she  took  a  tiny  gold  key 
from  a  chain  on  one  of  her  bracelets. 
"Be  as  quick  as  you  possibly  can," 
she  said.  "Don't  lose  a  second.  You 
will  find  a  bundle  of  notes  in  the  same 
place;  bring  the  bundle  and  come  to 
me  in  the  cardroom  when  you  come 
back. ' ' 

Cicely  had  not  known  there  was  any 


card-playing  or  what  room  it  was  in, 
but  she  did  not  stay  to  ask  any  ques- 
tion. Mrs.  Arundel  seemed  so  impa- 
tient and  excited. 

"I'll  come  down  and  see  the  car- 
riage is  called  instantly,"  said  Mrs. 
Arundel,  following  her  as  she  hurried 
downstairs  to  get  her  wrap.  "John 
must  bring  you  back  to-night.  It  is 
not  far,  and  the  carriage  is  quicker 
than  a  hansom.  Don't  delay  a  second 
for  anything. ' ' 

So  Cicely  hurried  off  to  repeat  a 
strange  errand  she  had  already  accom- 
plished successfully  once  or  twice- 
fetching  money  for  Mrs.  Arundel  from 
a  hiding  place  in  her  jewel  safe.  She 
took  with  her  what  she  intended  to 
stake  at  bridge;  but  sometimes  when 
the  stakes  ran  high  she  went  madly  on, 
and  then  she  needed  a  faithful  messen- 
ger. 

Arrived  at  the  house,  Cicely  ran 
quickly  up  to  Mrs.  Arundel's  own 
rooms,  which  were  silent  and  deserted, 
all  set  in  order  ready  for  her  return. 
Hurrying  through  into  the  beautiful 
little  dressing  room,  she  turned  on  the 
electric  light  and  opened  the  door  of 
the  jewel  safe  with  the  tiny  key  in- 
trusted to  her.  She  drew  out  a  tray 
of  jewels,  and,  from  a  little  hidden 
recess  below,  the  secret  of  which  had 
been  shown  to  her,  took  out  a  bundle 
of  notes.  Kclocking  the  safe,  she  re- 
turned to  the  carriage,  and  soon  was 
lack  in  the  house  she  had  left.  She 
found  the  cardroom  without  any  delay. 
It  seemed  strangely  unlike  the"  rest  of 
the  house,  which  was  all  alight  and 
alive,  full  of  glitter  and  noise.  This 
room  was  quiet,  the  silence  only  broken 
by  occasional  exclamations.  There  were 
two  or  three  parties  at  different  tables. 
Looking  around,  Cicely  soon  caught 
sight  of  Mrs.  Arundel.  As  usual,  she 
was  piaying  with  an  old  lady,  the 
Countess  of  Carlyon,  and  some  others 
who  were  always  of  her  party.  Cicely 
knew  them  all  well  now,  as  they  con- 
stantly lunched  at  Mrs.  Arundel's 
house. 

All  were  absorbed  in  their  play,  too 
absorbed  to  notice  anything  else.  Only 
Mrs.  Arundel  glanced' up  with  feverish 
anxiety  and  beckoned  Cicely  to  her. 
Cicely  thought  to  herself  as  she  ap- 
proached them  that  she  hardly  believed 
if  the  house  wore  burning  or  there  was 
a  revolution  in  the  country,  or  the 
plague  had  burst  out  in  the  town,  that 
they  would  not  look  up  from  their 
game. 

The  old  Countess'  deformed  little  fig- 
ure was  dressed  in  beautiful  pompadour 
silk  and  all  glittering  with  jewels.  As 
usual,  on  her  chair  hung  a  silken  sacque 
to  match  her  gown,  and  into  this,  as 
before,  went  Mrs.  Arundel's  bundle 
of  notes.  Cicely  looked  at  the  witchlike 
old  lady  with  a  certain  horror.  She  be- 
gan to  realize  what  this  meant  — that 
the  Countess  was  an  inevitable  gam- 
bler, and  a  successful  one,  too.  Mrs. 
Arundel's  face  began  to  look  worn  and 
haggard  when,  as  now,  she  had  been 
doing  battle  with  the  Countess  and  had 
been  well  beaten. 

Cicely  began  to  understand  it  all, 
and  stood  gazing  at  the  unholv  group, 
horrified  yet  fascinated.  One  of  her 
partners,  Cant-iin  Curits,  must  have 
kept  a  watch  on  her  movements:  at  all 
events,  he  came  now  to  look  for  her  in 
the  cardroom.  which  looked  as  if  he 
had  done  so.  He  came  to  ask  her  to 
dance  with  him  again. 

"Yes,  child,  go,"  said  Mrs.  Arundel. 
"T  shall  not  be  leaving  yet." 

So  Cieelv  went  back  to  the  ballroom 
anil  daaeed  again  and  again,  first  with 
Captain  Curtis  and  then  with  other 
partners  whom  her  hostess  brought  to 
her.  She  did  not  know  how  tired  she 
was,  or  how  far  into  the  morning  she 
had  danced,  until  Mrs.  Arundel  came 
to  her.  Something  in  the  feverish  face 
startled  her  and  all  the  eravety  of  the 
scene  vanished  like  a  dream  out  o^  tl"> 
nip-ht.  She  felt  herself  to  be  standing 
sad  and  weary  amid  flickering  lights 
and  faded  flowers. 

'■■onie, "  said  Mrs.  Arundel,  and 
they  went  down  to  the  carriage. 


The  daylight  was  strong  when  they 
went  out  of  the  door  and  the  air  was 
radiant  with  the  beauty  of  the  dawn. 
Even  Cicely's  young  face  looked  pale 
and  tired  in  this  change  of  light,  but 
she  was  startled  and  shocked  at  the 
look  on  Mrs.  Arundel's.  A  gray  shadow 
seemed  to  rest  on  it,  and  new  lines  ap- 
pealer to  have  come  in  the  last  few 
hours  round  eyes  and  mouth.  She 
leaned  back  with  closed  eyes,  her 
mouth  drawn  in  till  it  was  but  a  hard 
line  on  her  face. 

"And  this  is  called  pleasure!" 
thought  Cicely  sadly.  She  already  felt 
weary  of  gayety,  and  would  gladly 
have  put  off  her  beautiful  dress  if  she 
might  have  crept  to  her  old  place  in 
her  once  peaceful  home. 

Once  in  bed,  and  the  sunlight  shut 
out  by  dark  blinds,  Cicely  slept  the 
sleep  of  tired  youth.  Perhaps  she  would 
have  slept  on  all  day,  so  weary  was  she, 
but  a  consciousness  that  some  one  was 
standing  by  her  side  roused  her.  She 
Opened  her  eyes  and  saw  one  of  the 
housemaids  holding  a  little  breakfast 
tray. 

"I've  brought  you  some  tea,  miss," 
said  the  girl.  "Do  have  it.  You'll 
want  it,  for  you  must  rouse  up.  It 
seems  a  shame  to  wake  yon  out  of  such 
a  beautiful  sleep,  but  it  can't  be 
helped. ' ' 

"What  has  happened?"  exclaimed 
Cicely,  broad  awake  in  an  instant.  She 
saw  that  the  girl  was  pale  and  trem- 
bling. 

'•Oh,  miss,  it's  dreadful!  Do  drink 
your  tea!  And  then  get  up  and  dress, 
for  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  them  men 
come  here  without  waiting!" 

'What  men?  Do  tell  me,  Bessie! 
What  are  you  talking  about?" 

"The  mistress'  diamond  necklace 
has  been  stolen,  and  the  police  have 
been  sent  for  and  are  in  the  house 
now.  And  there's  no  knowing  who  they 
wnl  suspect  or  what  will  be  done.  Oh, 
miss,  what's  to  become  of  us  all?"  and 
the  girl  burst  out  into  sobs.  She  was 
simply  in  abject  terror. 

"But  how  can  it  have  been  stolen?'' 
demanded  Cicely.  "Mrs.  Arundel  did 
not  wear  it  last  night,  so  it  could  not 
have  been  lost.  It  was  locked  up  in 
the  safe." 

Somebody  has  taken  it  from  the 
safe,  then,  miss,"  said  the  girl. 

.She  stopped  sobbing  anil  looked 
away.  Her  manner  brought  an  awful 
thought  into  Cicely's  mind.  She  turned 
white  to  the  lips.  After  a  moment  she 
spoke  quietly. 

"Go,  now,  Bessie,  and  I  will  get 
dressed. ' ' 

The  girl  went  away  sobbing  to  her- 
self.   She   was   oi  t'   those   to  whom 

the  mere  sight  of  the  police  is  a  terror 
and  a  dread  in  itself  and  leaves  a 
1  rand.  But  the  whole  household  was 
in  such  a  terrible  state  of  excitement 
an  I  distress  that  her  condition  was  ex- 
■•i.s-il  le  indeed,  as  Cicely  found  as  she 
loft  her  room. 

The  police  were  absolutely  in  pos- 
session of  the  house.  No  sooner  was 
she  out  of  her  own  door  than  she  was 
addressed  by  an  officer  and  requested 
to  come  down  to  the  room  in  which  the 
inquiry  was  1  eing  held  without  further 
delay.  She  ol  eyed,  of  course,  and  in 
a  few  moments  found  herself  shut  into 
a  room  with  several  officers,  undergoing 
a  close  examination  from  one  who  sat 
at  a  table.  Onposite  him  sat  a  secre- 
tary making  notes  of  everything  she 
said. 

Cicely  told  the  story  of  the  night 
quite  simply  and  exactlv  as  it  had  all 
happened. 

When  s'le  left  the  room  she  left  it 
virtually  under  arrest.  She  was  re- 
quested to  return  to  her  own  room,  an 
officer  was  told  to  inspect  it  and  see 
that  no  way  of  escape  was  possible, 
and  then  to  remain  on  guard  by  the 
door. 

As  her  room  was  on  the  third  floor 
of  the  great  house  it  was  safe  as  a  cell 
in  a  prison.  The  officer  looked  out  of 
the  window  and  saw  that  for  her  to  at- 
tempt to  escape  that  way  would  mean 
suicide.   He  reported  this  fact;  never- 


theless, another  officer  was  sent  uot- 
side  to  watch. 

The  diamond  necklace  was  valued  at 
an  enormous  figure.  This  was  one  of 
the  biggest  robberies  the  police  had 
had  in  hand  for  some  time.  They  con- 
sidered it  quite  possible  Cicely  might 
be  a  member  of  the  "swell  mob,"  and 
that  some  mode  of  escape  from  her 
window  had  been  planned  which  would 
save  her. 

Cicely  sank  into  a  chair  in  her  room, 
and  as  the  door  closed  on  her  it  seemed 
to  her  that  she  lapsed  into  unconscious- 
ness. She  was  so  overwrought  and  worn 
out  that  she  could  no  longer  bear  the 
strain  of  life  and  sank  away  from  it 
for  a  little  while. 

In  the  library  downstairs  sat  Mr. 
Arundel,  who  had  been  fetched  from 
the  bank  during  the  morning.  Claude 
was  there,  too,  walking  restlessly  to 
and  fro. 

Mrs.  Arundel  sat  by  the  table.  Her 
face  was  drawn  and  haggard.  Claude 
glanced  at  her  now  and  then,  and  won- 
dered that  she  should  care  as  much 
as  this  even  if  the  diamonds  had  been 
worth  a  king's  ransom. 

But  when  they  heard  that  Miss  Bar- 
ing had  returned  to  her  room  under  ar- 
resf  then  Claude's  face  grew  drawn 
and  pale.  Something  he  valued  far 
more  than  diamonds  was  likely  to  suf- 
fer—  to  be  mortally  hurt! 

That  she  was  guilty  he  would  not 
credit,  even  for  an  instant. 

He  went  across  to  the  room  in  which 
the  police  had  made  their  headquarters 
and  talked  for  some  time  to  the  chief. 

Certainly  all  the  circumstances  were 
profoundly  suspicious,  and  to  those  who 
did  not  love  her  all  but  positively  in- 
criminating. Quite  sufficiently  as  to 
justify  the  course  that  had  been  taken 
pending  further  inquiries. 

Nothing  could  be  done.  Chafing  sore- 
ly, Claude  came  out. 

So  the  day  went  on.  Nothing  further 
was  discovered  and  nothing  inure  could 
be  done  at  the  moment.  It  was  only 
possible  to  wait  — and  see— and  hope. 
We  most  of  us  know  how  dreadful  that 
condition  of  endurance  is. 

I'erhaps  Cicely's  ordeal  was  less  hard 
for  herself  at  this  moment  than  it  was 
for  the  man  who  loved  her  so  dearly 
and  who  was  so  powerless  to  help  her. 

The  next  day  passed  in  the  same 
dreadful  manner.  It  was  eased  a  little 
for  Cicely  by  her  mother's  presence. 
The  two  sat  hand  in  hand,  waiting, 
wondering,  looking  for  what  dread 
thing  was  to  come  next.  At  night  they 
lay  side  by  side,  sleepless,  or  in  i 
sleep  of  exhaustion  which  leaves  the 
weary  spirit  unrefreshed. 

Sleepless  nights  and  tormented  days 
worked  a  great  change  in  Claude  Arun- 
del. He,  too,  began  to  look  haggard 
and  worn. 

But  his  appearance  was  nothing  be- 
side his  mother's.  She  had  a  terribly 
feverish,  excited  look;  her  eyes  glit- 
tered like  those  of  a  person  in  delirium 
and  they  seemed  to  have  sunk  deeper 
i lit  i  her  head. 

Mr.  Arundel  was  shocked  at  her  con- 
dition. 

"My  dear  Marian."  he  said  to  her 
more  than  once,  "these  are  only  jewels 
dross  not  worthy  of  your  care.  It  is  a 
sad  loss  in  value;  but  we  are  rich  and 
do  not  suffer  from  it.  Try  to  remove 
yorr  thoughts  to  better  things." 

Sometimes  she  looked  at  him  strange- 
ly, as  if  with  hatred,  when  he  spoke 
ta  her  like  this.  On  the  second  night 
she  dressed  and  went  out  to  a  party  at 
the  Countess'  house,  and  Mr.  Arundel, 
lunch  as  he  disliked  the  gay  society  she 
mixed  in,  was  glad  to  see  her  go. 

It  was  on  the  afternoon  of  the  third 
day  that  a  visitor  came  to  the  house 
and  asked  for  Mrs.  Barine.  It  was  Mr. 
Mordaunt,  the  lank  clerk,  who  had 
befriended  them  in  their  former  great 
trouble  and  who  had  hoped  yet  to  win 
Cicely's  love. 

He  sent  up  a  note  which  Bessie,  the 
housemaid,  now  quite  white  and  ill 
looking  from  fright  and  weeping, 
1  rought  up  to  Cicely's  guarded  room. 
The  not  was  an  urgent  entreaty  to  Mrs. 
Baring  to  come  down  and  see  him.  "I 
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have  something  most  important  to  tell 
you,"  he  added. 

She  read  the  note  with  great  surprise 
and  then  immediately  went  downstairs. 

She  found  him  waiting  alone  in  a 
small  drawing-room  that  opened  out 
of  the  larger  one.  He  seemed  nervous 
and  anxious. 

"I  am  almost  afraid  to  talk  to  you 
here,"  he  said,  glancing  at  the  arch- 
way between  the  rooms,  which  was 
closed  only  by  curtain. 

"It  is  quite  safe, ' '  said  Mrs.  Bar- 
ing.   "Every  one  is  downstairs." 

"I  have  a  most  extraordinary  the- 
ory to  suggest  to  you,"  said  Mr.  Mor- 
daunt.  "It  may  save  your  daughter. 
T  have  been  hesitating  whom  to  go  to 
first  with  a  scrap  of  information  1 
possess. ' ' 

"Oh,  what  is  it?  Tell  me  quickly, 
Mr.  Mordaunt.  I  don't  know  how  we 
have  lived  through  these  awful  days. 
But  it  looks  as  if  Cicely  is  hopeless 
and  helpless. ' ' 

Mr.  Mordaunt  bent  nearer  to  her 
and  spoke  in  a  whisper. 

"My  theory  is  that  Mrs.  Arundel 
stole  those  diamonds  herself.  She  is  a 
gambler  and  has  been  losing  heavily. 
I  know  she  has  done  some  desperate 
things  before.  She  dare  not  ask  her 
husband  for  large  sums;  she  is  afraid 
01  him." 

"Oh,  but  only  a  fiend  would  do  that, 
and  then  fasten  the  guilt  on  my  poor 
innocent  child.    It  is  inhuman." 

"You  don't  know  of  what  gamblers 
are  capable.  They  become  dead  to  hu- 
man feeling.  Now  advise  me,  what 
shall  I  do?  Go  to  the  police  with  what 
I  know,  or  tell  it  first  to  Mr.  Arun- 
del?" 

Mrs.  Baring  thought  earnestly  be- 
fore she  answered.   Then  she  said: 

"I  should  like  you  to  tell  Claude 
Arundel  first  and  be  guided  by  him.  1 
have  gathered  from  Cicely  that  he  has 
stood  our  friend  all  through.    I  would 


like  to  give  him  the  chance  of  being 
spared  the  awful  humiliation  of  an  ex- 
posure by  the  police.  I  know  what  that 
suffering  is  too  well,  and  I  have  com- 
plete confidence  in  his  justice." 

Mr.  Mordaunt  hesitated  and,  seeing 
this,  Mrs.  Baring  said  quickly: 

"Stay  here  and  I  will  go  and  look 
for  him  and  bring  him  at  once." 

She  went  away,  returning  in  a  few 
moments  with  Claude.  The  three  with- 
drew to  the  most  secluded  corner  of  the 
little  drawing-room  and  spoke  in  whis- 
pers. 

"I  have  become  aware  by  an  acci- 
dent," said  Mr.  Mordaunt,  "that  Mrs. 
Arundel  has  been  in  terrible  need  oi 
large  sums  of  money  lately.  I  have  a 
friend  who  is  an  expert  in  diamonds 
and  who  works  for  a  diamond  dealer  in 
the  city.  This  man  told  me  a  good 
while  ago  that  he  was  certain  Mrs. 
Arundel's  diamond  tiara  had  passed 
through  his  hands.  T  could  not  believe 
it,  as  I  knew  it  to  be  kept  in  the  bank. 
I  was  able  to  show  it  him  there,  and 
did  so.  He  then  told  me  that  the  tiara 
we  have  there  now  is  made  of  paste 
stones,  Mrs.  Arundel  having  sold  the 
genuine  ones." 

"Good  heavens!"  ejaculated  Claude, 
to  whim  this  seemed  a  wild  story,  quite 
incredible. 

"This  man  told  me  to-day  that  the 
diamond  merchant  for  whom  he  works 
is  going  abroad  in  order  to  dispose  of 
a  diamond  necklace  of  great  value  to 
some  foreign  customer  of  his  who  he 
thinks  would  buy  it.  It  has  only  just 
come  into  his  possession.  My  friend 
believes  it  to  be  the  lost  necklace." 

"But  who,  then,  has  taken  it  to 
him?" 

"The  same  person  who  took  the 
( iara. ' ' 

"My  mother?" 

"That  is  not  ascertained  yet." 
"But  why  should   she     need  such 
sums? ' ' 


"You  must  know,  Mr.  Arundel,  that 
she  is  said  to  be  a  gambler.  She  is  a 
friend  of  the  Countess  of  Carlyon,  who 
has  ruined  many  of  her  friends. 

Claude  did  not  speak  for  a  moment. 
In  his  heart  he  was  saying,  ' '  My  poor 
father. ' ' 

Then  he  said:  "Can  you  and  I  go  to 
thi3  diamond  merchant  direct?" 

j.  es,  at  once.  I  have  the  address. 
He  does  not  leave  London  till  to-mor- 
row. ' ' 

' '  Of  course,  I  can  identify  the  jew- 
els,"  was  all  Claude  said. 

The  two  young  men  went  away,  leav- 
ing Mrs.  Baring  trembling  with  hope 
ami  fear  and  horror.  She  flew  upstairs 
to  ber  daughter  and  told  her  all  that 
had  happened,  and  then  Cicely  de- 
scribed to  her  the  evenings  spent  at 
different  houses  which  hitherto  she  had 
hardly  thought  to  speak  of. 

Quite  late  in  the  evening  another 
note  from  Mr.  Mordaunt  was  brought 
to  Mrs.  Baring.  It  simply  said:  "All 
has  been  discovered.  Miss  Baring's  in- 
nocence is  proved. ' ' 

The  two  women  clung  together,  weep- 
ing for  joy.  Presently  Mrs.  Baring 
went  quietly  downstairs  to  see  if  she 
could  gather  any  more  news. 

She  found  that  Mr.  Arundel,  his  wife 
and  son  were  shut  in  the  library  with 
locked  doors.    The  household  knew  by 

instinct   that   s  ething   most  terrible 

had  happened  and  dared  not  go  near 
them. 

Mrs.  Baring's  heart  bled  for  tli" 
father  and  son.  She  went  softly  back 
to  her  daughter.  That  night  Cicely 
slept  peacefully  and  in  the  morning 
woke  more  like  herself,  with  the  sense 
as  of  a  nightmare  lifted  from  her. 

Bessie  came  with  early  tea  and 
brought  good  news  indeed.  The  police 
had  left  the  house.  No  explanation  had 
been  given  to  the  household  save  that 
the  diamonds  had  been  found. 

A  message  was  presently  brought  to 


Cicely  saying  Mr.  Arundel  wished  to 
see  her.  She  went  down  and  found  him 
waiting  alone.  He  was  strangely  al- 
tered in  one  night,  with  a  broken  look 
and  was  quiet. 

' '  v  he   said,   ' '  a   terrible  sin 

has  been  done  in  my  house,  and  but 
for  the  intervention  of  Providence 
you,  an  innocent  girl,  would  have  been 
made  to  suffer  for  the  guilt  of  another. 
We  have  prayed  all  night  for  guidance 
as  to  how  best  to  make  reparation  to 
you.  My  son  wishes  to  speak  to  you. 
Let  him  do  so.  If  what  he  wishes  is 
not  your  wish  then  I  would  speak  to 
you  again." 

The  sad,  broken  man  went  out  of  the 
room,  leaving  her  alone,  and  a  moment 
later  Claude  came  in.  He  addressed  her 
with  a  strange  timidity,  looking  down 
as  he  spoke. 

"Can  3'ou  ever  forgive  us  the  great 
wrong?"  he  asked. 

"It  is  forgiven,"  she  answered 
gently. 

He  raised  his  eyes  now  and  looked 
at  her. 

"Cicely,"  he  said,  "my  mother  has 
always  been  intensely  ambitious  for 
me.  She  has  greatly  desired  that  I 
should  marry  a  title.  I  knew  it  would 
have  been  hopeless  to  win  her  consent 
to  my  asking  the  one  woman  in  the 
world  I  loved  to  be  my  wife.  But  now 
by  her  own  act  she  has  so  placed  us 
that  we  are  humbled  in  the  dust  be- 
fore you.  And  my  heart  tells  me  I  may 
at  least  venture  to  ask  you— do  you 
love  me?" 

She  put  out  her  quivering  litle  hand. 

"Can  you  forgive  us  sufficiently  to 
belong  to  us?  Cicely,  will  you  be  my 
wife  and  let  me  try  to  make  you  forget 
all  this  misery?  Ah,  my  dear  one"— 
for  she  had  turned  to  him,  and  as  he 
caught  her  in  his  arms  nestled  her 
head  against  him. 

Cicely 's  ordeal  was  over. 
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i_)awn  was  breaking  on  May  17,  1643. 
The  royalists  had  camped  upon  the 
victorious  field  of  Stratton;  the  round- 
heads were  in  full  retreat. 

With  the  break  of  day  the  weary  sol- 
diers, stirred  to  life  by  the  advent  of 
the  sun,  struggled  into  boot  and  stirrup 
and  a  company,  under  the  command  of 
Colonel  Sir  Richard  Lindsay,  rode 
from  the  scene  of  the  battle  en  route 
for  Chiverton  hall. 

A  fine  array  of  men  they  were,  in- 
deed—  gallant,  proud,  able  and  willing. 
There  was  some  of  the  best  blood  that 
England  could  boast  of  in  the  troop 
and  many  an  adventurer  as  well. 
Amongst  the  latter  was  one  Wallace 
Redgrave,  a  trooper  who  had  attached 
himself  to  the  spirit  of  the  parliament. 

Much  service  had  Redgrave  seen 
abroad  and  he  had  been  traveling 
through  England  on  the  lookout  for 
fame  and  fortune  just  prior  to  the  out 
break  of  the  civil  war,  when  chance 
had  brought  him  to  Chiverton,  where 
he  had  first  set  eyes  on  the  beautiful 
Blanche,  daughter  of  Sir  Richard 
Lindsay.  Never  had  he  seen  such  beau 
ty  as  hers,  and  as  his  eyes  fell  upon  her 
for  the  first  time  as  she  was  out  riding 
he  had  said:  "That  woman  shall  be 
my  wife." 

Redgrave  was  a  strong  man.  Never 
in  his  life  had  he  longed  for  a  thing 
without  securing  it  by  dint  of  his  in- 
domitable will  and  perseverance.  He 
staid  at  Chiverton  and  volunteered  for 
the  service  of  the  king. 

A  fine  swordsman,  a  capital  rider,  a 
fearless  swashbuckler,  handsome,  born 
to  command,  he  attracted  notice  every- 
where. 

At  Stratton  his  chance  had  come. 
The  army  of  Charles,  dismayed  by  the 
solid  front  presented  by  the  Ironsides, 
had  wavered  and  looked  like  being 
beaten,  when,  with  a  ringing  cheer, 
Redgrave  led  his  men  right  through 
their  lines,  carried  terror  and  dismay 
into  the  hearts  of  the  rebel  camp,  and 
turned  the  tide  of  battle  in  favor  of 
the  king. 

Covered  with  cuts  and  bruises,  his 
face  blackened  with  powder,  he  had  re- 
turned to  receive  the  thanks  of  his 
leader,  Sir  Richard  Lindsay,  in  person. 

And  this  morning,  as  he  rode  proudly 
by  the  side  of  the  knight  and  saw  the 


towers  of  Chiverton  loom  amidst  the 
trees  ahead,  he  made  sure  that  he  had 
won  his  point  — he  had  but  to  ask,  and 
the  hand  of  Blanche  would  be  given 
him. 

It  was  in  the  great  hall  that  night, 
after  most  of  the  cavaliers  had  retired 
to  their  much  needed  rest,  that  he 
broached  the  subject  to  Sir  Richard. 
The  knight's  face  blazed  with  anger  as 
he  heard. 

"Give  my  child  to  you!"  he  cried. 
"You  must  be  mad!" 

' '  Mad  or  not,  sir, ' '  was  the  fearless 
answer,  "I  dare  ask  it;  what  is  more, 
1  dare  claim  it!  The  maid  cares  for 
me,  as  she  will  tell  you  if  you  ask  her. 
Why  should  she  not  become  my  wife? 
I  am  your  equal,  sir,  in,  learning  in 
the  prowess  of  the  field.  Like  you,  I 
was  born  to  command.  In  France  I 
was  deemed  worthy  of  the  friendship 
of  the  king.  To-day  I  am  known  as  the 
victor  and  hero  of  Stratton.  Though 
of  lowly  birth,  I  can  trace  a  family 
line  as  long  as  your  own.  I  ask  you  for 
the  hand  of  your  daughter — and,  Sir 
Richard,  I  dare  you  to  refuse  it." 

With  angry  strides  Sir  Richard 
paced  the  apartment,  his  hands  behind 
his  back.  Turning  to  the  table  he 
struck  the  gong  which  rested  on  it  with 
savage  force. 

"Send  Blanche  to  me!"  he  cried,  of 
the  serving  man  who  answered  the  sum- 
mons. 

His  daughter  came  to  him. 

"Blanche,"  said  her  father  sternly, 
"this  adventurer  has  dared  to  ask  me 
for  your  hand  in  marriage  —  I  beg  you 
to  give  him  his  answer." 

The  girl  hesitated,  blushed,  crossed 
t6  where  Wallace  Redgrave  stood,  and 
held  out  her  hand  to  him. 

"Father,"  she  cried,  "I  love  him 
with  all  my  heart!  He  is  noble  and 
brave  and  they  say  he  won  Stratton 
for  our  king.  He  is  my  hero!  " 

"But,  by  all  the  gods!"  cried  the 
irate  rather,  "he  shall  not  have  you! 
I  see  through  his  trickery!  He  staid 
here  but  for  this  reason.  He  volun- 
teered his  services  for  the  king  to  be 
near  you  —  to  win  you  —  but  he  shall 
not  have  you!  nedgrave,  you  are  no 
longer  a  member  of  my  troop  of  horse. 
I'll  put  it  before  the  officers  to-morrow 
and  have  you  dismissed  if  by  the  moru- 


i"g  y°u  have  not  tendered  your  resig- 
nation. ' ' 

Wallace  Redgrave  stooped  and  kissed 
the  maid,  then  crossed  to  the  door. 

"Is  that  your  final  answer?"  he 
cried,  his  eyes  blazing  fiercely. 

"Yes!      thundered  the  other. 

"Then  listen  to  me,  sir!  I'll  leave 
your  force  without  delay.  To-morrow 
T  shall  be  gone  from  Chiverton;  but, 
hark  ye,  I  '11  come  back  some  day  and 
carry  oh"  the  maid.  T  will  have  her  in 
spite  of  you  and  all  the  myrmidons  at 
your  command. ' ' 

He  raised  his  gloved  fist  in  the  air, 
a  splendid  and  commanding  figure,  and 
was  gone. 

Sir  Richard 's  lack  of  tact  had  lost 
his  king  the  service  of  another  stanch 
and  gallant  adherent  in  the  royal 
cause. 

II. 

Nasby  had  been  fought  and  lost.  Sir 
Richard,  broken-hearted,  harassed  by 
the  enemy,  with  the  remnant  of  his 
force  had  withdrawn  to  Chiverton, 
hoping  against  hope  that  the  people 
would  rally  once  again  to  the  cause 
of  Charles  I  and  turn  the  tide  of  battle 
in  his  favor.  East  upon  his  heels  came 
the  victorious  forces  of  Cromwell,  the 
iron  heart,  who  has  destroyed  his  right 
wing  and  penetrated  to  the  king's  cen- 
ter. With  him  was  Captain  Wallace 
Redgrave,  an  officer  whose  fame  at  the 
moment  fell  little  short  of  his  great 
leader 's. 

That  night  Sir  Richard  was  shut  in 
at  Chiverton — a  noble  hound  at  bay. 
His  men  were  set  upon  the  watch, 
every  point  of  vantage  had  its  guard. 
Sir  Richard  noticed  that  his  daughter 
Blanche  was  ill  at  ease. 

Two  men  were  set  to  watch  her  every 
movement,    and    Sir    Richard  himself, 

in  Iv  ami  silent,  waited,  pistol  in  belt, 

a  prey  to  angry  fear. 

That  night,  before  the  moon  had 
risen,  two  horsemen  rode  up  to  the  line 
of  defense  and  one  of  them,  holding 
the  bridle  of  a  led  horse,  waited  be- 
neath the  sheltering  foliage  of  a  chest- 
nut tree.  The  other  pursued  his  way 
into  the  heart  of  the  grounds  and  then, 
dismounting,  tied  his  horse  to  a  tree, 
and  lowering  himself  into  the  water 
swam  swiftly  and  skillfully  to  the 
other  side.    Drawing  himself  up,  he 


reached  the  shadow  of  the  wall  and 
waited. 

For  twenty  minutes  he  waited,  then 
the  door  was  opened  and  a  woman  came 
forth. 

"Dearest!"  she  said,  kissing  him, 
"take  me  away  quick!  I  fear  we  are 
watched! ' ' 

He  turned  to  go,  when  a  swift  step 
behind  him  bade  him  pause.  Before 
he  could  turn  a  cold  steel  barrel  was 
placed  at  his  ear,  a  loud  report  sounded 
on  the  air  and  he  fell,  shot  through  the 
head,  while  above  him  stood  the  malig- 
nant figure  of  Sir  Richard. 

"Daughter,"  cried  the  angry  man, 
"to  your  chamber!" 

But  she  fell  upon  the  corpse  of  the 
dead. 

"Father!  Father!"  she  sobbed,  while 
her  heart  was  breaking,  "you  will  be 
forever  cursed  for  this  deed!  I  loved 
him  so!   I  loved  him  so!" 

Even  while  he  spoke  he  heard  the  dis- 
tant summons  from  the  lookout  tower. 
The  enemy  was  advancing  to  the  at- 
tack. 

Meanwhile,  beneath  the  trees  where 
his  master  had  stationed  him  with  t> 
led  horse,  Redgrave's  servant  waited 
in  vain.  The  lovers  lay  locked  in  one 
another's  arms,  never  to  part  again, 
for  the  heart  of  Blanche  Lindsay  had 
spirits  soared  aloft  together. 


EDUCATED. 

Just  as  a  traveler  was  writing  his 
name  on  the  register  of  a  Leavenworth 
hotel  a  bedbug  appeared  and  took  its 
way  across  the  page.  The  man  paused 
and  remarked: 

"I've  been  bled  by  St.  Joe  fleas, 
bitten  by  Kansas  Citv  spiders  and  in- 
terviewed by  Fort  Scott  graybaeks, 
but  I'll  be  darned  if  i  was  ever  in  a 
place  before  where  the  bedbug  looked 
over  tue  hotel  register  to  find  out 
where  vour  room  was." 


TOO  MUCH  TOR  FIGURES. 

"Pa,  where  has  little  sister  gone 
to?" 

"To  heaven,  my  son." 
"And  where  has  Brother  Jack  gone 
to?" 

"To  Chicago." 

"How  far  is  Chicago  from  heaven?" 
11  There  are  no  figures  big  enough  to 
express  the  distance." 
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(In  Two  Parts — Part  One. ) 


CHAPTER  L 

A SMALL  penitential  party  was 
doing  shot  drill  within  the  four 
frowning  walls  of  a  military 
prison—not,  owing  to  certain  re- 
pairs, on  the  spot  usually  assigned  for 
that  purpose,  but  in  a  space  abutting 
on  the  quarters  of  inferior  officials. 

This  operation  is  performed  by  such 
hardened  villains  as  have  manifested 
their  villainy  by  a  disinclination  to 
work  and  an  inclination  to  swear. 

As  a  further  instance  of  prison  per- 
versity the  depraved  and  melancholy 
squad  were  mostly  pale,  and  of  them 
Murphy  was  the  palest,  the  sulkiest 
and,  taking  him  in  prison  perspective, 
the  worst.  He  had  formerly  been  ad- 
mired through  the  cell  walls  by  his  fel- 
lows for  his  powers  of  howling  at  ab- 
normal hours  and  knocking  his  furni- 
ture about,  but  since  he  had  made  ac- 
quaintance with  a  certain  penal  in- 
strument he  "had  become  less  popular 
because  less  entertaining.  Yet  his  gifts 
were  still  existent,  only  diverted,  and 
had  the  grandeur  of  his  present  ideal 
been  known  to  his  brother  rascals 
many  would  have  admired  him  more 
than  ever.  This  ideal  was  nothing  less 
than  getting  his  owu  special  guardian 
officer.  Parr,  by  the  scruff  of  the  neck 
and  returning  to  him,  with  any  little 
extras  which  the  happy  moment  might 
inspire,  that  which  Parr  had  caused 
Murphy  himself  to  suffer. 

Parr  and  Murphy  were  always  at 
odds.  They  acted  uncomfortably  on 
each  other's  temper  and  nerves,  as 
men  do  in  clubs  and  messes,  without 
exactly  knowing  why.  In  clubs  and 
messes,  however,  men  can  get  away 
from  each  other,  but  a  prisoner  and 
his  warder  cannot.  Friends  or  foes, 
wet  or  fine,  sad  or  gay,  C  45  and  the 
officer  presiding  over  his  corridor  must 
needs  have  a  prolonged  if  formal  and 
fitful  companionship. 

Therefore  the  pair  of  foes  saw  a  great 
deal  too  much  of  each  other  for  their 
mutual  comfort  and  improvement.  To 
endeavor  to  cow  a  fellow  creature, 
whether  you  fail  or  succeed,  is  not  in 
the  long  run  really  pleasauter  than  to 
endeavor  not  to  be  cowed. 

Parr  and  Murphy,  as  the  two  largest 
men  in  the  prison,  were  occasionally, 
to  the  former's  disgust,  playfully  com- 
pared in  the  warders'  mess.  The  like- 
ness ended  there.  Parr  was  aggressive- 
ly clear  skinned  and  ruddy,  with  the 
round  blue  eyes  of  a  superlatively  good 
baby,  bright  red  hair,  beautifully 
parted,  and  a  solid,  uumoved  Saxon 
physiognomy.  A  well  made  man  in 
spite  of  his  height,  and  clean  and  neat 
to  a  miracle,  as  a  soldier  he  had  taken 
every  possible  prize  for  marching  order 
competitions  and  the  like.  lie  was  ut- 
terly incapable  of  insubordination,  so 
called,  but  had  nevertheless,  as  many 
a  young  or  careless  officer  has  learned 
to  his  cost,  a  stolid,  respectful  method 
of  getting  his  own  way  in  the  long  run. 

Now,  in  Murphy  size  ran  to  slovenli- 
ness. He  possessed  enormous  hands, 
knockknees  in  spite  of  much  drill,  and 
splay  feet.  His  features  were  long  and 
heavy;  his  hopelessly  Inaccurate  nose 
had  a  sidelong  twist;  his  hair  was  black 
stubble.  In  his  eyes  lurked  the  dull, 
cogitative  gleam  of  a  vicious  mule's. 
As  a  heavy  dragoon  he  had  been  the 
disgust  and  despair  of  his  superiors  for 
'  all  his  regimental  life,  except  one  brief 
and  amazing  interval.  This  was  when, 
for  a  few  months,  a  certain  O'Neale, 
exchanging  from  another  regiment,  be- 
came a  lieutenant  in  Murphy's  squad 
ron.  He  was  an  Irishman,  too,  but  of  a 
very  different  pattern— a  little  fellow, 
with  wheedling  blue  eyes  and  a  tongue 
as  soft  as  a  woman's.  For  those  few 
signal  months  he  twisted  the  large  bulk 
and  the  small  mind— more  difficult  of 


the  two— of  Murphy,  the  incorrigible, 
round  his  slim  finger.  But  he  took  In- 
dian fever  and  died.  During  his  brief 
illness  Murphy  spent  every  spare  mo- 
ment, and  many  he  bad  no  right  to 
spare,  prowling  about  where  he  had  no 
right  to  be.  to  get  news  of  his  demigod. 
Till  the  funeral  he  moped  aimlessly 
around,  with  his  shoulders  up  to  his 
ears  and  his  heavy  lip  hanging,  and 
immediately  after  had  a  most  tremen- 
dous burst,  excelling  every  previous  ef- 
fort in  that  direction. 

Yet  the  reflective  reader  will  gather 
from  this  narrative  that  if  Murphy  had 
been  born.  say.  a  dairyman  or  a  duke 
he  might  actually  and  not  undeserved- 
ly have  possessed  an  average  character. 
His  sins  were,  after  all,  of  a  conven- 
tional and  local  nature  or  else  artifi- 
cially produced  by  a  mistake  in  his 
choice  of  a  career.  For  Instance,  his 
present  tribulation  arose  from  the  fact 
that  he  had  sworn  vigorously  at  Parr. 
Murphy  himself  had  heard  many  of  his 
officers,  both  out  of  and  in  prison,  blas- 
pheme. When,  therefore,  his  ebullition 
was  greeted  by  an  award  of  shot  drill 
he  complained  inly  of  injustice,  though 
no  doubt  if  he  had  been  the  warder  and 
Parr  the  prisoner  they  might  have  ex- 
changed views.  It  all  depends  on  the 
point  of  view.  But  this  opens  the  way 
to  dangerous  and  leveling  theories. 

Parr  was  just  then  separated  from 
his  Murphy  and  feeling  a  want  or  crav- 
ing in  his  elementary  mind  in  conse- 
quence. Murphy,  on  the  other  hand, 
experienced  the  relief  of  a  calmer  at- 
mosphere, for.  though  the  warder  su- 
perintending the  shot  drill  was  actual- 
ly a  more  Irritable  person  than  Parr, 
he  lacked  that  aspect  of  superior  virtue 
which  so  aggravated  C  45.  Murphy, 
then,  marched  and  countermarched,  al- 
ternately shotted  and  shotless.  inscrib 
ing,  1  fear,  a  multiplied  vocabulary  of 
oaths  on  the  tablet  within.  Human 
punishment  unless  meted  out  exactly 
on  the  divine  pattern  is  apt  to  drive  in 
rather  than  drive  out  evil. 

The  sky.  which  had  been  gloomy,  had 
just  vouchsafed  a  pale  smile  of  sun- 
light when  an  unexpected  incident  oc- 
curred. Within  the  liberties  of  that 
prison,  which  sounds  anomalous,  one 
or  two  married  warders  were  accom- 
modated, among  them  Parr.  There  was 
of  course  no  communication  whatever 
between  the  disciplinary  and  the  do- 
mestic quarters.  Nevertheless  as  Mur- 
phy for  the  hundredth  time  put  down 
and  lifted  up  bis  shot  an  apparition 
appeared  as  improbable  in  that  scene 
of  discipline  as  a  look  of  human  broth- 
erhood or  a  gentle  word  admitting  pos- 
sible community  of  guilt.  Murphy  for- 
got the  usual  ache  in  his  back  and  his 
head,  which  a  recent  experience  of 
bread  and  water  diet  had  heightened, 
as  the  thing— this  was  exactly  how  he 
expressed  it  in  his  own  mind— flutter- 
ed down.  It  came,  in  fact,  from  the 
married  warden's  quarters  alluded  to 
and  had  no  right  whatever  near  the 
wild  beast  show. 

It  was  a  little  girl.  She  stood  In  a 
sort  of  butterfly  attitude  just  alighted, 
as  it  were,  poised  on  the  very  points  of 
her  small  feet,  with  her  bands  clasped, 
a  halo  of  silvery  flaxen  hair  waving 
about  her  pale  face  in  the  breeze  of  her 
own  intense  astonishment,  her  big  sea 
blue  eyes,  bigger  even  than  nature  had 
made  them,  riveted  on  the  strange, 
formal  game  at  ball  which  the  players 
seemed  to  enjoy  so  little.  She  was  not 
exactly  pretty,  having  a  pinched  look 
and  eyes  all  too  wide,  as  if  they  ex- 
plored a  wider  world  than  this.  Her 
head,  on  its  slender  flower  stem  of  a 
throat,  was  drawn  just  a  little  aside  by 
a  lilac  sear.  Her  arms  were  very  thin. 
But,  despite  this  and  an  ugly  frock  of 
violent  blue,  every  dull  eye  that  caught 


a  vision  of  ber  turned  soft  for,  at  any 
rate,  it  second.  . 

Some  were  quite  capable  of  brutality 
originally  and  had  become  more  so 
while  there,  because  the  penal  machine 
necessarily  grinds  harder  on  the  under- 
side. I  am  not  sure  of  their  reception 
of  an  angel.  Such  a  visitor,  as  belong- 
ing to  the  side  of  principalities  and 
powers,  might  have  inspired  opposition, 
but  this  was  different.  This  miniature 
phantom  of  delight  had  never  been  in 
prison  before,  having  resided,  for  the 
benefit  of  her  health,  with  a  tender 
hearted  old  granny  in  the  country. 

The  little  thing  stood  poised,  glancing 
from  one  joyiess  face  to  the  other,  with 
varying  mirth  and  gravity,  like  a  fairy 
godmother  uncertain  where  to  bestow 
her  favors.  Then  suddenly,  just  as 
Murphy,  with  beads  of  perspiration 
above  a  heavier  frown  than  usual  and 
a  grunt  like  a  resentful  beast  of  bur- 
den, lifted  his  shot,  she  flitted  forward 
and  made  a  winged  dart  at  him.  She 
laid  her  tiny  white  shells  of  bands  over 
his  upon  the  big  black  ball,  with  an  tin 
certain  crow.  There  was  a  second's 
pause  of  amazement,  during  which  the 
whole  penal  administration  was  actu- 
ally arrested.  'Then  the  superintending 


Shi:  (aid  her  tiny  white  sheila  of  liUtula 
over  Mb, 


warder,  suppressing  a  grim  smile  at  the 
exceeding  humor  of  the  fairy's  choice, 
jogged  his  machine  with  a  harsher 
word  than  usual. 

But  the  fairy  would  not  move  with  it 
or  away  from  it.  oven  when  he  said 
grullly  to  her.  "Get  away,  you!" 

Instead  she  glanced  up  ellishly 
through  her  mist  of  fair  hair,  with  a 
small,  silver  laugh  of  defiance.  While 
that  link  of  the  machine  labeled  C  45, 
probably  bewitched,  maintained  a  most 
painful  stooping  attitude,  with  his  long 
neck  and  such  part  of  his  cheek  as  was 
visible  dark  purple  from  the  rush  of 
blood  and  his  eyes  staring  out  of  his 
head  as  he  contemplated  the  gravel. 

The  little,  piping  voice  addressed  him. 

"Pitty  ball!"  it  remarked  eon  versa 
tionally.  At  the  same  time  the  warder 
adjured  him.  Murphy  was  torn  be- 
tween discipline  and— what  shall  I  say? 
What  could  a  brutal,  bad  character  like 
Murphy  feel  for  a  sickly  infant?  Never- 


theless a  voice  issued  from  the  black, 
bent  stubble  by  which  his  cranium 
could  be  identified— an  unheard  of.  un- 
known voice,  not  Murphy's  at  all— 
which  said  huskily: 

".Now,  honey,  go  to  your  mammy."' 

Even  as  ha  spoke,  with  a  glint  in  his 
small  eye  sideways,  a  woman  swooped 
down  on  the  fairy  and  s»«tched  her  up 
with  a  cry  of  dismay. 

"Why,  you  little  hussy,  what  are  you 
doln'  there?  Theui  prisoners  might 
have  killed  you!" 

Murphy  beard.  He  certainly  looked 
Hurderona  as  he  straightened  himself, 
lie  seemed  somehow  bewildered  as  the 
superintending  officer  addressed  him. 
"What  were  you  up  to,  stopping  like 
that?" 

Murphy  wiped  his  forehead  with  his 
great  hand,  as  if  he  were  wiping  the 
incongruous  incident  away,  and  mo- 
rosely resumed  work. 

"Don't  know  what  business  Parr  has 
let t i  11*  his  bit  o'  a  child  get  among 
prisoners,"  the  injured  official  growled. 

Then  a  curious  spark  flickered  in  the 
eye  of  C  45,  and  he  concluded  his 
agreeable  exercise  quite  mechanically, 
with  an  odd  look  of  conflict  on  his  ma- 
lign countenance  and  a  still  odder  war 
of  feelings  in  his  heart,  which  said  stu- 
pidly over  and  over  again,  with  varied 
mental  intonations: 

"Parr's  child!    Parr's  child!" 

Gracious  reader,  it  seems  unlikely  to 
you  that  so  trivial  an  occurrence  should 
awaken  such  a  storm  in  such  a  breast, 
but  probably  you  have  never  been  shut 
up,  with  no  other  society,  excepting 
always  your  own  dull  bad  heart,  than 
that  of  superior  persons  whose  sole  aim 
as  regards  yourself  is  to  reform  puni- 
tively,  or,  failing  that,  to  cow  and 
break  you. 

Murphy  returned  to  bis  cell  with 
something  quite  new  to  think  of.  True, 
he  returned  to  the  neighborhood  of 
Parr,  the  sound  of  his  solid  and  well 
measured  tread  on  the  stones  of  tho 
corridor,  his  neat  military  cough,  his 
well  balanced  pause  exactly  opposite 
the  door  within  which  dwelt  the  objec- 
tionable C  45.  It  was.  however.  Parr 
under  a  totally  different  aspect.  The 
whole  perspective  of  things  between 
them  had  to  be  readjusted. 

When  Parr  came  Murphy  was  ex- 
ceedingly silent,  but  looked  at  him  a 
great  deal,  though  sidelong.  Parr  was 
not  quick,  but  eventually  he  noticed 
the  scrutiny  and  became  watchful  in 
turn,  for  Murphy's  eye,  never  dovelike, 
had  a  new  animation  in  its  sullen 
depths. 

But  there  was  something  so  unmis- 
takably shamefaced  about  C  45  that 
Parr  stopped  in  the  rebuke  he  was 
about  to  utter  and  substituted,  in  an 
uncertain,  even  a  mild,  voice,  the  stock 
remark: 

"None  o'  your  games,  45!" 

A  light,  human  and  unofficial,  hov- 
ered around  his  lips.  Moreover,  Mur- 
phy, furtively  studying  him,  had 
caught  a  fleeting  likeness.  He  cleared 
his  throat  and  said,  with  gruff  humil- 
ity: 

"Ain't  no  game.    I  said"—  Pause. 

Pause  also  on  Parr's  part,  presently 
followed  by  a  not  altogether  ungra- 
cious "Well?" 

Then  Murphy  raised  his  eyes,  which. 
Parr  thought  indistinctly  for  the  first 
time,  were  not  so  bad  as  some  people's, 
and  remarked: 

"That's  a  small,  small  child  o'  yours, 
officer." 

Tarr  suspected  insult  in  this  or  a 
deep  laid  plot  to  "come  round"  him. 
Aware,  however,  that  C  45's  ingenuity 
was  limited  to  the  coarsest  common- 
places, instead  of  making  a  disciplinary 
descent  he  merely  took  a  suspicious 
stare  at  him.    Murphy  wriggled,  but 
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the  wriggle  was  so  palpably  Innocent 
and  inoffensive  that  Parr  said  gruffly, 
rather  as  If  the  reply  was  extracted 
from  him: 

"Yes;  weakly,  you  see.  Gets  sores  on 
the  side  o'  her  little  neck;  pulls  her 
poor  little  head  o'  one  side.  You  might 
'a'  noticed.    Some  people  do." 

He  was  watchful  of  depreciatory 
comments,  but  Murphy's-  almost  re- 
sentful  reply— "I   didn't,  then.  Who 


says  so ; 


-came  with  a  curious  balm. 


Parr  made  a  feint  to  leave  the  cell, 
but  paused  at  the  door  and.  leaning 
against  it,  added: 

"Oh,  foiks  that's  got  suety,  beefy 
ones  o'  their  own." 

Murphy  nodded  comprehension,  with 
his  gaze  on  the  ground. 

"I  should  say,"  he  observed,  as  if 
hurling  defiance  at  a  criticising  uni 
verse,  "though  I'm  no  judge  o'  kiddies, 
more  like  a  bit  o'  a  white  wax  flower 
or  a— a— chirrup."  He  uttered  the  last 
word  uncertainly.  Parr,  too,  felt  there 
was  something  wrong  there,  but.  los- 
ing sight  of  verbal  inaccuracy  in  the 
aptness  of  the  simile,  assented  with  an 
approving  "Just  so."  He  added,  fear- 
ing he  had  compromised  his  dignity, 
"Get  on  with  your  work;  I  ain't  here 
to  play  with  you,"  and  retired  abrupt- 
ly, slamming  the  door  on  principle. 

Afterward,  however,  he  made  an  ex- 
cuse to  reappear  and,  with  an  aspect 
of  stolid  surprise  and  of  being  driver, 
into  friendliness  against  his  will,  re- 
marked, "Faysie's  been  askin'  after 
you." 

"What's  that?" 

"My  child."  said  Parr  roughly— "she's 
been  askin'  after  you." 

"She  ain't!"  There  was  an  unbeliev- 
ing whimper  in  the  hoarse  denial  which 
caused  Parr  to  asseverate: 

"Blowed  if  she  ain't!" 

Murphy  said  no  word.  He  opened  his 
mouth  like  a  gaping  fish  and  lifted  his 
eyes  to  his  officer's  face  with  such  si 
lent  earnestness  that  Parr's  hide  war, 
pierced.  He  recognized,  with  a  sort  of 
pang,  humanity  in  Murphy,  even  a 
community  of  feeling.  His  frail  child 
was  despised  by  fellow  warders  with 
large,  healthy  families. 

"She  began  tellin'  me  about  'pitty 
man  playin'  ball.'    'Prisoner  undergo- 

THE  CAMEL'S  HEAD. 

"Where  the  camel's  head  goes  his 
body  follows,"  says  an  Oriental  proverb. 
It's  the  same  way  with  disease.  A  small 
opening  will  give  it  an  entrance  and 
when  disease  once  has  a  place  in  the 
body  a  large  number  of  ills  may  follow  it. 

The  opening  for  disease 
is  often  foun  1  in  a  "  weak" 
stomach.      When  the 
stomach   is  "  weak "  the 
boiv  also  becomes  weak- 
ened by  lack  of 
nutrition,  and 
disease  attacks 
the  heart,  liver, 
lungs,  kidneys' 
and  other  organs. 

Dr.  Pierce's 
Golden  Medical  Discov- 
ery makes  the  weak 
stomach  strong.  It  cures 
diseases  of  the  stomach 
and  other  organs  of  di- 
gestion and  nutrition, 
and  so  enables  the  body 
to  resist  or  throw  off  other  diseases. 

Men  and  women  who  are  sick  are  in- 
vited to  consult  Dr.  Pierce,  by  letter,  free, 
and  so  obtain  without  charge  the  opinion 
of  a  specialist  on  their  ailments.  All  cor- 
respondence strictly  confidential.  Ad- 
dress Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
•  "For  the  past  two  years  I  have  been  a  very 
sick  woman,"  writes  Mrs.  Chesley,  of  10R  Wood- 
land Ave.,  Cleveland,  Ohio.  "I  tried  medicines 
from  doctors  and  to  no  avail.  At  last  I  decided 
to  try  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery. 
When  I  started  I  was  all  run-down  and  had  a 
very  unpleasant  taste  in  my  mouth.  Was 
choked  up,  and  at  times  it  was  very  hard  for  me 
to  breathe.  I  had  severe  headaches  and  cutting 
pain-  in  my  knee  joint.  Was  so  weak  I  could 
not  attend  to  my  work  nor  walk  up  or  down 
stairs  without  the  assistance  of  rav  brother  or 
some  friend.  I  am  now  taking  the  fourth  bottle, 
and  am  happy  to  say  I  feel  like  myself  again. 
I  can  go  up  and  down  stairs  and  perform  my 
duties  as  well  as  any  one.  Everything  seems  to 
be  brighter,  and  I  can  assure  you  that  life  iJ 
worth  living." 

Accept  no  substitute  for  "  Golden  Med- 
ical Discovery."  There  is  nothing  just 
as  good  for  dyspepsia  or  debility. 

Biliousness  is  cured  by  the  use  of  Dr. 
Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets. 


in'  punishment.'  1  said.  Had  to  tell 
her,  in  course-,"  with  a  remote  sugges- 
tion of  apology;  "but,  bless  her  ig- 
n'rance.  she  couldn't  see  it!  She  sets 
me  right,  she  does.  Ha,  ha!  'Pitty 
man.— man!'  she  says.  Wanted  to  know 
your  name,  she  did.  I  tells  her  C  45. 
But  it's  o'  no  use;  couldn't  take  it  in. 
At  last  I  had  to  say  Murphy." 

Murphy  smiled -a  dim,  awkward 
smile  that  looked  like  a  convulsion  on 
his  vast  mouth— and  listened  for  more. 

"  'Murphy— bein'— punished.'  I  says. 
Then  she  drums  her  little  feet  against 
my  shins  and  puts  her  wee  finger  in 
her  mouth  and  looks  up  at  me  so  pretty 
and  wants  to  know  what  for.  'Usiu' 
foul  language,'  I  says." 

"You  didn't  tell  her  that!"  Murphy 
Interrupted  in  low  desperation,  shut- 
ting his  lips  fast  on  some  more  of  it. 

•'I  did,"  said  Parr,  stubborn,  though 
(lightly  ashamed.  "But  she  don't 
understand  nothin'  bad,"  he  added 
Soothingly.  "And  certainly"—  Here 
he  stopped  and  blinked  his  eyes  in  med- 
itation, and  there  was  an  irritating- 
pause,  broken  by  a  half  fierce,  half 
eager  "What?"  from  Murphy. 

"Well,  she  looked,"  said  Parr  in  a 
slow,  puzzled  way,  "as  if  she  see  some- 
body— ill  usin'— her  canaiy  bird.  Two 
big  tears  in  them  blue  flowers  o'  eyes 
and  her  little  finger  strokin'  somethin' 
in  the  air.  'Poor — poor— poor!'  she 
said."  His  voice  wavered  a  little  out  of 
its  chuckle,  and  there  was  two  min- 
utes' dead  silence.  This  totally  Dew 
view  of  a  prisoner  under  punishment 
evidently  staggered  Murphy  as  well  as 
Parr.  He  sat  contemplating  it  with  his 
chin  on  his  chest,  bis  lower  lip  droop- 
ing and  inclined  to  quiver,  his  sly.  sav- 
age eyes  wide,  with  a  distant  sugges- 
tion of  moisture  in  them,  then  remark- 
ed with  startling  suddenness: 

"Don't  know  as  she's  altogether  out." 

The  eyes  of  the  two  men  met— it  was 
the  first  real  meeting,  though  there  had 
been  many  looks  interchanged— and 
Parr  mumbled  as  if  the  sentiment  were 
dragged  out  of  him: 

"Made  me  say  it,  too,  she  did.  'Poor 
Murphy!'  " 

He  tried  to  qualify  the  remark  with 
a  laugh,  but  Murphy  turned  abruptly 
from  him  to  lean  an  arm  against  the 
wall,  and  his  forehead  upon  it,  with  a 
choked  "Thank  you,  officer." 

Parr  retired,  shutting  the  door  quite 
gently  this  time,  as  if  he  were  leaving 
the  governor's  office,  influenced  possi- 
bly by  a  vague  instinct  of  the  presence 
of  a  higher  authority  than  even  the 
governor.  He  was  afterward  concerned 
lest  he  had  unbent  too  much  and  for  a 
time  insisted  on  the  smallest  point  of 
discipline  in  his  relations  with  Murphy. 

CHAPTER  II. 

ONE  day  before  he  went  on  du- 
ty Faysie  climbed  her  fa- 
ther's leg  and  established 
herself  safely  on  his  broad 
knee  by  twisting  her  own  frail  limbs 
in  and  out  of  it.  Her  little  soft  white 
cheek  rubbed  the  solid  red  of  his.  her 
tiny  finger  circled  his  inexpressive  eye, 
and  finally  her  small  pink  lips  shyly 
preferred  a  tickling  request  in  his  large 
ear,  a  request  which  might  well  have 
made  his  hard  brushed  carroty  hair 
stand  on  end.  He  turned  round  to  look 
at  her.  "You  don't  mean  it!" 

The  pale  rosebud  nodded  an  emphatic 
multiplication  of  nods.  Parr  turned  to 
his  wife.  "What  do  you  say,  mother?" 

"Oh,  give  her  her  way.  It  won't  do 
her  any  harm.  Perhaps  we  shan't  be 
able  to  always." 

Parr  coughed  away  a  sigh  and.  hav- 
ing set  the  little  maid  down,  presented 
himself  in  the  due  course  of  his  duty 
in  Murphy's  cell.  He  assumed  even  a 
sterner  pose  than  usual,  but  there  was 
a  ripple  of  light  breaking  through  it. 
an  odd  mixture  of  the  aspect  of  a  dis- 
approving envoy  from  a  rashly  gener- 
ous sovereign,  with  a  new  pleasure  in 
giving  pleasure  instead  of  pain  and  the 
conventional  prison  sense  of  humor  at 
the  eccentric  contrast  of  black  and 
white. 

Murphy,  who  was  always  thinking 
about  the  father  and  child,  easily  read 


excitement  In  Parr's  extra  stolidity, 
coupled  with  jerky  movements  and  a 
blank  gaze  at  a  point  in  the  wall  ex- 
actly above  his  own  cropped  skull.  His 
heart  thumped  his  ribs,  but  he  looked 
patient  and  good  because  he  knew  by 
instinct  that  any  effort  on  his  part  to 
elicit  confidences  prematurely  would 
make  the  other  perversely  silent. 

Parr  straddled  a  moment  in  the  cen- 
ter of  the  cell,  played  with  the  chain  of 
the  official  baton  at  his  side,  with 
which  Murphy  had  more  than  once 
been  privily  rapped,  uttered  a  conven- 
tional rebuke  on  the  disorder  of  a  pile 
of  sacks,  then  suddenly  blurted  out. 
with  a  hoarse  chuckle: 

"She  sends  you  her  luv." 

He  laughed  boisterously  to  cover  his 
embarrassment.  The  laugh  for  a  mo- 
ment misled  Murphy.  .Ml  the  jests  that 
had  come  his  way  from  Parr  had  hith- 
erto been  cruel,  even  when  not  so  in- 
tended. He  scowled  accordingly. 

"She  didn't!"  he  said  in  a  tone  of  pain 
and  outrage. 

Parr,  for  a  wonder,  caught  the  sound 
of  the  disclaimer  and  was  mollified  by 
the  humility  it  evinced. 

"I  don't  tell  no  lies,"  he  observed,  and 
Murphy  lost  sight  of  invidious  compar 
isou  in  relief  at  the  denial.  A  trace  of 
bis  lost  brogue  reappeared  as,  staring 
with  eager  eyes  at  Parr,  he  said  under 
his  breath : 

"Did  she  now?" 

Parr  nodded.  "Yes.  "Give  the  pitty 
man'—  she  always  calls  you  that"— with 
a  sarcastic  chuckle— "  'my  love,  dadda,' 
she  says." 

Murphy  was  in  a  reverie,  with  his  big 
head  on  his  clinched  fists.  His  hands' 
were-  nost  at  home  in  this  attitude,  in 
which  Indeed  he  mentally  confronted  * 
the  unfVerse.  He  began  to  repeat  the 
message  to  himself  In  several  keys  and 
fashions. 

"She  sent  ber  luv"— he  tried  the  curt 
official  pronunciation,  then  widened  it 
wonderingly  —  "loove  —  ber  love."  at 
length  contentedly,  "to  me!  She  did." 

Parr  assented  patronizingly,  swelling 
his  chest  with  an  agreeable  sense  of 
conferring  favors  and  of  having  more 
still  in  store  which  Murphy's  mind  was 
far  from  grasping.  Becoming  'impa- 
tient of  the  hitter's  prolonged  reverie, 
he  hemmed  loudly.  Murphy,  perceiving 
a  claim  on  his  attention,  drew  a  \o\\g 
breath  and  looked  up.  and,  lo!  there 
was  a  request  on  Parr's  lips.  He  was 
visibly,  actually,  asking  O  45  for  some- 
thing, lie  even  stammered,  feeling  a 
cession  of  dignity,  though  he  watched 
Murphy  with  assumed  indifference,  as 
if  the  matter  were  a  trifle,  because  if 
the  latter,  remembering  past  things, 
had  refused  the  position  would  have 
been  unbearably  humiliating. 

"Vou  was  sayin'  somethin'?"  he  haz- 
arded. Thus  he  tactfully  helped  his  of- 
ficer out. 

"Well,  you  might  send  her  a— a  bit  o' 
nonsense  in  return.  Children's  fools, 
you  know." 

Murphy  gaped  hideously.  He  was  not 
beautiful  in  moments  of  emotion.  Tie 
thought  and  thought.  Much  eloquence, 
imitative  and  original,  passed  through 
his  mind,  but  he  knew  his  man  and.  lie 
sides,  had  a  sincere  sense  of  the  cult 
between  himself  and  the  sender  of  the 
message.  So  he  said  very  humbly,  with 
his  eyes  on  the  ground: 

"Please  to  give  her  my  respex." 

"You  might  say— 'love'— I  think," 
Parr  suggested  condescendingly.  "I 
shouldn't  mind  if  you  did.  Children 
don't  understand  respects." 

"My  respex— and  love,"  Murphy 
amended,  and  Parr  quite  beamed,  but 
he  could  not  understand  Murphy's 
jumping  up  next  moment  as  if  he  were 
going  to  assault  him— he  was  really  as- 
saulting worse  enemies — or  his  irrele- 
vant shout  in  a  broken  voice: 

"See  if  I  don't  do  my  work  now,  offi- 
cer!" 

Things  did  not  end  here.  Shocking  to 
relate.  Parr  became  the  go  between  in 
this  prison  love  affair.  He  was  some- 
times artificially  severe  to  make  up  for 
the  lapse,  but  Murphy  understood  and 
endured:  also,  to  Parr's  amazement. 
(Continued  on  page  12.) 
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Two  Queens 


The  international  yacht  race  has 
claimed  the  interest  and  attention  for 
the  past  week  of  thousands  of  Amer- 
icans and  as  many  British.  The  con- 
test   has    been    a    close,  hard-fought 

M  niggle,  and  lias  drought  many  start- 
ling observations  from  start  to  finish. 
Two  more  magnificent  yachts  are  quite 
impossible  than  those  upon  which  so 
many  eyes  have  Veen  centered  in  the 
pretty,  historic  waters  of  Sandy  Hook 
lay.  The  American  cup  defender  is 
a  splendid  creature.  Skimming  or  rac- 
ing over  the  sea  with  her  great  white 
sails  set  and  flapping  in  the  wind,  she 


neither  gaining  perceptibly  over  the 
other,  wiiiie  spectators  were  breathless- 
ly awaiting  the  outcome. 

Racing  conditions  throughout  the 
contest  were  ideal.  The  sun  shone 
brightly  from  out  a  fleckless  sky,  and 
a  steady  breeze  heaved  the  ocean  swell 
from  the  south,  dotting  the  glistening 
sea  over  and  over  with  sparkling  white 
caps,  making  the  marine  panorama  su- 
perb. 

Along  the  line  of  the  watch  lay  the 
greatest  concourse  of  palatial  yachts 
ever  seen  oft  Sandy  Hook. 

Captain    Wringe,   iu   charge   of  the 


poured  down  through  the  Narrows  and 
out  into  the  broad  Atlantic  Tuesday 
to  witness  the  vanishing  glory  of  the 
challenger.  The  early  morning  had 
held  out  little  hope  of  a  race.  A 
smoky  haze  hung  over  the  sea  and 
the  wind  was  light  from  the  south. 
But  as  the  day  wore  on  the  curtain 
lifted  slightly,,  the  wind  blew  strong 
and  clean  out  of  the  south  and  the 
lancing  swtdl  sparkled  under  the  radi- 
ance of  an  August  sun.  Off  to  the 
west  and  north  the  low  ramparts  of  the 
Jersey  and  Long  Island  shores  could 
1  e  discerned  through  the  thinning  cur- 
tain. 

The  excursion  fleet,  like  a  floating 
city,  lined  up  rail  to  rail  in  a  great 


limbed  racers  got  farther  out  the 
weight  of  the  wind  steadily  increased 
and  the  waves  degan  to  spill  from  their 

green  crests. 

Both  boats,  with  every  stitch  of  can- 
vas set,  smashed  into  the  seas,  heeling 
down  in  the  puffs  under  the  pressure 
of  thousands  of  yards  of  light  convas 
until  their  lee  rails  were  aswash  in  the 
foaming  drine.  Their  crews,  piled  up 
to  windward,  were  repeatedly  deluged 
with  the  showers  of  spray  sent  aloft 
by  the  sharklike  l  ows  of  the  racers. 

The  thousands  aboard  the  observa- 
tion fleet  saw  that  Reliance  was  gain- 
ing, slowly  but  surely  opening  a  wider 
stretch  of  water  between  her  and  the 
challenger.     The   excursion    fleet  does 
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looks  like  a  giant  sea  gull  with  out- 
stretched wings  soaring  over  the 
waves,  as  if  in  pride  of  her  plumage. 
The  majestic  Shamrock,  queenly, 
though  in  defeat,  glides  over  the  wa- 
ters of  the  beautiful  bay  like  a  great 
Oriental  queen.  A  gust  of  wind  strikes 
the  sails  and  she  leans  far  to  leeward, 
the  crew- aft  to  keep  here  head  up,  and 
still  she  races  onward.  She  showed 
herself  a  wonderful  boat  in  beating 
to  windward,  perhaps  the  best  craft 
in  this  respect  ever  sent  across  the 
western  ocean  on  a  cup  hunting  ex- 
pedition. For  twelve  miles  the  great 
single    stickers    raced     like  horses, 
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Shamrock,  showed  his  excellent  gen- 
eralship throughout  to  great  advan- 
tage, though  results  seemed  always  to 
favor  the  American  skipper,  Mr.  Barr, 
is  himself  a  veritable  master  of  the 
sea.  At  the  finish  of  the  first  race 
the  scene  was  soul-inspiring.  Under  a 
towering  cloud  of  canvas,  rolling 
rythmically  in  the  swell,  the  Reliance 
1  minded  across  the  viewless  finish  line 
like  a  queen;  following  came  the 
British  beauty,  never  more  stately 
than  as  she  entered  the  bay  defeated 

The  nautical  sharps  who  had  already 
made  up  their  minds  on  Thursday  that 
the  Reliance  could  take  the  measure  of 
the  challenger  in  any  kind  of  weather, 
regarded  the  first  test  as  conclusive, 
although  they  hardly  anticipated  so 
overwhelming  a  victory.  The  race 
even  dampened  the  ardor  of  Sir 
Thomas,  who  insisted  after  Thursday's 
fluke  that  his  confidence  in  the  beauti- 
ful craft  designed  by  Fife  was  greater 
than  ever.  Still,  like  a  true  sportsman, 
he  did  not  acknowledge  defeat,  and 
hoped  for  better  luck  next  time. 

In  a  glorious  breeze,  over  a  trian- 
gular course,  ten  miles  to  a  leg,  the 
fleetfooted  cup  defender  Reliance 
again  showed  her  heels  to  Sir  Thomas 
Lipton's  challenger,  Tuesday,  taking 
the  seconil  race  of  the  cup  series  of 
1903,  by  the  narrow  margin  of  one 
minute  and  nineteen  seconds. 

Tt  was  as  pretty  and  hard-fought  a 
contest  as  lias  ever  been  sailed  off 
Sandy  Hook,  and  had  the  wind  not 
fallen  during  the  last  ten  minutes  the 
record  for  the  course,  three  hours 
twelve  minutes  and  fifteen  seconds, 
made  dy  Columbia  two  years  ago,  in 
her  memorable  race  against  Shamrock 
ii,  would  have  been  broken.  As  it 
was,  Reliance  sailed  the  thirty  miles 
within  two  minutes  and  thirty-nine 
seconds  of  the  record,  which  speaks 
wonderfully  of  her  speed  in  the  wind 
thai  was  blowing. 

Reliance's  victory,  narrow  as  it  was, 
would  have  been  even  smaller  had  not 
Captain  Wringe,  the  skipper  of  the 
British  ship,  bungled  at  the  start, 
sending  his  craft  over  the  line  nine- 
teen seconds  after  the  last  gun  and 
handicapping  her  to  that  extent.  At 
every  point  of  sailing  the  defender's 
Superiority  was  demonstrated.  She 
gained  one  minute,  fifty-five  seconds  on 
the  run  to  the  second  mark  and  forty- 
five  seconds  on  the  close  reach  for 
home.  Based  on  the  magnificent  show- 
ing she  has  made  in  the  two  races  al- 
ready sailed,  it  was  the  general  belief 
of  many  experts  that  the  cup  was  safe 
and  that  it  would  take  something  def- 
ter than  Fife's  latest  creation  to 
budge  it. 

An  assemblage  of  excursion  vessels 
almost  as  largo  as  that  of  Saturday 


semi-circle  to  witness  the  start.  The 
course,  a  beat  due  south  into  the  wind 
for  ten  miles,  then  a  broad  reach  or 
run.  as  the  case  might  lie,  off  toward 
the  (Jhotera  banks,  thence  home  again 
to  the  old  red-hulled  lightship  had  been 
set. 

The  spectators  watched  the  jockey- 
ing for  a  start  with  eager  interest.  It 
was  a  hair-raising  sight  to  see  what 
(dose  company  the  giant  single  stickers 
kept.  It  seemed  momentarily  -is  it'  ihe 
spars  and  hulls  would  clash,  but  th\v 
wheeled  and  circled  like  gulls,  tak- 
ing, gyding  and  putting  about  across 
the  line,  close  hauled  for  the  thresh  to 
windward,  when  it  was  seen  that  the 
American  skipper,  by  his  extiomoly 
celver  work,  hail  again  out  generaled 
his  rival  and  secured  the  weather 
gauge. 

Not  only  was  the  challenger's  cap- 
tain defeated  in  his  efforts  to  secure 
the  windward  berth,  but  he  actually 
failed  to  cross  in  time  to  save  a  handi- 
cap, an  almost  unpardonable  offense  in 
a  cup  contest.  Barr  never  relinquished 
his  advantage  after  the  start,  holding 
the  challenger  under  his  lee  all  the 
wav  to  the  first   mark.     As  the  clean 


not  go  to  this  mark,  in  obedience  to  the 
regulation  laid  down  to  govern  its 
movements.  As  soon  as  Reliance 
rounded  the  patrol  flotilla  blew  their 
whistles  and  clanging  I  ells  in  the  en- 
gine rooms  sent  the  whole  fleet  at  full 
speed  to  leeward  of  the  last  course. 
There  the  vast  concourse  of  steam 
craft  lay  wallowing  in  the  trough  of 
the  sea  until  the  yachts,  howling  along 
at  a  terrific  pace,  turned  the  second 
mark.  Reliance  sailed  this  leg  of  ten 
miles  in  fifty-six  minutes,  twenty-sec- 
onds. Then  the  fleet  started  for  the 
finish  line. 

The  last  leg  was  also  covered  at 
roaring  speed.  Keliance  still  increasing 
her  lead  with  her  wake  streaming 
astern,  a  path  of  dancing  white  on  the 
deep  blue  bosom  of  the  sea.  Just  be- 
fore the  finish  the  wind  died  down,  but 
Keliance  went  across  in  ample  time  to 
win,  having  covered  the  ten  miles  in 
fifty-seven  minutes,  forty  seconds. 

Mistress— I  told  you  half  an  hour 
ago  to  turn  on  the  gas  in  the  parlor, 
Bridget. 

Bridget  — Sure,  an'  I  did,  mum. 
Don't  vez  shmell  itt 


I  Hotel  Del  Mar.. 


MRS.  J.  H.  TROUT,  PROP 


Long  Beach,  Cat 


The  only  First- 
class  Hotel  a  t 
this  Popular  Re- 
sort command- 
ing a  view  of  the 
ocean.  Situated 
on  the  bluff  over- 
look i  n  g  the 
Pacific. 

flu  Modern  Appointmenis 

RATES  REASONABLE 


Send  at  onca  (or  Illustrated  catalogue 
Further  particulars  apply  to 

REDONDO  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

A    M.  JONES.  Agect, 
217  W.  Second  St  Los  Angeles 

Or  on  the  grounds  at  Redondo. 


HEALTH!    PLEASURE!  COMFORT! 
EVERYTHING   NEW  AND  ATTRACTIVE 

A  few  of  Redondo's  Attractions: 
Sailing  Boats.   Row  Boats.   Fishing  Boats, 
Warm  Salt  Water  Plunge,   Fishing.  Bath- 
ing. Bowling.  Oolf.  Tennla. 

Rent  your  tent  cheap.  The  sizes  and 
prices  will  suit 
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Away  to  Santa  Barbara 


A  glorious  three  and  a  half  hours 
from  Los  Angeles  via  the  Southern  Pa- 
cific coast  line,  through  the  most  pic- 
turesque country  in  California.  A 
charming  journey  through  fertile  fields 
of  verdant  grain  and  trees.  A  few 
miles  distant  on  either  side  are  great, 
imposing  mountain  ranges,  lifting 
their  giant  summits  proudly  in  the 
pure  California  air.  For  miles  the 
ride  takes  one  through  valleys  and 
around  the  mountain  sides;  back 
again  in  the  midst  of  orange  groves 
and  olive  orchards,  then  again  in  and 
ot:t  among  the  towering  hills,  and 
finally  emerges  upon  a  most  magnifi- 
cent stretch  of  ocean.  For  miles  the 
train  follows  the  sea  coast.  On  the  one 
side  a  stupendous  panorama  of  ocean, 
on  the  other  a  vision  of  mountainous 
grandeur.  For  more  than  an  hour,  one 
journeys  through  such  a  scene  as  this 
and  then  he  reaches  Santa  Barbara, 
the  queen  of  our  South  ('oast  cities. 

To  speak  of  Santa  Barbara  in  a  full 
and  complete  sense  is  not  within  the 
range  of  this  short  article.  Tn  truth, 
Santa  Barbara  must  speak  for  it- 
self, and  one  can  only  understand  its 
charm  by  bidding  it  thus  to  speak. 

The  Santa  Barbara  Consolidated 
Electric  Railway  Company  gives  ex- 
cellent service  and  run  their  cars  to 
all  the  principal  points  of  interest. 

Perhaps  the  most  popular  pastime  in 
t.Hs  charming  city  is  the  drive,  and 
where  can  one  find  such  an  ideal  place 


We  doubt  not  but  that  Hotel  Potter 
has  entertained  distinguished  guests, 
the  pier  of  any  other  hostelry  in  Amer- 
ica during  the  months  since  its  com- 
pletion. It  is  destined  soon  to  cope 
with  any,  either  here  or  abroad,  and 
why  not?  Were  ever  conditions  more 
auspicious? 


THE  POPULAR  SEASIDE  HOTEL. 
WHAT  IS  DOING  AT  THE  BEACHES 

Parties  visiting  summer  resorts,  un- 
less they  reside  in  their  own  cottages 
or  those  rented  are  liable  to  be  rather 
particular  as  to  the  selection  of  their 
hotel.  In  fact,  if  at  the  seaside  it  must 
command  an  excellent  and  unobstruct- 
ed view  of  the  ocean  in  order  to  be  al- 
ways popular  with  those  accustomed  to 
patronize  a  seaside  hotel.  Take,  for 
example,th  e  Del  Mar  hotel  at  Long 
Beach.  .s  is  an  ideal  beach  hotel, 
and  from  its  position  upon  the  bluff 
one  secures  a  view  of  the  grand  old 
Pacific  which  is  without  parallel.  The 
configuration  of  the  coast  line  at  Long 
Beach  is  such  that  one  can  see  for 
many  miles  in  either  direction. 

It  is  1  ecause  of  this  prevailing  de- 
mand with  regard  to  seaside  hotels  that 
the  Potter  at  Santa  Barbara  occupies 
the  natural  hotel  site  which  seems  to 
have  been  especially  designed  by  na- 
ture for  no  other  purpose. 

While  there  is  a  sufficient  amount  of 
space  between  the  front  exposure  of 


to  drive.  On  the  one  hand  is  the  long 
stretch  of  sea  coast,  where  a  spin  over 
the  hard  sand  along  the  ocean's  edge 
is  most  exhilarating  and  splendid.  On 
the  other  hand  are  the  great,  spacious 
mesas  and  the  stately  splendid  mount- 
ains. Surely  it  is  a  wonderful  driving 
city. 

Ah,  the  mission,  the  old  historic  mis- 
sion! The  very  walls  seem  to  whisper 
romance.  Established  in  1786,  it  stands 
today  in  a  remarkable  state  of  preser- 
vation. Hundreds  of  tourists  visit  it 
daily,  and  are  kindly  and  courteously 
received  by  the  resident  priests,  many 
of  whom  have  long  since  passed  their 
three  score  years  and  ten,  and  still 
they  cling  to  the  walls  of  this  sacred 
old  home  of  their  fathers.  It  is  like  an 
old  enchanted  castle  and  one  feign 
would  linger  spellbound  within  the 
shadow  of  its  walls. 

Many  are  inclined  to  think  of 
Santa  Barbara  only  as  a  winter  resort. 
This  it  surely  is,  and  more.  Its  sum- 
mers are  of  the  rarest  type,  and  ideal- 
istic. In  truth  the  thermometer  varies 
but  few  degrees  between  the  warmest 
day  in  summer  and  the  coldest  day  in 
winter,  possibly  less  variation  in  the 
temperature  than  in  any  other  spot  in 
the  world. 

Santa  Barbara  can  justly  boast  of 
hotels  superior  to  any  city  in  America 
of  her  size,  and  the  equal  of  any. 

Ah!  the  mammoth  Hotel  Potter! 
Who  can  describe  it?  Not  the  one  cer- 
tainly who  has  not  seen  it,  nor  the 
more  he  who  has,  for  it  baffles  de- 
scription. In  location  it  is  charming, 
in  architecture  magnificent,  in  size 
stupendous,  in  furnishings,  splendid. 
Situated  on  a  large  plat  of  finely  ter- 
raced ground  it  overlooks  beautiful 
Santa  Barbara  bay,  a  miniature 
Naples.  About  it  there  are  acres  of 
garden  now  being  planted,  and  not 
many  days  of  California  sunshine  will 
be  required  to  convert  it  into  a  veri- 
table dream  of  loveliness  — splendid 
rolling  greensward,  interlaced  with 
promenades  and  drives  and  bedecked 
with  all  the  floral  beauty  characteris- 
tic of  Santa  Barbara. 


the  house  and  the  ocean  to  admit  of 
spacious  grounds,  the  water  appears 
near  enough  to  be  reached  almost  in 
the  ordinary  stone's  throw. 

Social  events  are  filling  the  life  of 
the  towns  of  Santa  Barbara,  Ocean 
Park,  Redondo  and  Long  Beach  to  the 
full,  while  at  Brighton  Beach  the  ho- 
tel is  the  center  of  much  social  ac- 
tivity, balls,  parties  and  dinners  ga- 
lore. 

The  morning  dip  has  become  quite 
popular,  not  only  with  business  men 
who  are  accustomed  to  make  the  daily 
visit  to  the  city,  but  to  bathe  at  sun- 
rise, especially  at  Long  Beach,  has 
become  quite  the  thing,  don't  you 
know,  and  many  are  forming  habits 
of  early  rising  who  for  years  have 
been  accustomed  to  linger  in  bed  un- 
til old  sol  had  risen  some  distance  in 
the  heavens. 


A    SLIGHT  MISUNDERSTANDING. 

"Yes,"  said  the  man  with  the  min- 
isterial air,  "the  meek  shall  inherit 
the  earth." 

"T  suppose  so,"  assented  his  friend 
the  Patriot,  who  read  bulletins  and 
shouted  "Kill  Alger!"  "It  will  last 
longer  than  anything  else.'" 

"It?" 

"Yes,  and  it's  the  strangest  thing 
extant,  too.  Heavens,  how  these  poor 
soldier  hoys"  — 

"What  in  blazes  are  you  talking 
about?"  howled  the  ministerial  one. 

"Why,  that  embalmed  meat  of 
course. ' ' 

"Meat?  You  fool.  T  said  meek! 
Meek!  Meek!" 

Oh-h-h!"-N.  Y.  Journal. 


RURAL    MINISTER'S  BLESSING. 

Down  in  the  rural  district  it  hap- 
pened when  the  Mean  Man  invited  the 
preacher  to  dinner.  This  Mean  Man 
had  plenty  of  money,  but  he  didn't 
spend  it  on  his  table,  which  on  that 
occasion  showed  but  scant  fare. 

"Parson,"  said  the  Mean  Man, 
"times  air  hard  and  groceries  high; 
but,  Bach  as  it  is,  you're  welcome. 
Will  you  ax  a  blessing?" 


"I  will,"  replied  the  parson;  "fold 
your  hands." 

And  then  he  said: 

"Lord,  make  us  thankful  for  what 
we  are  about  to  receive— for  these 
greens  without  bacon,  this  bread  with- 
out salt,  this  coffee  without  sugar; 
and,  after  we  have  received  it,  give 
thy  servant  strength  to  get  home  in 
time  for  dinner.  "  —  Atlanta  Const  itu- 
t  ion. 


Lady— Thank  fortune,  I  am  not  too 
late.  Destroy  all  papers  and  evidence 
at  once,  please. 

Lawyer— A  reconciliation  has  been 
brought  about  between  you  and  your 
husband,  I  infer? 

Lady  — Gracious,  no.  He  was  run 
over  and  killed  by  a  freight  train  this 
morning,  and  I  want  to  retain  you  in 
my  suit  against  the  company  for  dam- 
ages. -Chicago  News. 


MATRIMONIAL    COLD  WATER. 

She — Do  you  remember  how  you  said 
l  efore  we  were  married  that  you  were 
afraid  you  never  could  be  worthy  of 
me? 

He-Yes. 

She  — And  do  you  still  think  so? 

He  — Oh,  I'm  kept  so  busy  earning  a 
living  for  the  family  now  that  T  don't 
have  time  to  think  of  it  one  way  or 
the  other. 

She  had  intended  to  lend  up  grad- 
ually to  the  subject  of  Easter  hats, 
but  decided  at  the  last  moment  to  wait 
until  some  more  favorable  opportunity. 
—  Chicago  News. 

HER  STRONGEST  POINT  OF  ALL. 

Blank's  wife  is  one  of  the  women 
who  occasionally  take  the  platform  to 
idvocate  some  reform  movement.  Blank 
was  accosted  by  a  fellow-citizen  the 
other  niffht  who  said:  "T  heard  your 
wife  lecture.  Her  power  of  diction 
is  wonderful. ' ' 

"Yes,  fair.  But  it's  nothing  com- 
nnred  to  her  power  of  contradiction. 
That's  where  she  knocks  spots  off  all 
rivals.  "  —  Detroit  Free  Press. 


It  is  necessary  to  begin  at  the  ton 
in  digging  a  well. 


BUSINESS  INSTINCT. 

Lady  (excitedly) —Have  you  filed 
mv  application  for  divorce  yet? 

Lawyer— No,  madam;  but  I  am  at 
work  on  the  papers  now. 


San  Diego 

a.nd 

Ba,ck 


$3.00 

August  28th  and  29th 

Tickets 
Good  30  days  returning. 

SANTA  FE 


Telephones  : 

SUNSET,  (IAIN  1909 
HOME  4311 


There  is  one  significant  fact  to  remember 
when  buying  a  Typewriter,  and  that  is  to  buy 
1  He  one  that  will  do  your  work  for  the  longest 
tune,  with  the  least  expense. 

"The 
Smith  Premier" 

will  do  this 

It  is  most  DURABLE,  SIMPLE  and  COMPLETE 
Our  Machine  can  be  operated  much  easier 
than  any    other,  either    by    professional  or 
amateur  operators. 

Send  for  Catalogue,  Terms,  Etc. 

DURPHY  &  D1CKERMAN,  Agents 

133  So    Broadway,  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 
A.  J.  STRAYER,  Manager 


EGGS  and  MONEY 


Are  plentiful  during  the  moulting  season  when  eggs  are  the  highest,  providing  you 
persist  in  feeding  LEE'S  BOO  MAKER.  LEE'S  EdU  MAKER  contains  all  the  neces- 
sary materials  for  making  eggs  and  fealhers,  making  it  the  best  food  known. 


25  lb.  Pail  $2.00 
lyi  lb.  Package  25c. 


HENRY  ALBER.S, 

Los  Angeles,  Cal, 


Gas,  Gasoline  and  Oil  Stoves 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


THE  QUALITY  STORE" 


A  New  School  Suit 


IS  WHAT  ALL  THE  BOYS  ARK 
THINKING  ABOUT  JUST  AT  PRKShNT. 
WE  HAVE  A  LARGE  ASSORTMENT 
OF  THE  NEWEST  STYLES  AND  PAT- 
TERNS IN  TWO  AND  THREE  PIECE 
SUITS 

At  $2.50  to  $18.00  a  Suit. 

Every  Mother  Should  See  Them. 

Mullen  &  Bluett  Clothing  Co. 


First  and  Spring  .Sis. 


LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 
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WILLARD'S   ARTICLES   ON    CITY  GOVERN- 
MENT. 

An  interesting  series  of  articles  on  the  detail  of 
c*ty  government  by  Mr.  ('.  I).  Willanl  are  now  be- 
ing published  in  the  Herald.  Mi.  Willanl  is  the 
secretary  of  the  local  Municipal  League,  an  organi- 
zation working  for  better  city  government. 

These  articles  are  interesting  and  instructive.  All 
of  our  citizens  should  read  them  carefully. 

The  picture  that  is  thus  presented  of  city  methods 
of  business  here  and  in  a  number  of  other  Ameri- 
can cities  shows  us  one  thing  very  plainly.  This  is 
that  our  American  city  government  everywhere  is 
representative  of  a  political  machine  and  not  of  the 
people.  The  interests  of  the  machine  are,  as  Bryan 
would  say,  paramount.  The  people's  interests  are 
always  a  bad  second  — or  often  nowhere. 

The  reform  movements  in  our  cities  have  tried 
an  infinity  of  detail  plan.  Some  of  these  have 
a  strong  Mayor.  In  others  the  Mayor  is  little  more 
than  a  figurehead.  In  some  cities  charter  government 
seeks  by  minute  and  all-pervading  laws  to  cure 
defects.  In  others  the  State  endeavors  to  reg- 
ulate and  in  still  others,  mostly  small,  as  in 
California,  general  State  laws  regulate.  In  no  case 
have  results  been  satisfactory  or  more  than  paliativc. 

This  should  teach  us  that  patchwork  on  the  walls 
and  cornice  of  city  government  is  not  the  true  rem- 
edy for  venality  and  loss  of  public  spirit  in  our  of- 
ficial and  legal  city  methods. 

The  foundation  is  the  place  to  work  on.  Taking 
this  view  of  the  situation  the  first  thing  to  do  is  to 
examine  city  government  in  other  civilized  countries. 
Such  an  examination  shows  us  that  municipal  govern- 
ment in  other  countries  is  pretty  nearly  their  best  gov- 
ernment. In  practically  all  foreign  cities  the  govern- 
ment is  efficient,  honest,  progressive  and  public-spirited. 
The  results  in  public  returns  for  the  amounts  spent 
are  remarkable.  As  an  instance  of  this  may  be  cited 
the  splendid  port  of  Liverpool,  constructed  and  main 
tained  solely  by  the  city.  Even  Barcelona,  in  Spain, 
has  built  its  harbor  facilities  and  makes  them  pay 
well.  Foreign  governments  build  military  ports,  but 
very  rarely  turn  a  hand  for  a  commercial  one.  The 
port  of  Liverpool  has  cost  a  vast  sum,  but  the  ex- 
penditure was  wisely  and  honorably  made  and  pays 
the  city  handsomely. 

-he  second  thing  examination  shows  us  is  that  in 
no  other  country  are  there  prin.aries,  conventions 
and  political  machines  in  city  government. 

The  third  thing  that  we  find  is  tnat  while  the  sys- 
tems of  city  government  vary  greatly  all  are  on  sim- 
ple lines  of  organization. 

In  English  cities,  for  instance,  the  power  is  in  a 
Council,  sometimes  two  chambers.  The  election  to  the 
Council  is  from  districts.  Usually  there  are  three 
members  from  each  district,  each  jne  holding  for 
three  years  and  one  going  out  every  year.  Only  a  few 
other  check  or  accounting  officers  are  elected  at  all 
and  these  at  a  different  time.  The  strength  and  sim- 
plicity of  this  system  lies  in  two  things. 

First,  that  at  the  election  of  Councilman  no  other 
officer  is  voted  for. 

Second,  that  the  only  method  of  nomination  is  by 
ten  citizens.  Such  nomination  must  be  signed  by 
the  candidate,  agreeing  to  serve  if  elected  No  pri- 
mary, convention  or  party  or  machine  is  necessary, 
under  this  direct  and  simple  system.  No  trades,  deals 
or  preliminary  practical  political  work  is  necessary 
or  of  value.  Contests  for  the  position  of  Council- 
man, instead  of  being  numerous,  arc  cpiite  generally 
absent.  I'nder  this  system  nomination  is  often  the 
equivalent  of  an  election.  The  Council  governs  the 
city  and  has  the  power  to  govern  and  governs  hon- 
estly and  well.  Civil  servier-  in  minor  places  is  gen- 
eral, but   in   important    technical   positions   the  elas- 


ticity and  breadth  of  the  Council's  powers  secures  the 
liiusi  talent.    The  city  work  is  well  and  economically 

done. 

The  reason  that  foreign  cities  nave  no  political 
machines  is  that  their  systems  are  simple  and  direct 
enough  to  allow  the  busy  public  to  quickly  do  without 
inside  organization  what  is  politically  necessary. 
I'nder  the  English  system  there  is  no  use  at  all  in 
nominating  a  bad  or  unrepresentative  man.  It  is  too 
easv  for  a  few  citizens  to  get  together  at  a  moment's 
notice  and  nominate  another.  No  trading  or  deal- 
ing complicate  the  single  controlling  district  of- 
fice election.  No  venal  temptations  are  set  before 
the  public  man  to  pull  him  down. 

The  reason  why  the  political  machine  always  exists 
in  our  cities  is  because  it  is  necessary  to  have  a  ma- 
chine to  deal  with  the  complex  political  machinery 
and  the  confusingly  large  number  of  elective  officers. 
The  primary  anil  convention  were  first  invented  to 
deal  with  the  situation.  This  proved  inadequate,  so 
we  now  have  permanent  political  <nachines  in  every 
citv  to  control  and  regulate  the  primaries  and  con- 
ventions and  practically  all  city  officers  and  gov- 
ernment. 

The  reformer  finds  a  machine  just  as  necessary  as 
does  the  boodler.  The  machine  is  a  vice  and  curses 
and  degrades  itself.  The  only  remedy,  then,  is  to 
simplify  the  system  and  thus  make  the  machine  un- 
necessary. It  will  then  die  a  natural  and  unlamented 
death. 

CATALINA    AND  CLEMENTE. 

The  development  company  at  Cvtalina  island  has 
recently  increased  its  capital  to  one  million  dollars. 
This  indicates  the  value  attached  -o  Santa  Catalina 
at  the  present  time.  It  also  indicates  that  the  great 
island  of  San  Clemente,  not  far  off,  is  worth  some- 
thing if  it  could  be  used. 

Indeed,  it  is  used  by  a  sheep  company  for  sheep 
to  the  exclusion  of  man  and  has  neen  so  used  ever 
since  near  the  year  of  one.  The  sheep  men  never  paid 
anything  for  this  pretty  monopoly  until  the  redhot 
crusade  of  a  few  years  ago  to  open  the  island  fairly 
to  all  forced  the  Lighthouse  Board  to  suddenly  and 
on  the  shortest  possible  notice  lease  the  entire  island 
to  the  sheep  company  at  $1,000  for  five  years. 

What  in  the  world  the  Lighthouse  Board  has  to  do 
with  the  granting  of  land  monopoly  on  this  island 
by  the  former  favor  and  special  privilege  or  by 
lease  as  at  present  remains  a  profound  mystery. 

Long  years  ago  an  attempt  to  open  up  and  settle 
the  island  was  made.  Tt  was  then  that  the  Lighthouse 
Board  appeared  on  the  scene.  Out  of  a  clear  sky  came 
the  notice  that  the  entire  island  of  San  Clemente, 
with  forty-five  miles  of  const,  had  been  made  a  Light- 
house reservation.  The  next  notice  was  from  the 
Lighthouse  Officer  in  San  Francisco  and  it  ordered 
all  the  settlers  off  the  island  and  ordered  them  to 
keep  off.  The  sheep  men  assumed  to  be  executive  of- 
ficers of  the  Lighthouse  Board  and  put  the  settlers 
off.  This  situation  continued  until  the  crusade  of  the 
Post.   Then  came  the  lease. 

The  island  of  San  Clemente  contains  more  arable 
land  than  any  other  island  on  the  Pacific  coast.  Tt 
is  government  land,  but  by  the  intervention  of  the 
Lighthouse  Board  it  continues  to  be  a  sheep  com- 
pany's monopoly  and  no  one  else  can  have  access  to 
it,  enjoy  it  or  use  it. 

Ts  there  not  something  wrong  about  this  situation? 
Ts  it.  to  the  interest  of  Los  Angeles  i.ounty  to  continue 
this  monopoly  of  desolation  on  so  rich  and  valuable 
an  island? 

We  say  that  San  Clemente,  opened  to  settlement 
on  reasonable  lines,  say  in  five  or  at  most  ten  acre 
individual  allotments  and  with  lots  in  three  town 
sites,  would  contain  five  thousand  people  in  one  year. 
Water  supply  would,  of  course  have  to  be  arranged 
for..  Far  worse  water  situations  than  San  Clemente 
has  with  its  rains  sufficient  for  rich  pasture  have  been 
dealt  with.  Of  these  we  may  mention  the  island  of 
Socatara  and  the  large  commercial  kind  military  port 
o  Aden  in  Arabia.  The  first  is  practicallv  rainless  and 
the"  second  nearly  so.  Aden  at  present  is  supplied  by 
a  distilling  plant  and  no  longer  by  the  ancient  tanks 
attributed  to  the  time  of  Solomon.  These  tanks  held 
water  enough  for  three  years'  supply  and  from  time 
to  time  diil  not  have  rain  to  fill  them  oftener. 

Our  Senator  is  pretty  close  to  the  corporations  and 
our  charming  representative  is  a  striking  type  of  the 
"hurrah  for  the  flag  and  an  appropriation  states- 
man." These  things  are  fine,  but  do  not.  imply  a  study 
of  broad  public  interests.  We  can  expect  no  initiative 
from  either  of  these  public  men  in  this  matter.  But 
our  people  can  by  iteration  bring  their  attention  to 
the  drawbacks  of"  such  a  monopoly  of  public  lands 
right  at  our  door  as  that  existing  .111  San  Clemente 
and  perpetuated  by  the  complicity  of  the  Light- 
house Hoard.  If  we  can  get  the  matter  before  the 
President  the  abuse  will  cease. 


"HASTY    AND    FEVERISH  ACTION." 

Judge  Lorn  of  Delaware  in  an  address  dealing  with 
ynching  deprecates  "Hasty  and  feverish  actiou" 
by  the  courts.  He  opposes  hasty  and  feverish  action 
by  the  courts.  Hasty  and  feverish  action  by  courts  in 
America  on  criminal  cases  is  unknown. 

What  the  distinguished  Judge  was  really  doing  was 
entering  a  defense  for  delays  in  calling  and  prose- 
cuting criminal  trials  and  for  the  appeals  and  techni- 
calities permitted  in  such  cases.  These  delays  often 
and  often  amount  to  a  denial  and  defeat  of  justice. 

The  hasty  and  feverish  action  of  the  people  in 
notorious  crimes  is  largely  caused  by  indifference 
and  delay  on  the  part  of  our  courts  and  prosecuting 
officers.  A  little  more  hasty  and  feverish  action  by 
the  courts  in  criminal  cases  would  diminish  hasty 
and  feverish  action  by  the  people.  No  one,  however, 
wants  or  proposes  hasty  and  feverish  action  by  the 
courts  in  criminal  cases.  What  we  lo  want  is  prompt- 
ness and  vigor  in  the  administration  of  law.  Another 
reform  that  the  courts  could  well  inaugurate  is  the 
curtailment  of  chicanery  and  cheating  by  the  court 
officers  in  criminal  cases.  Court  officers  guilty  of 
these  abuses  are  numerous.  They  are  called  attor- 
neys. Their  business  is  to  defeat  the  law  and  destroy 
justice.  Theoretically  attorneys  as  officers  of  the  court 
are  to  assist  in  the  administration  of  justice.  Court 
practice  is  far  indeed  from  this  high  theory.  If  our 
.fudges  would  follow  the  example  of  some  of  the 
Federal  Judges  in  shuting  off  this  abuse  they  would 
do  well  for  themselves  as  well  as  for  the  people. 
One  of  the  Federal  Judges  who  will  not  allow  shvster 
methods  or  shyster  attorneys  in  his  court  is  Judge 
Ross. 

We  remember  well  the  wave  of  approval  that 
greeted  Judge  Koss'  action  in  a  certain  civil  case 
when  he  postponed  the  trial  with  an  order  for  the 
tricky  attorney  to  appear  before  the  court  to  be 
examined  as  to  whether  said  attorney  was  a  fit  man 
to  act  in  the  capacity  of  attorney  and  an  officer  of 
the  court. 

The  shyster  not  only  left  the  case,  uut  left  the  city 
and  bloomed  forth  again  in  rich  Arizona. 

Our  Judges  could  get  together  and  stop  at  once 
at  least  the  worst  of  the  justice-defeating  practices 
to  which  they  now  lend  reluctant  countenance. 

Such  action  would  secure  hearty  and  general  ap- 
proval not  only  by  the  people  but  by  the  great  major- 
ity of  the  bar. 

PUBLIC  PRINTING  OFFICE. 

The  Public  Printing  Office  in  Washington  is  under 
the  control  of  a  labor  union.  It  has  been  completely 
so  until  President  Roosevelt  reinstated  a  superin- 
tendent discharged  by  the  Public  Printer  under  orders 
of  the  union. 

The  results  in  that  office  are  therefore  interesting. 
Let  us  look  at  some  of  them  that  are  known. 

It  takes  a  longer  time  per  printer  to  print  in  that 
office  than  in  any  private  printing  office  in  the  United 
States. 

It  costs  more  to  do  a  given  amount  of  printing 
than  in  any  private  establishment. 

Tt  is  the  only  large  printing  office  in  the  United 
States,  except  the  public  printing  office  at  Sacramento, 
that  has  not  introduced  modern  methods  of  work,  such 
as  the  linotype  machine. 

In  other  words,  the  product  of  e,.ch  printer  is  kept 
from  improvement  and  increase. 

The-  volumes  issued  are  the  most  clumsy  and  diffi- 
cult to  read  or  handle  that  are  issued  in  the  United 
States. 

The  union  is  so  strong  that  it  even  orders  the  dis- 
charge of  public  officers  as  high  as  Superintendents  of 
Divisions. 

DECAY  OF  ORANGES. 

One  of  our  experienced  shippers  of  fruits  sent  the 
Post  his  views  on  the  causes  of  the  losses  in  recent 
years  by  decay  on  shipped  fruit. 

His  statement  is  that  the  icing  it  poorly  and  unre- 
liably done  and  that  often  the  ice  paid  for  is  never 
used  and  that  cars  are  allowed  to  stand  in  hot  places 
until  such  ice  as  they  had  melts.  The  ventillation  of 
the  Meat  Trust  cars  being  dependent  on  motion,  the 
fruit  thus  exposed  must  heat  and  spoil. 

Another  reason  he  thinks  for  our  losses  from  decay 
is  due  to  the  kinds  and  quantities  of  fertilizers  we  are 
using.  According  to  this  shipper  the  less  fertilizer 
there  is  in  an  orchard  the  better  the  fruit  keeps. 

Our  friend  does  not  agree  with  us  on  our  idea  that 
the  old  box  cars  were  better  than  the  Meat.  Trust  cars, 
when  these  are  iced  and  kept  iced.  He  claims  that 
recent  experiments  in  shipping  indicate  that  the  Trust 
car  iced  is  best.  He  also  admits  and  knows  that  heat- 
ing and  decay  of  fruit  in  our  early  shipping  years  with 
the  ventillated  box  cars  was  very  rare. 
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Courts  Must  Deal  Quicker 

With  Criminals 


BANKS. 


NEW  YORK,  August  16.  — Associate 
Justice  David  J.  Brewer  of  the  Su- 
preme Court  of  the  United  States  has 
written  an  article  on  the  crime  of 
lynching,  in  the  course  of  which  he 
says: 

"Our  Government  recently  forward- 
ed to  Russia  a  petition  in  respect  to 
alleged  atrocities  committed  upon 
Jews.  That  Government,  as  might 
have  been  expected,  unwilling  to  have 
its  internal  affairs  a  matter  of  consid- 
eration by  other  Governments,  declined 
to  receive  the  petition.  If,  instead  of 
so  doing,  it  had  replied  that  it  would 
put  a  stop  to  all  such  attrocities  when, 
this  Government  put  a  stop  to  lyneh- 
ings,  what  would  we  have  said1? 

"It  is  well  to  look  the  matter  fair- 
ly in  the  face.  Many  good  men  join  in 
these  uprisings,  horrified  at  the  atrocity 
of  the  crime  and  eager  for  swift  and 
summary  punishment.  Of  course,  they 
violate  the  law  themselves,  but  rely 
on  the  public  sentiment  behind  them 
for  escape  from  punishment.  Many  of 
these  lynchings  .are  accompanied  by 
the  horrible  barbarities  of  savage  tor- 
ture, and  all  that  can  be  said  in  pal- 
liation is  the  atrocity  of  the  offenses 
which  led  up  to  them.  For  a  time  they 
were  confifined  largely  to  the  South, 
but  that  section  of  the  country  no 
longer  has  the  monopoly. 

Chief  Offense  Must  Stop. 

' '  The  chief  offense  which  causes 
these  lynchings  has  been  the  mistreat- 
ment of  white  women  by  colored  men. 
No  words  can  be  found  too  strong  to 
describe  the  atrocity  of  such  a  crime. 
It  is  no  wonder  that  the  community  is 
excited.  Men  would  disgrace  their 
manhood  if  they  were  not.  And  if  a 
few  lynchings  had  put  a  stop  to  the 
offense,  society  might  have  condoned 
such  breaches  of  its  laws,  but  the  fact 
is,  if  we  may  credit  reports,  the  black 
beast  (for  only  a  beast  would  be  guil- 
ty of  such  an  offense)  seems  to  be  not 
deterred  thereby.  More  than  that,  as 
might  be  expected,  lynching  for  such 
atrocities  is  no  longer  confined  to 
them,  but  is  being  resorted  to  for  other 
offenses. 

•  what  can  be  done  to  stay  this  epi- 
demic of  lynching?  One  thing  is  the 
establishment  of  a  greater  confidence 
in  the  summary  and  certain  punish- 
ment of  the  criminal.  Men  are  afraid 
of  the  law  's  delays  and  the  uncertainty 
of  its  results.  Not  that  they  doubt  the 
integrity  of  the  judges,  but  they  know 
that  the  law  abounds  with  technical 
rules  and  the  appellate  courts  will 
often  reverse  a  judgment  or  conviction 
for  a  disregard  of  such  rules,  noth with- 
standing a  full  belief  in  the  guilt  of 
the  accused.  If  all  were  certain  that 
the  guilty  ones  would  be  promptly 
tried  and  punished  the  inducement  to 
lvnch  would  be  largely  taken  away. 
Tn  an  address  which  T  delivered  be- 
fore the  American  Bar  Association  at 
Detroit  some  years  since,  T  advocated 
doing  away  with  appeals  in  criminal 
cases. 

Discontinue  Appeals. 

"It  did  not  meet  the  favor  of  the 
association,  but  T  still  believe  in  its 
wisdom.  For  nearly  a  hundred  years 
there  was  no  appeal  from  the  judg- 
ment of  conviction  of  criminal  cases  in 
our  Federal  courts  and  no  review  ex- 
cept in  a  few  cases  in  which  two 
judges  sitting,  a  difference  of  opinion  on 
a  question  of  law  was  certified  to  the 
Supreme  Court.  In  England  the  rule 
has  been  that  there  will  be  no  appeal 
in  criminal  cases,  although  a  question 
of  doul  t.  might  be  reserved  by  the  pre- 
siding judge  for  the  consideration  of 
his  brethren.  Hon.  E.  J.  Phelps,  who 
was  Minister  to  England  during  Mr. 
Cleveland's  first  administration,  once 
told  me  that  while  he  was  there  only 
two  cases  were  so  reversed.  Does  any 
one  doubt  that  justice  was  fully  admin- 
istered bv  the  English  courts? 

Would  Curb  Lawyers. 

What  is  saiil  in  extenuation  of  lynch- 
ing in  case  of  mistreatment  that  it  is 
an  additional  cruelty  to  the  unfortun- 
ate victim  to  compel  her  to  go  upon 
the  witness  stand  and,  in  the  presence 
of  a  mixed  audience,  tell  the  story  of 
Per  wrongs,  especially  when  she  may 
1  e  subjected  to  cross-examination  by 
over-zealous  counsel.  T  do  not  believe 
this  matters,  but  it  must  be  remem- 
bered that  often  the  unfortunate  vic- 
tim never  lives  to  tell  the  story  of  her 


wrongs,  and  if  she  does  survive,  she 
must  tell  it  to  some,  and  the  whole 
community  knows  the  fact.  Even  in  the 
courtroom  any  high-minded  judge  will 
stay  counsel  from  any  unnecessary 
cross-examination  and  finally,  if  any 
lawyer  should  attempt  it,  the  commu- 
nity may  treat  him  as  an  outcast.  I  can 
but  think  that  if  the  community  felt 
that  the  criminal  would  certainly  re- 
ceive the  punishment  he  deserved  and 
receive  it  soon,  the  eagerness  for  lynch- 
ing would  disappear  and  mobs  whose 
gatherings  too  often  mean  not  merely 
the  destruction  of  jails  and  other 
property,  but  also  the  loss  of  innocent 
lives,  would  greatly  diminish  in  num- 
ber. 

"One  thing  is  certain,  the  tendency 
of  lynching  is  to  undermine  respect 
for  the  law,  and  unless  it  be  checked, 
we  need  not  be  astonished  if  it  be  re- 
sorted to  for  all  kinds  of  offenses  and 
oftentimes  innocent  men  suffffer  for 
wrongs  committed  by  others." 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 

"Tom,"  said  Jask,  as  they  lighted 
their  cigars  after  the  class  reunion  din- 
ner, "tell  mo  something  about  your- 
self. What  have  you  been  doing  all 
these  years  since  we  left  college?" 

"Well,  Jack,  I've  had  my  ups  and 
downs.  I  was  just  about  to  start  in 
business  in  New  York  when  my  physic- 
ian ordered  me  to  go  west  for  my 
health." 

"Oh!  Too  bad!  I'm  sorry  to  heat 
that,  old  man." 

' '  Well,  it  wasn  u  so  bad,  either.  1 
started  a  ranch  in  Arizona  and  made 
a  good  deal  of  money." 

"I'm  glad  to  hear  that,  Tom.  That 
was  fine." 

"Well,  1  don't  know  about  that;  it 
wasn't  so  good,  either,  for  after  I'd 
been  running  the  ranch  a  while  a  mur- 
iain  came  along  and  killed  of  most 
of  my  stock." 

"Too  bad,  too  bad!" 

"Well,  it  wasn't  so  bad,  after  all, 
for  it  drove  from  ranching  to  Denver, 
and  in  Denver  I  met  the  girl  who  was 
fated  to  become  my  wife." 

"Congratulations,  old  boy;  that  was 
fine!" 

"Well,  I  don't  know;  it  wasn't  30 
fine,  either,  for  she  turned  out  to  have 
quite  a  temper  and  she  didn't  make 
mo  very  happy. ' ' 

' '  Awfully  sorry  to  hear  it,  old  chap. 
That  must  have  been  a  blow.  That  w;>s 
bad,  bad!" 

"Well,  it  wasn't  so  bad,  either.  We 
were  scratching  along,  living  on  next 
to  nothing,  when  my  wife's  uncle  died 
and  left  her  a  lot  of  money.  We  built, 
a  nice  home  of  our  own  and  moved 
in." 

"That  was  great  luck,  old  man, 
now,  wasn't  it?" 

"Well,  it  wasn't  as  good  as  it 
sounds;  it  didn't  last.  We  hadn't  been 
in  the  house  six  months  before  it  took 
fire  one  night  and  was  burned  to  the 
ground. ' ' 

"Wasn  t  that  hard  luck!  Too  bad, 
too  bad ! ' ' 

"Well,  I  don't  know;  it  wasn't  so 
bad,  either." 

"How  so?" 

"My  wife  was  burned  up  with  the 
house. 

KLOWI  EDGE  IN  PLANTS. 

That  plants  have  intelligence  is 
maintained  by  Prof.  Nhaler  of  Harvard 
university.  After  discussing  the  au- 
tomata, he  says  in  a  thesis: 

' '  We  may  accept  as  true  the  state- 
ment that  our  higher  intelligence  is 
hut  the  illuminated  summit  of  man 'a 
n:, I  ure,  and  extend  it  by  the  observa- 
tioi  that  intelligence  is  normally  un- 
conscious, and  appears  as  conscious 
Ollly  after  infancy,  in  our  waking 
hours,  and  not  always  then." 

In  summing  up  he  uses  the  follow- 
ing: 

"Looking  toward  the  organic  world 
in  the  manner  above  suggested,  see- 
ing that  an  unprejudiced  view  of  life 
affords  no  warrant  for  the  notion  that, 
automata  anvwhere  exist,  tracing  as  we 
may  down  to  the  lowest  grade  of  the 
animal  series  what  is  fair  evidence  of 
actions  which  we  have  to  believe  to  be 
guided  by  some  form  of  intelligence, 
seeing  there  is  reason  to  conclude 
plants  are  derived  from  the  same  prim- 
itive stock  as  animals,  we  are  in  no 
condition  to  say  intelligence  cannot  ex- 
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ist.  among  them.  In  fact,  all  we  can 
discern  supports  the  view  that  through- 
out the  organic  realm  the  intelligence 
that  finds  its  fullest  expression  in  man 
is  everywhere  at  work. ' ' 


STARTING  A  LAWYER  RIGHT. 

An  eminent  lawyer  of  New  York, 
when  his  son  was  about  to  enter  the 
1 1  •  :i  1  profession,  thought  it  incumb- 
ent upon  him  to  offer  sonic  advice  horn 
of  his  own  experience. 

"My  sor  said  he,  "  whenever,  in 
trying  a  case,  you  find  the  law  is  in 
your  favor,  but  the  facts  against  you, 
come  out  strong  on  the  law." 

"Yea,  father,"  said  the  attentive 
son. 

"And  if  you  find,"  resumed  his  ad- 
viser 'tb«.t  the  facts  are  in  your  fa- 
vor and  the  law  against  you,  come  out 
strong  on  the  facts." 

The  attorney  in  embroyo  meditated 
a  moment  and  then  asked,  hesitatingly: 
"But  suppose,  father,  the  law  and 
facta  ;ire  both  against  me?" 

"Oh,  well."  continued  the  parent 
unctuously,  "in  that  case— talk  around 
it."  — San  Francisco  Argonaut. 

HIS  LIBERTY. 

Convict  —  T'm  in  here  for  having  five 
wives. 

Visitor— TTow  are  you  enjoying  your 
liberty. 


HE  SPOKE  FROM  EXPERIENCE. 

"Is  that  man  a  philanthropist?"  in- 
quired an  elderly  lady  of  the  conduc- 
tor, pointing  to  a  crushed-looking  chap 
who  just  passed  through  the  car. 

' '  Do  you  mean  that  sad-eyed  man 
with  gold  glasses?" 

"Yes,  that  is  he." 

"Then  T'm  sure  he's  not  a  philan- 
thropist, madam." 

' '  Have  you  any  particular  reason  for 
saying  so?" 

"No,  only  he  is  now  living  with  his 
third  wife,  who  nhvavs  draws  his  sal- 
ary before  it's  due." 

 o  

IT  MAKES  A  DIFFERENCE. 

He  had  just  reached  the  peroration 
of  his  tribute  to  the  modern  athletic 
girl  when  a  little  fellow  in  the  corner 
interrupted  him. 

"Pardon  me,"  said  the  little  fellow, 
"but  may  f  ask  if  you  married  one 
of  these  modern  girls?" 

"Why,  no,  I  " 

"I  thought  not,"  interrupted  te  lit 
tie  fellow  as  he  resumed  his  seat,  and 
those  sitting  near  him  were  quick  to 
note  that  he  carried  one  arm  in  a  sling 
and  had  B  large  bump  on  the  top  of 
his  head." 


Some  people  talk  too  much  to  really 
say  anything. 


lO 
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Commercial  Education  a  Necessity 


We  live  in  a  practical  ago,  an  age  in 
which  commercial  pursuits  predomi- 
nate. Business  with  very  practical  re- 
quirements lias  supplanted  theory  and 
classical  lore.  An  education  suitable 
for  a    century  ago    is  entirely  inade- 


for  every  hundred  who  study  these 
tilings  only  one  or  two  ever  use  them 
a  ft  erwards. 

Why,  then,  should  so  much  valuable 
time  he  devoted  to  the  acquiring  of 
useless  knowledge.     A   commercial  ed- 


Business  College,  the  business  men  of 
this  city  have  no  hesitation  in  placing 
that  institution  at  the  head  of  all  sim- 
ilar schools.  The  management  have 
steadily  maintained  a  record  for 
most  thorough  work.    The  graduates  of 


that  every  G.  A.  R.  man  who  came 
within  reach  of  his  magnetic  voice  dur- 
ing the  past  few  days  has  fully  deter- 
mined to  go  east,  sell  all  his  posses- 
sions and  come  back  here  immediately 
and   pass   the   remainder  of   his  days. 


S4  -sS 
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quate   today.     A    commercial    life    re-  i  cation  is  a  nractical,  every-day  neees- 

qnires  an  education    of   a  special    na-  sity,    and    the    only    question    to  a 

ture.     Mythology,  dead  languages  and  thoughtful  parent  or  guardian  should 

the   study   of   defunct   issues   are   no  he  where  can  such  instruction  be  best 

longer  a  necessary  part  of  modern   re-  obtained. 

quirements.     Kven    algebra,    geometry  After    twenty    years'    intimate  ac- 

and  the  like  are  used  by  so'  few  that  quaintance     with     the     Los  Angeles 


Young  Men,  Why  Don't  You  Learn  Shorthand? 

We  are  unable  to  supply  the  demand  made  on  us  ror  competent  em- 
ployees. 

The  school  will  be  in  session  during  the  entire  year  and. 
students  can  take  up  any  line  of  work  and  finish  it  without  interrup- 
tion   Fall  term  opens  Monday,  August  31. 

Our  school  rooms  are  large,  cool,  well  lighted  and  ventilated;  the 
courses  of  study  are  thorough  and  practical  and  our  teachers  are  all 
specialists  In  their  different  lines  of  work. 

Let  us  send  you  a  Booklet  entitled  "What  Our  Boys  Say."  It  is  tree 
and  will  interest  you.  Address. 


Q  £os  /7nge/e<s 

Telephone  Main  1402.    Home  2196. 


212  West  Third  Street. 


226  South  Spring  St. 

(Home  185o 


Phones: 


(Green  I 84 8 


Strong.  Modern,  Progressive. 

"THE  SUCCESS  OF  THE  STUDENT"  is  the  watchword  of  every  teacher  in  this 
school.  And  success  is  all  a  matter  of  self-confidence  — of  faith  in  self.  We  inspire  this 
confidence,  and  the  battle  is  won.  The  College  Journal  il  full  of  information  concern- 
ing the  school.    Write  for  it.    Address  the  college  or 

E.  K.  ISAACS,  President. 


the  Lis  Angeles  have  competed  most 
successfully  with  all  others  anil  are  to 
he  found  in  all  the  loading  commercial 
houses  of  the  Southwest.  The  staff 
comprise  twelve  of  the  most  able  in- 
structors ol  tainable.  No  young,  im- 
mature, or  inexperienced  assistants 
are  employed;  none  who  work  half  the 
time  for  the  instruction  they  receive 
the  other  half.  The  most  modern  and 
the  most  reliable  methods  are  adopted 
in  every  line  of  work,  and  any  person 
entering  need  not  fear  as  to  the  result. 
There  will  he  no  after  regrets,  should 
lie  do  his  part.  Now  is  the  best  time  to 
make  arrangements  to  enter  either  the 
day  or  evening  school. 

Th  Idress  is  212  W.  Third  street, 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

FOR  THE  GOOD  OF  LOS  ANGELES. 

Were  all  the  members  of  the 
Chamber  of  Commerce  as  tireless  in 
their  efforts  in  behalf  of  the  city  of  Los 
Angeles  as  A.  W.  Skinner,  a  promi- 
nent director  of  that  bodv,  the  200,000 
mark  woulld  be  reached  in  our  popula- 
tion in  exceedingly  short  order. 
Whether  at  home,  in  a  hotel,  on  the 
street  or  the  railroad  train,  he  is  al- 
ways singing  the  praises  of  this  flour- 
ishing community,  and  well  he  may, 
for  since  the  arrival  of  himself  and 
wife  here,  something  less  than  half  a 
dozen  years  ago,  he  has  witnessed  the 
complete  restoration  of  her  health. 
While  Boston  could  give  plenty  of 
"cultyah"  and  its  opportunities  for 
the  successful  business  man,  such  as 
Air.  Skinner,  are  legion,  what  is  it  all 
without  health,  that  prerequiste  to  a 
happy  life.  Mrs.  Skinner  is  a  walking 
advertisement  to  the  success  of  this 
climate  as  a  health  restorative,  hence 
Mr.  Skinner  cannot  say  too  much  in 
its  praise  and  for  this  glorious  city. 
As  chairman  of  the  entertainment 
committee  of  the  Chamber  of  Com- 
merce to  receive  the  Crand  Army  men 
there  can  be  no  question  of  doubt  but 


Would  that  there  were  more  like  Mr. 
Skinner. 

Xew  Hoarder— Is  there  a  dog  about 
this  establishment? 

Waiter — Yes,  sah;  de  landlady's  son 
has  a  bulldog  in  do  cellar. 

Xew  Boarder  — Can  he  bitet 

Waiter — Yes,  indeedy;  he  am  de 
nios '  wishus  dog  eber  I  seed. 

New  Boarder  — Then  be  kind  enough 
to  give  him  this  chicken  with  my  com- 
pliments. I'd  like  to  believe  there  is 
something  that  can  bite  it. 

She  — How  beautiful  are  the  first 
flowers  of  spring. 

He — Yes,  but  they  cost  like  blazes. 

She— How  so,  Tom? 

He  —  Well,  the  first  flowers  of  spring 
are  the  ones  you  selected  for  your 
Easter  bonnet,  weren't  theyf 

Papa  (from  the  head  of  the  stair)  — 
Oh!  Mary! 

Daughter  —  Yes,  father. 

"Ts  Harry  down  there  yet?" 

"Yes,  dear  father." 

"Tell  him  to  wake  me  up  for  the 
five  o'clock  train  as  he  goes  out,  will 
vou?"— Once  a  Week. 


know 
What 


Teacher  — Now,  Johnny,  you 
the  eagle  stands  for  America, 
animal  typifies  Great  Britain .' 

Johnny — I  dunno. 

Teacher— Oh,   yes.   you    do.  Think 
for  a  moment;  it  begins  with 
Johnny  (eagerly) —  Lohster. 


I,. 


SOUTH  PASADENA,  CALIFORNIA 

The  seventh  year  of  this  school  opens  Septem- 
ber 8th.  1903.    New  buildings,  new  equipment. 
All  instruction  based   upon   laboratory  work. 
For  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 
C.  A.  WHITING,  Sc.  D.  D.  0. 

Chairman'of  the  faculty. 
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The  Dolphin  or  Dorado 

Coryphaen  Hippurus  Linnaeus;  Family  Coryphaenidae. 


The  name  Dolphin  (Delphis)  was 
used  by  the  ancients  for  a  ssa  mam- 
mal very  similar  to  the  pirpoise, 
which  abounded  in  the  Aegau  sea, 
making  its  dolphin  leaps  and  breathing 
air  in  the  instants  in  which  it  is  out 
of  the  water.  All  the  dolphins  of  th.s 
sort,  and  all  porpoises  are  true  mam- 
mals.    They    have    warm    blood    an  I 


By    DAVID   STARR  JORDAN 

forehead,  a  long  fin  on  the  back  and 
a  long,  strong  tail.  It  is  a  swift  swim- 
mer—  very  swift — and  it  lives  in  the 
open  sea,  all  seas  which  are  warm 
enough,  not  coming  near  shore  except 
to  lay  its  eggs.  It  breeds  in  the 
Mediterranean,  about  Hawaii  and  in 
Japan.  The  young  fishes  are  much 
slimmer  than  the  old  ones,  and  the 
crest  on  the  head  is  not  developed. 


laid  with  golden  lustre  and  the  degree 
of  blue  or  gold  changes  as  the  small 
scales  are  raised  or  lowered.  When 
the  dolphin  is  caught  its  color  changos 
quickly  The  blue  becomes  faint,  the 
yellow  spreads  more  widely  over  the 
body,  and  grows  dull  instead  of 
golden.  Such  changes  take  place  in 
many  fishes,  depending  on  the  degree 
of  rigidity  of  the  skin  or  scales.  When 


Xlil  touches  the  hearts  and  will  move 
the  pen  of  millions.  The  intellectual, 
moral  and  religious  energy  of  this  illus- 
trious Pontiff  have  moved  the  church 
of  Rome  for  one-quarter  of  a  century. 

ine  august  ruler  of  250,000,000  hu- 
man beings  has  now  passed  through 
the  shadow  of  death  into  the  great  for- 
ever. The  court  of  the  Vatican  mourns 
him;  his  relatives  shed  "unavailing 
tears";  he  is  the  loved  and  lost  of 
n  v  millions. 

I  sympathize  with  those  who  mourn, 
but  rejoice  in  knowing  our  dear  God 
comforts  such  with  the  blessed  assur- 
ance that  life  is  not  lost;  its  influence 
remains  in  the  minds  of  men  and  di- 
vine love  holds  its  substance  safe  in 
the  certainty  of  immortality.  "In 
Him  was  life;  and  the  life  was  the 
light  of  men."  (JohnI  ,  4. 

MAEY  BAKER  G.  EDDY. 

A  MODERN  EXAMPLE. 

Nou.i — I  wonder  if  miracles  will  ever 
happen  again?- 

Todd  —  One  happened  at  my  house 
only  the  other  day.  A  thunderbolt 
struck  within  a  few  feet  of  my  wife 
and  she  was  speechless  for  thirty  min- 
utes. 

A  BASIS  FOR  CALCULATION. 

Josh  — T  don't  suppose  them  artists 
make  very  much. 

Hiram  — Well,  what  can  they  expect? 
When  ye  can  buy  all  the  landscape  ye 
want  for  fifty  dollars  an  acre,  what 
ought  a  pietur  of  it  to  be  wuth? 


I  ring  forth  their  young  alive  anil 
nourish  them  with  milk.  These  are 
not  fishes;  they  only  1  >ok  'ike  fi.-'lus. 
Tt  was  on  the  back  of  one  of  these 
that  Arion  long  ago  rode  across  the 
guif,  twanging  his  harp.  This  happen- 
ed long  ago,  and  the  dolphin  in  ques- 
tion, Jove  has  long  since  transferred 
t )  his  museum  among  the  stars. 

But  there  is  a  fish  called  dolphin, 
also,  The  Dorado  or  gilded  fish.  This 
is  a  large  fish  of  the  high  seas,  five  or 
six  feet  long  when  fully  grown,  with 
a  large  head  and  a  sharp,  cut-water 


Tiie  Dorado  has  a  large  mouth,  with 
small  teeth.  It  feeds  on  flying-fishes, 
nerrings,  anchovies — any  fish  it  can 
catch,  and  it  can  catch  most  it  sets  out 
after.  It  is  easiest  caught  with  a 
trolling  spoon  drawn  swiftly  through 
tne  water.  It  does  not  come  close 
to  the  California  shore  because  it 
likes  warmer  water. 

The  color  of  the  Dorado  is  blue  and 
gold.  The  ground  color  of  body 
and  fins  is  bright  steel  blue,  with 
round  spots  of  a  still  brighter  blue. 
The  blue  on  the  body  is  partly  over- 


the  skin  is  drawn  tight  the  pigment 
ceils  which  give  most  of  the  color  are 
affected  by  this  condition. 

The  flesh  of  the  dolphin  is  very 
good,  reddish  and  somewhat  oily,  like 
the  Spanish  mackerel  and  other  free- 
swimming  fishes.  In  the  tropics  they 
often  go  in  schools.  While  there  are 
plenty  in  the  sea,  they  are  not  com- 
mon in  the  markets  anywhere,  because 
no  one  can  set  out  in  any  sea,  saying 
"i  will  catch  a  dolphin  today"  with 
any  certainty  of  making  good  his 
promise. 


THE  AFTERMATH. 

The  wedding  was  over.  The  bride 
and  groom  had  driven  away  in  a  multi- 
hued  shower  of  confetti.  With  light 
words  of  congratulation  fresh  on  their 
lips  the  guests  in  their  turn  had  de- 
parted from  the  Jenkins  mansion,  leav- 
ing in  their  hosts'  breasts  an  awful 
emptiness  suggestive  of  lonesome  to- 
morrows and  next  days. 

Silently  the  bridegroom's  father  and 
mother  got  into  their  waiting  carriage. 
Both  were  deep  in  thought.  What  the 
occasion  meant  for  them,  however, 
neither  Mr.  nor  Mrs.  Ellery  had 
grasped.  The  ceremony  had  occupied 
their  minds. as  a  present  fact,  not  as  a 
forerunner  of  the  future.  Their  son  was 
still  their  only  son,  his  wife  was  the 
girl  whom  he  had  just  married  with 
ostentation  that  had  broken  in  upon  the 
sober  routine  which  the  Ellerys  hail 
come  of  late  years  to  regard  as  life. 

As  they  went  homeward  through 
streets  that  looked  strange  under  the 
flickering  gleam  from  the  arc  lights 
the  mother  tried  by  words  to  grope 
her  way  through  the  feeling  of  change 
that  was  beginning  to  oppress  her. 

"It  seems  as  if  Willie  was  a  baby 
only  yesterday,"  she  said.  "Her  hair 
looks  like  his  used  to  —  soft  and  yellow. 
I've  got  his  curls  put  away  in  a  box 
somewhere. ' ' 

The  old  man  spoke  in  turn,  but  not 
to  answer.  His  speech  went  out  to 
meet  the  worldly  vision  in  his  own 
mind.  "It's  a  good  thing  for  the  boy, 
Maria.  Minnie's  a  nice  girl,  and  old 
Jenkins  is  a  millionaire." 

Both  slipped  back  into  silence.  There 
was  nothing  more  to  say.  They  felt 
themselves  explained,  and  the  mono- 
syllabic habit  of  tired  old  age  re- 
strained them.  Inevitably  they  drifted 
into  the  reveries  for  which  experience 
prepared  them.  The  father  scanned 
anew  the  ambitions  of  his  youth  which 
lack  of  money  had  hindered. 

They  seemed  to  him  within  easy 
reach  of  his  son,  more  fortunate.  The 
mother  lived  again  through  the  hopes 
of  her  young  womanhood.  From  out  the 
display  of  the  evening  the  brilliant 
crush  of  guests,  the  mngnifieence  of 
the  background,  one  form  stood  before 
her— the  bride's,  all  white  except  the 
bright  head  that  crowned  it.  As  the 
woman  looked  the  years  fell  away  from 
her  own  slight  shoulders.    That  other 


scene,  long  since  grown  dim  upon  her 
sight,  grew  clear  again.  She  saw  her- 
self a  bride,  with  all  the  promises  of 
love  fresh  in  her  heart.  Happy  and 
tremulous  she  looked  with  young  eyes 
through  her  veil  upon  a  familiar  world 
that  yet  was  new. 

The  haunting  sweetness  of  her  eyes 
grew  sorrowful.  In  her  husband 's 
face,  lined  with  care,  heavy  because 
of  its  settled  features,  in  the  drooping 
lines  of  his  form,  she  saw  herself  as 
in  a  mirror;  she  was  old  despite  her 
dreaming. 

Slowly  they  walked  up  the  slippery 
pathway  together,  each  steadying  the 
other.  While  her  husband  ■  fumbled  for 
his  latch  key  Mrs.  Ellery  looked  about 
her,  her  lips  tightening.  The  scene  be- 
fore her  doorstep,  humble  in  itself  but 
rich  with  association,  soothed  her  lone- 
liness by  its  familiar  aspect.  How  often 
she  had  stood  there  waiting  for  her 
husband 's  homecoming.  How  often  she 
had  watched  her  boy  off  to  school,  com- 
ing forward  to  the  edge  of  the  porch 
so  that  the  climbing  vines  should  not 
obstruct  her  view  oi  ».im  as  he  trudged 
whistling  down  the  road,  swinging  his 
books  recklessly  about  his  heels.  How 
often  in  more  recent  years  she  had 
pursued  with  yearning  tenderness  his 
retreating  figure.  Before  her,  in  win- 
ter vesture,  lay  the  garden  she  had 
tended  every  season;  above  her  (lung 
the  rosebush  that  made  her  dooryard 
glorious  in  June. 

The  door  was  open,  and  she  followed 
her  husband  into  the  house  in  a  mood 
that  took  no  account  of  time  or  change, 
the  exaltation  to  which  the  sight  of 
well-loved  common  things  will  some- 
times lift  the  spirit.  She  started  up 
the  stairway.  She  could  hear  her  hus- 
band's footsteps  coming  up  behind  her. 
'i  ey  echoed  in  the  ouiet  house  as  she 
had.  never  heard  them.  The  conscious- 
ness of  some  omission  struck  her.  She 
turned  back  with  swift  comprehension. 

"The  light,"  she  said.  "You  have 
not  put  out.  the  lio-ht." 

A  startled  expression  came  to  the 
old  ma  i  eyes.  The  deep  red  flush  of 
pained  surprise  forced  itself  from  his 
thick  throat  to  his  forehead.  For  many 
a  da"  he  had  been  used  noon  going  to 
bed  to  .cave  the  hall  liirht  burning. 

The  mother's  lip  trembled.  [Tor  left 
hand,  as  she  glanced  over  her  shoulder, 
pressed  more  heavily  upon  the  bannis 


ter.  "He  will  not  come  home  to-night, 
William,"   she  faltered. 

With  an  effort  Mr.  Ellery  reached 
up  and  turned  out  the  "as.  In  the 
darkness  the  two  old  people  plodde  1 
wearily  up  the  stairway. 

MRS.   EDDY'S  TRIBUTE   TO  POPE 
LEO  XIII. 

The  head  of  the  Church  of  Christ 
Scientist  pays  trioute  to  the  late  Pon- 
tiff. 

PLEASANT  VIEW,  CONCORD,  N. 
H.,  July  21.  — The  sad  and  sudden  an- 
nouncement of  the  decease  of  Pope  Leo 


ENLIGHTENMENT. 

Tommy  (to  new  arrival)— Are  you 
Mr.  Doo'se? 

The  Guest  —  No,  my  boy.  That's  not 
my  name.  Why? 

Tommy —  'Cause,  when  sister  looked 
out  the  window  and  saw  you  coming, 
she  said,  "Oh!    the  Doose!  " 

MORE   IRISH  WIT. 

Mistress— Mary,  how  was  it  I  saw 
you  treating  your  friends  to  my  cake 
and  fruit? 

Mary — I  can't  tell,  ma'am,  for  the 
loife  of  me,  for  sure  I  covered  the  key- 
hole. 

'Hello,  Bilkins,  where  are  you  go- 
ing in  such  a  hurry?" 

"Oh,  brother!  Following  my  nose, 
of  course. ' ' 

"Well,  I  guess  you're  on  the  right 
track,  the  elevator  is  right  in  front 
of  you. ' ' 

"Very  few  people,  remarked  the 
unctilious  young  woman,  "know  how 
to  shake  hands  properly." 

"That's  very  true,"  answered  Col. 
Stillwell,  "but  how  is  one  going  to 
know  what  hands  to  shake  until  after 
the  draw." — Washington  Star. 
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Incorpokat.  n  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  \l 

This  Institution  of  Business  Training  is  the  embodiment  of  the  Los  « 

Angeles  spirit  of  enterprise  and  progress.  9 

It  now  occupies  its  own  new  modern    building,  containing  nearly  \l 

15.000  sq.  ft  of  floor  space     It  is  provided  with  a  fine  gymnasium  16  x  10H  \l 

feet.    It  is  furnished  throughout  with  fine  office  furniture.  \t 

ITS  STAFF  OF  INSTRUCTORS  >J 

represent  the  very  best  in  both  educational  ability  and  business  integrity.  ^ 

ITS  GRADUATES  S{ 

are  the  most  competent  and  secure  the  best  positions.  ^ 

WE   CAN    AND    DO    HELP   THEM  \l 

It  is  the  proper  place  to  'earn  the  English  and  Commercial  Blanches,  y| 

Sh  tithann,  Typewriting,  Telegraphy,  Spanish  and  Assaying.  \l 

SEND  KOR  CATALOGUE  jj 

LACKEY.  HOOD  (&  HOLLMAN,  Executive  Officers.  <| 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


,  Short  Vacation 

■  & 

Trips  on  the 

%iis*$y  Pacific 

..Ocean 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco.  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Rate9— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PflRRIS,  Genl.  ftoent, 

3?8  S.  Spring  St.      los  Angeles,  Gal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUN  ANN,  den.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,   San  Franclscn. 


BACK  EAST 
EXCURSIONS 

VIA 

SANTA  FE 

JULY  18th  AND  19th 
AUGUST  25th  AND  26th 

CHEAP 

ROUND  TRIP  TICKETS 
All  about". them  from  Agent 

SANTA  FE 
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(Continued  from  page  5.) 

C  45,  Instead  of  "taking  advantage," 
became  manageable,  so  that  even  the 
governor  himself,  seeing  results  as  Parr 
saw  them,  might  have  winked  at  sun- 
dry awful  breaches  of  the  rules. 

"I've  brought  you  something,"  said 
Parr  mysteriously  one  day.  "widt  h  I 


Divine  Healer  Schradcr. 

Everybody  certainly  can  be  cored  at  any 
distance  of  every  disease  known.  Rich- 
mond, Va.Gen.  way ner  deaf 20  yrs.  cored. 
Garden  City.  Ian  .Mrs.  I.  Marfan  cored  ol 
Sciatica Rheumatism.    Boulder,  Col.,  Mrs 
Salterlan  cored  of  stiffness  and  sores. 
Tocson,  Am..  G.  S.  Walker  cored  of  con- 
SBmption.   Minneapolis,  Minn.,  M's.  M 
I  inred  el  catarrah.  Toledo,  0  ,  Wm.  Coleman 
„  .iredef  fetal  bludnesa.  All  are  healed  by  silent  prayer. 
*ddress.  RIT.  SR.  SCERADKR,  Gen.  Del.,  Sao  Francisco,  Calif. 


He  placed  himnelj  aide  by  side  with  n 
l/iixuner. 

oughtnTto.  Mebreakin'  the  rules!  But. 
there— the  little  un*s  so  pretty  and  so 
weak!" 

"Pretty  she  Is,"  replied  Murphy 
stoutly,  "but  not  so  weak  as  she 
looks." 

"Don't  you  think  so?  Thej're  always 
savin'  I  shan't  rear  her." 

"Rubbish!"  said  the  mendacious  Mur- 
phy. "Look  at  me.  I  was  a  weak  ba- 
by." 

Parr  eyed  him  with  a  dubious  and 
uncomplimentary  shake  of  the  head. 
He  might  have  been  weak,  but  he 
could  certainly  never  have  been  pretty. 
Then  the  jailer  produced  from  his 
pocket  a  flat  parcel  and  handed  it  mys- 
teriously to  the  prisoner.  "Can't  let  you 
keep  it.  Get  us  both  into  trouble.  But 
I'll  leave  it  with  you  till  evenin'." 
(To  be  continued.) 


CONCERNING    CORRECT  SPEECH. 

By  William  .T.  Lamptnn. 
(Tn  the  Reader  for  August.) 

Oh,  why  should  the  spirit 

Of  Grammar  le  proud 
With  such  a  wide  margin 

Of  language  allowed? 

Of  course  there's  a  limit— 

"T  knowed"  and  "I've  saw."' 

"I  seen"  and  "I  done  it," 
Are  rather  too  raw. 

But  then  there  are  others 

No  better  than  they 
One  hears  in  the  talking 

He  hears  every  day. 

"Where  at?"  asks  one  person, 
Quite  thoughtless.  And  "Who." 

Asks  another,  "did  Mary 
Give  the  bonnet  tot" 

Hear  a  maid  as  she  twitters: 

"Oh,  yes;  I  went  out 
With  she  and  her  fellow 

Tn  his  roundabout. 

And  hear  a  man  saying: 

' '  Between  vou  and  I, 
That  block  of  Pacific 

Would  make  a  good  buy." 


SPECIAL  EXCURSION 

 TO  

LAKE  TAHOE 

"GEM  OF  THE  SIERRAS" 

Cheapest  Rate  Ever  Made* 

$20.00  ROUND-TRIP 

Leaving  Los  Angeles  via  Coast  Line  7:30  p.  m.  September  7th.  Tick- 
ets good  for  return  15  days.    Special  rates  at  hotels. 
Particulars  at  26I  South  Spring  St. 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC. 


Dobvn  by  the  Sea 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  Imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
lie  In  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  In  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  It  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of  the 

THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE  .. 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring  St..  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 


E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


T.  C.  PECK, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 
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Mount  Lowe  

The  Signal  Peak  of  the  Sierra  Madres. 
Reached  by  Wonderful  Electric  Railway. 

Sublimely  beautiful  the  sweeping 
view  of  mountian  range,  distant 
cities,  islands  and  ocean.  Numer- 
ous attractions. 


PACIFIC  ELECTRIC  HY 


Phone  Main  900.  Office,  250  South  Spring  St. 
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And  tins  from  a  mother, 

Too  kind,  to  her  hoy: 
"I  had  rather  you  shouldn't 

Do  things  to  annoy." 

And  this  from  a  student, 

v  oncerning  a  show. 
Who  says  to  the  maiden:: 

"Let's  you  and  I  go." 

There's  lots  of  good  people 

That's  talking  like  that 
Who  should  learn  from  we  critics 

To  know  where  they're  at. 

It  is  quite  as  hard  as  ever  to  get 
ahead  of  Pat.  This  was  proved  the 
other  day  during  a  trial  in  an  English 
courtroom,  an  Trish  witness  being  ex- 
amined as  to  his  knowledge  of  a  shoot- 
ing affair. 

"Did  you  see  the  shot  fired f"  the 


magistrate  asked,  when  Pat  had  been 
sworn. 

"No,  sorr.  I  only  hoard  it,"  was 
the  evasive  answer. 

"The  evidence  is  not  satisfactory," 
replied  the  magistrate,  sternly.  'Stand 
down!  ' ' 

The  witness  proceeded  to  leave  the 
box,  and  directly  his  back  was  turned 
he  laughed  derisively.  The  magis- 
trate,   indignant    .-it    tl  ntempl  ol 

court,  called  him  back,  and  asked  him 
how  he  dared  to  laugh  in  court. 

"Did  ye  see  me  laugh,  your  honor?'' 
queried  the  offender. 

"No,  sir;  but  T  heard  you,"  was  the 
irate  answer. 

"That  evidence  is  not  satisfactory," 
said  Pat,  quietly,  but  with  a  twinkle 
in  his  eye. 

And  this  time  everybody  laughed— 
even  the  magistrate. —  Short' Stories. 
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antique  lace  are  very  smart.  The  nock 
and  sometimes  the  uppor  halves  of  the 
sleeves  are  made  transparent,  and  a 
waist  of  this  sort  worn  with  a  crepe  de 
chine  skirt  makes  a  smart  demitoilet. 
The  picture  represents  a  blouse  of  the 


Lace  Collars  Are  a  Feature  of  Dressy  Tailor  Mades 


The  short  pelerine  or  collar  of  beauti- 
ful lace  is  a  feature  of  the  more  dressy 
tailor  mades.  A  smart  frock  designed 
recently  was  of  a  soft  white  fabric,  a 
very  Superior  kind  of  cashmere,  with  a 
pelerine  of  deep  ecru  point  lace.  A 
beautiful  panel  of  the  lace  was  carried 
down  the  skirt  and  formed  a  deep,  full 
flounce.  The  rest  of  the  skirt  v.  as 
closely  gauged  from  the  waist  to  the 
knees. 

Ever  so  smart  was  a  white  serge 
made  with  a  series  of  seven  flounces 
beginning  three  or  four  inches  below 
the  waist  and  very  full  at  the  feet. 
Each  of  these  flounces  had  a  border  of 
black  spots  of  different  sizes.  These 
spots  also  formed  a  trimming  on  the 
smart  coat  bodice,  which  was  finished 
with  a  yoke  of  beautiful  lace  having  a 


BLACK  AND  WHITE  EFFECT. 

lining  of  rose  pink.  With  this  was  a 
hat  of  simple  black,  the  only  decoration 
being  a  wreath  of  old  rose  velvet  pan 
sies.  The  white  parasol  was  ornament- 
ed with  black  spots. 

The  black  and  white  costume  is  the 
very  essence  of  smartness.  With  all  of 
these  dressy  costumes  a  three-quarter 
coat  of  black  silk  is  desirable,  the  latter 
plentifully  enriched  with  lace. 

For  uncertain  weather  a  costume  of 
silk  and  wool  crape  is  smart,  light  and 
yet  not  too  cool.  Many  delicate  tones 
of  gray  are  in  favor,  and  lace  is  uni- 
versally employed  as  the  chief  trim 
ming,  but  there  are  as  well  all  sorts 
of  additions,  such  as  tassels,  strappings 
and  little  tabs  of  panne  or  velvet. 

The  illustration  shows  a  costume  of 
black  and  white  silk  velvet  and  Vene- 
tian lace. 

ALWAYS  USEFUL  GOWNS. 

Very  effective  debutante  frocks  are 
made  of  painted  chiffon  over  under- 
skirts of  a  contrasting  color. 


A  gown  composed  of  pale  bine  chif- 
fon, painted  with  a  pompadour  design 
of  pink  rose,  was  mounted  over  a  fine 
plaited  accordion  skirt  in  pale  green, 
worn  with  a  sash  of  old  rose  panne, 
caught  up  high  in  the  back  with  some 


TAILOK  MADE  DHESS. 

fancy  blue  enameled  buttons.  Wltl, 
this  was  worn  a  fichu  tied  togethei 
with  a  bunch  of  La  France  roses. 

One  can  never  dispense  with  the  use- 
ful black  gown  or  something  (if  a 
lark  order.  A  bright  shade  of  blood 
*ed  is  extremely  effective  in  the  even 
lug  when  it  happens  to  suit.  One  great 
advantage  of  a  gown  of  this  sort  is 
that  it  comes  in  well  for  an  afternoon 
reception  frock.  It  may  also  do  duty 
Tor  quiet  dinners  and  traveling.  A 
dn  ss  of  this  sort  may  be  worn  twenty 
times  as  often  as  a  paler  one. 

The  cut  shows  a  tailor  made  dress 
of  deep  red  canvas. 


UTILITY   SUITS   AND  HATS. 

Shirt  waist  suits  of  foulard  conlinue 
to  be  worn.  The  favorite  color  is  a  deep 
blue  black  with  tiny  white  markings. 

Utility  hats  of  ecru  straw  tilt  up  in 
front  and  are  simply  trimmed  by  the 
addition  of  a  veil  of  lace  or  brown  chif- 
fon. 

Stamped  nets  of  which  the  ground  Is 
white  and  the  pattern  of  some  delicate 
color  make  Ideal  dancing  frocks  for 
summer  w  ear  and  even  for  simple  oc- 
casions in  winter. 

The  gown  of  black  point  d'esprit  will 
always  be  worn  by  the  well  dressed 
woman.  It  is  inexpensive  and  gives  the 
airy  effect  of  a  far  more  expensive  cre- 
ation. A  gown  of  black  point  d'esprit 
banded  with  chantilly  lace— and  it  need 
not  be  expensive  lace  either — makes  an 
ideal  frock  worn  over  a  lining  of  soft, 
lustrous  silk. 

Blouses  of  black  chiffon  and  black 


BLACK  CHIFFON  WAIST. 

above  description  made  of  chiffon  and 
embroidered  antique  lace. 


MILLINERY  NOTES. 

Some  very  picturesque  1830  hats  are 
being  introduced  in  chip  and  chiffon, 
and  indeed  several  are  composed  en- 
tirely of  lace.  They  are  .very  large, 
with  strings,  and  therefore  very  close- 
ly resemble  the  picture  hat  finished 
with  a  single  feather  and  a  rose. 

The  best  hats  are  still  of  the  Gains- 
borough type  in  fine  chip,  in  black, 
white  and  pale  shades.  Some  are 
simply  trimmed  with  wonderful  choux 
of  ribbon  and  an  equally  wonderful 
rosette,  while  the  others  have  a  long, 


WHITE  CHIP  HAT. 

sweeping  feather.  These  hats  are  very 
distinctive,  but  not  to  be  ranked  among 
economical  head  gear. 

An  all  black  hat  is  a  necessity  with 
the  up  to  date  woman,  but  she  can  re- 
lieve the  somberness  of  this  if  she 
chooses  by  applications  of  ecru  lace. 

French  sailor  hats  of  rough  straw 
are  worn  with  pale  tinted  veils  of 
chiffon,  a  delicate  blue  and  lavender 
being  the  newest  thing. 

An  exquisite  robe  is  of  plisse  crepe 
de  chine  in  a  creamy  tint,  and  over 
this  falls  a  tunic  of  black  chautilly 


lace,  applique  with  lozenge  shaped  mo- 
tifs of  ivory  d'alencon  lace.  The  bolero 
— of  the  black  lace— is  heavily  incrust- 
ed  with  ivory  lace,  and  the  neck  is  c  ut 
low  to  show  a  transparent  yoke  of 
Ivory  lace,  fastened  with  straps  of  nar- 
row green  velvet  and  diamond  buttons. 
A  broad  belt  of  the  velvet  shows  be- 
neath the  short  bolero.  Several  gowns 
of  nut  brown  crape  and  chiffon  have 
been  seen,  one  of  which  had  a  pro- 
nounced admixture  of  apricot  yellow, 
while  another  was  liberally  applied 
witli  champagne  tinted  lace  and  had 
slight  touches  of  orchid  pink  panne. 

The  dressy  hat  in  the  cut  is  of  fine 
white  chip  trimmed  with  black  velvet 
and  a  white  feather. 

JUDIC  CHOLLET. 

GOOD    GROUND    FOE  UNBELIEF. 

Father — Come,  Johnny,  do  as  I  bade 
you!    Take  off  your  coat  this  instant. 

Johnny— You  ain't  goin'  to  lick  me, 
are  you? 

"Certainly  I  am.  Didn't  I  tell  you 
this  morning  I  woid  pay  you  off  for 
your  behavior? 

"  Vcs,  but  I  didn't  think  you  'd  do 
it.  You  told  the  grocer  and  the 
butcher  you'd  pay  'em  off  last  week 
and  I  know  you  let  up  on  them." 

AN   IRISHMAN'S  TOAST. 

Here's  to  the  land  of  the  shamrock  so 
green, 

Here's  to  each  lad  and  his  darling  col- 
leen, 

Here's  to  the  ones  we  love  dearest  and 
most, 

And  may  God  save  old  Ireland— that 's 
and  Irishman 's  toast. 

 FOR  J 

"The  Mysteries 
of  the 

Heart  Doctrine" 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 

the  most  recent  Theosophical 
volume 

"Theosophy 
and  Christianity" 

A  Joint  Debate,  15c 

"The  New  Century" 

$2.00  per  annum,  5c  per  number 
A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 
Send  to  the 
Thesophical  Publishing  Company 
Point  I  nma.  California 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second  Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Kverythiug.     Money  Loaned 

<  n  good  security. 
Tel.  John  2226  602  604  S.  SPRING 

LATEST 

bunaps,  Tapestry  and  Stripe  wallpapers 

Hest  Paint,  per  gallon  $15° 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 
Tel,  Main  1055  627  S.  SPRING  ST. 

TOWNSEND  BROS., 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign 
DATCMT6    Copyrights,   T , ad ,  - 
r  A  I  fall  I  9    Marks  and  Labels 

Telephone  Main  347  Registered. 
Rooms  430,  431,  432,  433  Bradbury  Block, 

304-306  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  Address,  "Patents,"  Los  Angeles. 


Rose  Purity 
Spring  TffatEr 


R.  F.  SMITH,  PROP. 

Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,500  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  o  liver  and  kidneys. 
Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for  constipa- 
tion. Excellent  for  SI  anipooing.  Visi- 
tors welcome. 

4835  PASADENA  AVE. 
Phone  East  53     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL.  ^ 
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At  the  Theatres 


THE  MASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 

The  next  attraction  at  the  Mason 
Opera  House  will  be  a  play  of  rustic 
life  whose  genial  atmosphere  will  de- 
light the  public  and  in  which  will  be 
found  attractive  stories  of  humane  in- 
terest. It  is  refreshing,  enjoyable  and 
realistic,  carrying  with  it  a  freshness 
of  the  country  air,  the  witty  dialogue 
of  the  rustic  wits  and  a  pathos  only 
met  with  in  the  back  countrty. 

The  stageing  of  "The  Dairy  Farm" 
is  exceedingly  realistic,  introducing 
live  fowls,  horses,  snow  storms,  a 
sleighing  party,  Christmas  eve  merry 
makers,  a  village  street  with  the  ped- 


Twelve  years  elapse  and  he  and  his 
servant  have  enlisted  in  the  cause  of 
France  against  the  Arabs.  Just  when 
they  had  hidden  away  deep  in  their 
hearts  the  memory  of  the  olden  days 
they  receive  word  that  the  barracks 
are  to  be  visited  by  three  of  their  old 
friends,  the  man  upon  whom  the  forged 
cheque  was  drawn,  Princess  Corona, 
whom  the  soldiers  call  the  "Silver 
Pheasant, "  and  his  brother  Berkley, 
for  whom  he  underwent  his  voluntary 
exile.  Princess  Corona  recognizes 
him  in  spite  of  his  years  of  service  in 
the  ranks  and  arranges  a  meeting  with 
him  in  her  tent,  with  the  result  that  he 
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LEW  HAWKINS 
The  Chesterfield  of  Minstrelsy ,  who  will  be  at  the  Orpheuin  with  ■  lot  ol 
new  stories  next  week. 
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dlers'  carts,  and  all  that  goes  to  make 
the  every-day  life  of  a  country  vil- 
lage. 

THE  BURBANK. 

Playgoers  will  receive  with  pleasure 
the  announcement  that  for  the  week 
starting  t-unday  evening,  August  30th, 
James  Neill  and  the  Neill  Company 
will  present  at  the  Burbank  theatre  a 
dramatization  of  Ouida's  famous  novel 
"  Pnder  Two  Flags." 

While  the  play  is  replete  with  war- 
fare and  brilliant  military  action,  it 
by  no  means  relies  entirely  upon  these 
for  its  plot  and  movement.  A  love 
story  of  genuine  heart  interest  calls 
for  and  receives  the  sympathy  of  the 
auditor.  The  story  tells  of  Bertie 
Royellieu,  a  young  nobleman  who,  to 
save  a  woman's  honor  and  the  honor 
of  his  brother,  who  is  a  black  sheep, 
confesses  that  he  is  a  defaulter  and  is 
about  to  be  arrested,  when  his  noble 
blood  cries  out  in  shame  and  he  makes 
a  break  for  liberty.  With  his  trusty 
servant  he  leaves  London  forever  to 
enlist  in  the  French  army  in  Algiers, 
there  to  forget  the  bitter  strife,  the 
false  friends  and  the  utter  humiliation 
heaped  upon  him  by  his  brother. 


confesses  his  great  love  for  her  and  re- 
ceives her  acknowledgement  of  af- 
fection for  him.  They  are  spied  upon 
by  Blackhawk,  the  Commander  of  the 
forces  in  Algiers,  and  a  duel  ensues,  in 
which  the  latter  is  victorious.  As 
Bertie  falls  to  the  ground  wounded, 
Blackhawk  seeks  to  finish  him,  but  is 
foiled  by  Cigarette,  a  child  of  the 
army  who  loves  Bertie  and  would  yield 
her  life  to  save  him.  The  commander 
orders  that  Bertie  shut!  be  shot  at  sun- 
rise for  insubordination.  Then  fol- 
lows Cigarette's  wild  ride  for  life  to 
the  Commander  in  Chief's  head- 
quarters, where  she  secures  a  pardon 
for  him,  and  hurries  back  across  the 
burning  sands  of  the  desert  with  her 
precious  message,  how  she  is  set  upon 
by  the  fierce  Arabs  and  her  horse  falls 
to  the  earth  dead.  How  she  still  strug- 
gles on  and  on  until  she  is  well  nigh 
spent  from  exhaustion.  How  she  falls 
in  with  her  enemies  and  pleads  with 
them,  not  for  her  own  life,  but  for 
the  life  of  her  soldier.  How  she 
touches  the  hearts  of  the  Arabs  and  is 
fitted  out  with  a  stout  horse  and  bade 
to  go  her  way  in  peace.  How  she  ar- 
rives at  the  barracks  just  as  the  sun 
is  peeping  above  the  distant  hills  and 


OROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  "^L'.S5",.^ 

Matinee  To-day— Performance  To-night-Last  Time  ol  'THE  LOTTERY  OF  LOVE." 

Week  starting  tomorrow  (Sunday;  evening— Matinee  Saturday, 

MR.  JAMES  NEILL- 

and  the  incomparable  NKII.I.  COMPANY  presentin    a  dramatization  of  Ouida's  famous  novel 

•UNDER    TWO  FLAGS" 

Prices— lie,  25c,  35c,  and  50c.  Phones  Main  1270  and  1270 

NOTE — Children  under  seven  years  not  admitted  to  any  Neill  performance. 
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RPHEUM — Main  Street,  between  First  and  Second. 

Modern  Vaudeville 

XVteK^Commencing  Monday,  Augujt  3Ijt.  1903 


HEELEY   and  MEELEY 

The  Most  Peculiar  Couple  Before  the  Public 


LEE  HAWKINS— The  Chesterfield  of  Minstrelsy. 

J  JrIN  LE  CL\IR -Artistic  and  Refined  Comedy  Juggter. 

RQSIE  RENDEL— Eccentric  Transformation  Dancer. 

SIDNEY  WILMER  &  CO.— In  Their  Sketch  "A  STOLEN  BAItY 

MRS.  WYNNE  WINSLOW  -Gifted  Soprano. 


E  L  F I E  FAY 

Che  Craziest  Soubrette  on  the  American  Stage' 


KAUFHAN  TROUPE 

The  Greatest  Bicycle  Act  in  the  World 


I'erfo  mauce  every  night.  PRICES— Evening,  best  seats,  25  and  50c;  gallery,  10c;  box  seats,  75c 
MATINKE— Wednesday,  seats,  25c;  Saturdays  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  25c;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10c.    Phone  Main  1417. 
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MPERIAL  COURSE— ten  events.  ^.^venter 

THIRD  SEASON— Greater  and  Better  Than  Ever 

Auspices  Ladies'  Aid  Society,  First  flethodist  Church 

SiriPSON  AUDITORIUH,  LOS  ANGELES 

Prices  same  as  last  sea  ion     ADMISSION  TO  THE  TEN  EVENTS  $1.00.    Reserved  seats  for  the 
season,  50c  and  $1.00.    Season  tickets  now  on  sale  at  Hartlett's  Music  Store  Bl.tnchard  Building. 
Positively  only  210  Tickets  Remain  Unsold. 


KAUFFMAN,  PONTIAC,  STAVER, 
DEAL,  CRESCENT  &  BAIN 

Carriages  and  Wagons  make  up  a  line  of  Vehicles  that  in- 
clude every  style,  for  every  purpose,  and  at  all  kinds  of 
prices.    We  can  please  you  in  every  particular. 

SHE  US  IIKPOKF.  YOU  BUY,  IT  WILL  PAY  YOU. 


Baker  &  Hamilton,  130-136  N.  Los  Angeles  Street 


tOholtjale  and  "Retail 

LOS  ANGELES, GfU. 


the  words  of  command  are  heard  to 
ring  out  in  the  quivering  air.  Just 
as  the  word  "fire"  is  given,  sne 
rushes  in  front  of  the  poised  lilies  and 
the  messengers  of  death,  meant  for  the 
heart  of  the  soldier,  crash  into  her  own 
brave  little  heart  and  end  the  life  of 
the  impulsive  little  creature  whose 
only  serious  thought  in  this  world  had 
been  her  love  for  Bertie. 

.lames  Neill  will  he  seen  in  the  role 
Of  the  gallant  soldier,  while  Miss 
Edvthe  Chapman  will  appear  as  "Cig- 
arette." 

Matinee  Saturday. 


ORPHEUM. 

Coming  to  the  Orpheum  next  week 
:is  one  of  the  new  attractions  are  Heel- 
i'V  and  Meeley,  who  constitute  what  is 
hilled  as  the  most  peculiar  couple  on 
the  stage.  These  gentlemen  are  from 
Australia,  and  have  not  been  seen  here 
before.  They  are  wonderful  acrobats, 
and  at  the  same  time  clever  comedians, 
and  are  said  to  create  a  whirlwind  of 
fun. 

John  Le  Clair,  the  great  juggler,  will 
I  c  another  of  the  new  attractions  next 
Week  at  the  Orpheum.  Mr.  Le  Clair 
gets  a  long  way  from  the  usual  jug- 
glim;  art.  and  while  he  mixes  consid- 
erable fun  in  with  his  act,  the  whole 
thing  is  of  a  refined  and  artistic  qual- 
ity, and  pleasing  to  everybody. 

.Something  way  out  of  the  ordinary 
will  be  Rosie  Rendel,  the  English  lady 
who  delights  with  her  eccentric  trans- 
formation dances.  Sue  makes  as  many 
changes  of  costume  as  she  shows  styles 
of  dances,  and  her  whole  act  is  en- 
trancing. 

Lew  Hawkins,  the  Chesterfield  of 
minstrelsy,  will  be  along  next  week, 
also,  with  a  lot  of  new  stories  and  par- 
odies, and  it  will  hardly  pay  to  miss 
him,  for  his  stories  are  certain  to  be 
the  talk  of  the  town  while  he  is  here. 

The  holdovers  from  the  old  bill  are 
those  who  have  proven  to  be  very  cap- 
tivating while  they  have  been  here. 
Klfie  Fay  has  made  a  wonderful  hit, 
and  no  doubt  will  continue  to  do  so  ev- 
ery  night  of  her  sta\.  The  Kaufmann 
troupe  has  been  the  wonder  of  the 
town.  Such  a  bicycle  act  has  no 
counterpart  in  the  world.  Nothing  ap- 
proaching it  has  ever  before  been  seen. 
Sidney  Wilmer  and  his  company  will 


give  a  new  sketch  entitled,  "A  Stolen 
Baby."  Miss  Wynne-Wiuslow,  the 
gil'ted  sporano,  will  also  be  on  the  new 
bijl.    She  has  been  well  received. 

IMPERIAL  COURSE. 

The  interest  in  the  Imperial  Course 
seems  to  increase  as  the  excellency  of 
thi'  attractions  become  better  known. 
Doctor  Robert  .1.  Burdette  has  re- 
cently published  a  book  giving  the 
most  interesting  description  of  Dr. 
Kussell  H.  Conwell,  the  eminent  Bap- 
tist divine  who  appears  in  this  course. 
Dr.  Conwell 's  life  reads  like  a  ro- 
mance. Born  in  the  most  sterile  and 
mountainous  part  of  New  Hampshire, 
at  a  place  known  as  the  Eagle's  Nest, 
working  his  way  through  the  district 
school  by  attending  evening  session 
while  he  was  employed  at  manual  la- 
bor during  regular  school  hours,  work- 
ing his  way  through  Wilbraham  Acad- 
emy, oatmeal  and  niilK  being  his  diet 
for  weeks  at  a  time,  he  finally  entered 
the  law  and  academic  departments  to- 
gether at  Yale  College  without  one 
cent  of  assistance  from  anyone.  The 
war  of  the  rebellion  interrupted  his 
studies,  and  he  went  into  the  field  as 
captain  of  the  infantry,  afterwards 
serving  in  the  artillery  branch  as  staff 
officer.  Graduating  later  from  the  law 
department  of  the  Albany  university  he 
became  the  foreign  correspondent  of 
the  New  York  Tribune,  then  of  the 
Boston  Traveller,  visiting  almost  ev- 
ery country  of  the  world.  In  1870  he 
published  his  first  book,  entitled  "Why 
and  How  the  Chinese  Emigrate."  This 
was  followed  by  eighteen  others  of  his- 
toric and  biographical  characters.  His 
biography  of  Spurgeon  reached  a  sale 
of  125,000  copies  in  four  months. 
After  practicing  law  for  eight  years 
and  gaining  great  popularity  as  a  lec- 
turer and  writer,  he  was,  in  1879,  or- 
dained to  the  ministry.  In  1891  he 
built  the  Baptist  Temple  in  Philadel- 
phia, which  seats  3000  people,  with  a 
capacity  of  4200.  Dr.  Conwell 's 
preaching  from  the  first  was  very  pop- 
ular, but  during  the  last  six  years  ad- 
mission has  been  by  ticket  only.  He 
has  received  into  the  church  oyer 
twenty-eight  hundred  members  during 
his  pastorate. 

Dr.  Conwell  has  given  nearly  six 
thousand  lectures.    His  "Acres  of  Dia- 
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monds, ' '  which  he  is  to  give  in  Los 
Angeles,  he  has  delivered  2600  times 
in  twenty-nine  years.  His  lecture  en- 
gagements average  200  nights  a  year, 
his  entire  fee  being  given  to  the  educa- 
tion of  poor  students.  He  founded  the 
large  institution  in  Philadelphia  known 
as  the  Temple  College,  from  which  1800 
students  have  graduated.  Dr.  Con- 
well  s  also  the  founder  and  promoter 
of  the  Samaritan  Hospital  of  Phila- 
delphia, healing  an  average  of  1200 
people  a  month.  The  hospital  is  en- 
tirely free,  the  best  medical  skill  and 
nursing  Wing  furnished  witnout  money 
and  without  price.  He  is  also  the 
founder  of  an  orphanage  and  is  unques- 
tionably the  best  beloved  man  of  his 
day. 

The  other  lecturers  of  tue  course  are 
Miss  Clara  Morris,  the  greatest  emo- 
tional actress  of  her  time,  Dr.  E.  R. 
Baker,  pastor  of  the  First  Presbyterian 
church  of  Oakland,  and  Dr.  Robert 
Mclntyre  of  this  city.  Montaville 
flowers  and  Edmund  Vance  Cooke  are 
the  two  entertainers  of  the  course, 
each  1  eing  assisted  by  a  number  of 
musicians.  The  original  Pisk  Jul  ilee 
gingers  of  Nashville,  Tenn,  the  Frances 
Hughes  Concert  company  of  Chicago, 
the  Mozart  Symphony  Club  of  Brook- 

CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL  CO.,  NO. 
405%  South  Broadway,  over  Broad - 
wav  Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Los  Angeles.     Tel.,  Home  2603. 

HOTELS    AND    ROOMING  HOUSES. 

THE  PIEDMONT.  117  EAST  FIRST 
St.,  near  Main. 

THE  MONTGOMERY,  NEWLY  FUR- 
nished  rooms,  single  or  en  suite.  Mrs. 
P.  Quinoni.  Tel.  Main  2020  444  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

CALIFORNIA  HOUSE,  142%  S.  MAIN 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

HOTEL  BERWICK,  449%  S.  SPRING 
Street.  ' 

TOILET     PARLORS.      FACIAL  MAS- 
SAGE, ETC. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
in  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moelle  D' Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co., 
707  S.  Broadway. 

VISIT  MISS  ALLEN'S  UP-TO-DATE 
bath  and  massage  parlors.  Tub  baths 
25  and  50  cents.  Room  16,  316  %  S. 
Spring  St.     First-class  operators. 

MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  4ia%  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 


ELECTRIC  MASSAGE,  SEA  SALT, 
vapor  and  sponge  baths,  oil  and  alco- 
hol rubs,  shampooing,  dandruff  cure. 
Experienced  attendant.  406  South 
Main  St.,  rooms  5  una  6,  Los  Angeles. 

MRS  J.  M.  EVANS,  SUCCESSOR  TO 
Mrs  Geo.  F.  Field.  Bust  developing  a 
speciality.  Manufacturer  French  cos- 
metics. Facial  massage  with  elec- 
tricity, electrolysis,  manicuring, 
shampooing,  scalp  treatment,  body 
massage,  chiropody.  Toilet  goods  on 
sale.  316  S.  Broadway,  rooms  1,  2, 
9,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


DRESSMAKERS. 

R  A.  BISHOP,  DRESSMAKER,  321  S. 
Hill  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.   Tel.,  Home 

4525.  

FLORISTS. 

ELITE  FLORAL  COMPANY.  HEAD- 
quarters  for  terra  cotta  vases.  Potted 
plants  of  all  descriptions.  355  S. 
Main  St.,  next  to  Hotel  Van  Nuys. 
Peter  Stone,  prop.    Tel.,  Green  1446. 


VIBRATORY  INSTITUTE. 

FOR  QUICK  RELIEF  OF  PAIN  AND 
all  troubles  caused  by  impaired  circu- 
lation. Eli  Kimberly,  427  S.  Hill  St. 
Free  trial. 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

WANTED—  _  ' 

Japanese  Employment  Office.  A 
strictly  first-class,  reliable  office.  All 
kinds  of  help  promptly  furnished; 
your  orders  solicited;  also  work  fur- 
nished by  day  or  hour.  543  S.  Olive 
St.    Tel.  Brown  1622. 


lvn,  Phil  Hunter,  the  wizard,  and  Dard 
Hunter,  the  artist,  with  their  own 
concert  company. 

THE   LOS   ANGELES   CHORAL  SO- 
CIETY. 

Last  Friday  evening  at  Cnickering 
Hall,  the  first  rehearsal  of  the  Los 
Angeles  Choral  Society  took  place. 
The  attendance  was  large  and  great  in- 
terest was  taken  by  the  members;  the 
first  subject  selected  is  Massanet 's 
"  Eve. "  Prof.  Jahn  is  working 
hard  to  make  this  an  artistic  success. 
The  subscription  books  are  now  open 
for  associate  membership,  the  number 
of  subscribers  being  limited  to  200. 
This  entitles  the  holders  to  participate 
in  all  of  the  musical  events  connected 
with  the  Choral  Society  this  winter. 
More  direct  information  can  be  obtain- 
ed from  the  Director  and  Secretary 
of  the  Association. 

MUSICAL  NOTES. 

The  sale  of  season  tickets  for  the 
Los  Angeles  Symphony  Orchestra  will 
open  next  Monday  at  the  Mason  Opera 
House,  and  at  room    6,  in  the  Los  An- 
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We  are  anxious  to  Introduce  our  household  remedies  In 
every  home  throughout  the  Americas,  nnd  are  doing  some 
sensational  advertising  to  do  this  quickly  and  thoroughly. 
Will  you  order  home  remedies  from  us,  either  tor  yourself 
and  relatives,  or  to  sell  among  friends,  and  get  a  heautlful 
dlnnersetKKEE? 

Send  us  your  name  and  address  and  we  will  send  you  eight 
boxes  of  remedies,  sell  each  box  for  2"c.  and  return  the 


money.  When  we  have  received  the  money  for  the  medi- 
cine, which  we  will  send  you  Immediately  upon  receipt  of 
your  order,  without  the  pav  ment  of  a  single  cent  more  tnan 
for  eight  boxes,  after  you  nave  sold  the  $1  60  worth  and  re 
turned  the  money,  we  will  without  any  further  work  ou 
your  part  or  payment  of  any  kind  whatsoever  send  you  a 
beautifully  decorated  U2  pieee  CHINA  dinner  set,  exactly  as  per  cut,  with 
either  brown,  blue  or  gold  decorations,  FULL  size  for  family  use.    This  set 
Is  genuine  CHINA,  and  has  absolutely  no  trademark  or  advertisement  of 
ours  on  It;  all  we  ask  you  to  do  Is  to  snow  it  to  your  friends  and  tell  them 
how  you  got  it.   Absolutely  no  other  conditions.  Dishes  packed  and  shipped 
addressed  to  you  free  of  charge.  Our  No.  2  box  of  remedies  contains  $10 
worth,  and  you  can  also  secure  many  other  valuable  premiums  therefor. 
$1,(00  REWARD  to  any  one  who  will  prove  we  do  not  do  exactly  as  we  flay. 


NEW  YORK  MEDlt'AL  ASSOCIATION,  Dept 


111  Broadway,  New  York. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

ALL  FRIENDS  OF  MRS.  KATE  HOS- 
kins  will  find  her  at  327  y2  S.  Spring 
Street.  

B  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  in  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341 

J.  E.  RUSSELL.  402  S.  Los  Angeles 
street,  practical  watchmaker.  Main 
Springs,  50c;  cleaning,  75c;  watch 
glasses,  10c  up. 

RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY. 


EuMUND  VANCK  COOKE 
The  Poet,  in  the  Imperial  Course 


geles  Theatre  Building.  The  mem- 
I  ership  of  the  orchestra  has  been  aug- 
mented , several  new  instruments  pur- 
chased, so  that  Director  Hamilton  and 
his  band  of  musicians  will  be  enabled 
present  a  number  of  compositions  not 
yet  heard  in  this  city.  The  Sym- 
phony Concerts  this  season  will  be 
given  in  the  Mason  Opera  House, 
which  guarantees  comfortable  scats, 
and  perfect  acoustics.  There  will  be 
eight  concerts  and  the  prices  of  ad- 
mission the  same  as  last  season.  It 
has  been  an  up-hill  work,  but  has  add- 
ed much  to  the  musical  prestige  of  the 
city.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  it  will 
be  unnecessary  to  make  many  requests 
for  subscriptions  this  season.  Those 
who  desire  their  same  seats  as  last 
season  should  send  their  names  and 
requests  immediately  to  the  box  of- 
fice. 


NO.  DANGER. 

Higgs— But  if  you  told  your  wife  it 
is  no  longer  a  secret. 

Boggs  — That's  all  right.  T  didn't  tell 
her  it  was  a  secret. 


"And  why  would  you  like  to  be  a 
parson  when  you  grow  up?" 

"Well,  you  see,  sir,  T  don't  like  hard 
work." 


Telephone  Main  509 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all 
kinds  Promptly  Furnished 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  employment  agents 

116-118  East  Second  Street,  Los  Angeles,  California 

TUB  BATHS 

AND  MASSAGE 


MABEL  KNOWLTON, 


455  S.  Broadway. 


SOUND  DOCTRINE. 

"Mis'  Johnsiug,  w 'y  doan  yo'  git 
dat  man  o'  youahs  t'  atten'  divine 
to  'ship  once  in  a  while?" 

"  Po '  de  good  lan's  sake,  Pa 'son 
Green,  dat  no  'count  niggah  I'se  mar- 
ried  to  ain't  bin  inside  a  chu'eh  fo' 
mo  'n  ten  yeah. ' ' 

"  Yo '  doan  mean  t'  tell  me  dat  he 
•lin 't  neveh  'sperienced  r'ligion,  Mis' 
.lohnsing? ' ' 

"1  guess  dat's  'bout  right,  pa 'son; 
doan  donl  lak '  t'  say  it." 

"  Ef  he.  ain '  in  de  faith,  den  wha' 
doctrine  does  he  cling  to,  Mis'  John- 
sing?" 

"Well,  pa 'son,  I  ain't  got  much 
'pinion  in  de  matteh,  but  I  kind  o' 
reckon  dat  de  only  doctrine  he  hangs 
onto  wid  any  very  grea'  amount  o' 
tenastiey  am  de  one  dat  sez,  'A  bird 
in  de  bag  am  wuth  two  on  de  roost."  — 
Detroit  Free  Press. 


THE  CHAPERONES. 

Coming  soon  to  the  Mason  is  one  of 
the  strongest  musical  comedys  yet 
seen  in  the  west.  "The  Chaperones" 
enjoyed  a  run  of  over  three-hundred 
nights  in  New  York  City,  and  was  one 
of  the  best  costumed  and  most  elabo- 
rate productions  seen  in  that  city, 
'"ine  Chaperones"  come  to  Los  An- 
geles with  two  carloads  of  scenery 
and  costumes,  a  company  of  soloists 
and  a  bevy  of  pretty  girls  in  the  cho- 
ruh.  It  is  the  first  musical  comedy  of 
the  season  and  will  undoubteuiy  please 
the  theatre  going  public  of  this  city. 

A   WILD  SCRAMBLE. 

"Aren't  you  afraid  your  daughter 
will  get  her  brains  knocked  out  playing 
basket-ball?" 

"No;  as  she  looks  when  she  is  in  the 
game  I  don't  think  she  has  them  with 
her." 


IT  WAS   SUPREMELY  FUNNY. 

' '  Haw,  haw,  haw, ' '  laughed  the  En- 
glishman. "Funniest  joke  I  ever 
heard. 

"What  is  it?"  asked  the  American. 

"Why,  a  man  got  up  one  morning 
ad  couldn't  find  his  alarm  clock,  so 
!.e  asked  his  wife  what  had  become  of 
itit,  and  she  said  it  had  disappeared  at 
3  o'clock." 

"I  don't  see  anything  so  very  funny 
ib out  that. ' ' 

"Don't  you?  Why  —  why  —  neither 
do  I  now.  Thought  it  was  awful  funny 
vhen  l  heard  it,  too.  I—  Oh,  yes;  now 
1  know.  She  said  it  went  off  at  6 
o'clock.  Haw,  haw,  haw!" — Chicago 
Post. 

THEREFORE,  WAIT. 

"So  you  want  to  get  married,  my 
son,"  said  Ebenezer  Offington  to  his 
1)0}-  Tom. 

"Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  young  man. 

"Well,  my  boy,"  went  on  the  old 
man,  ' '  you  are  pretty  young,  pretty 
young.  Let  me  see — you  are" — 

' '  Twenty-throe,   father. ' ' 

"Twenty-three.  Ah,  yes.  Well,  if  I 
were  you  T  would  wait  until  T  had 
reached  thirty.  I  have  always  held  that 
thirty  is  a  man 's  proper  age  for  mar- 
riage. ' ' 

"But  why  wait  till  then,  father?" 

"Because,  my  boy,  if  you  wait  that 
long  the  chances  are  you  won't  be  mar- 
ried at  all."  — Detroit  Free  Press. 


THE    BEAUTIFUL  SNOW. 

"How  beautiful  is  the  snow,"  he 
said.  "So  white,  so  pure,  so  universal. 
Tt  falls  alike  on  rich  and  poor;  it  turns 
the  beggar's  hovel  to  a  dream  of 
glistening  beauty.    Tt"  — 

But  just  then  B  snowball  caught  him 
under  the  ear,  and  a  half  ton  of  the 
same  material  fell  from  a  cornice  and 
lodged  between  his  collar  and  his  neck. 

And  he  spake  no  more.  —  Cleveland 
Plain  Dealer. 

APT  TO  BE  JEALOUS. 

The  other  day  on  a  Central  train  a 
dude  was  inclined  to  row  because  he 
couldn't  have  a  whole  seat  to  himself. 

"  I  don't  know  what  to  do  about  it," 


DO  YOU  WANT 

Good  California  OIL  or  MINING 
STOJK  for  trading  purposes? 
Address  LEWIS 

605  FROST  BLDG. 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


MERCY  E.  CHASE 

Scie,  tific  Palmist  and  Psychic 

OFFICE  HOURS:    9  a.  m.  to  9  p.  m. 
328  W.  Third  St.,  corner  Hill  St.— Los  Angeles 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED. 


LADIES  BECOME 
BEAUTIFUL. 

Is  there  a  lady  in  Los  Angeles  no  matter 
how  beautiful,  that  does  not  have  a  natural 
desire  to  improve  her  beauty;  if  so-she  has 
lost  nearly  all  interest  in  lile.  A  smooth 
velvet  complexion,  free  Irom  wrinkles  small- 
pox pits,  pimples,  birth-marks,  acne  and  all 
blemishes,  is  considered  perfect  and  very 
much  desired  by  all  ladie-i  Madam  Hasileah 
Ilradley  the  world  renowned  beauty  special- 
ist, can  do  this  work  and  any  lady  calling  ou 
her  at  her  parlors  S.  Broadway  shall 

have  it  demonstrated  to  Iheir  satisfaction. 
Hours  Irom  Ha  m.  to  5  p  m. 


saia  the  conductor.  "The  seats  are  all 
half  taken,  and  1  guess  you  will  have  to 
divide  witli  some  one  or  stand  up." 

"Poor  fellow!"  sighed  a  young  lady 
close  by,  grasping  her  pug  dog  by  the 
neck,  "I'd  let  him  sit  by  me,  but  I'm 
afraid  Ponto  would  bite  him  in  half, 
he  is  so  jealous  of  his  own  species!" 

And  the  dude  scrouged  into  a  corner 
alongside  a  fat  man. 

COULD  READ  ALL  RIGHT. 

Policeman  (to  fair  cyclist)  — Can't 
you  see  that  sign,  "Dismount  hero?" 
Can't  you  read? 

Fair  One  — Yes,  I  can  road,  but  I 
can't  get  off. 

Ice  Dealer— I  don't  think  I  shall 
use  those  big  delivery  wagons  this 
year. 

Bookkeeper — How  will  you  deliver 
your  ice? 

Ice  Dealer— By  mail. 
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They  Keep  Out  the  Sun  and  Let  in  the  Air 
They  flrc  Artistic,  Yet  Inexpensive 


Come  In 
Rich 
Golor 
Combina- 
tions 


The 
Breeze 
Can  Blow 
ThroiiQh 
Them 


Porches  Converted 
Into  Parlors1  


The  uses  and  comfort  of  the  porch — always  a  source'of  satisfaction  and  enjoyment  in  the 
summer  time — can  be  greatly  increased  and  enhanced  by  the  aid  of  Vudor  Shades.  They 
are  made  of  strips  of  linden  fiber,  so  fastened  together  that  they  effectively  shut  out  the 
heat  and  the  sun  without  shutting  out  the  light.  They  virtually  add  another  room  to 
the  house,  making  the  porch  the  coolest,  coziest  and  most  desirable  living  room  for  the 
hot  .season  and  the  home  life  enjoyable  on  the  hottest  days. 


) 


$2.00  for  those  4x4  Feet 
$3.00  for  those  6x8  Feet 
$3.50  for  those  8x8  Feet 


)        (     Complete  with  Pulleys, 
Ropes,  Etc.    50c  Addi- 
(    tional  for  Hanging 


(    $3.50  for  those  8x8  Feet  | 

Yudor  vShades  and  a  Hoegee  Hammock — Folding  Porch  Chairs  and  your  porch  parlor  is  complete  at  a  trivial  cost 


Send  for  Illustrated  Hunting,  Yachting,  Camping,  Base  Ball,  Athletic,  Flag  or 
Sporting  Goods  Catalog 

Wm.  H.  Hoegee  Co. 


138-140-142  S.  Main  Street, 


Phones 


(  Exchange  7 
|  Home  2392 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Healthful 
Sanitary 
and 

tlugieniG 


Are 
Easily 
Raised 
or 

Rolled 


They  Don  t  Shut  Out  the  Light 
They  Roll  up  Like  a  Theatre  Curtain 


li  Takes 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN  — 
Get  a  Glenwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


ONE  PRICE     *  >^ 


MCE    g  v\     $i  £  P1AIN  FIGURES 


§  ■  f  f  i 


i  4       •  tv  ,;t/ES 


fff^  Rattan  Furniture  \ 
..  Reduced  .. 


These  rattan  pieces  are  samples  and  are  reduced  because 
there  is  only  one  of  a  kind  left.  Our  regular  stock  is  not 
reduced.  The  pieces  quoted  here  are  on  the  very  high- 
est class  of  rattan  furniture.  They  cotne  in  natural,  red, 
green,  brown,  weathered  and  dead  black  finishes.  Some 
of  the  pieces  have  upholstered  seats.  They  are  the  very 
finest  pieces  of  rattan  furniture  to  be  had.  There  is  only 
one  of  a  kind,  reduced  as  follows  : 


$10.00  Chair,  cut  to  $  8  oo 

$u.oo  Chair,  cut  to  $  8.8o 

$i i. oo  Settee  cut  to  $  8.oo 

f  n.oo  Conversation  Chair,  cut  to  $  8.50 

$15.00  Chair,  cut  to  $11.00 

$17.00  Chair,  cut  to  $12.50 

$15.00  Conversation  Chair,  cut  to  $12.00 

$24.00  Settee  $18.00 

$35.00  Settee,  cut  to  $27.00 

There  are  some  other  reductions  not  enumerated  above 


420-424 


\ 
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The  Lowe  Special 

The  Santa  Fe's  remarkable  run  with  the  special  train  carrying  Millionaire  H.  P.  Lowe 
of  the  Engineering  Company  of  America,  from  Chicago  to  this  city,  established  a  new 
transcontinental  record.  The  train  left*  the  Santa  Fe  Station  in  Chicago  at.  1 0: 1 5  a.  m. 
Wednesday  and  arrived  in  Los  Angeles  at.  1 :06  p.  m.  Friday,  August*  Tth,  covering 
the  2265  miles  at*  an  average  rate  of  42.8  miles  per  hour.  The  fastest,  previous  run 
to  the  coast,  was  made  by  the  Peacock  Special  from  West,  to  East.,  its  average  speed 
being  41.7  miles  an  hour  between  Los  Angeles  and  Chicago. 
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Crime,  Its  Prevention  ai\d  Cure 

By  WALTER  LINDLEY,  M.  D  .  ,  Los  Angeles 
President  of  the  Board  of  Trustees  of  the  Whittier  State  School 


The  discussion  of  this  subject  natur-  under  good  influences  and  developed 
ally  begins  with  the  definition  of  three    into  useful  citizenship.  Instances  could 

words- namely,  "crime,"  "criminal," 
"criminology."     "Crime"  is  an  act 


which  public  opinion  pronounces  hos- 
tile to  social  integrity  and  public  wel- 
fare; that  which  is  fundamentally  con- 
trary to  public  utility. 

The  "criminal"  is  a  person  who  in- 
clines to  conduct  inimical  to  the  integ- 
rity and  well  being  of  society.  Adult 
criminals  may  be  divided  into  two 
glass ea:  First,  the  occasional  criminal, 
one  whose  instincts  are  ethically  and 
BOCially  sound  but  whose  passions  of 
anger,"  cupidity,  sexuality  are  so  strong 
that  he  may  commit  crime  under  pecu- 
liar provocation;  second,  the  profes- 
sional criminal  who  deliberately  fol- 
lows crime  as  a  business. 

"Criminology"  is  the  science  which 
treats  of  the  nature  and  causes  of 
crime. 

Criminologists  are  divided  into  two 
large  divisions. 

One  division  asserts  that  the  crim- 
inal is  born,  not  made.  He  is  a  criminal 
by  nature  and  the  circumstances  of  ed- 
ucation or  environment  have  little  or 
nothing  to  do  with  his  law  breaking 
career. 

The  other  division  maintains  that 
social  organization  education,  environ- 
ment, causes  lying  outside  the  individ- 
ual, really  determine  whether  or  not 
he  will  become  a  criminal.  In  other 
words  it  is  the  old  discussion  of  he- 
redity versus  environment,  nature  ver- 
sus nurture,  seed  versus  soil. 

The  first  class  under  the  leadership 
of  Lombroso,  think  they  have  discov- 
ered a  special  type  of  man,  and  they 
attribute  criminology  to  anatomical 
and  physiological  peculiarities  of  the 
individual.  Lombroso  enumerates  the 
characteristics  which  constitute  this 
type  as  height  and  weight  above  the 
average;  asymetry  of  the  skull,  brain 
and  face;  brain  lighter  in  weight  than 
the  normal,  light  hair,  scant  beard,  re- 
treating forehead,  projecting  eyebrows 
and  ears,  long  arms,  insensibility  to 
physical  parn,  pointed  skulls,  heavy 
lower  jaws,  defective  lungs  and  a  ten- 
dency to  diseases  of  the  heart  and  of 
the  sexual  organs. 

The  French  sociologist,  Tarde,  has 
suggested  that  perhaps  the  character- 
istics of  the  criminal  are  rather  the 
consequences  of  his  career  than  the 
cause;  that  just  as  clergymen,  military 
men  and  other  distinct  social  profes- 
sions acquire  distinctive  traits,  so 
criminals  come  to  adopt  certain  meth- 
ods of  life  and  thought  which  stigma- 
tize them. 

This  question  of  whether  it  is  nature 
or  nurture,  the  seed  or  the  soil  is  very 
capable  of  being  argued  from  the  mid- 
dle standpoint;  that  is,  from  the  point 
of  view  that  both  the  seed  and  t he  soil 
the  nature  anil  the  nurture,  have  much 
to  do  with  the  resulting  man,  and  the 
defenders  of  each  of  these  schools  are 
liable  to  exaggerate  the  importance  of 
one  and  minimize  the  importance  of 
the  other. 

The  criminal  might  well  and  fittingly 
be  compared  to  the  tuberculous  patient. 
If  the  child  is  born  of  tuberculous  par- 
entage, it  is  sure  to  be  physically  weak 
and  to  have  within  it  the  fertile,  sus- 
ceptible soil  for  the  bacilli,  which  will 
readily  multiply  and,  with  the  environ- 
ment of  poverty,  bad  climate  and  igno- 
rance or  negligence,  an  incurable  case 
of  tuberculosis  may  soon  be  developed; 
but  as  every  physician  has  seen,  a  child 
may  be  born  of  tuberculous  parentage 
and  with  loving,  intelligent  care  and 
good  climatic  surroundings,  the  suscep- 
tibility to  disease  may  be  overcome 
and  a  healthy,  useful  adult  may  be  the 
result.  Much  space  in  this  paper  might 
be  occupied  giving  instances  along 
this  line. 

On  the  other  hand,  a  child  may  be 
born  where  one  or  both  of  the  parents 
are  criminal,  and  even  allowed  in  its 
earliest  years  to  be  surrounded  by  the 
worst  of  environments  and  then  snatch- 
ed from  this  school  of  crime  and  brought 


be  recited  here  of  scores  of  cases  de- 
monstrating this  assertion. 

Therefore,  you  and  I  will  certainly 
agree  that  this  great  and  ever-increas- 
ing criminal  class  is  the  result  of  bad 
treatment  of  those  who  might  have 
been  developed  into  morally  healthy, 
useful  citizens. 

The  tendency  to  crime,  like  the  ten- 
dency to  tuberculosis,  is  pathological, 
and  the  treatment  of  one  should  be  just 
as  careful  and  considerate  and  sympa- 
thetic as  the  treatment  of  the  other. 
Through  a  misconception  of  conditions 
and  through  ignorance,  there  comes  a 
time  when  the  tuberculous  patient  is  in- 
curable, and  so  the  child  with  criminal 
tendencies  finally,  under  bad  treatment, 
becomes  a  professional  criminal.  His 
moral  ideas  become  grossly  out  of  pro- 
portion, he  loses  the  ability  of  properly 
weighing  cause  and  effect.  His  mind 
becomes  warped,  and  he  gets  to  glory- 
ing in  criminal  acts  regardless  of  re- 
sults. 

Every  professional  criminal  is  mor- 
ally insane,  and  when  it  lias  been  prov- 
en that  no  fear  of  punishment  will  re- 
strain him,  then  he  should  be  perma- 
nently caged  like  any  other  lunatic  for 
the  remainder  of  his  life. 

In  dealing  with  crime,  the  law  should 
consider  the  individual  and  not  the  act. 
The  previous  life  of  the  accused  should 
bo  carefully  weighed  in  order  to  fix  a 
proper  sentence.  The  result  should  be 
not  what  sentence  it  would  be  just  to 
award  for  the  crime,  but  what  in  the 
interest  of  the  community  and  of  the 
real  welfare  of  the  criminal  should  be 
done,  with  the  accused. 

There  is  no  doubt  but  in  almost  ev- 
ery country  today  the  number  of  crim- 
inals is  increasing  out  of  proportion  to 
the  population.  Therefore,  there  is  no 
subject  the  consideration  of  which  is 
of  greater  importance. 

It  is  not  the  object  of  this  discussion 
to  go  into  the  treatment  of  criminals, 
the  detection  of  criminals,  and  the 
great  and  complicated  police  systems 
that  are  being  developed  in  this  and 
foreign  countries.  These  are  all  mere- 
ly poor,  miserable  make-shifts.  They 
are  our  open  confession  that  we  have 
not  yet  solved  the  problem. 

Let  us  not  be  dismayed;  the  world 
progresses  and  this  subject  of  crime 
should  be  approached  in  this  dawn  of 
the  twentieth  century  in  the  spirit  of 
hope,  remembering  that  crime  is  social, 
not  organic.  Therefore,  the  point  where 
hope  lies  is  in  early  childhood.  What 
can  we  do  to  prevent  the  child  with 
criminal  susceptibility  from  becoming  a 
delinquent?  The  first  place  to  at- 
tempt this  is  in  our  publis  schools. 

After  they  leave  the  primary  schools 
boys  should  be  practically  taught  by 
men.  The  old  Scotch  schoolmaster  with 
his  birch  or  cane  was  far  more  suc- 
cessful in  developing  boyhood  into 
sturdy  manhood  than  is  the  sweet- 
faced,  tender-hearted  young  school- 
ma 'in  of  today.  Instead  of  multiply- 
ing appliances  and  surrounding  the 
child  with  all  these  softening  influ- 
ences, which  is  the  whole  tendency  of 
modern  education,  let  us  turn  back- 
ward so  that  the  boy  will  realize  some 
of  the  responsibilities  and  dangers  and 
penalties  that  belong  to  life. 

Second,  when  a  child  loses  his  parents 
or  has  not  proper  environment,  then 
the  state  should  take  him  as  its  own. 
The  state  should  take  him  to  its  great 
heart  and  do  that  in  a  way  that  will 
strengthen  that  boy  and  build  him  up 
into  a  self-respecting,  worthily  ambi- 
tious youth;  to  do  this  in  li is  early 
childhood,  he  should  not  be  thrown 
into  :in  orphans'  home  or  the  reform 
school. 

The  influence  of  these  public  institu- 
tions on  early  childhood  is  bad.  They 
do  not  develop  the  individuality  in 
that  most  impressionable  age..  The 
child  becomes  a  part  of  the  ma- 
chine and  when  taken  out  from  that 
institution  where   every   motion  and 


every  word  has  been  under  surveilance, 
it  is  not  able  to  stand  alone;  it  is  like 
the  hot  house  plant  which  is  placed  out 
to  be  buffeted  by  the  winds  and  beat 
upon  by  the  sun. 

California  has  in  it  hundreds,  thou- 
sands of  good,  modest,  humble  homes 
where  a  child  would  be  welcomed.  In- 
stead of  paying  large  amounts  of 
money  into  institutions,  the  state 
should  pay  this  householder  $50  or  $100 
per  year  to  take  this  child  and  teach 
him  to  work  and  give  him  a  thorough, 
common  school  education  and]  bring 
out  the  good  that  is  in  him. 

The  Board  of  Trustees  of  the  Whit- 
tier State  School  have  for  several  years 
in  their  biennial  reports  been  urging 
this  step  upon  our  Legislatures.  An 
able,  conscientious,  enthusiastic  man 
or  woman  should  be  appointed  whose 
business  it  would  be  to  secure  these 
homes  for  children  and  then  after 
placing  the  child  in  such  a  home  this 
State  agent  should  make  irregular  vis- 
its in  order  to  see  that  the  child  was 
doing  its  part,  and  that  the  people  who 
had  the  child  were  doing  their  part. 
Thus  the  child  would  be  cared  for  more 
economically  than  in  an  institution; 
the  people  who  took  the  child  would 
be  benefited  and  the  chances  of  that 
child's  developing  into  a  self-sustain- 
ing citizen  would  be  tenfold  greater 
than  had  he  been  sent  to  an  institution. 

Third,  when  a  child  has  a  bad  home 
or  no  home,  and  is  dangerous  to  the 
community  and  to  himself,  and  where 
lie  has  gone  so  far  that  it  is  not  con- 
sidered wise  to  immediately  place  him 
in  a  family,  then  he  should  be  sent  to 
an  ideal  State  school.  There  is  plenty 
of  room  for  such  an  institution,  and 
while  there  should  not  be  a  naniby 
pamby,  effeminate  sentiment  pervad- 
ing this  school,  yet  the  main  spring  of 
success  consists  in  a  generous  applica- 
tion of  the  healing  touch  of  love. 

Henry  Ward  Beecher  said:  "As  a 
father  stands  in  the  midst  of  his  house- 
hold and  says,  '  What  is  best  for  my 
children !'  so  we  are  to  stand  in  the 
world  and  say  what  is  best  for  my 
brotherhood!"  Here  in  this  school, 
which  is  the  home  provided  by  the 
State  for  its  own  boy,  there  should  be 
a  corps  if  instructors  of  great  tact, 
education  and  intelligence,  actuated  by 
the  highest  of  motives;  men  and  wo- 
men who  would  realize  that 
"A  noble  deed  is  a  step  toward  God, 
Lifting  a  soul  from  the  common  clod 
To  a  purer  air  and  a  broader  view." 

In  this  school,  there  should  be  ev- 
erything that  will  go  to  make  a  sym- 
metrical character.  The  boy  should  be 
fed  well.  Kemember  he  is  your  boy 
and  he  should  be  fed  as  you  would  lave 


(its.  as  he  inarches  to  and  fro  on  the 
parade  ground  with  the  flag  of  our 
fathers  floating  over  him,  he  can 
scarcely  fail  to  become  imbued  with 
the  spirit  of  patriotism.  It  should  be 
one  of  the  cardinal  principles  of  such  a 
sclnml  to  teach  him  love  of  country,  to 
get  into  his  heart  that  spirit  of  altru- 
ism so  that  he  will  be  willing  to  do  his 
part  for  the  world  at  large.  This  very 
feeling  of  patriotism  will  eliminate 
much  of  the  sordidness  of  his  nature. 

There  are  men,  many  of  them  who 
are  going  about  speaking  with  contempt 
of  our  form  of  government,  of  those 
who  are  in  authority  in  these  United 
States  and  who  are  urging  the  com- 
plete revolution  in  our  social  and  po- 
litical system.  These  men  are,  some  of 
them  actuated  by  high  motives;  others 
arc  simply  clutching  around  for  some 
fad,  and  they  go  about  boasting  of  the 
gospel  of  unrest  and  discontent.  While 
they  arc  thus  talking  social  revolution, 
tlicv  are  certainly  unconsciously  sowing 
seeds  of  anarchy. 

This  representative  form  of  govern- 
ment which  has  carried  our  glorious 
Ki  public  through  these  one  hundred 
and  twenty-five  years  and  made  it  the 
strongest  and  most  influential  country 
in  the  world  is  worthy  of  being  lauded 
Mini  held  up  for  admiration  before  the 
youth  of  our  land.  So  in  this  school 
where  we  propose  to  develop  worthy 
men.  we  will  still  continue  the  old 
fashioned  methods  of  Washington  and 
Wei  ster  and  Lincoln,  and  dare  to  incur 
the  contempt  of  these  social  revolu- 
tionists by  pointing  to  the  noble  men 
who  have  made  this  country,  and  to 
the  glorious  history  that  has  marked 
its  development. 

And  now,  in  conclusion,  let  us  not 
teach  any  child  or  man  that  because  of 
the  sins  of  his  ancestor  he  has  inher 
ited  an  irresponsible  tendency  to 
crime,  but  let  us  show  him  that  he  has 
simply  inherited  an  additional  respon- 
sibility and  an  additional  reason  for 
saving  with  Beethoven  when  he  found 
he  was  stone  deaf,  "I  will  grapple 
with  fate;  it  shall  never  drag  me 
down;"  and  he  grappled  with  fate  and 
produced  some  of  the  grandest  music 
the  world  has  ever  enjoyed.  So  let  us, 
intelligently  and  earnestly,  take  hold 
of  this  proposition  and  prevent  the 
further  development  of  the  spirit  of 
crime  bv  helping  this  boy  to  grapple 
with  fate  so  that  it  shall  never  drag 
him  down. 

(Courtesy   Southern   California  Prac- 
tioner.) 

CAUSE    AND  EFFECT. 

"There!"   exclaimed   the   man  wno 
tirmly  believes  that  he  is  eloquent.  "I 
ua  oe  leu  as  you  wou.u  r  ave  ^  as  fch<j  pffort  of  life." 

your  own  boy  fed.  He  has^ probably      fIJt  ^  rathpr  ]oug    isn,t  ur,  re. 


gone  through  a  system  of  thoughtless 
feeding,  and  very  often  he  will  be  a 
boy  who  has  been  inadequately  fed; 
consequently,  in  order  to  develop  him 
and  to  overcome  the  stunting  of  his 
infancy  and  very  early  childhood,  he 
should  receive  very  nourishing  and 
most  carefully  prepared  food. 

Then  this  boy  should  be  given  a 
common  school  education,  and  if  he 
shows  certain  talents,  the  State  should 
endeavor  to  develop  those  talents.  This 
hoy  should  also  be  taught  to  work. 
Several  hours  every  day  should  be  put 
in  at  some  manual  labor  which  will 
serve  the  two-fold  purpose  of  inculcat- 
ing habits  of  industry  and  of  teaching 
Mini  some  trade  or  vocation  in  which  he 
will  become  thoroughly  proficient,  and 
for  wrhich  there  is  always  steady  de- 
mand. 

This  boy  should  also  have  time  for 
play  and  he  should  be  encouraged  and 
his  ambition  aroused  in  football  and 
other  games  which  will  develop 
strength,  nerve,  courage  and  endur- 
ance. 

This  boy  should  also  be  given  mili- 
tary training.  This  training  will  teach 
him  to  be  erect  and  develop  him  phys- 
ically. It  will  teach  him  respect  for  au- 
thority and,  co-equal  with  these  bene- 


marked  the  young  woman  who  had  been 
typewriting  it. 

"But  it's  bound  to  produce  an  ef- 
fect. Couldn't  you  notice  that  it  ex- 
erts a  potent  influence,  even  when  im- 
perfectly delivered  f" 

"Well,"  she  answered,  I  hadn't 
thought  of  the  connection  before,  but 
my  foot's  asleep."— Galveston  News. 

SQUARING  HIMSELF. 

Mrs.  Hansom  — I  understand,  sir,  that 
you  have  secretly  been  making  love  to 
my  daughter,  and  I  must  forbid  an  ac- 
quaintance begun  in  that  way.  You 
should  have  seen  me  first. 

Shrewd  Suitor— Mai'am,  had.  I  seen 
you  first  I  should  have  forgotten  your 
daughter  and  fallen  in  love  with  you." 

Mrs.  Hansom  — m— the  informality 
of  the  proceeding  was  all  I  objected  to. 
Come  with  me  and  I  will  introduce  you 
to  my  husband. 


NOT    EAGERLY  CURIOUS. 

"Oh,  yes,"  the  womanly  woman  was 
saying.  "I've  known  my  husband  to 
dress  without  swearing  at  his  collar 
button.  Yes.  It  was  once  when  he  was 
dressing  to  go  down  and  see  why  the 
burglar  alarm  was  ringing.  "—Detroit 
Journal. 
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Out  of  the  East 


By  GEORGE  BROOKS 


The  punkah  groaned  and  wheezed 
dismally  overhead,  and  its  scant  breeze 
scarcely  served  to  ruffle  the  tangled 
hair  of  the  big  American,  who  tossed 
restlessly  on  the  long  bamboo  chair 
and  thought  dismally  of  the  land  where 
they  have  such  things  as  snow  and  ice. 

"Confound  India,"  he  exclaimed, 
starting  up.  "I  thought  the  Philip- 
pines were  bad  enough,  but  India's 
ten  times  worse.  After  three  years 
hiking  'round  Luzon  I  came  over  here 
to  rest.  Whew!  Talk  about  jumping 
out  of  the  frying  pan  into  the  fire — 
maybe  that  wasn 't  what  I  did,  and 
then  some." 

The  American  was  Lieutenant 
Charley  Freeman  of  the  Seventeenth 
United  States  cavalry.  After  three 
years  of  chasing  the  little  brown  men 
in  the  Philippines  he  had  decided  to 
take  a  part  of  his  twelve  months'  fur- 
lough in  India  before  going  back  to 
the  "States,"  yet  he  did  not  propose 
to  spend  much  time  wandering  about 
the  east. 

As  he  gazed  at  the  smoke  wreathing 
up  from  his  cigar  he  thought  of  the 
sleepy  little  town  m  Ohio,  where  a  lit- 
tle brown  eyed  girl  was  waiting  for 
him.  Loyally  and  patiently  had  she 
waited  for  her  soldier.  Dear,  precious, 
little  Lucy. 

The  punkah  began  to  wheeze  again 
over  his  head,  and  Freeman's 
thought  came  back  to  India.  He 
sighed  and  looked  across  the  baked 
white  sands  on  which  heat  rays  were 
dancing  jubilantly.  Beyond  the  palm 
trees  the  sun  was  setting  in  a  sky  full 
of  golden  and  purple  glory. 

' '  O,  why  didn 't  I  hurry  straight 
home?"  said  Freeman  to  himself. 
"Why  did  I  ever  stop  before  I  was  by 
her  side  again?  I've  wasted  all  the 
time  I'm  going  to.  The  first  boat  out 
of  this  accursed  place  finds  me  locked 
in  a  cabin.  But  what  sort  of  a  tramp 
is  that?" 

In  front  of  the  bungalow  stood  a  tall, 
gaunt  Indian  fakir  dressed  in  rags. 
A  pouch  swung  from  his  shoulders, 
and  he  carried  a  long  cane.  His  strag- 
gling white  beard  came  down  almost 
to  his  waist,  and  his  ferretlike  eyes 
never  left  Freeman's  face.  He  be- 
longed to  that  peripatetic  class  of  na- 
tives who,  under  pretense  of  religious 
motives,  play  upon  the  credulity  of  the 
superstitious.  When  the  fakir  at- 
tracted Freeman's  attention  he  salaam- 
ed before  him. 

"Well,  what  do  you  want?"  asked 
Freeman,  abruptly.  He  did  not  relish 
having  his  dreams  cut  short  by  such  a 
disreputable  looking  being. 

"It  is  for  the  heaven-born  to  com- 
mand," answered  the  visitor  in  a 
deep,  guttural  voice.  ' '  Thou,  O  sahib, 
art  my  father  and  my  mother." 

"Well,"  interrupted  Freeman,  puff- 
ing on  his  cigar,  "the  heaven  born 
wants  you  to  cut  out  that  nonsense. 
If  I  were  your  father  and  mother,  I 
would  make  you  hunt  up  some  soap  and 
a  bathtub  and  use  them.  Who  are  you 
and  what  do  you  want  here?" 

The  native  lifted  his  staff  and  point- 
ed at  the  declining  sun. 

"From  east  to  west,  from  Benares 
and  the  great  river,  from  the  hills  and 
the  plains,  from  the  banks  of  Mother 
Gungha,  even  to  the  Vindhaya,  have 
I  traveled;  and  the  spirit  of  the  Lord 
of  the  earth  dwells  over  the  coutry. 
But  there  ir.  famine  in  the  air  and 
pestilence,  and  many  signs  ot  things 
to  be." 

Freeman  closed  his  eyes  as  if  oored. 
He  had  heard  this  speech  so  many 
times  he  felt  that  he  could  repeat  it 
backward. 

"If  that  is  all  you've  got  to  say," 
he  said,  "the  heaven-born  wants  you 
to  clear  out.    Hike!  Understand?" 

"These  matters,  affect  not  the 
sahib, ' '  proceeded  the  man  slowly, 
"for  he  departs  to  his  own  lanas;  and 
even  now  his  thoughts  have  preceded 
him  thither." 

"A  good  guess,"  answered  Freeman, 
but  what  of  it?  Anybody  with  sense 
might  do  the  same  thing.  It's  about 
as  brilliant  a  performance  as  telling 
me  I  have  shoes  on  my  feet  and  am 
smoking.  I  can  guess  as  well  as  you 
can.  That  pouch  swinging  at  your  side 
is  empty.  The  sahib  who  sits  before  you 
is  expected  to  put  a  few  annas  into  it. 


Oh,  I  know  your  kind.  You  're  wasting 
time  with  me. ' ' 

' '  The  sahib  is  wise, ' '  murmured  the 
native.  ' '  He  is  also  kind,  and  he  would 
put  a  few  annas  into  the  empty  pouch 
aid  he  but  know  how  I  had  need  of 
them.  For  a  few,  just  a  few  annas 
could  I  show  him  wonders. ' ' 

' '  Well,  go  ahead  with  your  won- 
ders,"  broke  in  the  lieutenant  impa- 
tiently. "Hurry  up,  or  I'll  call  one  of 
the  servants  aand  have  you  put  off  the 
place. ' ' 

The  native  bowed  and  motioned  for 
his  auditor  to  dismiss  the  boy  working 
the  punkah.  Freeman  complied,  aand 
with  a  fresh  cigar  leaned  back  in  the 
chair  to  watch  the  fakir.  The  native 
stuck  his  staff  into  the  ground.  He  ut- 
tered an  incantation,  and  waved  his 
hands  back  and  forth  over  the  top 
of  the  stick.  The  spectator  curiously 
watching  the  cane  saw  little  green 
shoots  appear  near  the  top  of  the  staff. 
The  shoots  sprouted  a  little  and  stopped 
their  growth.  The  fakir  picked  up  his 
staff.  It  ippeared  as  it  did  at  first.  The 
American  nodded  his  head  indiffer- 
ently. 

' '  Oh,  that  trick  I 've  seen  a  dozen 
times.  Is  that  all  you  can  do?" 

"The  sahib  is  wise,"  observed  the 
fakir,  ' '  and  as  he  says  the  wallet  I 
carry  is  empty,  it  is  true  I  would  that 
he  put  something  in  it.  The  sahib  sure 
he  put  something  in  it.  Is  the  sahib 
sure  that  the  wallet  is  empty?" 

He  detached  the  wallet  from  his  side 
and  handed  it  to  Freeman,  who  took 
the  thing  with  repugnance.  ' '  Yes, ' ' 
he  said,  "it  is  empty,  as  I  told  you." 
Even  as  he  spoke  he  felt  a  sensation  as 
of  something  moving  aand  swelling 
within  the  pouch. 

"Another  of  your  tricks,"  he  ejac- 
ulated in  surprise.  "There  is  some- 
thing in  your  wallet  after  all." 

"The  sahib  speaks  truth,"  replied 
the  fakir.  "  Vvill  he  open  the  wallet 
and  see  for  himself?" 

Freeman  raised  the  flap  of  the  wal- 
let. A  snarling  head  popped  out.  A 
eat  jumped  from  the  bag  and  ran  out 
of  sight  under  the  bungalow. 

The  fakir  looked  gravely  at  Freeman. 
"The  sahib  has  seen." 

The  lieutenant  slowly  recovered  his 
composure.  "  A  child's  tricks,"  he 
commented.  "If  the  boy  who  pulls  the 
string  of  the  punkah  over  my  head 
could  not  do  better  I  would  have  him 
whipped.  A  coolie  could  hide  a  cat  in 
a  bag.  Nothing  wonderful  about  that. 
Go  away.  You're  a  nuisance." 

"Thy  servant,  "protested  the  native, 
"is  not  a  coolie.  Strange  and  wonder- 
ful things  can  he  do.  Ask,  sahib,  what- 
soever thou  pleasest,  and  that  will  I 
perform.  In  my  heart  are  the  spirits 
of  many  mysteries  which  the  eye  sees 
not.  Behold,  even  now  beneath  the  sa- 
hib's chair  is  coiled  the  deadly  cobra, 
yet  the  good  eyes  of  the  sahib  saw 
it  not." 

Freeman  looked  down  and  his  blood 
froze  in  his  veins.  Under  the  steamer 
chair  was  the  hideous  Indian  cobra 
with  its  hood  distended  and  its  wicked 
tongue  darting  from  its  mouth.  Just 
as  the  soldier  thought  it  was  about  to 
strike  at  his  leg  the  native,  catching  it 
by  the  neck,  flung  it  far  out  on  the 
sandy  yard. 

"That's  a  trick  you  needn't  mind  re- 
peating," warned  Freeman  angrily. 
If  that  snake  had  bitten  me  I  would 
have  shot  you  before  I  died." 

"I  would  not  have  suffered  the  snake 
to  bite  the  heaven-born,"  answered 
the  fakir  simply.  "The  sahib  dared  me 
to  perform  a  wonder.  Did  1  not  do 
so?" 

"If  you  are  not  a  common  juggler 
show  me  the  things  that  are  hidden 
from  human  eye,"  asked  Freeman 
again.  "I  don't  care  for  these  tricks. 
They're  amusing  only  to  children." 

The  fakir's  eyes  flashed.  Taking  a 
saucer  from  his  gown  he  placed  it  on 
the  veranda.  From  a  glass  of  water 
standing  on  a  table  he  filled  the  saucer 
half  full  of  the  clear  liquid.  Then  he 
poured  a  white  powder  into  the  saucer. 
"Look,"  he  said. 

Freeman  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  wa- 
ter. He  saw  it  change  to  an  inky  black- 
ness. Presently  he  was  conscious  of  a 
light  ripple  on  the  surface  and  then  the 
water    gradually    took    on  shifting, 


changing  colors.  Still  he  looked  and 
a  picture  clear  and  distinct  grew  out 
of  the  dark  liquid  and  assumed  shape. 
He  saw  the  interior  of  a  smoking  com- 
partment ol  an  American  sleeping  car. 
It  was  night  and  the  lights  were  burn- 
ing. Next  the  window  sat  a  portly  man 
of  fifty  years.  The  man  was  smooth- 
shaven  and  wore  a  silk  hat.  He  was 
reading  a  paper  and  something  he 
read  caused  him  to  smile. 

In  the  other  corner  of  the  compart- 
ment sat  a  tall,  thin  young  man  in  a 
light  gray  suit  and  cap.  The  young 
man  had  a  little  mustache,  which  he 
constantly  stroked.  A  third  passen- 
ger was  in  the  compartment  and  Free- 
man saw  it  was  himself.  He  saw  the 
young  man  take  a  package  of  cigar- 
ettes and  1-ght  one.  Then  Freeman  saw 
himself  standing  and  saying  something 
in  an  excited  tone.  The  older  man  tried 
to  quiet  him,  while  the  younger  looked 
much  concerned.  Suddenly  the  lieu- 
tenant saw  himself  jump  toward  the 
bell  rope  and  jerk  it  vigorously  again 
and  gain.    Then  the  picture  faded. 

Freeman  suddenly  realized  he  was 
sitting  in  front  of  a  bungalow  in  In- 
dia, and  that  the  fakir  was  bowing 
low  before  him.  Oh,  that  was  a  good 
piece  of  hypnotism, ' '  he  said  angrily 
himself.  "Here;  take  these  two  rupees 
and  go." 

The  fakir  murmured  his  thanks  and 
walked  slowly  away. 

*  *  *  * 

Freeman  was  home  again.  He  felt 
like  shouting  for  joy  as  the  train  thun- 
dered along,  taking  him  every  moment 
nearer  to  the  little  girl  waiting  for  him 
in  Ohio.  All  day  long  he  looked  out  of 
the  window  at  the  ever  changing  land- 
scape, thinking  only  of  the  meeting 
awaiting  him  at  his  journey's  end. 
After  dinner  he  took  one  of  the  fat, 
black  cigars  from  India  and  went  into 
the  smoking  compartment  of  the  sleep- 
ing car  on  which  he  was  riding.  For  a 
time  he  puffed  contentedly  while  he 
scanned  the  evening  papers. 

Suddenly  he  looked  up  and  his  eyes 
fell  on  a  portly  man  smooth-shaven, 
who  sat  next  the  window.  He  was  wear- 
ing a  silk  hat  and  his  appearance 
seemed  strangely  familiar. 

The  man  saw  something  in  the  paper 
that  amused  him,  for  he  smiled  and 
chuckled.  Freeman  sat  staring  at  him 
as  though  transfixed.  Where  had  he 
seen  that  man  before?  Then  the  hot, 
sandy  plains  of  India  came  back  to 
him.  Again  he  saw  the  bungalow,  with 
the  gaunt,  tall  fakir  in  front  of  him. 
He  whirled  around  and  fastened  his 
eyes  on  the  other  man  in  the  compart- 
ment. The  latter  was  young  and  wore 
a  light  gray  suit.  He  had  a  little  mus- 
tache which  he  stroked  incessantly. 

Freeman  felt  his  brain  reeling.  What 
did  it  all  mean?  As  he  stared  at  the 
young  man  the  latter  reached  in  his 
pocket  and,  taking  out  a  package  of 
cigarettes,  drew  one  out  and  held  a 
match  to  it. 

Before  he  was  aware  of  what  he  was 
doing  Freeman  had  jumped  to  his  feet. 
"We  must  stop  the  train,"  he  almost 
shrieked.  "There  is  danger  before  us; 
stop  the  train,  I  say!" 

"  Why,  Why!  "  gasped  the  older  man 
by  the  window.  "What  is  the  matter? 
Come;  sit  down  and  be  calm."  He 
plainly  thought  Freeman  was  crazy,  an 
opinion  that  seemed  to  be  shared  by 
the  younger  man. 

"Stop  the  train!"  gasped  the  lieu- 
tenant. Darting  up,  he  seized  the  bell 
cord  and  jerked  it  again  and  again. 
The  train  came  to  a  stop  so  suddenly 
that  Freeman  and  the  other  two  pas- 
sengers were  thrown  into  a  corner.  The 
elder  man  was  sputtering  with  wrath 
as  he  scrambled  to  his  feet.  The  con- 
ductor and  a  porter  came  rushing  in, 
demanding  who  had  pulled  the  bell 
rope. 

"He  did,"  shouted  the  old  man,  who 
had  sat  by  the  window.  ' '  He  must  bo 
crazy." 

Freeman  was  trembling  violently.  "I 
stopped  the  train,"  he  said.  "I  hard- 
ly know  why.  I  had  a  presentiment 
something  was  wrong." 

The  conductor,  purple  with  rage, 
dashed  out  of  the  compartment  to  or- 
der the  engineer  to  proceed,  when  the 


engineer  hurried  into  the  car  with  a 
farmer  carrying  a  lantern. 

' '  1  was  afraid  I 'd  be  too  late, ' ' 
panted  the  farmer.  "I  don't  see  how 
you  got  my  signal  as  'twas.  The  bridge 
is  down  the  other  side  of  the  curve, 
and  1  thought  you  were  going  straight 
into  the  river.  How  in  the  world  did 
you  come  to  stop  that  sudden  like?" 

Everybody  was  now  staring  at  Free- 
man. "I  stopped  the  tran, "  said  the 
lieutenant  finally,  "well,  because  I 
heard  aboit  this  out  in  India." 

TRAINING  THE  MEMORY. 

Impairment  of  memory  usually  arises 
from  some  condition  of  nervous  ex- 
haustion, as  that  resulting  from  phys- 
ical illness  or  strain,  from  over-work, 
grief,  physical  fatigue,  emotional 
shock,  monotony  of  living,  absence  of 
healthful  recreation  and  amusment — 
any  circumstance  that  bring  about  per- 
petual antagonism  between  personality 
and  surroundings.  Measures  to 
stiengthen  the  exhausted  nerve  ele- 
ments will  improve  a  fainting  and  en- 
feebled memory.  Means  to  .  this  end 
are  comprised  in  the  right  use  of  air, 
water,  exercise,  foods,  recreation, 
study,  companionship,  rest,  in  a  circle 
of  varied  activities  and  methods  that 
embraces  aspirations  of  the  highest 
older  as  well  as  the  most  homely  de- 
tails of  practical  hygiene.  Nothing  in 
nature  requires  so  much  oxygen  as  a 
nerve,  so  much  fresh  air.  "Open' the 
widows  and  glorify  the  room,"  as  Sid- 
ney Smith  used  to  say.  Do  not  be 
afraid  of  a  little  glory  at  night,  too; 
for  brain  and  nerves,  heart  and  mind, 
need  fresh  air  more  than  any  other  ma- 
terial help.  Next  to  air  as  a  means  of 
safeguarding  memory  and  gray  matter, 
water  is  the  most  enective  and  benef- 
icent agent.  In  the  form  of  the  daily 
bath  water  is  the  most  powerful  nerve 
tonic  yet  discovered.  For  drinking, 
about  two  quarts  of  water  is  the 
amount  required  daily.  The  third  fac- 
tor in  mental  health  is  food,  often  most 
erroneously  placed  first.  What  is  di- 
gested, not  what  is  merely  eaten,  is  the 
thing  that  counts  in  regard  to  nourish- 
ment.—  Dr.  Louise  Fiske  Bryson,  in 
Harper's  Bazar. 

MEANT  WELL  ENOUGH. 

A  noted  evangelist  is  fond  of  telling 
of  his  experiences  in  preaching  to  the 
negroes  in  the  South.  At  the  close  of 
one  of  his  meetings  a  very  large  old 
colored  woman  came  up  to  him  and 
shook  his  hand  warmly,  while  she  said: 
"God  bless  you  Brudder  Jones!  You's 
evahbody's  preacher,  and  evabody  loves 
ter  heah  you  preach  and  evah  niggah 
loves  to  heah  you;  an'  Brudder  Jones, 
you  preaches  mo'  like  a  niggah  than 
any  white  man  that  evah  lived;  an' 
Brudder  Jones,  you's  got  a  white  skin, 
but  t 'ank  de  Lawd  you's  got  a  black 
heart!  "—Outlook. 

INEXPERIENCED   AT    THE  FOUN- 
TAIN. 

Soda  Water  Clerk  (to  young  woman) 
What  syrup  will  you  have,  madam? 

Madam— Vanilla,  please. 

Young  Woman  (to  madam's  hus- 
band)—And  you,  sir? 

Husband — H  'in.  I'm  a  little  tired  of 
vanilla.   Give  me  spiritus  vini  Gallici. 

Young  Woman  (perplexed)  —  You 
must  excuse  me,  sir,  but  I  have  only 
been  at  the  fountain  a  short  time,  and 
I  really  don't  remember  whether  spir- 
itus vini  Gallici  means  whisky  or 
brandy. 

THEIR    HOPE°  AND  PRIDE. 

College  Son  (relating  an  incident)  — 
You  see,  we  hocus-pocused  the  old  guy 
and  kept  giving  him  the  dinky-dink 
till  his  Nibs  was  fairly  flabbergasted. 

Father  (in  perplexed  admiration)  — 
Uv  co 're,  my  son,  me  an'  your  ma  is 
mighty  proud  uv  th'  way  yew  kin  mix 
them  forrin  langwidges  in  yer  convcr- 
sashun,  but  at  the  same  time  yew '11 
hev  to  throw  in  a  leetle  more  Inglish 
of  yew  want  us  tew  understand  wo't 
yew  air  drivin'  at. — Judge. 

ZigKsby—  There  goes  the  fellow  who 
'whistles  at  danger. 

Perksby — Ah,  he  must  be  a  very 
brave  fellow.  Who  is  he? 

Ziggsby — A   locomotive  engineer. 
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(From  last  week.) 

"murphy  grabbed  it  anxiously  with 
his  great  lean  hand  and  unwrapped  it 
with  clumsy  tenderness.  It  was  not  in 
itself  attractive  either  as  to  manner  or, 
under  the  circumstances,  subject.  It 
was,  in  fact,  a  picture  of  one  front  of 
the  prison,  seen  from  within,  and  was 
exactly  like  the  drawing  of  any  other 
average  child  of  five.  It  had,  however, 
one  little  peculiarity  of  which  all  Fay- 
eie's  art  efforts  partook.  Across  the  im- 
possible erection,  with  its  square  win- 
dows and  scribbles  of  smoke  above  ev- 
ery chimney,  was  carefully  though  er- 
roneously printed,  "God  Is  Luve." 

The  two  big  men  looked  at  it  admir- 
ingly, with  their  heads  close  together, 
Murphy's  black  stubble  and  Parr's  well 
oiled  auburn  locks.  Parr,  as  parent, 
was  politely  depreciatory.  Murphy,  the 
recipient,  sat  in  open  mouthed  delight 
and  wonder. 

"It's  drawed  pretty  well  for  such  a 
baby,"  the  first  said,  feigning  modesty. 

"It's  drawed  beautiful!"  said  Mur- 
phy, with  severity.  He  traced  the  hard 
penciled  lines  with  his  large,  coarse  fin- 
gers. "Why,  there's  door— and  windows 
—as  plain  as  plain!  Any  fool  can  tell 
what  it's  meant  for." 

Neither  man  at  first  commented  on 
the  text.  Eventually,  when  other  de- 
tails had  been  exhausted,  Parr  said 
awkwardly,  with  the  air  of  one  who 
feels  it  his  duty  to  uphold  church  and 
state,  "She  always  puts  them." 

Murphy's  eye  followed  his  finger  with 
some  remains  of  bitterness,  which  also 
qualified  the  newborn  softness  of  his 
voice  as  he  remarked : 

"Seems— blamed  odd— to  put  it  on  a 
prison." 

"Shut  Dpi"  said  Parr.  "I  reckon  Pay- 
ale  knuws  more  about  it  than  either  ol 
us  two  do." 

Now.  this  was  an  epoch  in  the  mental 
and  spiritual  development  of  Parr.  For 
the  first  time  he  placed  himself  side  by 
side  with  a  prisoner.  Murphy  was  im- 
mensely impressed,  so  much  so  that  all 
the  revolt  was  taken  out  of  him.  He 
paused,  then  agreed  very  gently: 

"I  reckon  she  does— more  than  me 
anyway."  A  long  pause.  "Us  two,  eh?" 

I  fear  that  Murphy  was  somewhat 
idle  that  afternoon,  though  he  made  up 
for  it  afterward.  He  spent  much  of  his 
time  in  contemplating  art.  Parr  had 
Sternly  adjured  him  to  wrap  the  draw- 
ing up  in  its  original  paper  that  it 
might  not  be  soiled.  On  that  paper  he 
found  another  drawing,  which  filled 
him  with  superstitious  dismay.  The 
discovery  was  not  made  till  just  before 
Parr  came  to  reclaim  the  treasure. 

"See  there!"  said  C  45.  He  was  quite 
livid,  and  his  hand  shook.  It  was  rath- 
er sobering— the  likeness  of  a  toppling 
and  irregular  monumental  cross,  with 
"Faysie  Parr"  printed  upon  it,  a  date, 
and  "Of  Such  Iz  the  Kindum  of  Hevn." 

Parr  affected  unconcern.  It  was  no 
new  trial  to  him.  "She's  always  doin' 
that  on  the  sly.  Some  meddlin'  holy 
Joe  taught  her,  or  maybe  her  granny 
she  lived  with  till  the  old  lady  died." 

Another  drawing  turned  up  subse- 
quently, which  Parr  introduced  to  his 
notice  with  a  grin  less  sarcastic  than 
it  would  have  been  two  months  before. 
This  also  depicted  a  monumental  cross. 
At  the  top  was  Murphy's  own  name 
and  underneath  it  precisely  the  same 
legend  as  above  quoted. 

"Um,"  said  Murphy,  viewing  it  dark- 
ly, while  Parr  observed  him,  with  his 
head  slightly  on  one  side.  "Would  you 
oblige  rue  with  a  bit  of  pencil  to  do  my 
sum  for  the  schoolmaster,  Mr.  Parr'/" 
Murphy  was  laboriously  acquiring  the 
knowledge  that  two  and  two  make 
four.  He  put  the  paper  down  on  his 
stool,  sucked  the  stump  of  pencil  and 
applied  himself. to  making  an  altera; 


tlon.  "Please  not  to  show  her  that,"  he 
said,  handing  the  design  to  Pan-, 
"though  it  ain't  not  to  say  cussin'  ex- 
actly, put  in  that  way." 

For  the  word  "Heaven"  the  elemen- 
tary Murphy  had  substituted  one 
broadly  descriptive  letter  which  he 
pointed  out  with  simple  pride.  It  stood 
thus:  "L." 

One  day  a  strange  warder  appeared, 
out  of  the  sequence  of  routine,  in  Mur- 
phy's corridor.  Novelties  here  were  al- 
most always  painful.  .Murphy,  being  a 
prisoner,  was  more  or  less  nervous,  and 
terrors  of  the  unknown  seized  him.  The 
world  outside  might  be  crumbling  for 
aught  he  knew.  Aland  he  said  with 
gruff  humility: 

"Where's  Mr.  Parr,  please?" 

The  warder  viewed  him  suspiciously, 
but  condescended  to  a  laconic  "Child 
sick." 

Then  an  earthquake  indeed  rocked 
Murphy's  universe.  He  turned  quite 
sick  and  made  a  frantic  and  profane 
appeal  under  his  breath.  The  warder 
struck  in,  impervious,  with  a  singsong 
formula: 

"Now,  45,  you'll  get  reported  if  you 
use  foul  language." 

The  rebuke  fell  senseless  as  a  song  on 
the  wretched  Murphy's  ear. 

"Oh.  officer!"  he  gasped,  with  pale 
lips.  "Is— she — very  bad?" 

"S'pose  so  or  they  wouldn't' have  put 
his  work  on  me." 

He  slammed  the  door  repressively  on 
a  futile,  hoarse  entreaty  for  details.  The 
four  narrow  walls  seemed  to  close  in 
upon  the  prisoner  and  crush  his  heart. 
He  cursed  the  warder,  the  system,  the 
government;  pulled  himself  up  short  in 
superstitious  horror,  rushed  about  his 
strait  limits  madly,  then  stopped  and 
squeezed  himself  in  a  corner,  mutter- 
ing: 

"I'm— I'm  nothin'!  No  right  to  feel. 
They'd  give  me  the  lash  for  it,  p'raps. 
O— O— God!"  Struggling  for  expression 
his  dumb  soul  made  all  sorts  of  un- 
couth noises,  as  a  dumb  tongue  does. 
Then,  in  his  desperation,  he  vaguely  im- 
itated the  attitude  of  a  praying  infant 
Samuel  in  a  much  creased  print  Faysie 
had  sent  him.  With  hands  piously 
clasped  and  upraised  eyes,  Murphy,  the 
hardened  rascal,  knelt,  trembling,  and 
made  his  first  essay  at  prayer,  starting 
from  the  church  service  which  he  had 
sometimes  mechanically  mumbled. 

"A'mighty  and  most  merc'ful  Father 
— Farr— and  especial  me— is  miserable 
sinners,  and  you  know  the  sort  o' 
bringin'  up  I've  had.  But  Parr  is  a  de- 
cent chap  all  round,  which  you'll  p'raps 
take  into  account,  and  near  as  fond  o' 
her  as  this  old  blackguard.  But  then 
he's  got  a  wife  as  well,  and  I've  got  no 
one!  Can  have  me  to  burn  up  and  wel- 
come, only  it  don't  seem  somehow  to 
me  as  you're  as  fond  o'  burnin'  us  as 
folks  makes  out,  and,  besides,  I'm  no 
account  to  burn  up  or  not.  But  Parr  is 
a  good  officer,  if  a  bit  regimental,  and 
Bet  on  her.  And  I  was  a  devil  till— till 
I  seen  her  little  bit  o'  a  hand  on  mine 
at  shot  drill,  you  'member— and  O  God 
— O  God-O  God-don't  you  let  little 
Faysie  die!" 

This  at  intervals  through  the  mad- 
deningly long  day,  with  occasional 
frantic  efforts  at  sack  making  and  un- 
tasted  meals  pushed  aside.  The  new 
warder  looked  in  to  inquire  what  he 
was  "up  to."  He  answered  submissive- 

iy: 

"Nothin".  Frettin'  a  bit;  that's  all. 
Prls'ners  will." 

The  officer  retired  dubiously,  and 
with  the  shutting  of  the  cell  door  at 
night  blank  desperation  closed  on  Mur- 
phy. In  the  morning,  however,  as  he 
mechanically  cleaned  his  cell.  Parr 
himself  appeared  at  the  door. 

M.urphy_  uttered  a  sort  of  voiceless 


shout,  and  hope  anil  fear  contorted  V.  e 
flu  1 1  wanness  of  his  grotesque  features. 
Parr  was  pale,  red  eyed,  disorganized. 
He  had  not  come  on  duty,  only  appar- 
ently to  choke  wordlessly  for  Murphy's 
benefit,  who  questioned,  fearing  the 
question,  "Worse — or— better?" 

"AH  right."  He  read  Murphy  like  a 
book  for  once.  "Out  o'  danger,  brother. 
The  doctor  says  so." 

On  this  Murphy  flew  at  him,  and  the 
two  big  hand's  met  for  a  second  and 
two  speechless  looks.  Then  Tarr  re- 
tired with  a  sort  of  husky  giggle,  and 
Murphy  blubbered  irresistibly,  but  in 
a  suitable  undertone.  When  the  two 
met  again,  both  were  gruff  and  shame- 
faced exceedingly.  No  word  of  that 
brief  and  fevered  interview,  when  both 
hearts  were  stripped  bare  by  that  blasf 
of  anguish,  was  ever  said,  yet  it  re- 
mained as  the  strongest  link  of  this 
•dd  fellowship. 


CHAPTER  III. 

IT  was  a  sultry  day  of  summer— a 
day  to  drift  on  a  glassy  mimic 
sky  of  silver  rippled  river  under 
greeu,  willowy  shadows;  to  lie, 
head  on  arms,  under  the  flecked  gold 
and  emerald  of  cool  woodland  soli- 
tudes. In  the  prison  a  grimy  handed, 
wan  procession,  their  faces  streaked 
with  black  dust  and  perspiration, 
sweated  doggedly  at  coal  carrying,  de- 
nied the  free  laborers'  cherished  privi- 
leges of  grumbling,  smoking  and  look- 
ing on. 

Another  prisoner  had  lately  shared 
Parr's  attentions,  via,  as  it  were,  Mur- 
phy seconded— C  79,  an  intellectual  ras- 
cal whose  native  wits  blossomed  into 
a  morbid  ingenuity  in  annoying  that 
stolid  official  without  overmuch  risk 
to  himself.  This  Murphy  had  never 
compassed.  C  79,  however,  had  done 
it  once  too  often  and  had  been  chas- 
tised by  Parr's  staff  "in  self  defense." 
Of  this  be  complained  with  so  much 
wit  that,  though  publicly  snubbed,  he 
brought  a  private  rebuke  on  Parr,  who 
remembered  the  circumstance.  Fur- 
ther retaliation  ensued,  and  C  79's  soul 
was  bent  on  vengeance. 

During  the  coal  carrying  process  a 
superintending  officer  unconsciously 
dropped  a  pocketknife.  C  79  covered 
it  with  his  foot  and  managed,  unseen, 
to  snatch  it  up.  It  was  hot  and  the 
warders'  attention  to  their  charges  a 
little  languid.  Thus  it  befell  that  while 
Parr  stood  looking  on,  with  a  severe 
foregone  conclusion  of  C  79's  shirking, 
his  limited  horizon  was  very  nearly 
widened  into  a  tragic  comprehension 
of  all  things  by  two  which  occurred  si- 
multaneously before  and  behind  him. 
In  front  0  79  suddenly  dropped  his 
load,  whipped  round  with  a  coolly  glit- 
tering eye  and,  his  arm  vengefully  lift- 
ed, drove  a  small  streak  of  light 
straight  at  Parr's  broad  chest.  In  rear, 
where  the  next  gang  of  prisoners  stood 
panting  and  mopping  their  brows, 
awaiting  their  turn,  a  pair  of  iron  arms 
seized  bin  to  drag  him  aside  irresistibly 
and  with  such  magic  swiftness  that  for 
a  moment  he  mislaid  his  own  identity- 
Being  slow  of  comprehension,  be  could 
not  ascertain  whether  he  was  Parr,  the 
warder,  or  Murphy,  the  prisoner,  so 
suddenly  Bad  one  been  substituted  for 
the  other. 

There  stood  Parr  unhurt,  but  unoffi- 
cially staggering  and  smudged  with 
coal  dust,  and  there  lay  Murphy  at  his 
feet,  just  where  Parr  had  stood,  his 
coarse  features  wearing  a  sudden  white 
dignity,  and  the  knife,  which  should 
have  been  in  Parr's  breast,  quivering 
in  his  side.  There  was  a  menacing  tan- 
gle of  men  just  for  a  moment.  C  79. 
bitterly  disappointed  and  apologizing 
hysterically  to  Murphy,  was  hustled  off 
to  a  punishment  cell  amid  a  subdued 


bnZZ  of  powerless  units.  Murphy  was 
borne  with  much  consideration  to  the 
Infirmary,  his  deed  being  one  which, 
besides  its  intrinsic  heroism,  was  for 
obvious  reasons  admirable  in  the  eyes 
of  prison  officials.  For  the  latter  cause 
he  was  a  little  ashamed  of  it  himself. 

Lying  quietly  in  bed,  Murphy's  livid, 
pain  lined  features  were  all  one  large, 
unconquerable  smile,  and  in  his  languid 
eye  there  was  a  newborn  sweet  mild- 
ness, while  a  feeble  giggle  of  perfect 
satisfaction,  as  at  an  incomparable  joke, 
rippled  from  his  lips.  Strange  things 
indeed  were  happening  to  him  in  the 
way  of  praise  and  sympathy,  but  these 
were  poor  details  beside  the  central 
magnificent  fact  that  "C  45  saved  her 
daddy  for  her.  so  he  did!"  which  he 
whispered  to  himself  again  and  again. 

The  governor  appeared,  not  to  glance 
round  the  door  with  a  curt  monosylla- 
ble or  a  warning  against  "frivolous 
complaints,"  but  to  stand  beside  him 
for  fully  teu  minutes  and  to  say.  which 
Murphy  but  dimly  understood,  that  his 
"act  of  courage  would  be  reported  in 
the  proper  quarter."  A  more  impartial 
deliverer  nearly  spared  him  the  trouble 
by  setting  Murphy  free  without  prison 
formalities.  But  delight  at  what  he  had 
done  really  pulled  him  through. 

Before  his  state  of  health  permitted 
him  to  avail  himself  of  it  a  free  pardon 
came  for  Murphy.  He  received  the 
news  morosely,  saying,  "Thankee,  sir.'* 
In  a  conventional  and  disappointing 
manner.  His  whole  being  had  ex- 
pressed defiance  so  long  that  it  was 
hard  to  remold,  though  the  inner  Mur- 
phy gave  a  great  gasping  shout  of  re- 
lief when  the  thing  was  realized.  Parr, 
arriving  jubilant,  was  mortified  at  his 
quiescence,  but  had  his  innings  when 
he  began  to  relate  Faysie's  remarks  on 
the  subject.  Then  Murphy  fell  to  smil- 
ing awkwardly.  The  smile  widened  on 
his  pallid  lips  as  a  great  possibility  oc- 
curred to  him  till  he  looked  quite  bril- 
liantly ugly,  but  he  made  no  remark. 

Just  after  this  Parr  went  away  tor 
his  holiday.  He  came,  however,  to  say 
good by. 

"I  shouldn't  go  now,  but  it  'II  do  the 
little  un  a  bit  o'  good  p'raps."  His  eyes 
blinked  in  a  careworn  way  at  the  wall 
over  Murphy's  head.  "She's  lookiu'  a 
bit  peaky." 

"Make  her  as  strong  as  a  horse." 
Murphy  rejoined,  and  the  two.  avoiding 
each  other's  glance,  laughed  with  gay 
hypocrisy.  Then  Murphy  Insinuated  a 
request  which  had  long  hovered  on  his 
tongue.  "Say,  Mr.  Parr,  let  me  see  her 
on  my  discharge." 

Parr  stiffened  a  moment  as  a  tribute 
to  discipline,  then,  unstiffening.  replied: 
"I've  no  objection  if  the  missis  ain't. 
Seems  only  fair  you  should,  seein'  what 
you  done,  mate." 

»*»»••» 

The  great  day  came.  It  was  still  high 
summer.  Murphy  sallied  forth,  dis 
charged  with  merely  conventional  "Ig- 
nominy." An  officer  or  two  wished  bin 
good  luck,  and  there  had  been  a  small 
subscription  privately  made  for  a  de- 
cent suit  of  clothes.  Murphy  was  stiff 
and  awed  at  himself  in  large  checked 
tweeds,  a  white  collar  and  a  satin  tie- 
a  tie  of  glaring  blue,  at  his  own  re- 
quest. Blue  he  stated  to  be  a  "slap  up 
color."  He  had  also  a  shilling  or  two  in 
his  pocket. 

"He'll  go  into  the  first  pub,"  said  a 
Witty  cynic,  "and  spend  the  lot." 

But  Murphy  did  not.  He  had  too 
much  respect,  look  you,  for  his  sweet- 
heart, whom  he  hoped  to  meet!  He  stole 
guiltily  instead  into  a  small  toy  and 
Rweet  shop,  where  he  purchased  lolli- 
pops and.  sentimentally,  a  black  head- 
ed soldier  doll  In  a  startling  scarlet  uni- 
form. Carrying  these  with  great  care 
and  mentally  combating  the  idea  that 
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every  one,  especially  policemen,  knew 
he  had  just  come  out  of  prison,  he 
tramped  cheerfully  through  the  dusty 
suburban  sunshine.  He  reached  St. 
Catharine's  road— a  hard,  yellow  road, 
with  a  few  dirty  c'nildren  hanging 
about,  as  if  there  had  been  some  recent 
excitement— and  found  No.  18,  in  whose 
square  yard  of  garden  he  recognized, 
with  a  thrill  of  agitation,  some  wilted 
marigolds. 

He  looked  up  and  down  the  road  as 
he  pushed  open  the  little  blistered 
green  gate.  "It's  uncommon  quiet!"  h" 


A  pair  of  iron  arms  seized  him. 
thought.  The  silence  struck  a  chill 
through  him.  Indeed,  the  solitary  ro- 
mance of  Murphy's  life  was  never  to 
be  translated  into  a  region  of  flat  com 
monplace,  but  destined  to  immortal  en- 

A  woman's  Prayer 

It  is  notable  that  in  the  despondency 
caused  by  womanly  diseases,  there  seems 
to  many  a  suffering  woman  no  way  of 
escape  from  pain  except  at  the  price  of 
life  itself.  It  would  be  sad  to  record 
such  a  story  of  struggle  and  suffering  ex- 
cept for  the  fact 
that  in  such  dire 
distress  many  a 
woman  has 
found  a  way 
back  to  health 
and  happiness 
by  the  use  of  Dr. 
Pierce's  Favor- 
ite Prescription. 
The  one  and 
only  remedy  for 
leucor rh  ea, 
female  weak- 
ness, prolapsus,  i 
or  falling  of  the 
womb,  so  abso- 
lutely specific  and  sure  in  curing  these 
common  ailments  of  women,  as  to  war- 
rant its  makers  in  offering  to  pay,  as 
they  hereby  do,  the  sum  of  $500  reward 
for  a  case  of  the  above  maladies  which 
they  cannot  cure. 

"Your  medicine  almost  raised  me  from  the 
dead,"  writes  Mrs.  Edwin  H.  Gardner,  of  Egypt, 
Plymouth  Co.,  Mass,,  Box  14.  "My  urine  was 
like  brick  dust,  and  I  had  pain  all  over  me,  and 
such  a  dragging  feeling  it  seemed  I  could  not 
do  my  house  work.  Oue  day  I  found  a  little 
book.  I  read  it  and  wrote  to  Dr.  Pierce,  and  in 
a  few  days  received  an  answer.  I  decided  to  try 
his  medicine,  and  to-day  I  am  a  well  woman.  I 
have  no  backache,  no  headache,  no  pain  at  all. 
I  used  always  to  have  headaches  previously  to 
the  monthly  period  and  such  pain  that  I  would 
roll  on  the  floor  in  agony.  I  took  three  bottles 
of  Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription  and  three 
of 'Golden  Medical  Discovery  '  and  three  vials 
of  Dr.  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets,  and  was  com- 
pletely cured. " 

Accept  no  substitute  for  "  Favorite  Pre- 
scription." There  is  nothing  just  as  good. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense  Medical 
Adviser — sent  free  on  receipt  of  stamps 
to  cover  expense  of  mailing  only.  Send 
21  one-cent  stamps  for  the  book  in  paper 
covers  ;  or  31  stamps  for  the  cloth  bound 
volume.  Address  Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce.  Buf- 
falo, N.  Y. 


sEfffiemefitln  the" crystal  oT ~fhe  unat- 
tainable and  ideal.  He  raised  his  hand 
shakily  to  the  knocker,  his  breath  com- 
ing quick,  his  ear  keen  for  the  patter 
of  small  feet  and  a  childish  tinkle  of 
laughter.  But  all  was  as  silent  as  the 
grave,  and  he  had  to  wait  a  long  time 
till  a  slow  adult  footstep  and  the  sound 
of  a  woman's  gown  came  down  the 
passage.  When  the  door  was  opened 
he  saw  that  the  gown  was  a  black  one 
and  that  the  woman's  face  was  streak- 
ed and  glazed  with  tears,  which  over- 
flowed afresh  as  she  met  his  blank  gazo 
and,  seizing  his  hand,  suddenly  turned 
limp  and  cold,  drew  him  in. 

"Oh,  Murphy,  Murphy!"  was  all  she 
said. 

Murphy's  other  hand  unclosed  nerv- 
ously, and  the  packet  of  colored  sweets 
scattered  on  the  oilcloth  in  a  hundred 
glittering  fragments,  like  his  foolish 
dream.  Mrs.  Parr  dragged  him  on- 
ward, his  heavy  foot  shuffling,  to  the 
little  parlor,  which  was  all  too  neat 
and  still  not  to  refute  the  last  hope  of 
a  child's  presence.  Parr  stood  in  the 
middle  of  it,  as  if  he  did  not  quite 
know  how  to  stand.  A  shaft  of  veiled 
sunlight  struck  coldly  through  the 
drawn  blind  on  his  new  black  clothes, 
and  Murphy's  hand  went  up  in  me- 
chanical dismay  to  pull  at  his  own 
glaring  blue  tie. 

Parr's  face  was  solid,  untransparent 
white,  mapped  out  with  pale  red  lines, 
and  seemed  suddenly  to  have  grown 
very  thin,  while  the  swelled  lilac  lids 
and  drenched  eyelashes  gave  his  round 
eyes  quite  a  new  spiritual  transparen- 
cy. His  head  was  thrown  back  and  his 
gaze  fixed  on  the  whitewashed  ceiling. 
He  was  immobile,  except  that  his  hand 
felt  stiffly  for  the  chain  of  the  official 
keys  with  which  he  used  to  play  in 
moments  of  abstraction,  to  the  past 
outrage  of  C  45. 

Mrs.  Parr  spoke  first  because  Pan- 
did  not  seem  to  have  any  idea  of  greet- 
ing a  visitor  beyond  turning  his  eyes 
hurriedly  toward  Murphy  and  then 
turning  them  away  again,  and,  as  to 
Murphy,  he  was  a  choked,  paralyzed 
statue. 

"That's  how  Parr  is— he  can't  speak," 
she  whimpered.  Parr  turned  a  half 
frightened  glance  of  agreement  and 
recognition.  "Here's  Mr.  Murphy,"  she 
continued.  Murphy  was  even  then  re- 
motely gratified  at  this  polite  form. 
"Won't  yon  speak  to  him,  John?  He— 
didn't— know"— 

No;  Murphy  did  not  know.  He  had 
not  yet  arrived  at  the  knowledge.  Hia 
gaze  roved  with  a  vacant  and  simple 
curiosity  over  Parr's  stiff,  stuffed  im- 
age, his  white  features  and  black  suit. 
He  looked  inquiringly  at  the  upper 
floor  and  then  at  Parr  again  and.  there 
being  no  answer  to  this  dumb  ques- 
tioning, managed,  after  clearing  a  num- 
ber of  foreign  substances  out  of  his 
throat,  to  ask  in  an  unnatural,  high 
pitched  voice,  "Where's"—  He  got  110 
further.  His  hand  went  vaguely  to 
his  pocket  and  came  back  again  empty. 
Parr  raised  his  eyes  also,  but  much 
higher  and  very  slowly,  then  turned  his 
head  toward  Murphy  with  silent  mean- 
ing- 

"Sick?"  Murphy  muttered  uneandid- 

iy. 

Parr  shook  his  head  many  times  with 
deep  expression. 

"Won't  you  let  me  see  her,  then?" 
continued  Murphy  in  a  foolish  drawl. 

The  woman  burst  afresh  into  loud 
weeping.  Murphy  kept  his  small  eye 
fixed,  doglike,  on  Parr  and  seemed  to 
arouse  in  him  some  new  resolve.  He 
took  Murphy  by  the  arm  with  an  un- 
conscious grip  of  professional  authority 
and  led  him  into  the  passage.  Mrs. 
Pair  followed,  still  sobbing.  The  two 
big  men  climbed  the  narrow  wooden 
Itairs,  which  creaked  beneath  their 
weight.  Murphy  lurched  slightly  and 
Parr's  foot  still  dragged  as  they  en- 
tered the  little  low  bedroom.  The  blind 
was  dow  n  hero,  too,  and  the  dusty  aft- 
ernoon sunlight  subdued  into  wanness 
There  was  a  large  bed  occupying  half 
the  space.  A  white  cloth  was  pinned 
across  the  glass  on  the  dressing  table, 
already  besprent  with  suburban  smuts. 
Murphy  ^noticed  it  absently,   for  his 


whole  attention  was  taken  up  by  one 
object. 

It  was  a  child's  crib,  but  on  the  white 
coverlet,  at  pillow  and  foot,  were  two 
dents,  harsher  than  the  fondly  remem- 
bered small  flaxen  head  and  fairy  foci 
could  make,  and  a  few  faded  flower 
petals  and  green  leaves  lay  about  it  on 
the  floor.  The  silent  Parr  stretched  out 
a  wooden  arm  that  way.  Then  Mm- 
phy,  standing  where  he  was.  throw  up 
his  head  with  a  long,  dull  canine  howl 
or  "keen."  With  such  a  voice  does  a 
dog  recognize  the  loss  of  his  owner  grd. 
the  consequent  extinction  of  his  sun 
and  the  crumbling  of  his  universe  Into 
ruins. 

Parr  winced  reproachfully,  as  if  Mur- 
phy had  made  things  worse  by  putting 
them  into  soand,  but  .Murphy,  unaware 
of  him,  plunging  forward,  fell  on  his 
knees  in  a  heap  at  the  bottom  of  the 
crib  and  began  to  groan  and  to  stroke 
with  his  great  fingers  the  place  whence 
the  little  feet  had  flitted  away  out  of 
the  world's  dry  paths. 

Mrs.  Parr,  an  incongruous  soul, 
though  well  meaning,  here  lifted  her 
voice,  at  the  same  time  poking  Parr 
with  her  forefinger  in  admonition.  She 
had  seen  the  small  paper  parcel  pro- 
truding from  Murphy's  pocket. 

"Mr.  Murphy  brought  her  a  dolly, 
dear,"  she  faltered,   with  a  watery 

"  VSFr  jumped  as  if  he  were  shot.  Mur- 
phy turned  round,  snatched  the  small 
parcel  from  his  pocket  and  smashed  it 
on  the  floor  with  a  bitter  " — -  the 
doll!"  then  caught  Parr's  eye  of  vague 
mechanical  reproof  and  added  humbly: 
"I  ask  your  pardon.  I'm  a  bit  took 
aback."  He  rose  and  stood  looking  at; 
the  two.  '! 

"Well,  she's  dead;  that's  all,"  said. 
Parr.    The  sharpness  of  his  anguish! 
had  made  him  newly  capable  of  sar- 
casm, so  that  he  added,  turning  over 
abstractedly  a  little  pile  of  clothes  and| 
toys  on  the  table,  "That's  all  we've  got' 
to  show  you  now."  He  pursued  dryly: 
"If  you'd  have  come  a  week  ago,  or 
yesterday    even;    but,    being   as  you 
didn't,  that's  all,  and  not  much  of  a 
welcome  neither." 

Then  a  sudden  change  took  place  in 
Murphy.  His  big  hand  clutched  and 
closed  on  Parr's  chilly  fingers,  and, 
with  tears  streaming  in  small  sheets 
down  his  cheeks,  he  shouted  in  a  great 
sobbing  gust: 

"No,  no!  That  ain't  all.  There's  me. 
Me — she  made  from  a  brute  into  a  man! 
Me — she  teached  there  was  a  God.  cos 
there  must  'a'  been  one  to  'a'  made  the 
likes  of  her;  me— that  hated  every  mor- 
tal creature,  and  myself,  and  you,  Parr, 
most  of  all;  teached  me  as  a  prisoner— 
ah,  and  a  warder,  too — might  be  a  man. 
She  did,  and  fetched  me  out  of  'ell  with 
them  teeny  fingers  I  see  on  the  shot! 
There's  me,  hero,  and  one  there,"  point- 
ing at  the  ceiling  a  finger  and  a  look 
so  inspired  that  Parr,  like  Stephen,  saw 
heaven  open.  "And  she's— carried— in— 
His  bosom.  She  is,  man!"  squeezing 
Parr's  passive  hand. 

"She's  better  off,  I  know,"  Parr  said 
in  a  high,  weak  voice,  "but  when  I  see 
Soames,  that  has  five,  and  White,  with 
three,  and  I,— got  none!"  Then  he  broke 
down  and  wept,  and  Murphy  also. 

When  the  three  were  more  composed 
and  Murphy  had  heard  all  particulars 
they  went  down  into  the  parlor,  and  ho 
was  solemnly  entertained  at  tea,  his 
plate  being  tearfully  heaped  with  deli- 
cacies over  which  he  choked  politely 
In  an  effort  at  impossible  relish.  After 
this  they  talked  business,  and  very  as- 
tounding business  it  was.  It  appeared 
that  Parr,  with  a  little  assistance  from 
"a  gentleman  he  knowed,"  had  pro- 
cured money  to  pay  Murphy's  passage, 
should  he  fall  in  with  the  plan,  to 
America,  to  a  brother  of  Mrs.  Parr, 
who  ardently  desired  Murphy's  services 
on  his  farm.  Murphy  assented,  with 
dull,  staring  gratitude  dawning  in  his 
eyes,  and,  waving  a  hand  toward  the 
outside  world  or  public  houses,  remark 
ed  that  he  would  "be  safer  out  o'  that." 

"She  know    all   about  it,"  Kaysie's 
mother  said.    "You  was  to  have  had 
tea  with  her,  and  she  was  to  have  set 
(Continued  on  page  12.) 


Libby's  Sandwich  Meats 

Thirty  different  kinds  of  appetizing:  delica- 
cies that  delight  the  palate  of  young  and  old, 
when  served  between  two  thin  wafers  of  bread. 

The  natural  flavor  of  the  choicest  meats  most 
daintily  prepared,  preserved  and  ready  to  serve 
—for  luncheons,  teas  and  little  spreads. 

Booklet  about  them:  "How  to  Make  Good 
Things  to  Eat,"  FREE.  Libby's  Atlas  of  the 
World  for  fi^e  2c  stamps. 
'Abby,  McNeill  «S-  Libby,  Chicago, 
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CANDY  FACTORY 

Fine  Candies,  Chocolates,   Bon  Bons  and  all 
kinds  of  Candies.   Fine  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 
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Thousands  have  been  Cured 
ft.  H.  COLBY".  Prop. 

Golbu's  Remedu 

For  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia, 
Sciatica  and  Lame  Back 

Now  at  728  South  Spring  Street 

Hours  —  8  to  9  a.  m.,  12  to  2  and  fi  to  7  p.  ni. 
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GENUINE  MEXICAN 
OPALS  CUT  AND  POL- 
ISH ED     READY  FOR 
MOUNTING. 
75,000  FOR   SALE.     WE  WANT  LIVE  AGENTS 
EVERYWHERE.     SEND  35  CENTS  FOR  SAMPLE 
WORTH  $2.00,  OR  $1.00  FOR   EXTRA  FINE  ONE. 

MEXICAN  OPAL  CO. 

607  Frost  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

reference:    state  bank  AND  TRUST  CO. 
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Where  Bachelordom  Comes  High 


A  most  excellent  law  prevails  in  one 
of  the  states  of  South  America,  one 
which,  when  we  first  become  cognizant 
of  it,  causes  us  no  little  amusement, 
but  which,  if  we  carefully  consider, 
must  appeal  to  us  a  law  marie  by  peo- 
ple of  keen  foresight  and  excellent 
judgment — a  law  dealing  with  one  of 
our  most  perplexing  social  problems. 
By  it  most  of  the  fears  of  "racial  sui- 
cide'' are  eliminated,  lonely  old  maids 
and  seedy  bachelors  are  unknown  and 
the  highest  interests  of  home  life  and 
domesticity  are  furthered. 

Bachelors  have  to  pay  dear  for  their 
perverseness  in  one  of  the  states  of  the 
Argentine  Republic.  When  a  man's 
20  he's  marriageable,  and  if  he  does 
not  take  unto  himself  a  wife  he  has  to 
pay  a  tax  of  $5  a  month.  This  holds 
good  until  he's  30.  After,  that  single 
blessedness  costs  him  100  per  cent  more, 
and  if  he  is  such  a  degenerate  to  resist 
rapid 's  wiles  until  five  years  later  he 
then  becomes  subject  to  a  tax  of  $20 
a  month  and  at  that  figure  it  remains 
until  he  has  lived  half  a  century. 
Thence  on  till  his  sevent v-seventh  vear 
it  is  n  choice  between  a  wife  and  $30 
a  month  tribute.  After  that  the  gov- 
ernment lets  up  a  bit.  and  it  onlv  costs 
$20  a  vear  to  forego  the  pleasure  of 
being  called  "hubbv."  At  SO  he  is  al- 
lowed to  go  scot  free.  A  widower  mav 
mourn  three  years,  bur  after  that  he's 
in  the  same  boat  with  the  bachelors 
Life  without  a  wife  must  be  awful 
down  there. 

Of  course,  the  laws  and  customs  that 
prevail  in  the  Argentine  Republic  can- 
not materiallv  affect  us.  but  when  we 
find  a  law  that  we  could  with  benefit 
transplant  to  our  own  shores,  whv  not 
institute  proceedings  without  delnv? 

There  are  not  manv  bachelors  who 
ooenlv  admit  that  their  life  of  "sincd" 
blessedness"  is  one  of  choice.  Most  of 
then  declare  Fheir  incomes  will  not  al- 
low them  to  support  a  wife  or  take 
unto  themselves  familv  cares. 

.As  a  matter  of  fact,  there  are  a  few 
1  nchelors,  no  matter  how  small  their 
incomes,  who  do  not  spend  more  on 
tlipmselves  and  the  gratification  of 
fieir  selfish  pleasures  that  would  sup- 
port a  wife  in  comfort  nri'l  happiness. 
Tt  is  a  matter  of  pure  selfishness  and 
egotism  on  the  part  of  the  men.    Tt  is 
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The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  Los  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
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the  chief  reason  that  so  many  girls  are 
out  in  the  world  toiling  for  a  living, 
when  they  should  be  safely  domiciled 
in  some  man's  home,  forming  the  do- 
mestic ties  that  make  true  happiness, 
upholding  family  life,  and  doing  their 
share  towards  preventing  the  much 
discussed  racial  suicide. 

If  a  man  were  obliged  to  pay  for  his 
freedom,  as  in  the  case  with  the  bache- 
lors of  the  southern  republic,  he  would 
soon  find  that  he  could  support  a  wife! 
All  the  money  he  spent  on  himself 
would  be  as  nothing  to  the  small  sum 
with  which  he  would  be  obliged  to  ap- 
pease the  wrath  of  the  government. 

Tnstead  of  some  such  measures  being 
taken  to  prevent  "racial  suicide," 
everything  in  the  social  conditions  of 
this  country  tends  to  make  the  life  of 
a  single  man  truly  one  of  ease  and 
' '  blessedness. 

As  a  boy  in  school  he  is  taught  to 
sew  buttons  on  his  clothes,  to  cook  and 
to  care  for  himself  and  his  comforts  in 
such  a  way  as  to  be  able  to  teach  manv 
a  woman  the  rudiments  of  domestic 
science.  With  all  the  added  comforts 
of  bachelor  apartments  a  wife  is  apt 
to  be  to  him  not  so  much  a  necessity  as 
an   actual  hindrance. 

Yet  a  bachelor  looking  back  on  a  use- 
less, wasted  life,  with  no  one  to  com- 
fort his  old  acre,  must  surely  regret  the 
price  he  has  paid  for  his  selfishness. 
TTo  realizes,  when  too  late,  that  his  life 
has  been  ill-spent,  and  that  true  happi- 
ness such  as  can  onlv  be  found  in  the 
home  circle,  and  be  experienced  onlv  in 
the  love  of  wife  and  children,  has  never 
been   his  lot. 

The  mainspring  of  a  nation's  power 
is  its  domestic  character,  its  familv 
life.  Tn  larn-e  families  onlv  is  this  do- 
mestic character  developed.  The  in- 
finite jovs  and  comforts  of  sharing  are 
afforded  in  a  treatcr  degree  to  large 
families.  One  child  in  a  familv  is  apt 
to  trow  up  selfish,  self-centered  and 
egotistical.  When  it  has  many  little 
brothers  and  sisters  the  child  grows 
large  hearted,  generous  and  companion- 
able, sharing  its  jovs  and  sorrows  with 
the  rest  of  the  familv. 

Parenthood  develops  the  character 
that  makes  the  success  of  a  nation.  Tt 
brings  forth  all  the  nobility  of  a  man's 
nature  — self-reliance,  independence  and 
self-sacrifice,  while  motherhood  beauti 
lies  and  ennobles  a  woman's  whole  life! 
Men  and  women  living  single  lives 
never  know  the  blessedness  of  sharing 
which  familv  life  develops.  A  joy  that 
is  shared  with  a  loved  one  becomes  a 
jov  doubled.  A  sorrow  thus  shared  is 
robbed  of  half  its  pain.  . 

The  supreme  joy  of  all,  however,  lies 
in  the  knowledge  that  there  are  those 
of  your  own  family  with  whom  vou 
can  share. 

Much  has  been  said  on  the  great  ex- 
pectations of  the  modern  woman, 
which  makes  men  of  humble  circum- 
stances fear  to  embark  with  them  on 
the  sea  of  matrimony.  Manv  women 
are  unjustlv  accused  for  the  whimsi- 
calities and  avaricionsness  of  a  few  of 
their  number.  Women,  as  a  rule,  lean 
to  love  and  sentimentality  rather  than 
materialism  and  sordidness. 

While  it  is  an  obvious  fact  that  peo- 
ple nf  education  and  mental  as  well  as 
social  advancement  never  lav  claim  to 
so  large  a  progenv  as  people  of  humbler 
circumstances  and  cruder  minds,  vet 
these  conditions  are  not  the  result  of 
wealth  and  learning  so  much  as  thev 
are  foe  t,,  scientific  advancement  and 
social  unrest. 

The  rapid  pace  in  which  men  and 
women  now  live,  the  pace  which  is  in 
fact  forced  upon  them  bv  existing  so- 
cial conditions,  is  eertainlv  not  con- 
ducive tn  familv  life  nor  the  raising 
of  many  children. 

The  good  New  England  .stock  of  a 
feneration  ago,  which  bred  America's 
finest  specimens  of  manhood  and  wom- 
anhood, which  is  largelv  responsible 
for  the  most  of  our  progress  in  the  arts 
and  sciences,  is,  alas,  rapidlv  dving 
out.  The  sturdy  NewEngland  mother 
of  a  Daniel  Webster  is  not  easily  du- 
plicated in  the  modern  woman. 

The  New  England  woman  of  the 
past  generation  was  not  a  mixture  of 
n-rves  and  worry,  for  she  was  not  sub- 
jected to  conditions  that  prevail  to- 
day. She  lived  a  regular  life,  a  life 
of  calmness,  placiditv  and  peace  The 
purity  ami  strength  of  her  mental, 
moral  and  physical  nature  was  attested 


Hotel  T>el  Mar.. 


MRS.  J.  H.  TROUT,  PROP. 


Long  Beach,  Cal. 

The  only  First- 
class  Hotel  a  t 
this  Popular  Re- 
sort command- 
ing a  view  of  the 
ocean.  Situated 
on  the  bluff  over- 
looking  the 
Pacific. 

Ail  Modern  Appointmems 

RATES  REASONABLE 


Bend  at  one*  for  Illustrated  catalogue. 
Further  particular*  apply  to 

REDONDO  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

A.    M.   JONES.  Agent, 
217  W.  Second  St  Lo*  Angeles 

Or  on  the  ground*  at  Kedondo. 


HEALTH!    PLEASURE!  COMFORTI 
EVERYTHING  NEW  AND  ATTRACTIVE 

A  few  of  Redondo'a  Attraction*: 
Sailing  Boats,  Row  Boat*.   Fishing  Boat*, 
Warm  Salt  Water  Plunge.   Fishing.  Bath- 
ing, Bowling,  Oolf.  Tennis.  . 

Rent  your  tent  cheap.  The  sizes  and 
price*  will  suit. 


Tent 


by  the  quality,  no  less  than  by  the 
size  of  her  family. 

The  deterioration  of  the  quantity 
that  makes  the  brawn  of  a  nation  is 
vastly  to  be  deplored,  yet  not  more  so 
than  the  deterioration  of  the  quality 
that  produces  the  brains. 

 o  

PUNISHING  INDUSTRY  AND  PRO- 
DUCTION. 

Under  our  present  taxation  system 
the  laws  impose  punishment  on  people 
for  being  industrious  and  for  produc- 
ing such  tings  as  are  needed  by  the 
producers  or  bv  other  persons. 

If  a  man  builds  a  house,  a  bajn,  a 
fence,  a  shop,  or  other  structure  of  any 
value,  he  is  fined  for  so  doing.  And  the 
fine  is  not  a  single  one;  it  is  annual. 

he  mcst  pay  that  ftne  every 
year  as  long  as  he  continues 
to  be  the  Owner  of  the  im- 
provement. Should  he  fail  to  make 
even  one  pavment  he  is  liable  to  be  de- 
prived of  the  propertv.  Tt  will  be  con- 
fiscated bv  legal  authority  and  sold 
to  the  highest  bidder. 

The  same  rule  applies  to  everv  other 
valuable  thing  that  a  man  produces. 
Tf  he  plants  trees  for  shade  or  fruits, 
or  makes  a  nice  lawn  on  his  premises, 
or  dies  a  well,  or  raises  livestock,  or 
adds  to  the  varietv  of  furniture  in  his 
house  or  office,  or  decorates  his  parlor 
with  beautiful  pictures,  or  adds  new 
books  to  his  private  linrarv,  or  buvs  a 
horse  or  an  automobile  for  the  use  of 
himself  and  familv.  or  keeps  a  cow  for 
the  sake  of  having  milk  instead  of  doc- 
tored slops,  or  paints  his  fence  and 
buildings  when  thev  look  dingy,  or 
places  a  new  bathtub  in  his  toilet-room, 
or  purchases  a  rockin-'-horse  for  his 
little  bov.  or  does  anything  else  that 
points  toward  improvement,  progress, 
contentment,  business  thrift  or  social 
oninvment.  and  such  action  on  his  part 
adds  a  few  dollars  to  his  ago-regato 
u  naltb.  he  is  onite  SURE  TO  HE  PUN- 
ISHED FOR  SUCH  RECKLESS  CON- 
DUCT. 

The  laws  treat  him  as  if  he  were  an 
evil  element  in  societv,  a  creature  to 
be  watched  with  eagle  eves  lest  he 
ruin  the  community.  Even  the  poor 
washwoman  and  struggling  seamstress 
must  come  in  for  their  shares  of  pun- 
ishment provided  thev  own  anvthing 
besides  the  clothes  thev  wear. 

What  a  grand  svstem  of  taxation 
f'is  is!  Had  we  not  ought  to  be  proud 
of  it?  Or  should  we  sweep  the  ridicu- 
nlous,  unnatural,  unscientific,  nnnec- 
essarv.  unjust  and  thoroughlv  diaboli- 
cal old  svstem  into  everlasting  obliv- 
ion T  That's  about  what  we  should  do. 
TTNTTL  WE  HAVE  AHOTJSHFD 
TUTS  TYCTTnus  WE  HAD  RETTER 
sav  little  and  boast  less  about  "our 
phenomenal  "rosneritv  AND  MATCH 
LESS  CIVILIZATION. " 

The  stock  argument  — if  argument  it 
mav  be  called  —  in  support  of  this  sys- 
tem of  robberv  is  that  we  must  keep 
it  up  "in  order  to  have  sufficient  rev- 
enue for  public  purposes." 


Yet  any  person  of  even  ordinary  in- 
telligence can  see  that  all  needful  pub- 
lic revenue  in  any  State,  county  or 
municipality  can  be  raised  by  a  sim- 
ple tax  on  land  irrespective  of  im- 
provements-THUS  LEAVING  LA- 
ROR  AND  THE  PRODUCTS  OF  LA- 
BOR UN ROBBED  AND  UNTOUCHED 
BY  TAXATION. 

Land  values  are  exclusively  the 
product  and  the  property  of  the  com- 
munity as  a  whole.  Therefore  the 
community  should  use  its  own  for  pub- 
lic purposes.  Whv  not? 

RALPH  HOYT. 

PLANT  SIDEWALK  TREES. 

By  D.  T.  Sullivan,  Chief  Enginerr,  S. 
F.  Fire  Department. 

The  planting  of  shade  trees  on  the 
sidewalks  throughout  the  residence 
districts  of  the  city  would  operate  ben- 
eficially in  checking  the  spread  of  fire. 

In  the  first  place,  they  would  act  as 
a  wind-break,  keeping  sparks  and  cin- 
ders from  setting  fire  to  houses  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  street  from  fire, 
and  in  the  second  place,  they  would 
shield  those  houses,  preventing  them 
from  catching  fire  from  the  heat. 

Not  very  long  ago,  at  a  stable  fire 
on  Turk  street,  a  single  large  tree  in  a 
yard  materially  aided  in  preventing 
the  destruction  of  a  three-story  flat 
adjoining  when  the  accidental  delay  in 
getting  water  had  permitted  the  fire 
to  gain  a  great  headway. 

HOT  WATER  CURE  FOR  A  NEG- 
LECTFUL SPOUSE. 

A  colored  woman  went  to  the  pastor 
of  her  church  tire  other  day  to  complain 
of  the  conduct  of  her  husband,  who, 
she  said,  "was  a  low-down,  worthless, 
tri floss  nigger."  After  listening  to  a 
long  recital  of  the  deliquencies  of  her 
neglectful  spouse  and  her  efforts  to 
correct  them,  the  minister  said: 
"Have  you  ever  tried  heaping  coals 
of  fire  upon  his  head?"  "No,"  was 
the  replv,  "but  I  done  tried  hot  wa- 
ter." 

SYMPATHETIC  POLICEMAN. 

The  man  came  out  of  .in  office  build- 
ing on  the  run  and  started  down  the 
street. 

"Here!  here!"  cried  the  policrm.in 
on  the  corner.  "What's  your  Innry?  ' 

"There's  a  man  back  ther^  trying 
to  sell  me  a  book  on  twenty-eight  week- 
ly installments  of  ^I'.IjS  each!"  cried 
the  victim. 

The  policeman  instantlv  released  his 
hold. 

"Run!"  he  cried.  Run  like  a  white- 
head! May  be  you  can  get  away  from 
him  yet!  "—Chicago  Post. 

Near-sighted  Aunt  — Gracious  me, 
Matilda,  what  a  magnificent  butterfly. 
Where  did  you  catch  it? 

Niece — Why,  that's  my  new  bathing 
suit,  aunty — I  pinned  it  up  there  to 
dry.  Isn't  it  'chic?' 
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Sunshine  and  Shadow 


The  Lady  in  Black  who  sits  at  the 
head  of  the  table  and  says  ' '  I  beg 
your  pardon"  in  repressing  tones  when 
any  one  chatters  a  teaspoon  against 
a  saucer,  unbent  enough  the  other  day 
to  inquire  of  me  why  I  was  so  happy. 
And  when  I  smiled  rather  foolishly  and 
declined  to  answer  she  said,  not  over 
pleasantly,  ' '  Isn 't  it  strange  that  we 
are  willing  enough  to  produce  our 
troubles  when  any  one  is  kind  enough 
to  inquire  about  them,  but  we  do  not 
display  the  same  readiness  to  tell  our 
joys?  Now,  there's  enouch  something 
for  you  to  moralize  over." 

Jane  says  that  the  Lady  in  Black  is 
an  affected  piece  of  humanity  with  a 
vast  idea  of  her  own  importance  and  a 
desire  to  say  clever  things  which  are 
not  clever  at  all  when  they  are  dis- 
sected. It  may  be  that  Jane  is  right. 
Sometimes  I  am  heartily  inclined  to 
agree  with  her,  but  this  saying  of  the 
Lady  in  Black  was  enough  out  of  the 
ordinary  to  make  the  wisest  of  us  pon- 
der a  moment  — and  among  these  elect 
I  do  not  claim  to  he. 

Now,  when  we  are  blue  and  misera- 
ble, the  corners  of  our  mouths  turned 
down  with  a  resolutely  sad  expression, 
and  the  whole  world  has  amiarently  put 
its  entire  weight  on  our  weary  shoul- 
ders, there  are  many  of  us  who  waylay 
even  those  on  whose  sympathy  we  have 
no  claim  and  pour  forth  a  tale  of  woe 
which  is  eminently  tragic.  The  hard 
luck  story — how  familiar  we  are  with 
it.  The  thrilling  recitals  of  maids  who 
broke  the  choicest  Haviland,  of  next- 
door  neighbors  who  borrowed  every- 
thing portable  from  a  tack  hammer  to 
the  cheval  glass,  of  illness  and,  most 
doleful  to  hear — the  miseries  of  the 
heart,  heart.  A  sorrow  shared  is  a  sor- 
row lightened.  That  can  be  the  only 
excuse  for  those  whose  woes  are  scat- 
tered broadcast  among  a  large  circle  of 
acquaintances. 

You  may  be  startled  some  morning 
by  the  pretty  young  girl  next  door  who 
rushes  in  with  a  face  all  wet  with  tears 
and  agony  in  her  whole  bearing.  Tn 
response  to  your  anxious  queries,  "Oh, 
it  is  too  dreadful!"  she  sobs.  "Last 
niffht  Harry  and  I  quarreled,  actually 
quarreled,  bemuse  T  thought  he  danced 
too  much  with  that  horrid  Smith  girl, 
and  he  went  away  without  kissing  me 
good-bv  and  I  can't  bear  it.  My  heart 
is  breaking,  and  I  know  I  shall  die  if  I 
have  to  endure  this  awful  grief  a  mo- 
ment longer."  Well,  you  pat  her  on  the 
back  and  tell  her  not  to  cry;  that  in 
all  probability  Harry  will  'phone  out 
in  an  hour  or  so  and  say  he  is  sorry, 
and  that  you  are  quite  sure  it  will 
soon  be  all  right,  and  that  she  goes 
away  drying  her  eves.  But  the  next 
day,  when  the  repentant  Harry  had  tel- 
ephoned and  all  is  bright  and  beauti- 
ful in  her  small  world,  does  she  rush 
in  and  tell  you  so,  gladdenin"  your 
heart  with  her  hanniness?  Ten  to  one 
she  will  never  think  of  you  again,  un- 
less with  a  pang  of  annovance  that  she 
had  to  be  so  silly  and  let  you  know 
just  how  matters  stood  between  herself 
and  Harry. 

Of  course,  if  you  inquire,  ' '  Are  you 
and  Harry  all  right  again?"  she  will 
flush  and  dimple  and  say,  "Oh,  yes," 
but  there  won't  be  a  string  of  confi- 
dences to  follow  nor  any  apparent  de- 
sire tint  you  shall  share  in  the  pleasure 
which  the  amended  state  of  affairs  has 
brought  to  her. 

Jov,  it  seems  to  me  sometimes,  is  the 
most  selfish  thing  in  the  world,  and  sor- 
row the  most  unselfish  —  that  is,  when 
looked  at  on  the  face  of  it.  On  the 
other  side,  is  it  not  hopelessly  selfish 
to  spread  our  griefs  among  our  friends 
as  the  "reedy  child  gives  away  the 
crackers  he  does  not  like  to  his  play- 
mates, but  keeps  a  tight  hold  on  the 
hunk  of  sponge  cake  of  sympathy,  you 
may  be  sure.  And  if  the  one  whom  we 
elect  to  be  the  recipient  of  our  sighs 
cannot  be  properly  sympathetic,  it,  is 
quite  uncalled  for,  but  we  cannot  help 
feeling  rather  indignant. 

Speaking  of  commences,  did  you 
over  hear  of  the  Wicked.  Wicked  girl 
who  wanted  a  secret  which  reposed  ex- 
clusively with  the  Other  Girl?  The 
Wicked  Girl  was  a  wise  creature  and 
she  measured  the  Other  Girl  with  a 
speculative  eye.  She  ,-ondered  over  the 
subject  and  finally  decided  to  give  a 
chafing  dish  partv  and  have  very  indi- 
pestinle  rabbits.  She  invited  the  Other 
firl  and  said  sweetly,  "It  has  been  so 
long  since  you  have  been  here,  dear, 
that  I  must  insist  that  you  stay  all 


night  with  me.  I  want  to  show  you  my 
new  evening  gown,  and  we  can  have  a 
real  cosy  chat.  The  Other  Girl  ac- 
cepted with  enthusiasm,  and  the  indi- 
gestible rabbit  kept  them  both  very 
wakeful,  so  that  the  cosy  chat  length- 
ened itself  interminably.  Hair-brush- 
ing time  is  the  hour  of  confidence,  and 
the  two  sweet  creatures,  in  robes  of 
white,  sat  down  before  the  gas  grate 
and  told  each  other  many  things.  And 
the  Wicked  Girl  angled  patiently  for 
the  secret,  and  after  a  while,  when  the 
charm  of  the  confidence  hour  was  heavy 
upon  her,  the  Other  Girl — told. 

There  was  never  a  woman  who  could 
keep  a  secret  —  that  is  what  the  men 
say.  There  was  never  a  man  who  could 
keep  a  secret— and  that  is  true.  There 
was  never  a  woman  who  could  not 
wheedle  a  secret  out  of  a  man^that  is 
also  true.  And  most  women  are  deeply 
skilled  in  the  art  of  getting  secrets  out 
of  their  own  sex.  But  once  in  a  way 
the  charm  does  not  work.  Set  a  thief 
to  catch  a  thief,  says  an  ancient  pro- 
verb. Set  a  woman  to  catch  a  woman, 
ami  ninety-nine  times  out  of  a  hundred 
she  will  find  out  everything  she  wishes 
to  know.  The  hundredth  woman  is  a 
clever  soul  who  knows  what  she  is 
about  and  will  succeed  in  making  her 
wily  friends  look  like  a  twenty-nine 
cent  bargain  reduced  to  twenty-three 
on  the  last  day  of  the  sale.  Believe 
me,  there  is  nothing  cleverer  than  a 
woman  —  except  another  woman. 

Rut  we  are  wandering  far  afield  from 
the  moralizings  induced  by  the  wisdom 
of  the  Lady  in  Black.  Although  there 
is  plenty  of  jov  and  likewise  plenty  of 
melancholy  to  be  found  in  viewing  the 
dealings  of  woman  with  woman,  yet  it 
is  not  exactly  in  the  line  in  which  we 
started.  We  will  return  to  our  muttons, 
although  no  one  who  ever  saw  the  Lady 
in  Black  would  call  her  a  sheep,  not 
even  a  back  sheep. 

1  have  thought  the  matter  over  and 
you  know  the  onlv  reason  that  I  can 
see  why  we  should  be  so  prodigal  in 
the  recital  of  our  woes  and  sorrows  and 
SO  niggardly  in  the  recital  of  our  joys, 
is  this:  The  other  person  likes  to  hear 
of  bad  fortune  letter  than  good. 

Now,  when  Mrs.  O'Meara  comes  in 
and  tolls  me  with  how  much  trouble  she 
has  succeeded  in  getting  enough  money 
for  a  summer  trip  and  how  the  children 
have  really  nothing  fit  to  wear,  and 
how  she  is  so  worn  out  with  nerves  and 
overwork  she  could  fly,  and  how  very, 
very  thoughtless  her  husband  is,  I  read- 
ily can  see  what  a  superior  position  I 
occupy,  and  I  condole  heartily. 

But  if  she  had  swept  in  with  a  man- 
ner of  hauteur  and  told  me  in  a  patron- 
izing voice  that  she  was  really  sorry 
that  I  could  not  get  away  for  the  sum- 
mer, while  her  family  intended  to 
spend  two  months  at  the  lakes,  and 
that  I  was  very  fooish  to  spend  so 
much  thought  over  my  clothes,  for  she 
was  bringing  her  children  up  to  see  that 
there  is  something  in  the  world  besides 
fin"  raiment,  and  that  she  really  pitied 
me  for  being  a  lone  unmarried  female 
while  her  husband  paid  all  bills  with 
never  a  murmur — well,  by  the  time  she 
would  be  pulling  down  her  veil  pre- 
paratory to  departure,  I  would  be  cal 
dilating  whether  or  not  I  would  better 
throw  the  inkwell  or  the  paperweisrht  at 
her,  and  if  T  could  possibly  hit  her 
with  either. 

Do  not  understand  me  to  say  that  I 
think  any  one  really  delights  in  the 
sorrows  or  misfortunes  of  others.  I 
know  that  Jane  came  home  in  an  ex- 
ultant mood  one  day  when  she  heard 
that  the  leader  of  our  choir  had  a  bad 
cold  and  that  therefore  Jane's  sister 
would  get  a  long  desired  chance  to  sing 
a  solo,  but  ordinarily  Jane  is  a  kind- 
hearted  creature  enough,  and  would 
have  rushed  to  the  bedside  of  the  pros- 
trate choir  leader  with  bottles  of 
cough  syrup  and  wads  of  mustard 
plasters.  The  choir  leader  had  not 
behaved  nicely  to  Jane's  sister  and 
therefore  the  exultation  was  natural. 
But  —  there  is  a  kind  of  unconscious 
Phariseeism  which  is  intensely  comfort- 
able. We  do  not  mean  it  that  way,  but 
when  we  hear  the  woes  of  others,  when 
they  are  not  too  dreadful,  it  would 
be  strange  if  we  did  not  say  to  our- 
selves that  we  are  glad  that  we  are  net 
as  these.  For  the  others — the  ,-oal 
heartaches,  the  bereavements  -  lo  we 
not  look  about  our  own  well  ordered, 
healthy,  happy  family  circles  and  thank 
heaven  that  we  are  permitted  to  enjoy 
the  blessings  of  its  presence.   This  last 


is  not  the  feeling  of  Pharisee,  far 
from  it. 

Maybe  if  we  could  get  into  the  habit 
of  sharing  our  joys  more  widely  and 
putting  our  sorrows  bravely  to  one 
side  it  would  be  better  for  us.  It  sure- 
ly would  lend  a  brighter,  more  optimis- 
tic spirit  to  society  in  general.  Rejoice 
with  those  that  do  rejoice  and  weep 
with  those  that  weep.  And  put  in  the 
most  of  the  time  repoicing.  Some  one 
has  written,  "Many  guests  had  Cana, 
Gethseinene  but  one."  An  example 
worth  following. 

And  so  the  next  time  you  have  a  bit 
of  good  luck  or  the  way  has  been 
smoother  than  ordinary — say  so.  Don't 
say,  "Oh,  yes;  the  sun  is  shining,  but 
it  is  entirely  too  warm, ' '  for  on  a 
rainy  day  you  '11  be  saying,  ' '  Well, 
maybe  we  did  need  the  rain,  but  it- 
does  make  ot  so  horribly  muddy  and  I 
know  I'll  catch  cold."  Think  to  your- 
self, "I  likes  to  be  jolly,  and  I  alius 
is,"  and  you  always  will  be. 

EXTENDING  HIS  SPHERE  OP  AF- 
FLUENCE. 

The  young  physician  was  tired  when 
he  returned  from  his  evening's  calls, 
but  as  he  settled  back  in  his  easy  chair 
and  his  pretty  wife  of  on'y  a  mmth  or 
two  took  a  seat  beside  hi  in,  lie  ask?d 
affactionately: 

"And  has  my  little  wife  been  lone- 
ly?" 

"Oh,  no,"  she  said  animate  Uv;  "at 
least  not  very.  T've  found  something 
to  busy  myself  with. ' ' 

"Indeed!"  he  said.   "  Wha-  is  it?" 

"Oh,  I'm  organizing  a  class.  A  lot; 
of  young  girls  and  married  women  are 
in  it,  and  we're  exchanging  experiences 
and  teaching  each  other  how  to  cook." 

"What  do  you  i>  with  the  things 
you  cook?"  he  asked,  interestedly. 

"Oh,  we  send  them  to  the  neighbors 


just  to  show  what  we  can  do.  ft's  great 
fun. ' ' 


"Dear  little  wonaa, "  lie  sail,  lean- 
ing over  and  kissinr  her.  "Always 
thoughtful  of  your  Husband's  practice; 
always  anxious  to  extend  it." 


SQUARING  HIMSELF. 

Snowbound  Snawley  (in  deep  dis- 
gust)—Has  it  come  to  dis  dat  yer  are 
'round  wid  a  saw  on  yer  shoulder  look- 
in'  fer  work? 

Foxy  Feeney  (injuredly)—  Yer 
wrong  me,  pard;  I'm  lookin'  fer  food, 
an'  de  saw  makes  folks  t'ink  I  would 
work.  Yer  see,  I  alius  avoid  yards 
w'ot  hev  woodpiles,  an'  w'euever  I'm 
cornered  an'  offered  a  job  I  ax  so  much 
fer  me  services  dat  no  one  will  hire 
me. — Judge. 


MERE  PRECAUTIONS. 

Smith  — Why  do  you  lock  your  desk 
every  time  you  go  out,  McSwilligen? 
You  are  not  afraid  that  somebody  will 
steal  anything,  are  you? 

Johnson— Not  at  all.  I  merely  want 
to  be  sure  that  everything  will  be 
here  when  I  return. 


WAN 

More  persons  to  learn  the 
Barber  Trade  at  once.  Do 
not  delay;  but  write  to 

The  American 
Barber  College, 


Inc. 


For  Particulars 

II4>4  San  Pedro  St.,  Los  Angeles 


Telephones  : 

SUNSET,  /IAIN 
HOME  4311 


There  is  one  significant  fact  to  remember 
when  buying  a  Typewriter,  and  that  is  to  buy 
the  one  that  will  do  your  work  for  the  longest 
time,  with  the  least  expense. 

"The 
Smith  Premier" 

will  do  t>his 

It  is  most  DURABLE,  SIMPLE  and  COMPLETE 
Our  Machine  can  be  operated  much  easier 
than  any    other,   either    by    professional  or 
amateur  operators. 

Si-  nii  for  Catalogue,  Terms,  Etc. 

DURPHY  &  DICKERMAIM,  Agents 

133  So    Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

A.  J.  STRAYER,  Manager 


EGGS  and  MONEY 


Are  plentiful  during  the  moulting  season  when  eggs  are  the  highest,  providing  you 
persist  in  feeding  LEE'S  BOO  MAKER.  LEE'S  EOU  MAKER  contains  all  the  neces- 
sary materials  for  making  eggs  and  feathers,  making  it  the  best  food  known. 


25  lb.  Pail  $2.00 
21,  lb.  Package  25c. 


HENRY  ALBER.S, 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Gas,  Gasoline  and  Oil  Stoves 
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314-316  SOUTH  SPRINQ  ST.,  LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


"  THE  QUALITY  STORE' 


OFF  TO  SCHOOL 
ONCE  MORE 

BUT  THEY  MUST  HAVE  NEW 
CLOTHES  FIRST.  OUR  LINE 
OF  SCHOOL  SUITS  IS  CHOSEN 
WITH  AN  EYE  TO  MEETING 
THE  WANTS  OF  EVERY  BOY, 
BIG  AND  LITTLE. 

EXCELLENT  SUITS 
$2.50      to  $18.00 

Hullen    &  Bluett 
Clothing  Co. 


First  &  Spring  Sts., 


LOS  ANGELES 
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DEMAND   FOR  OFFICE. 

There  are  redeeming  features  in  the  American  de- 
mand for  office.  The  people  find  themselves  in  the 
position  of  having  services  thrust  upon  them.  Elect- 
ive and  appointive  public  offices,  both  paid  and  un- 
paid, are  now  fought  for  in  America  from  the  pri- 
mary and  caucHS  to  the  election  polls.  Many  elective 
officers  secure  their  party  nominations  by  promises 
of  patronage  to  their  supporters.  Thus  even  minor 
offices  are  dependent  on  political  work  done  or  to  be 
done.  There  is  no  dirth  of  persons  seeking  the  public 
service. 

This  has  not  always  been  the  case.  In  the  early 
days  it  was  often  hard  to  find  men  willing  to  take 
public  office.  This  is  shown  in  the  New  England 
township  laws,  which  provided  for  fines  on  those 
citizens  who  were  selected  at  the  township  meetings 
for  public  office  and  who  refused  to  serve.  The  people 
then  sought  their  officers.  Now  the  offices  are  sought 
and  fought  for.  Quite  a  difference.  The  prime  cause 
of  this  change  is  the  immense  increase  and  concen- 
tration of  the  population  of  the  country.  The  town- 
ship system  under  which  all  voters  met  and  discussed 
public  affairs  and  nominated  and  elected  local  officers 
is  no  longer  generally  practicable.  Party  organiza- 
tion was  developed  to  meet  this  condition.  This  was 
at  first  temporary,  but  the  machine  of  partsan  politics 
has  now  become  permanent. 

Elective  office  is  now  obtained  almost  exclusively 
through  party  machine  nomination.  Indirectly  ap- 
pointive office  is  derived  from  the  same  source.  The 
exceptions  are  in  the  civil  services  classes.  The  civil 
service  was  developed  because  of  the  saturnalia  of 
abuse  due  to  the  treatment  of  public  office  as  party 
spoils. 

But  the  civil  service  system  is  not  the  most  efficient 
method  of  conducting  any  business.  If  it  were  this 
system  would  long  since  have  been  in  operation  in 
all  large  private  enterprises.  Any  one  who  observes 
the  results  of  long  continued  civil  service,  as  in 
France,  must  note  the  deadening  effect  of  the  system 
on  the  ambition  and  energy  of  the  employes.  All  such 
government  systems  tend  to  a  crystalized  and  mechan- 
ical performance  of  duty  on  the  part  of  the  officers 
and  to  a  tiresome,  red  tape  management  of  affairs. 
Dickens  caricatured  this  tendency  in  the  public  ser- 
vice in  his  account  of  the  "circumlocution  office." 
All  government  business  is  beset  by  this  drawback 
and  a  civil  service  system  most  of  all. 

In  a  civilized  country  with  an  educational  system 
like  ours,  that  turns  the  students  out  with  a  fitness 
and  taste  and  constitutional  habit  most  suited  to 
sedentary  clerical  and  routine  work,  civil  service  of- 
fices are  sought  above  all  other  occupations. 

Australia  is  a  new  country  with  an  extended  civil 
service  system.  There  we  find  the  service  showing 
an  official  class  that  is  already  in  quasi  hostility  to 
the  public  and  the  public  to  them.  The  strike  of  all 
of  the  Victoria  railway  public  employes  is  a  case  in 
point. 

Our  people  to-day  are  beset  in  all  directions  by 
office-seekers.  The  party  machine  methods  have  prac- 
tically destroyed  the  power  of  the  public  to  select 
their  officers.  The  most  that  can  be  said  for  the 
present  system  is  that  the  machine  to  nominate  and 
elect  its  representatives  is  forced  to  pick  out  men 
not  too  offensive  to  the  public. 

The  public  can  only  choose  between  the  represen- 
tatives of  the  party  machines.  Occasionally  public 
opinion  forces  some  prominent  man  upon  the  political 
machine.  But  such  conditions  do  not  prevail  down 
the  line  of  elective  officers  and  often  not  even  at  the 
top — never  in  appointive  officers. 

The  political  sitnation  in  the  matter  of  the  selec- 
tion of  public  officers  is  not  satisfactory. 

A  remedy  should  be  found.  We  have  suggested  the 
English  system  of  city  government  as  the  most  prom- 
ising method  of  improving  the  public  service.  Their 
system  has  the  great  merit  of  removing  the  need  and 
to  a  great  extent  the  value  of  political  machines  in 
local  elections.  Shaw's  book  on  municipal  govern- 
ment gives  a  clear  and  complete  account  of  all  civil- 
ized municipal  systems  and  their  results.  These  books 
should  be  studied  by  all  public-spirited  citizens. 


The  Knglish  city  candidates  are  nominated  by  a 
petition  of  ten  citizens,  accompanied  by  a  signed 
statement  of  the  nominee  that  he  will  serve  the  public 
in  the  office  named  if  elected.  No  primaries  or  con- 
ventions are  recognized.  In  fact,  our  political  party 
methods  are  unknown  in  the  rest  of  the  world.  The 
simplicity  and  ease  of  the  English  nominating  sys- 
tem destroys  the  value  of  an  organized  nominating 
machine.  It  has  reduced  the  number  of  candidates 
for  public  office.  In  fact,  in  local  affairs  in  a  large 
majority  of  cases  a  nomination  is  equivalent  to  an 
election.  If  a  leading  and  representative  man  is  not 
nominated  the  ease  and  simplicity  of  the  system  ren- 
der a  new  ami  satisfactory  nomination  so  certain  that 
the  nomination  of  venal  men  looking  out  for  a  rake- 
off  is  practically  unknown  in  English  cities.  Only 
where  the  labor  unions  have  large  power  are  there 
generally  contesting  nominees  for  city  elective  office 
in  England. 

Nominations  for  Parliament  are  made  in  the  same 
way.  Another  advantage  of  the  system  is  that  the 
elected  officers  are  free  from  any  local  party  machine. 
Tne  only  exception  to  this  is  where  the  labor  unions 
have  gone  into  politics. 

The  English  city  government  does  not  wear  angel's 
wings,  but  it  is  immeasureably  more  efficient  and 
cleaner  than  ours. 

American  city  government  is  the  most  inefficient 
and  corrupt  in  the  civilized  world.  Our  people  are  as 
good  and  patriotic  as  any.  The  trouble  lies  in  the 
bad  system. 

SENATOR  BARD. 

One  iif  the  public  questions  upon  which  Southern 
California  is  practically  unanimous  is  the  admission 
of  Arizona  to  statehood.  Our  interests  and  our  sym- 
pathies unite  in  supporting  the  legitimate  aspira- 
tions of  Arizona  for  statehood.  Broad  reasons  of 
policy  unite  the  Pacific  coast  in  desiring  anotlyr  Pa- 
cific coast  State  in  the  Union  with  its  Senators. 

Arizona  is  entitled  to  statehood.  It  is  already  a 
rich  producer  of  minerals,  and  of  livestock,  and  has 
made  strong  entry  into  the  field  of  agriculture.  Much 
as  has  been  done  in  Arizona  in  agriculture  by  irriga- 
tion, the  present  production  is  as  nothing  to  the  cer- 
tain promise  of  the  future.  Its  mineral  resources 
show  great  promise.  Senator  Bard  was  elected  Sena- 
tor by  the  California  State  Legislature  as  a  repre- 
sentative of  Southern  California.  About  the  only 
thing  in  which  he  has  been  prominent  in  Washington 
is  his  relentless  opposition  to  Arizona  statehood. 

.11  the  speech  which  he  made  in  the  Senate  on  this 
subject  the  Senator  attacked  the  present  resources  of 
Arizona  as  being  on  the  wane.  He  painted  Arizona's 
future  in  pale  blue,  and,  most  unwarranted  of  all, 
Hard  attacked  the  people  of  Arizona. 

Another  thing  which  he  did  was  to  attack  the 
Mormon  religion  and  those  professing  its  faith. 
Whatever  is  to  be  said  against  the  Mormon  religion 
or  the  good  faith  of  that  church  in  giving  up  the 
doctrine  of  polygamy,  there  is  nothing  properly  to 
ho  said  against  that  religion  or  any  other  in  the 
Senate  01  the  United  otates.  An  attack  on  any 
religion  by  a  public  officer  officially  is  contrary  to  the 
spirit  of  the  constitution  of  the  United  States. 

In  this  Arizona  matter  Senator  Bard  has  misrepre- 
sented the  sentiment  and  interests  of  California, 
and  of  Southern  California  especially.  He  is  against 
the  interests  of  the  Pacific  coast  and  of  just  dealing 
in  the  United  States.  It  was  only  fitting  that  in  this 
inisrepresentative  course  the  Sen:  <or  should  attack 
the  American  principle  of  religious  tolerance.  As  far 
as  the  Mormon  church  goes  the  way  to  strengthen 
and  perpetuate  it  is  to  persecute  it.  ''The  blood  of 
the  martyr  is  the  seed  of  the  church."  The  thing 
for  the  politician  to  do  with  religion  is  to  let  it 
alone.  If  people  violate  the  law  and  claim  religious 
reasons  for  doing  so  the  religion  must  not  be  at- 
tacked, but  the  particular  violation  of  law.  Senator 
Hard  should  resign. 


CIVIL  SERVICE. 

The  health  officer  should  have  the  appointment  and 
discharge  of  his  subordinates.  This  is  true  of  every 
executive  officer.  Without  this  the  power  for  effi- 
ciency is  always  diminished  and  often  destroved. 
Civil  service  prevents  this  as  much  or  more  than  the 
public  office  treated  as  plunder.  Civil  service  will  not 
cure  or  overcome  defects  in  admi./istration.  On  the 
contrary,  this  scheme  is  in  itself  congenitally  defect- 
ive. Everywhere  and  always  civil  service  rules  end  in 
perfunctory  and  routine  work.  For  the  service  it  is 
bad.  For  the  men  in  it  it  is  worse.  For  these  have 
only  to  follow  rules  and  rise  by  seniority  into  safe 
berths  and  pensions.  Only  very  moderate  returns  at 
best  ever  reward  them.  Ambition  and  initiative  are 
destroyed.  China  has  had  civil  service  for  ages.  No- 


where was  it  ever  more  complete  and  nowhere  more 
carefully  guarded  to  prevent  cheating  and  fraud. 
This  system  rules  in  China.  China  nas  stagnated  and 
retrogressed.  Head  the  works  on  China  of  the  Abbe 
Hue  and  see  where  a  civil  service  can  end. 

An  executive  public  officer  may  be  helped  now  by 
civil  service  rules.  In  the  end  it  will  be  worse  than 
office  for  patronage  plunder.  That  is  bad,  very  bad, 
indeed  —  in  fact,  rotten.  The  cure  for  the  health  of- 
fice and  for  all  public  business  is  in  simplifying  the 
system  of  government.  Get  rid  of  the  machine  and 
patronage  plunder  will  bother  very  little.  The  elas- 
ticity of  private  business  methods  can  then  become 
effective.    Under  civil  service  it  cannot. 

No  private  business  has  a  civil  service  on  lines 
advocated  or  prevailing  in  politics.  Why  not?  Be- 
cause it  is  not  an  efficient  system.  It  does  not  and 
cannot  bring  out  the  best  there  is  in  a  man.  It  de- 
stroys originality  and  finally  destroys  personal  ambi- 
tion. Civil  service  is  civil  paralysis  for  public 
business  and  for  public  officers. 


THE  HEALTH  OFFICE. 

Los  Angeles  has  an  honest,  hard-working  and  com- 
petent health  officer.  Dr.  Powers  ranks  among  the 
very  best  city  health  officers  in  the  United  States. 

What  this  office  has  to  contend  with  is  politics  and 
the  political  system  of  American  cities  prevailing  in 
Los  Angeles.  This  system  handicaps  all  of  our  city 
executive  officers.  Efficiency  is  always  diminished 
and  often  destroyed  by  the  dominance  in  our  cities  of 
the  political  machine. 

What  our  reformers  fail  to  see  is  that  the  complex 
condition  of  our  political  system  makes  a  political 
machine  inevitable  and  that  a  machine  by  its  pre- 
liminary political  work  controls  nominations  to  office 
and  therefore  controls  the  officers  elected  after  such 
nominations.  Our  city  officers  are,  in  fact,  representa- 
tives of  the  machine  and  not  of  the  people.  This  re- 
sults in  the  sacrifice  of  the  public  interest  to  the  in- 
terests of  the  machine.  The  cure  and  the  only  cure  is 
to  simplify  the  system  so  that  a  political  machine  will 
not  be  useful  or  necessary. 

Coming  back  to  our  health  officer  we  find  him 
cramped  for  quarters  and  generally  handicapped  by 
fhe  political  machines.  The  most  injurious  feature  of 
the  machine  interference  is  in  forcing  into  the  health 
staff  of  machine  politicians.  The  competency  of  such 
men  is  never  considered  and,  worst  of  all,  the  deputies 
are  not  subject  to  the  health  officer,  but  to  the  poli- 
ticians who  nominate  them  and  force  their  retention 
in  spite  of  inefficiency  and  even  habitual  drunken- 
ness. 

Neither  economy,  efficiency  nor  discipline  is  possible 
under  such  conditions. 


GROCERY  BOYCOTT. 

Again  the  retail  grocers'  trust  has  started  coercion 
on  those  grocers  standing  on  their  rights  as  American 
freemen.  The  form  of  the  coercion  is  a  boycott.  It 
is  not  a  boycott  of  their  own,  but  a  proposed  coercion 
of  the  wholesale  grocers  to  do  the  boycotting  for  them 
by  refusing  to  sell  goods  to  the  independents. 

This  proposed  coercion  by  the  retailers'  trust  on 
the  wholesalers  is  the  same  policy  of  coercion  adopt- 
ed by  many  labor  leaders  in  the  form  of  boycotts  and 
sympathetic  strikes.  That  is,  the  order  is  given  to 
outsiders  to  do  the  wheelhorse  work  of  the  coercers. 
The  trusts  appear  to  take  very  kindly  to  this  policy 
for  their  own  purposes,  but  disapprove  of  it  strongly 
in  the  labor  union.  We  presume  that  the  labor  leaders 
would  take  the  same  view  of  this  coercion  to  coerce. 
For  their  purposes  they  doubtless  deem  it  right,  and 
very  wrong  when  practiced  by  the  trusts. 

The  same  thing  is  true  of  the  policy  of  blacklists. 
Blacklists  by  trusts  or  corporations  is  defended  by 
these  for  their  objects  and  denounced  in  the  black- 
lists of  labor  anions  against  men  not  paying  the  union 
tax  and  not  holding  the  union  permit.  The  labor 
leader  denounces  the  blacklist  of  the  trust,  while  he 
strongly  defends  his  own  blacklist. 

Xo  blacklist  is  right  in  a  free  country.  The  whole 
business  of  coercion,  boycott  and  blacklist  is  wrong. 
While  the  present  attempt  of  the  grocers'  trust  lasts  to 
limit  freeilom  and  to  coerce  men  to  do  their  bidding 
outside  of  any  legal  right  all  citizens  should  support 
the  independents. 

THE  RECORD. 

Our  contemporary,  the  Record,  has  been  for  some 
time  denouncing  abuses  in  the  public  business. 

Its  conduct  in  these  matters  is  characterized  by 
competency  and  courage.  At  the  present  time  the 
Record  is  doing  the  best  service  for  the  people  of  any 
paper  in  the  city.  We  commend  it. 
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Estimate  of  Politics 

By  CHAS.  FRANCIS  ADAMS 


BANKS. 


Looking  back  over  the  whole  period 
that  is  gone  since  that  April  day  thir- 
ty-six years  ago,  when  Grant  and  Lee 
at  Appamattox  brought  the  conflict  in 
the  field  to  a  close,  and  speaking  in 
perfect  moderation,  I  cannot  point  to 
a  single  beneficial  result  of  a  positive 
character  which  can  properly  be 
classed  as  political.  As  a  species  of 
safety-valve,  political  debate  has,  I 
admit,  been  of  infinite  service.  Un- 
ending, and  mostly  idle  in  character, 
it  has  prevented  ill-considered  and 
precipitous  action,  and  given  natural 
influences  time  in  which  to  work  out 
their  results.  Beyond  this,  what  can 
be  put  to  its  credit?  Take  the  de- 
bates in  their  order.  The  political 
Congressional  reconstruction  of  the 
slave-holding  and  rebellious  South  has 
certainly  failed  to  bear  the  test  of 
time.  What  was  then  done  has  since 
been  undone,  and  the  section  concerned 
is  even  now  groping  its  way,  painful- 
ly and  with  no  excess  of  intelligence 
and  humanity,  toward  a  more  practical 
and  better-considered  solution.  Thanks 
to  a  providential  veto,  the  great  cur- 
rency debate  ended  in  an  absolutely 
do-nothing  policy.  Of  the  tariff  debate 
I  will  not  speak.  Stretching  through 
a  whole  century,  it  once  brought  the 
country  to  the  verge  of  civil  war,  and 
its  history  is  read  in  a  vast  literature 
of  its  own — a  veritable  Serbonian  bog 
of  sophistry,  saturated  with  bad 
rhetoric.  The  practical  outcome  as 
studied  in  our  last  general  tariff  re- 
vision has  not  been  deemed  specially 


creditable  to  American  political  dis- 
interestedness or  scientific  fiscal 
thought  Our  pension  list,  is  indeed  a 
monument,  but  scarcely  of  public  lib- 
erality judiciously  exercised.  Finally 
the  advocates  of  free  silver  coinage, 
having  erased  from  the  statute  book 
that  "Sherman  bill"  which  they  them- 
selves had  inscribed  there,  confess 
that  "a  fool"  only  would  be  guilty 
of  a  "  silver  speech ' '  now.  Congress 
has  all  along  been  but  a  clumsy,  re- 
cording machine  of  conclusions  worked 
out  in  the  laboratory  and  machine 
shop;  and  yet  the  idea  is  still  deeply 
seated  in  the  minds  of  men,  otherwise 
intelligent,  that,  to  effect  political 
results,  it  is  necessary  to  hold  office, 
or  at  least  to  be  a  politician  and  to  be 
heard  from  the  hustings.  Is  not  the 
exact  reverse  more  truly  the  case? 
The  situation  may  not  be,  indeed  it 
certainly  is  not,  as  it  should  be;  it 
may  be,  I  hold  that  it  is,  unfortunate 
that  the  scholar  and  investigator  are 
finding  themselves  more  and  more  ex- 
cluded from  public  life  by  the  profes- 
sional with  an  aptitude  for  the  ma- 
chine; but  the  result  is  none  the  less 
patent.  On  all  issues  of  real  moment 
—  issues  affecting  anything  more  than 
a  division  of  the  spoils,  or  the  con- 
cession of  some  privilege  of  exaction 
from  the  community — it  is  the  student, 
the  man  of  affiairs  and  the  scientist, 
who, to-day,  in  the  last  resort,  closes 
debate  and  shapes  public  policy.  His, 
the  last  word.  How  to  organize  and  de- 
velop his  means  of  influence  is  the 
question. 


Machine  Politics 

By  LIONEL  A.  SHELDON 


It  is  generally  understood  and  dep- 
recated that  our  political  affairs  are 
dominated  by  bosses  through  machines 
created  by  them  that  their  control  may 
be  easy  and  effective.  This  is  often  de- 
nounced in  the  newspapers,  magazines, 
at  the  hustings,  and  the  masses  affect 
to  regard  machine  rule  as  a  fungi  in 
our  system,  a  grave  evil  and  now  and 
then  stamp  upon  it — yet  it  survives, 
and  when  downed  soon  returns  to  con- 
trol with  undiminished  power.  The 
serious  question  is  how  to  get  rid  of 
bosses  and  their  machines. 

Before  the  intelligent  physician 
prescribes  a  remedy  he  inquires  into 
the  cause  of  the  disease.  It  is  a  method 
that  should  be  adopted  in  devising  a 
remedy  for  political  maladies. 

Certain  facts  ought  to  be  and  really 
are  universally  known;  it  would  be  an 
insult  to  the  American  people  to  as- 
sume otherwise.  They  are  that  a  class 
is  ever  on  hand  to  govern  when  op- 
portunity presents  itself,  and  that  the 
indifference  and  neglect  of  the  masses 
to  assert  themselves  furnish  the  op- 
portunity. 

Machine  politics  is  not  designed  to 
give  the  country  wise  policies,  just  laws 
and  effective  administration,  but  to  en- 
able the  few  to  dispense  offices  and  to 
foster  measures  that  will  supply  them 
with  ample  campaign  funds.  Boodle 
is  by  no  means  left  out  of  consider- 
ation. Patronage  and  corruption  money 
are  the  materials  of  the  machine  struc- 
ture. Deprived  of  these  supports  the 
fabric  would  topple  over  from  its  own 
rottenness. 

It  is  folly  to  attempt  to  suppress 
symptoms  while  the  causes  of  evils  re- 
main without  treatment.  All  kinds  of 
legislation  have  been  enacted  or  sug- 
gested to  circumvent  the  tricks  and  de- 
vices of  the  machine,  but  nothing  has 
yet  been  proven  to  be  a  perfect  pana- 
cea, because  all  that  has  been  done  has 
been  to  allay  symptoms,  instead  of 
removing  the  roots  of  the  malady. 

Nominations  to  office  by  primaries 
have  turned  out  to  be  of  little  value, 
because  machine  men  are  always  alert 
in  getting  in  their  work  while  the 
masses  are  listless  and  abstain  from 
taking  part  in  that  which  is  deeply 
their  concern.  Statutes  have  been  en- 
acted to  prevent  frauds  in  elections, 
but  the  machine  is  ever  able  to  devise 
what  will  make  them  unavailing.  In 
the  case  of  inventors  of  burglar-proof 
safes,  the  safe-crackers  have  displayed 
equal  genius  in  overcoming  devices  to 


thwart  them.  It  has  been  a  race  be- 
tween two  classes  of  geniuses,  and 
thus  far  the  safe-cracker  seems  to  be 
in  the  lead;  so  the  pushers  in  politics 
have  kept  many  lengths  ahead  of  the 
people  in  efforts  to  promote  the  tri- 
umph of  pure  politics.  There  is  only 
one  way  to  circumvent  the  political 
safe-crackers  and  that  is  by  the  de- 
termined and  continued  action  of  the 
people  in  obtaining  and  maintaining 
control.  When  they  become  as  attentive 
to  public  as  to  their  private  affairs 
the  machine  will  go  to  pieces  and  polit- 
ical bosses  will  disappear. 

It  seems  enigmatical  that  in  a  pop- 
ular government  the  people  can  be  in- 
different to  and  negligent  of  these 
matters,  which  concern  all  alike.  Pla- 
to 's  model  republic,  Sir  Thomas 
Moore's  Utopia  and  St.  Augustine's 
Civitas  Dei  were  not  mere  dreams. 
They  were  conceptions  of  great  and 
philosophic  minds  that  were  not  fa- 
miliar with  practical  American  poli- 
tics. They  may  be  ideals  of  the  im- 
agination, but  they  can  be  made  real  in 
great  measure  if  a  free  people  are  true 
to  their  own  duties  and  interests. 

The  people  of  this  country  submis- 
sively endure  unnecessaary  and  bur- 
densome taxation,  bad  laws,  and  all 
manner  of  official  delinquency  with- 
out that  resentment  necessary  to  relief. 
Under  the  whip  and  spur  of  party  they 
are  cajoled  or  coerced  into  support  of 
men  who  abuse  their  confidence  and  be- 
tray their  interests.  What  the  people 
most  lack  in  politics,  but  in  nothing 
else,  is  individualism— that  indepen- 
dence which  would  naturally  be  expect- 
ed where  there  is  no  law  restraining 
freedom  of  will  and  action.  There  is 
no  more  need  to  point  out  evils  than 
to  prod  the  masses  up  to  the  work  of 
effectually    removing  them. 

"Let  well  enough  alone"  is  a  fal- 
lacious idea.  Nothing  is  well  enough 
that  can  be  made  better.  The  haven  of 
final  good  will  never  be  reached  — were 
it  otherwise  there  would  he  nothing 
to  do,  an  end  of  human  progress.  The 
people  of  this  country  are  responsible 
for  every  evil  or  wrong  from  which 
they  suffer.  Mere  fault-finding  and 
stopping  there  is  as  foolish  as  ineffect- 
ive. 

It  is  worse  than  folly  to  be  content 
with  complaining,  or  to  say  that  pub- 
lic officials  are  dishonest  or  unfaith- 
ful. The  people  will  have  just  the  kind 
of  officials  and  government  that  they 
deserve.  Because  a  man  in  office  is 
dishonest  or  unfaithful  does  not  prove 
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that  the  people  are  dishonest,  but  if  he 
is  unpunished  or  unrebuked  it  does 
prove  that  the  people  are  themselves 
guilty  of  dereliction.  The  machine  is 
ever  alert  in  protecting  or  excusing 
its  proteges.  Officials  are  not  unob- 
servant of  the  indifference  of  the  peo- 
ple. 

When  the  public  wrong-doers  shall  be 
inexorably  subjected  to  political  pun- 
ishment and  social  ostracism  and  when 
that  becomes  known  to  be  their  fate, 
there  will  be  fewer  political  rascals 
and  official  delinquents. 

The  people  occasionally  do  put 
things  at  rights  for  a  brief  period,  but 
not  till  abuses  become  unbearable. 
Negligence  has  become  so  habitual  that 
indifferent  government  goes  on  undis- 
turbed until  the  machine  acquires  a 
boldness  that  causes  it  to  overdo. 
To  have  done  a  good  thing  the  people 
relapse  into  the  old  condition  of  rest, 
which  the  watchful  bosses  are  not 
slow  to  discover,  and  then  they  re- 
sume the  nefarious  work.  The  best  gov- 
ernment can  only  be  assured  by  con- 
stunt  public  vigilance.  When  that  shall 
have  become  the  habit  of  the  masses 
nothing  more  will  be  heard  of  the  boss 
and  the  machine. 

The  excessive  taxation  under  which 
the  taxpayers  sweat  and  groan  is  the 
result  of  machine  politics. 


AN  OUTRAGE. 

"What  makes  you  so  late?"  asked 
Mrs.  Chaffle. 

"The  teacher  kept  me  in  because  I 
couldn't  find  Moscow  on  the  map  of 
Europe,"   replied  Johnnie. 

"No  wonder  you  couldn't  find  Mos- 
cow. It  was  burned  down  in  1812.  It's 
an  outrage  to  treat  a  child  that  way." 
—  New  i  ork  World. 

ALWAYS   THE  WAY. 

' '  Now,  Mr.  Lawyer, ' '  said  the  dy- 
ing man,  "1  want  you  to  fix  it  in  the 
will  so  that  my  son  Joe  won 't  get  a 
cent.  He  is  a  worthless  fellow,  and  will 
spend  his  money  in  a  week." 

"Oh,  that's  all  right,"  said  the  law- 
yer, politely,  "I'll  take  care  of  it.  I'll 
see  that  he  doesn't  get  anything." 

And  he  didn't.  Neither  did  anybody 
else. 

Father  (to  his  son)— What,  smoking, 
Tom!  I  shall  have  to  thrash  you,  you 
naughty  boy.  My  father  always  used 
to  thrash  me  when  I  smoked." 

Tom— What's  the  good  of  thrashin' 
me?  It  didn't  do  you  any  good,  for 
you're  always  smokin'  now. 


"Her  face  is  homely,  but  it  grows 
on  one." 

"Well  it  is  certainly  not  a  face  that 
anyono  would  have  grafted." 


lO 
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The  Brownsberger 


The  School  Whose  Success  is  Without*  Precedent* 


The  accompanying  engraving  of  the 
Brownsberger  Home  School  of  Short- 
hand and  Typewriting  affords  as  ad- 
equate an  idea  of  this  flourishing  in- 
stitution as  can  be  secured  from  a 
newspaper  article.  To  thoroughly  ap- 
preciate the  work  which  is  being  done 
one  should  take  a  few  moments'  time 
some  morning  and,  boarding  a  Seventh 
street  car  ride  out  to  the  location  of 
the  school  at  953  West  Seventh  street, 
this  city.  The  sight  presenting  itself 
there  will  be  a  revelation  to  one  inter- 
ested in  educational  work  and  accus- 
tomed to  the  methods  of  a  business  col- 
lege situated  within  the  four  walls  of 
a  down-town  office  building.  The  idea 
of  the  management  of  this  institution 
is  to  combine  the  work  of  securing  a 
thorough,  complete  business  training 
with  comfortable,  attractive  and  home- 
like surroundings,  free  from  the  noise 
and  din  of  the  busy  down-town  street. 
Situated  in  the  midst  of  pleasant 
grounds,  adorned  with  shade  trees. 
The  capacity  of  the  school  is  easily 
three  hundred,  and  during  the  height 
of  the  past  season  the  attendance  ex- 
ceeded 200.  On  account  of  the  phe- 
nomenal growth  of  the  shorthand  de- 
partment an  additional  room  has  been 
provided  for  this  class  of  students. 

According  to  the  efficiency  of  the 
pupils  in  the  shorthand  and  bookkeep- 
ing departments,  they  undergo  a  daily 
training  fitting  them  to  occupy  po- 
sitions. The  system  under  which  they 
are  graded  is  based  on  their  speed  and 
accuracy  of  work.    The  time  spent  in 


this  daily  practice  runs  from  one  to  The  College  Preparatory  Department, 
four  hours,  according  to  the  advance-  wherein  students  will  be  fitted  for  en- 
ment  of  the  pupil.  The  Brownsberger  try  into  the  freshmen  classes  of  col- 
school  owns  106  typewriters  of  va-  leges,  opened  on  the  1st  days  of 
rious   makes,    and    each    pupil    has   a  September     under     the  management 


machine  at  his  or  her  home  which  is  of      a      Harvard      University  grad- 

used  for  practicework  outside  of  school  uate.     This  department  will  be  made 

hours,  to  further  aid  in  the  efficiency  one  of    the    most    prominent    of  the 

and  rapidity  of  individual  work.  school,  and  the  character  of  the  in- 


struction will  be  such  that  the  pupil 
will  be  brought  to  the  highest  degree 
of  perfection  in  preparation  for  entry 
upon  the  work  of  the  college  training 
proper.  ■ 

A.  J.  Copp,  Jr.,  graduated  from 
Stanford  University  in  the  school  of 
1902.  He  was  instructor  in  the  Stan- 
ford University  Gymnasium,  part  of 
the  year  of  1900-1901,and  the  entire 
year  of  1901-1902.  He  is  a  charter 
member  and  was  president  of  Stanford 
Gymnasium  Club  and  member  of  Foil 
and  Mask  (Fencing  Club)  and  class 
liaseball  Team.  He  was  the  head  of 
the  Gymnastic  Department  of  the  Har- 
vard Military  class  of  Los  Angeles  dur- 
ing the  year  1902-1903.  The  Browns- 
berger School  have  engaged  Mr. 
Copp  as  director  and  instructor  of  gym- 
nasium apparatus  woWc  for  the  coming 
year.  Classes  are  being  organized  for 
both  ladies  and  gentlemen.  Over  one 
hundred  applications  have  been  re- 
ceived from  those  desiring  member- 
ship in  these  classes. 

The  gymnasium  has  been  fitted  up 
with  new  apparatus,  the  best  that 
money  can  buy,  particular  attention 
being  paid  to  the  present  needs  of  the 
student.  Other  pieces  will  be  added 
from  time  to  time  as  the  desires  of  the 
student  becomes  known.  At  present  the 
gymnasium  contains  horizonal  bars, 
parallel  bars,  buck,  spring  board, 
tumbling  mats,  punching  bag,  balanc- 
ing apparatus,  chest  weights  and  a  full 
set  of  dumb  bells. 

Although    the    gymnasium    will  be 
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open  to  the  student  at  all  times,  regular 
class  instruction  will  be  given  four 
times  a  week,  two  for  boys  and  two 
for  girls.  Each  of  the  four  classes  will 
be  one-half  hour  in  length;  the  first 
half  hour  being  devoted  to  dumb-bell, 
wand,  or  Indian  club  drills,  and  the 
latter  half  to  apparatus  work  or  games. 
To  procure  for  each  student  the  kind 
of  work  that  he  needs,  he  will  be  as- 
signed to  a  section  of  four  or  five, 
after  the  instructor  has  had  time  to 
examine  and  become  familiar  with  the 
physique,  strength  and  endurance  of 
every  one  under  his  care.  The  work 
will  be  made  as  interesting  as  possible 
and  at  the  same  time  as  efficient. 
Games  have  been  provided  and  the 
opportunity  will  be  given  some  to  box, 
fence  and  wrestle.  Great  attention 
will  be  paid  to  the  physical  make-up 
of  each  boy  and  girl  in  the  school  in 
order  that  a  weak  pupil  may  not  be 
placed  in  a  section  of  stronger  and 
abler  gymnasts.  Students  with  natural 
deformities,  such  as  curvature  of  the 
spine,  weak  heart,  etc.,  will  be  given 
special  work  to  enable  them  to 
strengthen  and  at  the  same  time  not 
to  injure  the  weak  part. 

With  characteristic  enterprise,  Mrs. 
Brownsberger  has  agreed  to  provide 
the  social  entertainment  for  the  con- 
testants in  the  scholarship  contest,  to 
whom  awards  are  to  be  made  on  Sat- 
urday evening  next,  at  Blanchard 
Hall. .  This  scholarship  contest  ar- 
ranged by  one  of  the  daily  papers  of 
this  city,  will  be  decided  upon  that 
evening,  and  will  be  followed  by  a 
social  hop,  the  music  for  which,  by 
one  of  the  best  orchestras  in  the  city, 
is  furnished  at  the  expense  and  by 
the  courtesy  of  The  Brownsberger. 

SOME  FACTS  ABOUT  COLLEGE  EN- 
DOWMENTS. 

The  plan  pursued  by  some  of  the 
smaller  western  colleges,  of  support- 
ing the  institutions  in  part  by  the  in- 
terest secured  from  endowment  funds, 
presents  some  perplexing  features,  ac- 
cording to  the  statements  made  by  Dr. 
Warren  F.  Day,  one  of  the  trustees  of 
Pomona  College,  and  pastor  emeritus 
of  the  First  Congregational  church  of 
this  city.  It  seems  that  when  an  en- 
dowment is  made  to  a  college  by  a 
wealthy  man  he  places  such  conditions 
upon  his  bequest  and  hedges  the  gift 
about  in  such  a  manner  that  the  insti- 
tution is  put  to  great  inconvenience  for 
the  use  of  the  money.  For  example  a 
similar  amount  or  some  stated  sum 
must  be  raised  from  other  sources  be- 
fore the  donor's  endowment  is  avail- 
able, and  granting  even  that  the  money 
is  secured  as  promised,  it  must  be 
placed  at  interest  and  only  the  interest 
or  a  portion  thereof  can  be  used  for 
the  current  expenses  of  the  college. 
Hence,  in  order  to  accommodate  the 
increase  in  the  student  body  and  pro- 
vide adequate  facilities  for  their 
proper  instruction,  the  college,  al- 
though liberally  endowed  (on  paper) 
is  put  to  its  wit 's  end  often  times  to 
provide  funds  to  meet  the  running  ex- 
penses. 

As  the  country  increases  in  popula- 
tion and  the  fact  is  noised  abroad  that 
a  particular  institution  of  learning  is 
growing  rapidly,  of  course  a  larger 
student  body  is  the  natural  resu1^ 
With  the  advent  of  more  students  the 
faculty  must  be  augmented  in  order 
to  afford  more  efficient  instruction. 
Thus  it  is  readily  understood  that  more 
money  must  be  immediately  available 
with  which  to  pay  salaries,  provide  ap- 
paratus and   erect  suitable  buildings. 

THE  DONATION. 

This  bein'  a  land  o'  milk  and  honey 
—  s'sposin'  we  give  the  parson  a  re'l 
ole-fashion  donashun. " 

j.  lie  remarks  fell  from  the  lips  of 
Si  Pivine,  drawlingly,  but  tellingly. 
Other  topics  took  a  seat  away  back  at 
once  as  the  steadies  seated  on  Perkins ' 
store  porch  turned  their  eyes  inquir- 
ingly upon  the  speaker. 

For  two  entire  moments  they  whit- 
tled in  silence  and  the  only  sound  that 
broke  the  calm  was  the  slashing  of 
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For  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 
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keen  blades.  Then,  Li  Poot  shut  his 
knife  with  a  click,  put  it  in  his  pock- 
et, slapped  his  thigh  and  sighed.  It 
was  the  signal  for  the  discussion  to  be- 
gin, and  Li  commenced  forthwith: 

''Yep,  this  is  a  land  o'  milk  an' 
honey— speshally  watered  milk—" 

"I  never  dun  it,  Li  Poot,  an'  you 
know  it.  Them  cans  got  rained  in 
'fore  I  could  load  'em  outer  the  wagon 
for  the  fact  'ry. ' ' 

"Then  it  must  ha'  rained  down  fish, 
si;  you  know  that  two  red-fin  minnies 
wuz  found  in  the  milk. ' ' 

That  was  a  clincher — and  a  safe  one 
as  well;  Si  Pivins  was  dumb  for  a  mo- 
ment; finally  he  found  his  tongue  and 
said: 

"An'  they  wuz  put  thur  by  my 
deadliest  en 'my,  dum  it!  I  had  ter 
pay  twenty -five  dollars  fur  each  o'  the 
red-fins,  b'gosh!  Purty  high  price  fur 
pick'r'l  bait,  eh,  boys?" 

The  speaker's  face  bore  a  sickly, 
ghastly  smile  as  he  glanced  around  the 
the  group,  but  he  received  but  slight 
consolation.  The  affair  had  trans- 
pired and  been  settled  years  ago,  still 
it  always  managed  to  bob  up  and  show 
its  grizzled  head — fish  as  well. 

' '  Boys, ' '  mildly  remarked  Perkins 
as  he  leaned  from  the  window,  ' '  can 't 
you  fellers  begin  an  or'nery  conversa- 
shun  'thout  dealin'  in  pussnals?  Seems 
ter  me  thet  members  o'  the  same  church 
oughter  dwell  together  like  unicorns. ' ' 

"You  mean  unison,  Perk,"  quickly 
interrupted  Lem  Sage,  the  learned  one 
of  the  group.  Lem  took  a  daily  paper 
from  Utica  and  a  weekly  from  New 
York — hence  stood  high  in  the  com- 
munity. 

"I  mean  unicorn,  Lem;  unicorns  are 
always  scrappin ',  hain 't  they,  ter  keep 
the  lion  frum  gettin'  the  crown?" 

"Suttinly,  sutinly — but  which  got  a 
back-hold  an'  downed  the  other,  hist'ry 
don't  tell." 

"An'  what's  that  gotter  do  with  giv- 
in'  th'  parson  a  donashun?  The  pore 
man  needs  a  share  o'  the  milk  and  hon- 
ey floatin'  round,"  said  Li  Poot,  cast- 
ing a  questioning  glance  at  his  ancient 
enemy  of  the  watered  milk  and  red-fin 
fishes. 

Pivins  was  measuring  the  shadow 
that  was  cast  by  the  church  steeple, 
and  had  figured  out  to  a  moment  when 
he  should  go  to  supper.  The  steadies 
are  scientific  creatures  and  possess 
more  genuine  knowledge  than  the  cas- 
ual observer  is  apt  to  credit  them  with. 
Measuring  time  by  the  shadow  of  the 
steeple  was  one  of  their  strongest  fea- 
tures. Suddenly  Pivins  came  from  the 
dreamy  spell  and  said: 

"The  pore  man  needs  a  donashun, 
goodness  knows!  Eight  small  children, 
hisself  an'  wife  tryin'  ter  skitter 
'long  on  $200  a  year.  It  hain't  no  easy 
job." 

"How  much  honey  you  goin'  ter 
help  the  cause  'long?"  gently  in- 
quired Perkins  as  he  again  leaned  from 
the  window. 

"Honey?  Lordy!  Honey's  fetchin' 
a  shillin'  a  pound  now— 

"But  you  got  40  swarm  o'  bees, 
Pivin's. " 

"An'  I  need  'em,  these  pinchin' 
times.  I  need  'em.  By  the  way,  Li 
Poot,  what  you  goin'  ter  give?" 

It  was  a  body  blow,  and  the  effect  of 
it  made  Li  squirm  and  hitch.  Perkins 
again  leaned  from  the  window  and  fas- 
tened his  beady  eyes  upon  the  victim — 
as  he  did  all  the  others.  Li  Poot  was 
not  noted  for  his  open-handedness, 
crack  at  his  feet  long  and  earnestly ; 
he  mentioned  something  about  the 
weather  — also  that  the  fish  would  bite 
if  rain  fell  during  the  night. 

But  not  a  voice  broke  the  calm. 

Li  Poot  fell  back  upon  his  mind- 
easer  and  constant  companion  of  deep 
and  soulful  thought.  He  took  his  knife 
from  his  pocket,  opened  it  with  a  click, 
selected  a  straight  shingle  and  began 
to  whittle. 

"Darn  him;  them  shingles  cost 
money,"  groaned  Perkins  as  he  leaned 
out  again. 

But  Li  whittled  on  and  on.  It  was 
the  signal  for  the  rest  of  the  stead- 
ies to  fall  in  line.  Soon  the  splinters 
were  flying  right  and  left— while  poor 
Perkins  growled  and  groaned  in  under- 
tones. 

After  Li  had  whittled  a  spear-shaped 
affair  from  the  shingle,  he  eyed  it 
closely,  curiously,  critically;  he  bal- 
anced it  upon  his  finger,  he  gave  it  a 
twirl,  and  finally  ventured: 

"Beans;  my  crop  wuz  good  last  year 
an' — I  guess  I  can  spare  a  peck." 


"So  wuz  my  crop;  I'll  donate  a 
peck,  too,"  exclaimed  Si  Pivins. 

' '  Me,  too,  beans. ' ' 

' '  Me  the  same. 
' '  Beans  is  mine. ' 

"How'd  a  little,  just  a  little,  pork 
go  with  all  these  beans?"  inquired  Per- 
kins leaning  out. 

"Pork  is  high  and  skerce,"  uttered 
Lem  Sage. 

"But  you  raised  a  big  lot — " 

"But  it's  high,  dern  high." 

"Humph!  Yer  feelin's  fer  the  pore 
man  goes  'way  down  when  hog  meat 
rises  in  price,"  remarked  Perkins.  He 
went  in  the  cellar  and  kicked  an  empty 
sugar  barrel  to  pieces  in  disgust,  while 
the  donation  affair  continued  above. 

The  doctor's  gig  hurried  rapidly 
through  the  dreamy  street  and  halted 
at  the  parsonage  iiitching-post.  The 
good  old  man  of  ills,  pills  and  bills  (the 
latter  hard  to  collect)  went  in.  The 
donation  problem  faltered,  wavered 
and  quit  business. 

After  the  old  doctor  came  out  and 
drove  away,  a  little  red-eyed  boy  hur- 
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ried  over  to  the  store  and  said  some- 
thing to  Perkins.  The  dealer's  face 
grew  long  and  sober.  He  came  to  the 
porch  and  said  to  the  group: 

"He  11  need  none  of  yer  donashuns. 
The  good  Lord  has  donated  the  pore 
man  a  better  place  than  this  cruel 
world.    The  parson  is  dead. ' ' 

And  then  the  steadies  went  home  — 
to  think! 

HORACE  SEYMOUR  KELLER. 

COULD    NOT    TAKE  IT. 

"Dennis,    I   understand   that  your 
grandfather  is  dead." 
"Yis  sor. " 

"Did  he  leave  anything?" 

"Lave  anything?  An'  faith  he  left 
everything.  What  would  ye  be  think- 
in  '  such  an  ould  man  could  take  wid 
him?" 


Mrs.  Henpeck  (visiting  her  first  hus- 
band's grave)— Yes;  here  lies  a  hero. 
You  would  not  be  my  husband  to-day 
had  he  not  been  killed  in  the  war. 

Mr.  Henpeck  (fiercely) —Yes;  what 
a  curse  war  is. 


Young  Men,  Why  Don't  You  Learn  Shorthand? 

We  are  unable  to  supply  the  demand  made  on  us  ror  competent  em- 
ployees. 

The  school  will  be  in  session  during  the  entire  year  and 
students  can  take  up  any  line  of  work  and  finish  it  without  interrup- 
tion   Fall  term  opens  Monday,  August  31. 

Our  school  rooms  are  large,  cool,  well  lighted  and  ventilated;  the 
courses  of  study  are  thorough  and  practical  and  our  teachers  are  all 
specialists  in  their  different  lines  of  work. 

Let  us  send  you  a  Booklet  entitled  "What  Our  Boys  Say."  It  is  free 
and  will  interest  you.  Address. 
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Pleasant  study  in  the  midst  of  the  most  beautiful  home-like  surroundings.     Day  and 
evening  sessions. 

Shorthand  made  easy  by  the  famous  "Chalk  Talks"  by  the  Principal. 
Any  make  of  machine  at  home,  free. 
Spanish  free. 

Classical  College  Department  fits  for  State  University. 

Every  graduate  in  a  position.    Eleven  teachers.    Largest  capacity  in  the  city. 
The  Bookkeeping  is  the  famous  Budget  system.     Correspondence  code  with  other 
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Fully  equipped  large  gymnasium.   Apparatus  work  in  classes. 
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FLORIDA  BROWNSBERGER,  Principal 


>.  imu'tmmmm  w  urn* 


w6o/?£Wy9/T'  /ft  226  South  Spring  St. 

Strong,  Modern,  Progressive. 

Fall  term  now  open.  Students  registering  every  day.  New  Classes,  new  energy,  new 
life,  and  soon  a  new  college  building  !    Day  and  evening  sessions. 

Apply  for  College  Journal  giving  full  information.    Address  the  College,  or 

E.  K.  ISAACS,  President. 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


^  Short  Vacation 
Trips  on  the 

Pacific 

...Ocean 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco.  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Rates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PflRRlS,  Denl.  Agent, 

328  S.  Spring  St.      Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUNANIM,  Oen.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,    San  Pranciscn. 


GRAND 
CANYON 

Nature's  Most 
Stupendous  Work 

DONE  EASILY 

On  Your  Eastbound 
Trip  via  the 

SANTA  FE 
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(Continued  from  page  5.) 

on  your  knee  and  drawed  you  a  pic- 
ture." 

"Ah,  she  could  draw!"  Murphy  fal- 
i?red.  true  to  his  faith.  "  'O'  such  is'- 
remefnber,  Mr.  Parr?  —  'Is.'  sure 
enough!" 

Then  Mrs.  Parr  was  reminded  of 
something  else.  She  went  upstairs  and 
presently  returned,  hearing  a  small  col- 
ored object  in  her  hand. 

"Faysie  wanted  you  to  have  this  to 
put  you  in  mind  of  her  in  America." 

*«*«•»• 

Murphy  did  not  rise  to  eminence  in 
the  land  of  his  adoption,  but  he  earned 
a  competence  and  wrote  home  respect- 
ful letters  at  intervals  to  the  Parrs. 
By  and  by  there  came  another  little 
blue  eyed  maid  to  sit  on  Parr's  knee 
and  kiss  awfty  the  traces  of  past  sor- 
row. But  Murphy  never  had  wife. 
Chick  or  child  of  his  own.  or  anything 
better  to  kiss  than  a  battered  doll  in  a 
violent  blue  frock,  or  more  substantial 
and  dear  on  earth  than  the  tender 
memory  of  his  prison  love  affair  with 
a  "small,  small  child." 

(The  end.) 

Book  Titles  Gone  Astray. 

The  following  titles  appeared  in  a 

London  bookseller's  catalogue: 

TITLES  GIVEN. 

"Shakespeare's  Judith,"  Ed.  by  Black. 
"The  Curtain  Will  Not  Rise  Tonight," 
by  Thorpe. 
"His  Equals  and  Other  Poems." 
"Paradise  of  Burglars." 
"Four  Wings  and  an  Arm." 
"The  Newcomers." 
"Harry  Snoodle's  Masterpiece." 
"Genaire." 

Darwin's  "Indecent  Man." 
Moses  Hart's  "Twelve  Masses." 
Homer's  "The  Ills  He  Had." 
"How  I  Roasted  Moses." 

W  HAT  TIIEY  SHOULD  HAVE  BEEN. 

"Judith  Shakespeare,"  by  W.  Black. 
Thorpe's  "Curfew  Must  Not  Ring  To- 

uisht." 

"Ezekiel  and  Other  Poems." 
"Burglars  In  Paradise." 
"Four  Winds  Farm." 
Thackeray's  "Newcomes." 
Aristotle's  Masterpiece. 
"Jane  Eyre." 

Darwin's  "Descent  of  Man." 
Mozart's  "Twelfth  Mass." 
Honier'3  "Iliad." 
"How  I  Reached  the  Masses." 


Divine  Healer  Schradcr. 

Everybody  certainly  can  be  cored  at  anj 
distance  of  every  disease  known.  Rich- 
mond. Va.Gen.  Wagner  deaf  20  yrs.  cured. 
Garden  City.  San  .  Mrs.  X.  Martin  ciredol 
Sciatica  Rheimetism.   Bonlder,  Col.,  Mrs. 
Sutterlan  enred  of  stiffness  and  wres. 
Tucson,  Aris .  G.  S.  Walker  cured  of  ooi- 
iimption.   Minneapolis,  Minn.,  Mrs.  M. 
Call  enred  of  catarrah.   Toledo,  0  .  I'm.  Coleman 
ief  total  Mildness.  All  an  healed  by  silent  prayer, 
tttmi,  HIT.  11.  SXHRADER,  Gen.  Del.,  Sal  Francisco,  Calif. 


Plena  are  In  the  Ilenvena. 

There  is  a  satisfaction  in  learning  the 
names  and  positions  of  the  stars  that 
does  not  belong  to  the  study  of  the 
planets.  The  stars  apparently  never 
change  so  far  as  their  position  relative 
to  each  other  is  concerned.  The  plan- 
ets are  always  moving,  and  to  those 
who  do  not  watch  the  heavens  with 
particular  attention  it  is  a  cause  of  sur- 
prise very  often  to  find  a  "new  star" 
adorning  a  certain  section  of  the  heav- 
ens. If.  however,  this  newcomer  be 
carefully  observed  from  night  to  night, 
it  will  be  found  to  change  its  distance 
from  the  fixed  stars,  and  the  observer 
will  discover  that  it  is  a  planet  and  at 
liberty  to  wander  about  from  place  to 
place  under  the  sole  condition  that  it 
obeys  certain  rules  of  motion.  When 
the  bright  stars  that  grace  the  heavens 
become  familiar  to  observers,  they  will 
know  just  what  to  expect  on  each  suc- 
ceeding season. 


The   Mnen  reitorn. 

The  history  of  the  Macgregor  race  is 
one  of  persecution.  In  the  early  years 
of  the  seventeenth  century  every  man's 
hand  was  raised  against  them,  and  they 
could  be  mutilated  and  slain  with  im- 
punity. When,  in  a  less  barbarous  age. 
they  were  invited  to  join  the  solemn 
league  and  covenant,  they  replied 
that  "as  they  bore  the  crown  on  the 
point  of  their  swords  they  would  not 
fail  to  use  the  latter  in  defense  of  the 
former."  The  Macgregors  were  forbid- 
den to  use  their  family  name  by  James 
VI.  The  proscription  was  removed  by 
Charles  II..  only  to  be  again  inflicted 
In  the  reign  of  William  and  Mary.  In- 
deed it  was  not  till  1822  that  a  royal 
license  to  use  the  name  was  granted  to 
tUa-  Charles  Macgregor,  until  torn 
known  as  "Murray." 


SPECIAL  EXCURSION 

 TO  

LAKE  TAHOE 

"GEM  OF  THE  SIERRA  " 

Cheapest  Rate  Ever  Made- 

$20.00  ROUND-TRIP 

Leaving  Los  Angeles  via  Coast  Line  7:30  P-  m-  September  7th.  Tick- 
ets good  for  return  15  days.    Special  rates  at  hotels. 
Particulars  at  26I  South  Spring  St. 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC. 


..  *Doiion  by  the  Sea  .. 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
He  In  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  in  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  it  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of  the 

..     THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE  .. 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring  St..  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 


E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


T.  C.  PECK. 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 
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Mount  Lowe  

The  Signal  Peak  of  the  Sierra  Madres. 
Reached  by  Wonderful  Electric  Railway. 

Sublimely  beautiful  the  sweeping 
view  of  mountian  range,  distant 
cities,  islands  and  ocean.  Numer- 
ous attractions. 


PACIFIC  ELECTRIC  u\ 


Phone  Main  900.  Office,  250  South  Spring  St.  e 


take 


GRACIOUS  OFFERING. 

Elderly  Passenger-  Here,  miss 
this  set. 

Stout  Young  Woman  — Oh,  I  could 
not  think  of  depriving  an  old  — I  mean 
I  could  not  think  of  depriving  you. 

"You  go  ahead  and  take  it  and  don't 
argue.  1  know  you  fat  girls  always  has 
lame  feet."  —  Indianapolis  Journal. 


nig  ever 
H.  aler. 


the  fence." — Cleveland  Plain 


HAD    READ  NEWSPAPERS. 

Minister  (sternly)  — Do  you  know 
what  becomes  of  boys  who  tell  lies 
and  steal? 

The  Urchin  — Yep;  when  they  gets  to 
he  men  they  become  politicians. 


EXPLAINED. 

"What  frightful  sound  is  that?" 

"I  think  it's  that  fancy  rooster  of 
Stinson's. " 

"Trying  to  crow  a  tune,  isn't  he?" 

"Why,  it  does  sound  likp  a  tune." 

"It  sounds  to  me  like  'We  Won't 
Go  Home  T'ntil  Morning." 

"That  explains  it." 

' '  Explains  what?" 

"Explains  why  our  Willie  was  soak- 
ing corn  in  whisky  yesterday  and  toss- 


ENGAGED. 

A  drummer,  noticing  a  pretty  girl 
alone  in  the  car,  went  over  in  her  di- 
rection, and  smilingly  asked. 

"  Ts  this  seat  engaged,  miss?" 

"No,  sir;  hut  I  am,  and  lie  is  going 
to  get  on  at  the  next  station." 

"On — ah  —  indeed  —  thanks  —  beg 
pardon—"  and  he  picked  up  his  feet, 
after  Stumbling  ever  them,  and  went 
into  the  smoking  car  to  be  alone 
awhile. 
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THE  EARLY  AUTUMN  FASHIONS. 

Perhaps  the  most  important  item  in 
the  early  autumn  wardrobe  is  the  top 
garment,  the  coat  or  jacket.  No  one 
type  of  coat  is  especially  favored.  Long 
and  short  coats,  loose  and  tight  coats 
are  equally  popular.  There  has  never 
teen  such  a  variety  of  materials  that 
can  be  combined  in  the  same  costume 
as  is  offered  this  season.  Silk,  velvet, 
cloth  and  chiffon  are  associated  in  near- 
ly every  toilette  that  is  intended  for 
dressy  wear,  while  even  the  gown  that 
is  to  do  duty  for  walking  and  ordinary 
occasions  will  be  distinguished  by  at 
least  two  contrasting  materials.  There 
is  nothing  quite  so  charming  as  the 
gown  fashioned  from  one  of  the  new 
panne  velvets  in  gun  metal  effect.  This 
rich,  shimmering  gray  velvet  with  tiny 
flecks  of  white  over  it  affords  a  rich 
background  for  exquisite  embroidered 
and  lace  trimmings.  The  shirt  waist 
costume  that  has  been  so  popular  dur- 
ing the  summer  will  come  forth  with 
renewed  attractiveness  in  the  autumn, 
and  the  wardrobe  that  does  not  in- 
clude at  least  one  velvet  or  velveteen 
suit,  made  in  this  popular  style,  will 
be  incomplete.  There  are  innumerable 
prety  materials  that  will  delight  the 
heart  of  the  woman  who  persistently 
clings  to  short  waists.  The  new  flan- 
nels are  wonderfully  soft  and  fine,  and 
come  in  very  pretty  colors.  The  heavy 
cotton  fabrics— madras,  cotton  chev- 
iot, fleece-backed  pique  and  canvas — 
will  all  bo  worn  even  during  the  win- 
ter, and  they  have  much  to  recommend 
them.  Handwork  is  moe  in  evidence 
than  ever  in  the  fashionable  wardrobe. 
Every  season  seems  to  bring  forth 
some  new  suggestions  for  the  use  of 
black  velvet  ribbon,  and  now  we  have 
wonderfully  prety  black  or  strapped 
work  of  the  ribbon  velvet  over  lace 
collars  and  also  on  skirts  and  sleeves. 
Shirring  in  all  forms  is  remarkably 
popular  this  season,  and  accordion- 
plaiting  continues  in  favor  not  only 
for  skirts  but  for  jjackets,  waists  and 
accessories.  High  in  favor  are  linen 
passementeries,  pendants  and  embroi- 
deries, and  they  are  used  to  trim  gowns 
of  almost  every  material,  and  buttons 
play  a  conspicuous  part  in  the  trim 
Bring  of  street  dresses.— From  The 
Delineator  for  September. 

A  RIGHT  AND  A  WRONG  WAY. 

About  the  first  strenuous  work  on 
the  part  of  the  people  who  find  them- 
selves exalted  to  the  rank  of  parent- 
hood is  to  acquire  halos  for  their  brows. 

These  rings  of  light  are  not  expect- 
ed to  wash  or  to  bear  the  searching  in- 
spection of  grown-ups.  They  are  paste- 
board crowns,  and  are  only  assumed 
in  the  nursery,  where  fathers  and 
mothers  are  supposed  to  be  paragons 
of  perfection  —  people  who  never  tell 
naughty  stories,  or  do  selfish  deeds,  or 
say  unkind  words,  or  strike  blows,  ex- 
cept in  one  case  and  in  one  place  where 
parental  corrections  are  necessary. 

In  short,  an  elaborate  system  of  de- 
ceit is  inaugurated,  with  the  mistaken 
notion  that  children  are  going  to  live 
up  to  he  false  standard,  instead  of  the 
simple,  sensible,  human  way  of  admit- 
ting error  and  acknowledging  weak- 
ness and  establishing  kinship  and  moral 
sympathy  with  the  little  stumblers  at 
the  minute  of  their  first  fall. 

Some  children  are  so  chilled  by  he 
goodness  of  their  mother  that  they  hide 
a  fault  from  her  as  though  it  were  a 
crime. 

"She  is  so  good,"  said  a  wee  girl, 
sobbinglv,  when  she  had  tasted  some 
forbidden  jam  in  the  kitchen  cupboard, 
and  saw  before  her  the  hour  of  reck- 
oning. "She  is  so  good  she  never  knew 
how  a  litle  stomach  teases  and  teases 
for  jelly,  and  she  will  think  T  am  so 
wicked.  Oh,  I  wish  she  knew!"  And 
the  form  was  shaken  with  crying. 


1  so  wanted  to  say: 

' '  She  does  know.  Her  little  stomach 
has  teased  the  same  way  and  has  al- 
ways been  pacified.  Don't  you  worry; 
mother  will  take  you  in  her  arms  and 
say: 

•'  'i  know,  dearest.  Put  your  little 
head  on  my  shoulder  and  dry  your 
tears.  It  was  not  right  for  you  to  take 
the  jam.  You  climbed  to  the  top  of  a 
high  chair,  and  you  might  have  fallen. 
And  you  waited  to  take  it  slyly  when 
we  were  all  away.  That  was  the  wrong 
part.  But  I  have  done  things  just  as 
naughty  as  that,  and  because  I  have 
learned  that  they  always  bring  sorrow 
I  can  show  you  a  beter  way. '  ' ' 

But  I  could  not  so  speak  to  this 
child,  for  her  mother  posed  as  the-be- 
ing-who-had-never-done- wrong.  There 
was  no  way  to  avert  the  separation  of 
the  innocent  sinner  and  the  make-be- 
lieve saint. 

The  school  for  hypocrites  has  two 
classes,  and  the  primary  grade  is  taught 
by  the  sight  method.  The  mind  of  a 
child  is  the  more  sensitive  and  more 
capable  of  receiving  and  recording  im- 
pressions. It  is  pleasant  to  be  regarded 
with  favor,  and  to  attain  such  an  end 
all  the  crude  subterfuges  that  childhood 
is  capable  of — and  they  are  not  incon- 
siderable—are resorted  to. 

If  parents  could  lay  aside  all  decep- 
tions with  the  children  there  would 
be  a  new  dawn.  If  they  could  teach 
what  they  had  learned  by  sad  experi- 
ence, instead  of  from  the  imitation  of 
the  saints,  the  little  human  things  in 
the  nursery  would  have  a  chance  to 
step  around  a  lot  of  hard  and  thorny 
places  that  now  they  are  trudging 
through. 

' '  I  did  what  you  are  going  to  do  and 
found  it  a  hard  task.  I  ate  the  fruit 
that  tempts  you  and  it  left  bitterness 
on  my  lips, ' '  would  be  a  far  better  way 
to  help  the  new  folk  than  the  plea  of 
holy  innocence  that  sits  so  badly  on  a 
worldling.  The  desire  to  appear  well 
in  the  eyes  of  one's  child  is  right 
enough  and  natural.  But  none  of  us  are 
so  very  good,  and  it  is  just  as  well  if 
we  make  a  clean  breast  of  it.  They  will 
find  it  uot  after  a  while,  no  doubt  of 
that,  and  it  is  best  to  break  it  to  them 
easily  and  to  show  them  in  all  their  lit- 
tle failures  a  heart  of  sympathy,  beat- 
ing hopefully  and  warm  with  pardon 
for  whatever  they  may  do. 

Let  parents  say  to  the  children: 

"Come  to  me  with  all  your  troubles 
and  I  will  help  you  bear  them.  No  mat- 
ter what  you  do  you  will  find  me  your 
friend  and  I  will  stand  by  you  :;gainst 
the  world. ' ' 

This  is  altogether  different  from  the 
formula  that  has  driven  more  than  one 
poor  little  stumbler  to  despair; 

"Never  let  me  hear  of  your  getting 
into  mischief.  A  child  that  can  do 
wrong  is  no  child  of  mine." 

Sometimes  children  take  the, claims 
of  perfection  made  by  their  elders  with 
ponte  sprinklings  of  salt. 

My  father  says  when  he  was  youna 
He  never  told  a  wicked  lie; 

And  if  he  had,  he  'spect  his  tongue 
Would  have  failed  out  and  made  him 
die. 

But  gran 'ma,  she  savs,  "Humph!"  like 
that. 

And  if  it  wasn't  gran',  you'd  think 
That  what  her  eye  was  gettin'  at 
Was  just  a  wink! 

He  says  that  he  can  alius  knew 

A  story-teller  by  his  face; 
That  all  the  naughtiness  below 
Will  come  right  up  and  have  a  trace. 
Then  he  looks  right  down  in  my  eyes 

And  I  look  back  in  his,  to  see 
If  he  thinks  some  one,  'bout  his  size 

Is  foolin'  me. 


THE   GUEST    SHE  ENTERTAINED. 

The  young  wife  had  been  left  alone 
in  the  big  house  with  the  sorvants  the 
day  after  the  return  from  the  honey- 
moon. Her  husband  had  received  a 
telegram  announcing  the  serious  ill- 
ness of  his  mother,  the  disease  being 
contagious  and  such  that  his  bride  could 
not  accompany  him. 

He  left  in  the  morning,  promising  to 
be  home  by  night  if  possible.  It  was  a 
weary  day  for  the  young  woman,  but 
it  wore  along  until  afternoon.  Then 
came  a  little  diversion.  A  young  wom- 
an bicyclist  fell  from  her  wheel  in  the 
roadway  before  the  house  and  came 
limping  with  a  sprained  ankle. 

The  young  wife'es  hospitable  in- 
stincts were  aroused  at  once.  The  girl 
had  fainted  in  the  arms  of  a  hastily 
summoned  butler  and  she  was  carried 
into  a  comfortable  room. 

Why  it  was  that  the  wife  became  sus- 
picious she  does  not  know  to  this  day. 
Her  chance  visitor  was  a  woman  of  ev- 
ident refinement  and  pleasing  manner. 
But  still  she  was  suspicious.  The  fact 
that  the  family  diamonds,  of  great 
value,  lay  in  her  charge  sharpened  this 
suspicion. 

Some  of  her  guest 's  actions  increased 
it.  Then,  came  a  telegram  from  her  hus- 
band announcing  that  he  had  been  de- 
layed unavoidably.  Soon  it  was  bed 
time,  and  the  hostess  went  to  see  if  her 
guest's  room  were  prepared  and  ready. 
Then  she  showed  the  way  thither  and 
said  good-night. 

Mrs.  Allister,  as  the  young  woman 
had  given  her  name,  bent  with  a  mock- 
ing courtesy  as  her  hostess'  back  was 
turned,  all  her  lameness  gone,  and  her 
face  crumpled  up  in  mimicry.  Sudden- 
ly she  stood  upright,  the  mockery  dy- 
ing out  instantly.  For  the  young  wife 
had  turned  the  key  in  the  door. 

What  took  place  in  the  great  room 
for  the  next  few  minutes  was  interest- 
ing. The  young  woman  bent  to  the  key- 
hole and  shouted  after  her  hostess. 

"Yon  have  made  a  mistake  and 
locked  me  in,"  she  tried  to  call  after 
her,  but  the  young  wife  had  fled.  Real- 
izing that  there  was  no  hope  in  that 
direction  she  pondered  for  a  moment, 
over  her  plans.  Then  she  produced  two 
lights  which  she  had  carried  with  her. 
One  was  red,  which  meant  to  show  dan- 
ger. The  other  was  green,  which  meant 
to  say,  "Come  on."  One  meant  that 
the  enterprise  had  to  be  abandoned, 
the  other  that   it  was  open. 

After  a  moment's  hesitation  she 
showed  both  lights  at  the  window.  To- 
gether they  meant  danger,  but  still 
come  on.  These  lights  were  seen  by  the 
anxious  wife,  whose  fears  had  not  been 
allayed.  Then  she  was  moved  to  ac- 
tion. All  the  servants  were  gathered 
together  and  armed,  and  they  waited 
what  the  showing  of  the  lights  might 
bring. 

Her  suspicions  were  justifiefid  in  a 
short  while.  Tne  heads  of  two  men  ap- 
peared at  a  window.  The  men  raised 
themselves  into  the  room.  They  were 
met  by  a'volley  which  sent  them  back, 
injured  and  bleeding.  Another  gure 
dashed  into  the  house  and  the  young 
wife  fell  into  her  husband's  arms.  The 
telegrams  all  has  been  false.  The  guest 
had  escaped  from  the  window. 


Neighbor— You  don't  tell  me  so.  I 
suppose  they  lay  eggs  every  day? 

Mrs.  Stuckup  (proudly)— They  could 
do  so  if  they  saw  proper,  but  our  cir- 
cumstances are  such  that  my  hens  are 
not  required  to  lay  eggs  every  day. 


A  SUBTLE  EXPLANATION. 

"And  is  this  the  first  time  you  have 
experienced  the  sensations  of  love?" 
she  asked. 

"It  is,"  he  replied. 

"Am  T  the  first  girl  you  ever  told 
you  loved?"  she  persisted. 

He  hesitated.  What  reports  might 
not  have  come  to  her  ears? 

"You  must  remember,"  he  said  at 
last,  "how  easy  it  is  for  the  ignorant 
and  unitiated  to  accept  a  base  imita- 
tion for  the  real  thing.  "  —  Chicago 
Post. 


AN  UNFORGOTTEN  SPOT. 

By  Clara  A.  Matson  Dolson. 
I  never  raised  a  stone  to  show 

The  World  where  dead  Hope  lies; 
And  never  sought  my  feet  to  go 

Back  where  I  closed  his  eyes. 

No  mound,  no  flower  above  his  face; 

No  path   to  where  he  sleeps; 
But,  oh!  my  heart,  it  known  the  place, 

ft  knows,  and  knowing  —  weeps. 

THE  READER. 

COULD  IF  NECESSARY. 

Neighbor— What  beautiful  hens  you 
have,  Mrs.  Stuckup! 

Mrs.  Stuckup— Yes,  they  are  all  im 
ported  fowls. 


THE  MODEST  CELT. 

' '  What  I  like  about  the  Irish  is  that 
the  are  so  modest  and  unassuming." 
' '  Holy  smoke! ' ' 

"Fact.  When  an  Irishman  does  any- 
thing great  he  does  not  go  bragging 
of  his  ability  as  another  man  would. 
He  merely  brags  about  Ireland.  "—In- 
dianapolis Journal. 


A  DEFINITION. 

' '  Papa,  it  speaks  here  of  a  burst  of 
confidence.    What  does  it  mean?" 

"Failure  of  a  trusted  bank," 
growled  the  old  gentleman,  who  had 
just  been  hit  by  that  sort  of  a  calam- 
ity. '  'Detroit  Free  Press. 
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"The  Mysteries 
of  the 

Heart  Doctrine" 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 

the  most  recent  Theosophical 
volume;^ 

"Theosophy 
and  Christianity" 

A  Joint  Debate,  15c 

"The  New  Century" 

$2.00  per  annum,  5c  per  number 

A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 
Send  to  the 
Thesophical  Publishing  Company 
Point  Loma,  California 


W.  O.  HENDERSON 

PARASOL  FACTORY 

PARASOLS  AND  UMBRELLAS  Pj> 
RE-COVERED  AND  REPAIRED 

KEYS   FITTED,  ETC. 

336  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
PHONE  2262 

Telephones:  James  4726  Home  2454 

Miss  Josephine  Kurry 

Parlor  Millinery 

518  SOUTH  HILL  STREET 

SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.     Money  Loaned 
on  good  security. 

Tel.  Home  2747  602  604  S.  SPRING 

LATEST 

Burlaps,  Tapestry  and  stripe  wallpapers 

Best  Paiut,  per  gallon   ..$1.50 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 
Tel.  Main  1055  627  S.  SPEING  ST. 

TOWNSEND  BROS., 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign 
DATCTMT6    Copyrights,  Trade- 
rM  I  Cll  I  9    Marks  and  Labels 

Telephone  Main  347  Registered. 
Rooms  430,  431,  432,  433  Bradbury  Block. 

304-306  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  Address,  "Patents,"  Los  Angeles. 


Rose  Purity 
Spring  Water 


R.  F.  SMITH,  PROP. 

Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,61)0  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  o  liver  and  kidneys. 
Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for  constipa- 
tion. Excellent  for  Shampooing.  Visi- 
tors welcome. 

4835  PASADENA  AVE. 

Phone  East  53     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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Here  is  a  Partial  List  of  Our 
Lines 

Awnings 
Athletic  Ooods 
Ammunition 
Bicycles 

Bicycle  Sundries 
Baseball  Goods 
Bathing  Suits 
Bamboo  Shades 
Boat  Hardware 
Blankets 
Boxing  Gloves 
Boots  and  Shoes. 
Bedding 

Bunting  and  Streamers 
Banners 

Burlap  by  the  Bale 
Canvas  Goods 
('imp  Furniture 
Pots  and  Chairs 
Cooking  Utensils 
Cutlery 

Chinese  lanterns 

Cyanide  Tank  Covers 

Cycle  Repairing 

Duck  Suits 

Dumb  Bells 

Dash  Aprons 

Klectro  Plating 

Knameling 

Kxercisers 

Wishing  Tackle 

Flags 

Football  Supplies 
Fumigating  Tents 
Guns  and  Ammunition 
Golf  Goods 
Garden  Hose 
Gymnasium  Outfits 
Hunting  Goods 
Horizontal  Bars 
Hip  Boots 
Hammocks 
Indian  Clubs 
Japanese  Lanterns 
Japanese  Umbrellas 
Khaki  Clothing 
Lawn  Chairs 
Leather  Clothing 
Miners'  Outfits 
Oiled  Clothing 
Outing  Supplies 
Oiled  Horse  Covers 
Porch  Shades 
Punching  Bags 
Rubber  Goods 
Repairing 

Racing  Suits  and  Shoes 

Sporting  Goods 

Sails  for  Yachts 

Stack  and  Wagon  Covers 

Tennis  Goods 

Tents 

Traveling  Bags 
Umbrellas 
Vulcanizing 
Wagon  Umbrellas 
Yachting  Goods 
Catalogs  on  any  of  the  above 
goods  for  the  asking. 
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OUT  N2  857 


Never  Had  SugIi  a  Sale  on  nammo-Gks 

as  we  have  had  this  season.  We  bought  a  bigger  and  better  line  for  this  summer 
than  we  ever  did,  yet  the  supply  was  entirely  sold  before  the  season  was  half  over 
and  we  ordered  another  large  stock.  These  were  delayed  enroute  several  weeks, 
having  just  arrived.  Only  a  few  weeks  now  remain  when  the  hammock  section 
must  be  used  for  our  winter  display  of  blankets  and  oiled  goods.  These  ham- 
mocks must  first  be  sold,  consequently  we  have  cut  the  prices  to  the  lowest  possi- 
ble margin  of  profit,  and  in  many  cases  to  cost.  The  stock  contains  a  complete 
assortment  of  patterns,  styles  and  sizes — in  fact  they  are  the  strongest,  handsom- 
est, best  and  cheapest  hammocks  that  we  have  ever  offered.  If  you  are  out  of 
town  write  us,  telling  the  style  you  wish  and  about  what  you  care  to  pay.  We 


guarantee  you  will  be  fully  satisfied  with  your  purchase. 

Wm.  H.  Hoegee  Co. 


138-140-142  S.  Main  Street, 


Phones 


i  Exchange" 7 
|  Home  2392 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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It  Takes 


two  to  make  a  bargain 
but  only  ONE  of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  Glenwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


ONE  PRICE 


1  I 


Old  Hickory 
Furniture . . . 

We  are  showing  a  large,  new  line  of  genuine 
Old  Hickory  furniture.  It  is  not  only  rustic  and 
artistic,  but  it  is  durable  and  comfortable.  The 
old  hickory  poles  from  which  this  furniture  is 
made  have  "tight"  barks  that  do  not  peel  off, 
and  the  wood  itself  is  as  nearly  indestructible  as 
any  wood  that  grows.  Our  assortment  includes 
all  sorts  of  chairs  for  all  sorts  of  purposes,  but 
especially  suitable  for  lawn,  porch  and  summer 
home.  The  designs  are  varied  and  are  artistic. 
We  are  sure  that  you  will  be  pleased  with  Old 
Hickory,  and  if  you  want  a  log  house  or  a  crow's 
nest  we  will  have  them  built  to  order  for  you  at 
the  factory  and  shipped  knocked  down. 
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San  Pedro  Next  Week 


A  magnificent,  full  page  panorama  of  San  Pedro  Harbor 
will  adorn  the  front*  page  of  the  Saturday  Post*  next*  week. 
This  frontispiece  is  the  departure  of  all  departures  from  the 
ordinary,  which  have  made  the  Saturday  Post*  so  popular  dur- 
ing the  recent*  months. 

A  magnificent*  view  of  the  busy  harbor  with  its  great* 
ships  unloading  lumber,  aptly  represents  the  hurry  and  bustle 
attendant*  upon  so  thriving  and  promising  a  port*. 

The  reading  matter  contained  in  the  edition  will  be  terse 
and  interesting,  consonant*  with  the  absorbing  literary  stand- 
ard of  the  Saturday  Post*. 

Watch  for  your  Post*  next*  week. 
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!  The  Nile  of  America  ! 


The  Colorado  River,  Flowing  Through  Five  Great  States,  Wastes  Itself  in  the  Sea. 
By  ARTHUR  P.  DAVIS,  Hydrographer,  U.  S.  Geological  Survey. 


A  comprehensive  system  of  dams  and 
canals  would  be  one  of  the  great  works 
of  the  world — Would  compare  in  magni- 
tude with  the  Nile  irrigation  works — 


GEO    H  MAXWKI.T, 
Executive  Cliairmau  National  Irrigation 
Association. 

Vast  areas  of  desert  would  be  reclaimed 
and  hundreds  of  thousands  of  acres  of 
new  land  would  be  formed  by  silting 
processes — Canal  transportation  would 
be  created — Electric  power  generated 
would  be  worth  hundreds  of  millions 
of  dollars — Project  would  cost  twenty 
million  dollars. 

The  great  Colorado  river  is  the  larg- 
est stream,  both  in  drainage  area  and 
discharge,  that  lies  wholly  within  the 
arid  portion  of  the  United  States.  It  is 
formed  by  the  junction  of  the  Green  and 
Grand  rivers,  rising  in  Wyoming  and 
Colorado,  respectively,  in  regions  of  ■ 
great  precipitation,  mainly  in  the  form 
of  snow.  Only  a  very  small  percentage 
of  the  water  yielded  by  the  basin  of  the 
Colorado  has  as  yet  been  utilized  for  ir- 
rigation, and  practically  none  for  any 
other  purposes.  The  obstacles  are  many. 
Through  most  of  its  course  this  river 
and  its  tributaries  flow  at  the  bottom 
of  profound  canyons  from  which  it  is 
impossible  to. divert  them  upon  irrigable 
lands.  The  river  emerges  from  its  can- 
yon a  short  distance  above  the  "Need- 
les"— the  crossine  of  the  Santa  Fe  Paci- 
fic railroad — and  has  a  series  of  valleys 
which  between  this  point  and  the  Mexi- 
can line  aggregate  about  500,000  acres. 
In  this  region  the  waters  are  heavily 
laden  with  sediment,  which  is  a  serious 
obstacle  to  their  diversion.  The  grade 
of  the  river  is  so  flat  that  a  diversion 
canal  taken  out  at  the  river's  bed  must 
have  so  slight  a  fall  and  so  low  a  veloc- 
ity that  it  would  quickly  fill  with  sedi- 
ment from  the  river.  For  the  same 
reason  a  canal  must  be  very  long  in  or- 
der to  command  any  considerable  area 
of  land  in  the  river  valley. 

TWO  AND  A  QUARTER  BII.I.ION  GALLONS 
A  MINUTE. 

Measurements  of  the  flow  near  Yuma 
show  that  the  river  sometimes  dis- 
charges a  minimum  of  about  3000  cubic 
feet  per  second.  Its  maximum  discharge 
is  unknown,  but  probably  exceeds  one- 
half  million  cubic  feet  per  second.  As 
the  river  is  supplied  mainly  by  melting 
snows,  its  season  of  high  water  culmi- 
nates in  June,  and  the  low  water  season 
is  in  the  winter,  when  its  sources  are 
frozen. 

The  river  is  navigated  more  or  less 
from  its  mouth  to  the  Needles  by  fiat- 
bottom,  stern-wheel  boats,  which  some- 
times even  ascend  to  the  mouth  of  Vir- 
gin river.  Its  navigation,  however,  is  so 
difficult  and  precarious  as  to  make  it 
almost  useless.  At  low  water  the  chan- 
nel is  so  broad,  shallow  and  changeable 
that    boats    are    continually  running 


aground — sometimes  being  nearly  a  week 
in  advancing  ten  or  fifteen  miles.  In 
times  of  high  water  the  swift  current 
greatly  impairs  navigation.  Wherever 
wagon  transportation  is  possible,  this  is 
preferred  to  the  river. 
The  chief  obstacles  to  the  utilization 

>f  the  waters  of  this  basin  are:  First, 
the  great  fluctuation  in  discharge;  sec- 

>nd,  the  paucity  of  land  that  cm  be 
reached  by  them ;  third,  the  large  quail- 

ity  of  sediment,  making  impracticable 
•my  diversion  on  a  small  scale. 

A  comprehensive  project  is  here  pre- 
sented, which,  if  upon  investigation  is 
found  practicable,  will  largely  remove 
all  of  these  difficulties,  and  will  also 
greatly  improve  navigation  at  all  sea- 
sons of  the  year. 

The  development  of  the  mineral  re- 
sources, in  which  this  country  is  rich, 
is  greatly  hampered  by  the  great  cost 

)f  power  and  the  lack  of  transportation, 
both  important  requisites  for  the  mining 
industry.  The  proposed  plan  will  com- 
pletely  solve  both  problems. 

SUBTROPICAL  CLIMATE. 

All  of  the  land  that  can  be  irrigated 
from  the  lower  Colorado  may  be  regard- 
ed as  having  a  semi-tropical  climate, 
where  the  growing  season  for  most  pro- 
ducts continues  the  year  round — the  re- 
quirements for  water,  however,  being 
greater  in  the  summer  season  than  in 
the  winter.  It  is  here  assumed  that  the 
maximum  use  in  July  will  be  twice  as 
great  as  the  minimum  requirements  in 
January  ,and  that  a  stream  with  max- 


SERIES   OF  DAMS. 

The  general  plan  here  proposed  is  the 
provision  of  a  series  of  reservoirs  on 
the  Colorado  river  by  the  construction 
of  high  dams  at  numerous  points  where 

the  topography  is  favorable  and  where 
the  possible  storage  is  large.  All  of 
these  dams  will  be  provided  with  large 
sluiceways  through  the  base  in  order 
that  the  stored  waters  may  be  entirely 
drawn  off,  together  with  their  load  of 
silt,  whenever  it  is  found  desiiable  to 
do  so.  The  reservoirs  will  serve  as 
settling  basins  for  sediment.  The  dams 
will  also  be  utilized  to  raise  the  waters 
into  canals,  for  the  double  purpose  of 
enclosing  more  irrigable  lands  by  such 
canals  and  of  giving  them  a  velocity 
sufficient  to  carry  a  large  amount  of 
sediment  in  suspension  until  it  can  be 
deposited  upon  the  fields.  The  decliv- 
ity given  to  the  canals  will  depend  large- 
ly upon  the  character  of  soil,  and  will 
be  the  highest  permissible  without  in- 
volving destructive  erosion.  The  fall 
of  the  Colorado  river  is  so  slight  that 
reservoirs  of  enormous  capacity  may  be 
constructed  without  involving  dams  of 
impracticable  height.  At  any  time,  by 
opening  the  sluiceways  of  the  reservoir, 
the  current  of  the  river  will  quickly  cit 
a  channel  through  the  deposited  Pedi- 
ment from  the  upper  end  of  the  reser- 
voir to  the  sluice  gates:  this  being  the 
longest  dimension  and  deepest  Dart  of 
the  reservoir  will  in  all  cases  form  an 
important  part  of  its  storage  capacity, 
and  to  this  extent  every  reservoir  can 
be  permanently  kept  clear  of  sediment 


lush  large  amount  of  power,  which  can 
be  utilized  in  the  development  of  mines, 
and  in  transportation  along  the  rail- 
roads Of  the  region,  and  by  the  river 
craft,  which  will  soon  become  abund- 
ant. Locks  can  he  constructed  at  each 
dam  and  the  river  gradually  transform- 
ed into  a  series  of  slack-water  basins, 
which  will  render  practicable  the  em- 
ployment of  much  larger  boats  than  are 
now  employed,  and  traffic  can  be  carried 
on  without  the  difficulties  and  delays 
to  which  it  is  now  subject  These  boats 
can  be  run  by  means  of  storage  batter- 
ies, to  be  replenished  wherever  required 
by  power  plants  at  each  dam.  It  will 
be  seen  at  once  that  a  development  along 
the  lines  suggestul  would  be  relatively 
gradual — one  reservoir  being  built  at  a 
time,  the  second  one  not  being  required 
until  the  filling  of  the  first  by  sediment 
lenders  additional  storage  capacity  nec- 
essary. As  the  river  channel  in  each 
re>crvoir  site  can  be  kept  permanently 
open,  a  point  will  be  ultimately  reached 
in  the  construction  of  reservoirs  when 
the  total  storage  capacity  will  be  all  that 
the  acreage  will  require,  and  can  be  kept 
clear  of  sediment,  this  being  washed 
out  and  carried  to  the  sea  by  the  flood 
waters  each  year  by  opening  the  sluices 
for  the  requisite  length  of  lime.  This 
silting  process  will  be  largely  under 
control.  So  long  as  it  is  desired  to  re- 
claim land  with  the  sediment,  it  can 
be  all  held,  and  the  reclamation  can  pro 
ceed  very  rapidly.  When  110  longer  re- 
quired  for  this  purpose,  the  sediment 


iiiiutn  flow  of  2  cubic  feet  pel  second 
in  July,  furnishing  about  1000  acre- feet 
per  annum,  will  supply  200  acres  of 
land. 

It  is  probable  that  with  proper  regula- 
tion the  Colorado  river  will  be  able  to 
furnish  a  continuous  stream  of  water 
for  industrial  uses,  varying  from  10.000 
cubic  feet  per  second  in  winter  to  20,000 
cubic  feet  per  second  in  summer,  in 
years  of  smallest  discharge,  allowing 
the  great  floods  of  wet  years  to  sweep 
on  to  the  sea  as  at  present.  This  will 
be  sufficient  to  irrigate  2.000.000  acres 
of  land,  and  is  so  far  in  excess  of  the 
requirements  below  the  Grand  Canyon 
that  no  restriction  need  be  put  upon 
storage  and  diversion  of  waters  from 
the  tributaries  of  the  Colorado. 

A  considerable  portion  of  the  valleys 
of  the  lower  Colorado  consists  of  sandy 
flood  plains,  subject  to  occasional  inun- 
dations, and  rough,  gravelly  foothills 
with  soil  unsuitable  for  cultivation. 
There  are  also  considerable  areas  of 
sand  dunes,  and  some  tracts  rendered 
barren  by  alkali.  All  these  it  is  pro- 
posed to  reclaim  by  impounding  upon 
them  the  silt  which  annually  passes 
down  the  Colorado  river. 


1  K  K  I  ('.  A  T  I  O  N  CANAI. 

without  expense.  With  this  exception, 
each  reservoir  is  expected  lo  gradually 
fill  with  sediment.  When  this  occurs,  it 
is  proposed  to  draw  down  the  surface 
of  the  reservoir  permanently  20  to  40 
feet,  and  to  convert  all  of  the  reservoir 
site  except  the  river  channel  into  irri- 
gated farming  land,  and.  if  necessary, 
construct  another  reservoir  for  storage 
purposes  higher  up  on  the  stream.  This 
policy  will  greatly  increase  the  arable 
area.  It  will  then  he  practicable,  when- 
ever desired,  to  close  the  sluices  and 
inundate  all  of  the  agricultural  land  in 
each  filled  reservoir  and  thus  fertilize 
it.  as  is  naturally  done  bv  the  river  Nile 
for  its  valley.  This  is  done  artificially 
in  some  parts  of  Europe  and  Africa. 
With  the  deep,  alluvial  soil,  semi-tropic 
climate  and  atmosphere,  abundant  water 
supply,  and  the  possibility  of  refertiliz- 
ing  the  fields  every  year  without  expense 
it  is  believed  that  such  regions  can  be 
farmed  the  year  round,  and  several  crops 
taken  off  annually,  an  acreage  produc- 
tion being  thus  attained  entirely  with- 
out precedent  in  history. 

WILL   DEVELOP    MINING    AND  TRANSPORTA- 
TION. 

Each  reservoir  constructed  will  fur- 


can  be  Sluiced  out   during   the  annual 

floods. 

No  definite  plan  of  operations  as  to 
the  order  in  which  the  reservoirs  are  to 
be  built,  the  exact  location  and  area  of 
irrigable  lands,  height  of  dams,  etc.,  can 
be  made  ut  til  after  a  pood  topographic 
map  and  a  thorough  hydrographic  exam- 
ination is  made.  A  tentative  plan,  how- 
ever, simply  srggestive  of  methods  and 
pcssibilitics  is   here  submitted : 

THE  PLAN  OF  CONSTRUCTION. 

1.  Dam  below  Norton,  Arizona,  150 
feet  high,  storage  to  be  ultimately  re- 
duced tr.  100  feet  when  filled  with  silt, 
so  that  the  basin  can  be  cultivated  ;  cost, 
probably  $4,000,000.  Canal  to  lead  from 
this  rescrvoii  with  bottom  width  not 
less  than  80  feet,  and  depth  not  less  than 
15  leet  to  tarry  sufficient  water  for  the 
irrigation  of  300,000  acres  of  land  above 
and  below  Yuma.  This  canal  can  he 
list d.  for  purposes  of  navigation,  and  will 
be  rauc'l  deeper,  straighter,  better,  anil 
safer  than  the  river. 

2.  Dam  below  Bill  Williams  Eork, 
150  feet  higju  to  he  drawn  down  to  too 
fe-.'t  when  the  reservoir  is  filled  with 
sediment  and  it  is  desired  to  cultivate 
the  basin.    This  is  a  fine  dam  site  and 
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the  cott  should  not  exceed  $3,000,000  in- 
cluding removal  of  railroads  and  build- 
ing? at  Needles.  A  canal  of  sufficient 
capacity  to  irrigate  400.000  acres  should 
lead  from  this  reservoir  and  may  also 
be  used  for  navigation.  The  area  men- 
tioned is  uncertain,  and  includes  the 
land  reclaimed  by  the  lower  reservoir. 
Investigation  may  also  show  that  from 
this  dam  it  will  be  feasible  to  carry  a 
canal  through  a  tunne!  onto  the  great 
Colorado  Desert  in  California;  but  this 
is  very  uncertain. 

3.  Dam  at  Bulls  Head,  100  feet  high; 
to  be  reduced  to  60  feet  when  the  res- 
ervoir is  filled  with  s-jdiment.  It  will 
probably  cost  $2,000,000.  and  will  water 
300,000  acres  which  can  be  commanded 
when  the  cultivation  of  the  Bill  Williams 
site  begins. 

4.  Dam  in  Black  Canyon,  300  feet 
high.  This  will  water  50,000  acres  above 
Bulls  Head  and  furnish  power  for 
pumping  from  its  own  reservoir  suffi- 
cient water  for  irrigating  80,000  acres  in 
Detrital  Valley,  Arizona,  and  70.000 
acres  in  Fororn  Hope  Valley,  Nevada, 
making  a  total  of  200,000  acres.  This 
reservoir   will   be   over   150    miles  in 


under  discussion,  and  for  this  purpose 
will  be  very  valuable.  For  instance,  it 
could  be  carried  to  ihe  United  Verde 
Copper  Mine,  one  of  the  largest  in  the 
world,  where  fuel  is  very  high,  and 
where  electricity  could  be  used  not  only 
for  power  but  for  reduction  and  refine- 
ment. 

Where  rich  mines  are  opened,  trans- 
portation to  them  becomes  essential,  and 
this  power  will  be  available  for  operat- 
ing the  numerous  trolley  lines  which  will 
be  built.  It  will  be  available  for  operr.t 
ing  the  boats  engaged  upon  the  river, 
saving  both  t>e  cost  of  coal  and  its 
freight  room.  It  will  also  be  entirely 
practicable  to  transmit  the  power  elec- 
trically to  the  Santa  Fe  Pacific  railway 
at  the  Needles  and  at  Peach  Springs, 
and  to  operate  that  system  and  its 
branches  from  San  Bernardino,  Califor- 
nia, to  Winslow  and  Phoenix,  Arizona, 
a  total  length  of  line  of  nearly  900  miles, 
beset  by  heavy  grades,  where  the  cost  of 
coal  is  great  and  a  large  traffic  already 
secured,  which  would  he  enormously  in- 
creased under  the  proposed  development 
of,,  agriculture  and  mining.  For  the 
above  purposes,  as  fast  as  required  by 


ert  that  may  prove  feasible  upon  investi- 
gation, and  leaves  an  ample  surplus  of 
regulated  waters  for  the  present  de- 
mands of  the  Imperial  Canal  Company 
which  has  recently  begun  to  irrigate  the 
Salton  Desert.  It  also  leaves  a  large 
margin  sufficient  to  cover  any  possible 
utilization  of  the  waters  of  Grand  and 
Green  in  Colorado  and  Utah,  of  Gila 
river  in  Arizona,  or  any  of  the  other 
tributaries  which  can  be  utilized. 

The  plan  proposed,  if  found  practi- 
cable, would  probably  double  the  area 
of  land  available  for  irrigation  from  the 
lower  Colorado  river.  The  possibilities 
of  the  suggested  development  may  be 
inferred  from  the  results  in  Southern 
California  in  the  five  counties  south  of 
the  Tehachipi  mountains,  which  are  ad- 
jacent to  the  lands  under  discussion, 
with  similar  products. 

Irrigated  Area  per 

Counties.  area.       Pop.  capita. 

Los  Angeles   85.644    170,298  .50 

Orange    4f.54Q     19,696    2. 11 

San  Bernardino..  37.877  27,929  1.36 
Riverside    32,947     17,897  1.84 


RESULTS  OF  WATER  ON  THE  ARID  LANDS  OF  SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 

length,  and  together  with  those  below  the   demand,  machinery  and  transmis-    San  Diego    16,022     35,090  .45 

will   solve   the   problems   presented   as  sion  lines  could  be  installed  for  perhaps       

nearly  as  natural  conditions  permit  for  $80  per  horsepower,  and  would  yield  an       Total   214,039    270,910  .79 

a  century  or  more  to  come,  and  prob-  annual  net  revenue  of  at  least  $20  per  A  miliion  and  a  haif  population 
ably  permanently.  In  case  more  storage  horsepower.  If  only  250,000  horsepower  Qn  th  abovg  hasis  *h  irrigation  of 
capacity,  is  required  in  the  future  .other  were  developed  it  would  cost  $20,000  000.  1>2oaooo  acr„  from  the  lower  Colorado 
reservoirs  with  dams  of  moderate  height  and  the  revenue  would  be  equal  to  4  would  support  ,  popu]ation  of  Ii5OO-0O0 
may  be  constructed  above  Virgin  rivtf  per  cent  interest  on  $125,000,000.  ,  Q»*  coJJ„hv  more  mlmerous 
in  the  canyon  of  the  Colorado  each  of  C0St  of  the  project.  than  the  entire  population  of  any  one 
which  will  furnish  additional  storage  The  foIlowing  estimate  is  submitted  of  23  sUtes  of  the  Union,  or  about  the 
capacity,  additional  power,  and  addition  as  Sllggestive  of  the  irrigation  possibili-  same  as  that  of  the  entire  slate  of  Cab- 
al navigation  facilities.  ties  of  the  ]ower  Co]orado .  fornio  at  present,  and  exceeded  by  only 
great  storage  capacity.               Norton  dam,  150  feet  $  4,000,000  twenty  of  our  states. 

The  plans  mentioned,  however,  would  Navigation  and  irrigation  ca-  When  we  consider  the  great  fertility 

provide    a    storage   capacity   equivalent       nals  from  same   2,000,000  of  these  lands,  the  immense  amount  of 

to  the  width  of  the  river  channel,  a  Dam    below    Bill     Williams  power  to  be  developed,  and  the  mineral 

length   of  400   miles,   and   an   average       F°rK>   IS°   *eet                      3,000,000  resources  of  (he  immediate  vicinity,  the 

depth  of  perhaps  50  feet,  or  1,600,000  Irrigation  canals   from   same.  .1,500,000  above  development  seems  to  be  far  froii 

acre  feet.    The  need  of  more  storage  Dam  at  Bulls  Head,  100  feet.    2,000,000  doubtful.    To  refer  to  only  one  case; 

capacity  could  only  occur  by  the  ccm-  Irrigation  canals  from  same.    1,500,000  there  is,  within  20  miles  of  the  Colorado 

plete  filling  by  silt  of  the  last  reservoir    Dam  in  Black  Canyon                6,000,000  river,  a  large  deposit  of  gravel  extend- 

mentioned  which  would  mean  the  crea-    Machinery  for  pumping             2,000,000  ing  to  a  depth  of  hundreds  of  feet,  and 

tion  of  several  hundred  thousand  acres    covering  thousands  of  acres,  which  is 

of  rich  farming  land,  the  value  of  which       Total   .-.$22,000,000  rich  in  placer  gold,  but  little  worked,  on 

would  far  more  than  pay  for  the  addi-  This  plan  would  more  than  double  the  account  of  utter  absence  of  water,  which 

tional    reservoir,    and    the    same    facts  irrigable  land.    Over  1,200,000  acres  of  is  hauled  a  long  distance  in  wagons, 

would  apply  to  any  additional  storage  land   could   be   irrigated,   which   alone  By  the   power  developments  proposed 

required  later.  would  be  worth  several  times  the  cost  it  will  be  entirely  practicable  to  pump 

source  of  vast  power  °f  &e  project.    The  five  hundred  miles  water  to  this,  region  and  work  the  plac- 

In   addition   to  the  power  used   for  "/navigation  provided  would  be  worth  crs    which  will  yield  hundreds  of  mil- 
pumping  water  into  Detrital  and  For-  at  least  $10  000.000.    Bes.des  these  there  lions  of  dollars  m  gold, 
lorn  Hope  valleys,  there  will  be  thus  w0l,,d  ,be,  the  ™me"sc  .P™er  poss.b.h-  a  healthful  climate. 

developed  water  power  to  the  extent  of  J^J^  $^0^' 000  in  value™*  T,le  0",v  Sfrious  obstacl*  to  be  over- 

500.000  horsepower,  the  machinery  for  1,v  exceed  ?"».ooo.ooo  m  v;»ll'e-  come  j„  the  dense  settlement  of  this  re- 

which  can  be  installed  as  the  demand  A  plenitude  of  water.  p;on  j,  the  c|j1Tl;lte    wind,  though  de- 

for  power  arises.    This  power  could  and  The  system  also  renders  practicable  light ful  for  eight   months  of  the  year, 

would   be    utilized    extensively    in   the  the  utilization  of  the  water  for  any  pro-  and  always  healthful,  becomes  uncom- 

mining  industry  throughout  the  region  ject  of  diversion  into  the  Colorado  d;s-  fortably    hot    in    the    three  summer 


months.  This  also  can  be  overcome  by 
the  abundance  of  che.ip  power  which  can 
be  employed  by  the  familiar  methods 
now  in  use  for  refrigeration,  and  the 
houses  can  be  kept  cold  at  all  times,  at 
slight  expense.  I  hen  by  confining  out- 
door employments  chiefly  to  the  morn- 
ings, evenings  and  moonlit  nights,  which 
are  usually  clear  and  cool,  the  short 
heated  term  can  be  passed  in  comfort. 
The  process  of  cooling  houses  need  not 
be  nearly  so  expensive  nor  protracted 
as  tnat  of  heating  them  in  Chicago  or 
New  York. 

The  five  California  counties  above  re 
ferred  to  expended  in  1899  the  sum  of 
$594,140  for  fertilizers,  or  nearly  $3  per 
acre  irrigated.  This  will  be  unnecessary 
on  the  lands  irrigated  from  the  Colo- 
rado, as  the  silt  in  the  waters  will  fur- 
nish all  the  necessary  elements  of  fer- 
tility. This  saving,  capitalized  at  5  per 
cent,  means  that  these  lands  are  worth 
$60  per  acre  more  than  those  fertilized 
in  the  five  counties  mentioned.  This 
should  more  than  compensate  for  the 
greater  heat  of  the  summer  in  this  re- 
gion. 

enhanced  land  values. 

The  value  of  the  farm  lands  and  im- 
provements, exclusive  of  buildings  in 
the  five  counties  mentioned,  estimated 
by  the  recent  census  is  $136,000,000,  of 
which  nearly  half  is  in  Los  Angeles 
county,  and  is  probably  due  largely  to 
the  presence  of  a  large  city,  and  partly 
speculative.  Eliminating  that  county 
therefore,  which  embraces  the  only  large 
city  in  the  region,  we  have  remaining 
$72,000,000  as  the  value  of  the  irrigated 
lands  in  the  rural  counties,  or  about 
$560  per  acre.  If  only  one-fifth  of  this 
be  taken  as  land  value,  and  four-fifths 
as  improvements,  we  have  $112  per  acre 
as  the  value  of  the  bare  land.  At  this 
rate  the  land  to  be  reclaimed  by  the 
Colorado  would  have  a  value  after  set- 
tlement of  $134,000,000  exclusive  o.f  im- 
provements, or  six  times  the  estimated 
cost  of  the  reservoirs  and  main  canals. 

It  will  be  noticed,  however,  that  these 
great  results  can  be  achieved  only  by 
planning  and  executing  the  work  as  a 
comprehensive  whole,  in  accordance 
with  the  results  of  an  exhaustive  study 
of  the  entire  region  concerned,  lying  in 
four  separate  states  and  territories,  such 
as  is  practicable  only  to  the  general  gov- 
ernment. If  private  enterprise  is  al- 
lowed, and  does  constiuct  a  large  num- 
ber of  small  canals  such  as  are  possible 
to  private  capital,  they  will  eventually 
accumulate  such  a  network  of  vested 
rights  and  improvements  that  a  compre- 
hensive scheme  will  be  impracticable; 
and  while  the  total  outlay  would  prob- 
ably be  greater  the  results  would  be  but 
a  mere  fraction  of  those  possible  to  a 
great  national  project  such  as  that  out- 
lined. 


The  late  John  Sartain,  the  eminent  en- 
graver of  Philadelphia,  knew  Edgar  Al- 
len Poe  intimately.  He  was  free  to  ad- 
mit that  Poe  in  his  youth  had  been  some- 
what profligate,  but  he  always  denied 
stoutly  that  in  later  life  the  poet  was 
anything  like  the  drunkard  gossip  paints 
him. 

"At  the  University  of  Virginia,"  Mr. 
Sartain  once  said,  "Poe  did  drink  too 
much.  In  the  middle  of  his  freshman 
year  there  he  gave  a  peach  and  honey 
party.  Peach  and  honey  was  the  drink 
of  those  days — a  mixture  of  honey  and 
peach  brandy  that  was  as  overpowering 
as  it  was  sweet  and  pleasant. 

"Poe  sat  at  the  head  of  the  table. 
'Boys,'  he  said  to  his  guests,  'shall  we 
behave  like  men,  or  like  brutes?' 

"  'Like  men,  of  course,'  a  senior  an- 
swered in  a  rebuking  voice. 

"  'Then,'  said  Poe,  'we'll  all  get  drunk, 
for  that  is  something  brutes  never  do."' 


Miss  Ethel  M.  Smyth,  the  composer 
and  librettist  of  the  successful  one-act 
opera,  "Der  Wald,"  was  precocious  in 
her  childhood,  and,  now  that  she  has 
achieved  a  certain  fame,  a  number  of 
odd  episodes  of  her  early  life  are  being 
narrated. 

According  to  one  of  these,  the  little 
girl  said  to  her  mother  one  day: 

"Mamma,  if  I  get  married  will  my 
husband  be  a  man  who  has  whiskers  and 
who  smokes,  like  all  the  men  I  see?" 

"Yes,  my  dear,"  the  mother  answered. 

"And  if  I  don't  get  married,  will  I  be 
an  old  maid,  like  Miss  Brown?" 

"Yes,  Ethel." 

The  little  girl  brooded  for  a  moment. 
Then  she  sighed  and  said,  in  a  sad,  re- 
signed voice : 

"Mamma,  it's  a  hard  world  for  us 
women,  isn't  it?" 
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K  tore  off  the  spray  of  blossoms 
he  had  held  out  ot  her  path 
and  shredded  the  delicate  pet- 
als impatiently. 


"Hark  you,  Dulcine!  "lis  with  lov- 
ers as  with  birds— one  in  the  hand  is 
worth  two  in  the  bush." 

"That  depends.  I  should  say,  ou  their 
Quality,"  she  said,  laughing. 

"Which  means  that  you  like  not  my 
quality?" 

'■Which  means  rather  that  I  like  you 
not  as  a  lover." 

He  threw  the  raveled  flower  into  the 
dust  of  the  road  and  stamped  upon  it 
with  his  heel.  "Well,  'tis  take  me.  or 
have  no  lover  at  all,  for  before  tomor- 
row's sun  comes  up  Hobert  Crenshaw 
will  be  dead  or  a  prisoner  in  the  hands 
of  the  British." 

She  paled  and  took  a  step  nearer  him. 
then  caught  herself  up  with  a  sharp 
turn.  Mayhap  here  was  something  of 
moment  to  learn.  In  those  stirring 
war  times  a  little  information  often  led 
to  so  much. 

"Robert  Crenshaw  is  not  the  only  lad 
who  comes  my  way." 

"No,  but  he  is  the  only  one  for  whom 
you  have  so  much  welcome.  The  rest 
of  us  get  short  shrift.  But  just  you 
wait  until  tomorrow  and  see  how  your 
lover  in  the  bush  fares." 

" 'Tis  a  long  time  to  wait,"  she  said 
warily;  "perhaps  with  your  prophetic 
eye  you  can  pierce  the  intervening 
hours  and  the  twenty  miles  of  space 
and  tell  me  about  it.  Or  have  you  sud- 
denly gone  blind  in  your  prophet's 
eye?" 

She  was  trembling  with  eagerness  for 
his  answer,  but  she  must  keep  him  off 
his  guard  if  she  would  learn  the  mean- 
ing of  his  dread  hint;  therefore  she 
laug*hed  mockingly  as  she  stretched  up 
her  own  hand  for  a  hit  of  the  blos- 
somed bush  beside  her. 

He  came  quite  close  to  her,  jealousy 
and  anger  making  him  blind  to  her  sub- 
terfuge. 

"I  mean  that  Tarleton  rides  a  raid 
tonight  along  the  Laurens  road,"  he 
said  darkly.  Then,  seeing  by  the  pallor 
of  her  face  how  much  of  his  secret  he 
had  betrayed,  he  added  hastily,  with  a 
forced  smile,  "At  least  that  is  what  I 
think  1  see;  but,  then,  my  prophetic  eye 
may  be  asquint." 

The  blood  was  pounding  at  her  wrists 
and  temples,  but  still  she  laughed  care- 
lessly. 

"Methinks  it  is  sadly  asquint.  You 
are  but  telling  me  a  bugaboo  story  as 
though  I  were  a  child  to  be  scared.  'Tis 
not  kind  of  you  to  try  to  frighten  me 
causelessly." 

"Yes,  'tis  but  a  bugaboo  story,"  he 
said,  anxious  to  recall  the  Information 
he  bad  unguardedly  let  slip,  but  she 
knew  tbe  truth  had  come  first. 

They  were  standing  at  the  gate  of  her 
father's  lawn.  His  horse  champed  at 
its  bit  just  outside,  and  hers  whinnied 
softly  as  it  pulled  at  the  bridle  in  her 
hand,  for  she  had  been  on  her  way  to 
a  neighbor's  when  she  met  the  young 
man.  They  were  an  ill  matched  pair, 
for  she  was  lithe  and  straight  and 
good  to  look  upon,  while  he  was  small 
and  thin,  with  a  look  of  premature  age 
in  his  face  heightened  by  a  deep  burn 
scar  across  his  cheek.  But  there  was 
that  about  his  mouth  that  every  wom- 
an should  be  glad  to  find  in  her  hus- 
band—a latent  tenderness  of  nature,  a 
line  which  indicated  a  capacity  for 
great  self  sacrifice. 

He  talked  on  eagerly  of  his  love  for 
her,  of  his  long  suit  before  the  coming 
of  Robert  Crenshaw,  but  she  scarcely 
heard  him.  The  words  "Tarleton  rides 
a  raid  tonight"  beat  to  and  fro  through 
her  brain  like  a  weaver's  shuttle,  fash- 
ioning its  own  dread  sequel.  She  was 
quivering  to  be  alone,  to_take  in  the 


whole  dread  meaning  of  his  disclosure, 
but  she  smiled  and  answered  him  while 
he  lingered  until  the  big  gold  of  ophir 
sun  seemed  resting  on  the  top  rail  of 
the  fence  across  the  rice  field.  Then  at 
last  he  mounted  and  rode  away. 

He,  Peter  I. a  Brun,  was  a  Tory;  she, 
Dulcine  Langston.  was  a  Whig  of  the 
most  inflammable  kind,  and  the  spark 
of  a  hint  he  had  dropped  flamed  to  a 
white  heat  in  her  Imagination.  Twen- 
ty miles  away,  in  the  Laurens  district, 
Marion  and  his  men  lay  in  fancied  se- 
curity after  that  series  of  sallies  and 
escapes  which  had  startled  the  country 
like  the  coming  and  going  of  an  appa- 
rition. In  that  dauntless  band  was 
Hobert  Crenshaw.  And  Tarleton,  the 
cruel,  the  inflexible,  was  on  their  trail! 
She  knew  what  that  meant  and  shud- 
dered In  the  golden  glow  of  the  sunset 
as  though  she  had  stepped  into  a  sud- 
den swirl  of  suow.  And  then,  with  an 
unreasoning  anger  because  he  had 
brought  the  evil  news,  she  suddenly 
hated  little  Peter  La  Brun  riding  away 
yonder  into  the  radiance  of  the  dying 
day. 

But  with  a  quick  indrawing  of  the 
breath  she  remembered  the  peril  that 
menaced  uot  only  Robert  Crenshaw, 
but  the  whole  of  the  patriotic  band 
that  followed  Marion's  bugle  call.  The 
blow  would  fall  tomorrow  at  day  da  wn. 
and  there  was  none  to  carry  a  warn- 
ing, for  every  man  and  every  boy  of 
the  neighborhood  was  away  with  Ma- 
rion himself  in  that  ill  fated  camp  or 
else  with  Lee  at  Charleston.  This  raid 
of  Tarleton's  meant  the  swift  and  ut- 
ter destruction  of  the  continental  cause 
in  the  Carolina  districts.  Ah.  if  there 
were  only  some  one  whom  she  might 
send!  But  there  was  no  one.  and  the 
mainstay  of  the  Carolinas.  the  hope  of 
the  patriots,  must  go  down  under  the 
sword  of  the  invaders.  Death  would 
hold  high  carnival  tomorrow;  all — ev- 
erything—would be  lost.  Pitiful  God, 
if  there  was  any  one  to  go! 

Then  suddenly  her  eyes  fell  on  her 
horse,  ready  bridled  and  saddled,  at 
graze  not  a  dozen  feet  away.  The  slight 
figure  grew  rigid  for  a  moment,  the 
eyes  darkened,  hardened  with  a  sud- 
den purpose,  then  slowly  lost  their  glit- 
ter of  resolution  as  they  turned  toward 
the  sinking  sun.  Twenty  miles,  and 
night  was  falling.  The  way  lay  through 
swamps  and  forests  and  over  swollen 
streams.  It  was  too  much  for  one  lone- 
ly woman.  She  could  not,  she  could 
not!  But  Marion  and  his  men  and  Rob- 
frt  Crenshaw!  With  a  cry  she  sprang 
to  her  horse,  seized  the  pommel  of  the 
saddle  and  sivung  herself  up.  The  hard 
light  was  again  in  her  eyes,  and  the 
muscles  at  her  wrists  were  like  steel. 
Tarleton  might  ride  his  raid,  but  she 
would  give  him  a  race  for  the  goal. 

Step  sure  and  fleet.  0  Princess!  You 
carry  more  tonight  than  one  slender 
girl's  life— a  thousand  lives,  the  fate  of 
a  hundred  homes,  sit  with  her  in  the 
saddle,  ride  with  her  through  the  flame 
hued  dusk! 

She  knew  the  road  she  must  follow, 
and  she  knew  the  horse  under  her.  In 
all  the  tide  water  country  there  was  not 
its  superior.  Across  the  lawn  to  the  op- 
posite gate  she  vent,  bending  out  of 
her  saddle  for  one  fleeting  look  at  her 
old  father  on  the  porch.  A  wave  of  the 
hand,  and  she  had  swept  by  him  to- 
ward the  side  entrance  that  gave  upon 
the  Laurens  road.  Then  some  instinct 
made  her  look  behind,  and' against  the 
sunset  sky  she  saw  La  Brun  draw  rein, 
then  suddenly  wheel  and  speed  back 
across  the  rice  field.  He  had  guessed 
her  purpose  and  was  coming  to  stay 
her.  A  fierce  cry  escaped  her.  She 
would  not  be  stopped  though  all  of 
Tarleton's  minions  were  at  her  heels. 
She  would  save  the  patriot  camp  or 


they  should  carry  her  to  Charleston  in 
chains  or  to  her  father  dead. 

"On,  Princess!  Take  the  gate,  good 
girl.  We  have  no  time  to  wait!" 

The  horse  behind  her,  she  knew, 
could  not  make  the  leap.  Peter  must 
dismount  and  open  the  way.  and  Prin- 
cess needed  but  ten  minutes  the  start. 
After  that,  if  she  did  not  stumble, 
nothiug  could  catch  her.  As  the  horse 
rose  for  the  leap  Dulcine  heard  the 
man  behind  hallooing  to  her  to  stop, 
hut  without  turning  her  head  she 
waved  the  end  of  the  white  scarf  at 
her  throat  and  then,  on  the  other  side 
of  the  fence,  settled  down  for  the  long 
run  ahead.  Across  the  flanking  rice 
field  and  straight  into  the  heart  of  tbe 
great  forest  the  road  ran.  and  greening 
grain  and  murmuring  pine  swept  back- 
ward in  a  blended  trail  as  Princess 
held  her  gait,  the  thunder  of  her  hoofs 
beating  iu  with  the  fierce  throbbing  of 
the  girl's  blood. 

La  Brun,  obliged  to  dismount  and 
open  the  gate  which  his  horse  would 


The  home  behind  her,  she  knew,  could 
not  vmke  tlie  leni>. 


•not  take,  beheld  her  as  he  scrambled 
again  into  his  saddle  leave  the  open 
field  behind  and  plunge  into  the 
swampy  forest.  Princess  had  won  the 
coveted  ten  minutes,  and  the  space  be- 
tween "her  and  her  pursuer  widened 
momentarily.  But  still  La  Brun  held 
stubbornly  on. 

At  the  entrance  of  the  forest  Dulcine 
saw  the  last  of  the  sunset  banners  that 
trailed  the  evening  sky.  The  interlac- 
ing boughs  made  a  twilight  of  their 
own,  soon  deepened  by  the  coming  of 
the  real  dusk.  With  the  darkening  of 
the  shadows  the  exhilaration  of  the 
start  began  to  fade,  and  in  the  girl's 
heart  fear  took  the  place  of  the  reck- 
less daring  that  had  set  her  on  her  er- 
rand. As  the  miles  lapsed  backward 
the  loneliness  of  the  swampy  forest  in- 
gulfed her.  the  shadows  closed  about 
her  stranglingly,  and  more  than  once 
she  turned  her  eyes  back  wistfully 
along  the  road  she  had  traveled.  Then 
came  the  river,  and  across  the  familiar 
ford  the  horse  went  splashing,  floun- 
dering, while  the  girl  clung  to  the  pom- 
mel and  prayed  aloud.  The  water 
dragged  at  her  feet,  and  a  hundred 
voices  seemed  saarling  at  her  from  out 
of  its  rush  and  roar.    Then  came  the 


forest  again,  with  its  same  baffling 
shadows. 

The  night  wore  on,  and  every  waving 
bough  held  a  new  terror  for  her,  every 
hooting  bird  seemed  a  fresh  menace 
from  the  surrounding  blackness.  Now 
and  then  the  bridle  slipped  from  her 
numb  fingers,  but  Princess  only  shook 
back  her  head  that  the  rein  might 
again  be  within  reach.  The  poor  crea- 
ture tried  to  give  up  the  swift  pace  she 
had  been  keeping,  for  weariness  and 
darkness  and  the  stumps  and  pools  in 
the  rough  road  made  the  gait  painful 
and  hazardous,  but  the  girl,  prodded 
each  moment  by  some  new  fear,  urged 
her  on.  She  loved  the  animal  as  oth<" 
women  love  their  friends,  but  in  he' 
terror  she  did  not  spare  her  now.  and 
more  than  once  the  whip  fell  stingingly 
upon  the  quivering  flank.  Over  her 
Were  the  murmuring  branches,  beyond 
these  the  silence  of  the  starry  skies, 
around  her  the  multitoned  sounds  of 
the  swamp.  Once  and  again  imagina- 
tion redoubled  the  beat  of  her  own 
horse's  hoofs  and  changed  them  inio 
the  sounds  of  pursuit,  and  ever  and  al- 
ways she  was  listening  for  the  call  to 
halt.  A  fox  slipping  through  the  under- 
brush set  her  to  trembling,  and  once 
Mien  a  bat  flapped  past  her  in  the 
blackness  she  gave  forth  a  piercing, 
nervous,  quivering  cry. 

Then  finally  a  new  dread  beset  her. 
La  Brun  had  turned  back  from  the 
chase  and  sent  messengers  to  hurry 
Tarleton,  who  lay  five  miles  nearer 
Laurens  than  her  father's  plantation. 
She  would  be  outwitted,  defeated  of 
her  purpose,  after  all,  and  she  began  to 
sob  as  she  hurried  Princess  on. 

"Faster,  faster!"  she  cried  and  leaned 
forward  and  patted  the  animal  on  the 
neck,  then  lurched  violently  to  one  side 
and  barely  saved  herself  from  a  fall, 
for  Princess  had  slipped  in  one  of  the 
pools  that  dotted  the  road,  and  when 
Dulcine  had  pulled  her  up  and  encour- 
aged her  she  went  forward  again,  but 
limning  sorely. 

All  hope  oT  fiasto  was  now  over,  and 
so  for  half  an  hour  they  plodded  pain- 
fully forward.  At  this  rate  it  would 
be  wide  eyed  day  before  she  reached 
the  camp  at  Laurens,  and  by  that  time 
the  work  of  death  would  be  done.  The 
sobs  were  again  in  her  throat,  the  mis- 
ery tugging  at  her  heart,  when  a  final 
disaster  befell  her,  for,  a  treacherous 
root  turning  under  Princess'  foot,  she 
floundered  and  went  down  with  a 
scream  of  pain  as  near  like  the  human 
voice  as  God's  dumb  creatures  ever  at- 
tain. In  a  moment  Dulcine  had  cleared 
her  skirt  and  was  at  the  animal's  head, 
pitying,  coaxing,  petting.  But  Princess 
could  not  rise.  A  shaft  of  young  moon- 
light piercing  the  leafage  above  showed 
the  eyes  wide  open  with  pain  and  mute 
appeal.  The  girl  put  her  arms  around 
the  creature's  neck,  sobbing  hysterical- 
ly. Her  only  means  of  carrying  her 
warning  to  the  doomed  patriots  was 
gone,  and  she  had  probably  killed  the 
horse  that  was  as  a  comrade  to  her. 
Tenderly  by  the  faint  light  she 
straightened  out  the  crumpled  leg  and 
loosened  the  girth,  pulling  the  saddle 
away  by  main  force  that  it  might  not 
add  to  the  animal's  discomfort.  Then 
she  knelt  a  moment  with  her  hand  fon- 
dling the  satiny  neck  in  farewell,  for 
in  her  mind  was  no  other  thought  but 
that  she  must  continue  her  journey  on 
foot.  Perchance  she  might  meet  some 
one  to  speed  a  message  for  her. 

But  suddenly  she  stood  up,  breath- 
less, shaking,  for  out  of  the  shadows 
through  which  she  had  ridden  a  horse- 
man was  coming,  was  even  now  so 
close  upon  her  that  she  had  barely  time 
to  slip  into  the  bushes  by  the  roadside 
before  he  halted,  warned  by  a  whinny 
from  Princess  herself  that  an  obstacle 
was  in  the  road.    He  sprang  to  the 
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grounfl  and  raine  into  the  rift  of  light, 
and  the  heart  of  the  hidden  girl  gave  a 
great  bound,  for  it  was  Peter  La  Brun. 
He  had  not,  then,  gone  back  to  send 
the  alarm  to  Tarleton,  and  there  might 
yet  be  time  to  save  the  camp  if  only 
she  could  get  away. 

"Ah!"  La  Brun  had  struck  a  light 
from  his  tinder  box  and  was  leaning 
over  the  prostrate  horse.  "So  'tis  you. 
Princess!  Your  mistress  must  have  got 
off  unhurt,  but  she  cannot  be  far 
ahead,  so  my  quest  is  safe."  And, 
thinking  thus,  he  stooped  to  examine 
the  horse,  unmindful  that  his  own 
steed  had  strayed  back  a  few  yards 
down  the  road  to  a  pool  of  water  that 
lay  like  a  leaden  mirror  close  to  the 
underbrush. 

But  the  girl  in  her  covert  saw,  and  a 
sudden  daring  purpose  leaped  to  life 
within  her.  On  Peter's  own  horse 
would  she  carry  her  warning  to  Mari- 
on and  Robert  Crenshaw.  Stealthily 
she  followed  the  creature  to  the  pool, 
and  when  it  put  down  its  head  to  drink 
she  seized  the  rein  and  by  sheer  force 
of  desperation  swung  herself  up  to  the 
big  saddle  and  gathered  the  bridle 
taut.  A  bold  dash  would  carry  her  past 
La  Brun,  and  her  mission  would  be 
sped. 

"Stand,  Sultan!"  cried  the  crouching 
man  over  his  shoulder,  thinking  all  the 
noise  came  from  his  horse.  But  Sultan 
obeyed  the  whip  on  his  flank  and  start- 
ed forward.  There  was.  a  thrill  of  sa- 
tirical girlish  laughter  on  the  air,  a 
white  throat  scarf  streamed,  meteorlike, 
through  the  dusk,  and  La  Brun  knew 
what  had  happened.  Not  a  moment  did 
he  hesitate,  but  with  a  spring  like 
some  affile  footed  tenant  of  the  jungle 
he  caught  the  flying  bit  as  the  horse 
passed  him  and  held  to  it  in  spite  of 
the  blows  the  girl  rained  upon  him, 
and  Sultan,  knowing  his  master's 
voice,  hesitated.  With  whip  and  voice 
the  girl  urged  him  on  furiously.  She 
had  been  so  self  confident,  so  sure  of 
success,  a  moment  ago! 

"Hold  or  I  shoot  the  horse  under 
you!"  thundered  the  man,  reaching  for 
his  pistol  with  one  hand.  And  she  knew 
he  would  keep  his  word. 

With  this  horse  dead  there  would  be 
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absolutely  no  hope  for  the  patriot 
camp,  for  she  knew  that  La  Brun 
would  never  permit  her  to  proceed  on 
foot.  She  slackened  rein  to  parley 
with  him,  command  and  entreaty,  al- 
ternating oddly  in  her  voice: 

"Peter  La  Brun,  for  the  sake  of  those 
men  yonder  in  Marion's  camp,  the 
playmates  of  your  childhood,  the 
friends  of  your  youth,  put  up  your  pis- 
tol and  let  me  pass." 

"I  will  not." 

"Do  it  then  because  of  the  manhood 
that  is  in  you." 
"Never." 

"Then  because  of  my  weaker  woman- 
hood!" In  her  tones  now  was  only  the 
intensity  of  entreaty. 

"No." 

"Out — out  of  the  love  you  bear  me!" 
"No." 

Then  despair  made  her  desperate. 
Beyond  the  murmurous  branches  (he 
sky  was  losing  its  inkiness.  Not  a  mo- 
ment could  be  lost.  Tarleton  was  per- 
chance already  on  the  move.  There  re- 
mained but  one  plea  more.  With  a  dry 
sob  in  her  throat  she  leaned  out  of  her 
saddle  to  make  it: 

"Peter  La  Brun,  let  me  pass  on  my 
way,  and  as  I  am  a  Langston  I  will 
wed  you  when  the  war  is  done." 

There  followed  a  moment  of  death- 
like silence;  then  he  said  slowly,  "Yon 
swear  it?" 

She  lifted  her  hand,  and  there  was 
the  acme  of  self  renunciation  in  her 
Voice.   "I  swear  it." 

Another  moment  he  hesitated,  then 
his  pistol  was  lowered,  and  his  hand 
sank  from  the  bridle  bit.  He  made  no 
other  motion,  but  she  took  this  for  as- 
sent, and  the  freed  horse,  answering 
the  rein,  swerved  past  the  dim  figure 
in  the  road  and  disappeared  like  some 
exorcised  spirit  of  the  night  down  the 
dusky  arcades  of  the  forest.  For  a  few 
minutes  the  sound  of  his  galloping 
came  back  splashily  to  the  man  left 
behind.  Afterward  silence— the  creepy, 
pregnant  silence  of  the  forest— fell 
upon  him. 

For  the  first  mile  Dulcine's  face  did 
not  lose  its  hard  lines,  then  suddenly 
her  cheeks  were  wet  with  tears,  and 
she  sped  on  sobbing  like  a  hurt  child. 
Another  mile,  and  the  forest  thinned 
and  faded  backward  and  the  level,  cul- 
tivated district  of  Laurens  stretched 
dimly  before  her.  The  great  yellow 
morning  star  shone  full  in  her  face, 
and  low  down  on  the  horizon  was  a 
long,  thin  line  of  gray. 

"Tarleton  is  coining!"  she  cried  to  a 
man  who  came  sleepily  from  a  wayside 
house.  And  she  struck  the  unlit  win- 
dow of  another  cabin  with  her  whip, 
rousing  the  inmates  with  the  same 
call,  "Tarleton  is  coming!" 

Men  at  the  cattle  pens,  watchers  be- 
side sick  beds,  mothers  with  restless 
babes  in  their  arms,  children  starting 
from  their  sleep,  heard  the  weird  cry  in 
the  dawn  and  saw  a  gray  horse  and 
slender  rider  fly,  phantomlike,  upon 
their  way. 

"Halt!" 

To  the  wearied  girl  the  single  word 
had  in  it  the  swelling  music  of  an  an- 
them, for  it  was  Marion's  picket  post, 
and  she  knew  she  had  come  in  time. 
The  long,  hard  ride,  the  darkness  of 
the  swamp,  the  slow  agony  of  the  night, 
were  all  forgotten  as  she  cried  out  her 
warning  to  the  patriot  band: 

"Up  and  away,  for  Tarleton  rides  a 
foray  with  the  dawn!" 

They  heard,  and,  like  the  fleeing 
shadows  of  the  young  eyed  day.  tin  y 
passed  into  the  fastness  of  the  near  by 
jungle,  which  for  safety  was  to  them 
as  a  walled  and  moated  castle.  Fifteen 
minutes  later,  when  Tarleton  burst  \\\  ■ 
on  the  settlement,  the  camp  was  broken 
up,  the  cattle  pens  and  rice'  bins  were 
empty,  and  only  women  and  old  men 
came  to  the  doors  to  answer  sleepily 
the  questions  of  the  tricked  and  furious 
raiders.  The  foray  that  was  to  have 
trapped  the  "Swamp  Fox"  and  annihi- 
lated patriotism  in  that  section  had 
ended  in  a  dismal  failure.  And  while 
the  discomfited  British  marched  sullen- 
ly away  the  cause  of  their  undoing  lay 
in  a  darkened  room  under  the  droppi  lg 
eaves  of  a  farmhouse  and  cried  to  her- 
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The  war  storm  died  away  at  last,  and 
peace  sang  her  siren  song  to  a  free  pro- 
pie.  Then  it  was  that  little  Peter  La 
Brun,  with  eyes  love  hungry  as  a 
starved  dog's,  came  to  claim  Dulcine's 
promise.  Robert  Crenshaw  had  gone 
away  to  some  distant  settlement  lesl 
the  jealousy  within  him  prompt  him  to 
some  evil  deed,  for  Dulcine  had  said 
with  her  hands  on  her  breast: 

"Though  it  should  kill  me.  yet  will  1 
keep  my  promise  to  Peter  La  Brun 
Had  he  not  trusted  me  you  and  your 
comrades  would  have  paid  the  forfeit 
with  your  lives.  I  will  not  be  less  true 
than  he." 

And  so  when  the  appointed  day  came 
she  laced  her  white  bodice  upon  her 
and  with  a  face  as  colorless  went  forth 
to  her  bridal.  The  village  church  was 
full  of  people,  and  at  the  chancel  steps 
stood  two  men.  One  was  the  small, 
bent  figure  of  Peter,  the  other — Dul- 
cine dared  not  look  again.  Ah,  God.  the 
bitter  cruelty  of  putting  her  to  such  a 
test!  And  she  went  up  the  aisle  beside 
her  father  as  one  in  a  swoon.  At  the 
steps  some  one  took  her  hand,  and  the 
next  moment  she  was  kneeling  by  the 
altar,  but  it  was  net  La  Brun  who  knelt 
beside  her.  Out  in  the  church  the  peo- 
ple gaped  and  stared  and  wondered. 
The  girl  knelt  as  in  a  dream,  speechless, 
motionless. 

"Who  giveth  this  woman  to  be  mar- 
ried to  this  man?"  the  minister  asked. 

Then,  before  her  father  could  answer, 
a  voice  they  all  knew  pierced  the  si- 
lence like  the  cry  of  a  lost  hope: 

"I,  Peter  La  Brun,  holding  her  prom- 
ise, yet  knowing  that  she  loves  me  not, 
do  give  her  to  Robert  Crenshaw  to  be 
his  wife." 

Ah,  not  in  vain,  not  in  vain,  had  na- 
ture put  those  tender  lines  about  little 
Peter's  crocked  mouth! 


A  Little  Too  Clever. 

Sir  Charles  Napier  was  at  one  time 
governor  of  Gibraltar.  One  day  by 
lome  mischance  he  mislaid  the  keys  of 
his  safe.  Search  being  unavailing,  he 
sent  down  to  the  engineers'  yard  to 
know  if  they  had  a  man  capable  of 
picking  a  lock. 

A  certain  sapper,  whose  skill  at  lock 
picking  was  well  known,  was  sent  to 
the  governor's  house,  and,  with  the  aid 
of  a  few  pieces  of  wire,  he  very  shortly 
succeeded  in  opening  the  safe.  Napier 
was  amazed  at  his  celerity,  but  said 
nothing. 

Next  morning  the  sapper  was  sent 
for  by  his  colonel,  who  handed  him  a 
five  pound  note  and  Informed  him  that, 
by  Napier's  order,  he  was  to  return  to 
England,  for  home  service,  by  the  next 
boat,  as  the  governor  did  not  think  it 
safe  to  keep  a  man  on  the  rock  who 
could  pick  the  most  complicated  lock 
ts  easily  as  he  could  eat  his  breakfast. 
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The  natural  flavor  of  the  choicest  meats  most 
daintily  prepared,  preserved  and  ready  to  serve 
— for  luncheons,  teas  and  little  spreads. 

Booklet  about  them:  "How  to  Make  Good 
Things  to  Eat,"  FREE.   Libby's  Atlas  of  the 
World  for  five  2c  stamps. 
Libby,  McNeill  <$•  Libby,  Chicago. 
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Mr.  Dooley  on  Generosity. 

Whin  a  man  begins  makin'  money  in 
his  youth  at  annything  but  games  iv 
chance,  he  niver  can  become  gin'rous 
late  in  life.  He  may  make  a  bluff  at 
it.  Some  men  are  gin'rous  with  a 
crutch.  Some  men  get  the  use  iv  their 
gin'rosity  back  suddenly  whin  they 
ar-re  in  danger.  Whin  Clancy,  the 
miser,  was  caught  in  a  fire  in  the  Hal- 
sted  Sthreet  Palace  hotel,  he  howled 
fr'm  a  window,  "I'll  give  twinty  dollars 
to  anny  wan  that'll  take  me  down!" 
Cap'n  Minehan  put  up  a  laddher  an' 
climbed  to  him  an'  carrid  him  to  the 
sthreet.  Half  way  down  the  laddher 
the  brave  rayscooer  was  seen  to  be 
chokin'  his  helpless  burdhen.  We  dis- 
covered aftherwards  that  Clancy  had 
thried  to  begin  nesotyations  to  ray- 
jooce  the  reward  to  foive  dollars.  His 
gin'rosity  had  become  suddenly  par'- 
lyzed  again. 

So  if  ye'd  stay  gin'rous  to  the  end 
niver  Pave  yer  gin'rosity  idle  too  long. 
Don't  run  it  ivry  hour  at  the  top  iv  its 
speed,  but  fr'm  day  to  day  give  it  a  lit- 
tle, gintle  exercise  to  keep  it  supple  an' 
hearty,  an'  in  due  time  ye  may  injye  it. 
—"Observations  by  Mr.  Dooley." 
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The  Phoenix  Indian  School 


The  Plioonix  I  it ■] tan  School  was  es- 
tablished in  18111  with  an  enrollment 
of  forty-two  pupils.  It  is  located  three 
miles  north  of  I'lioenix  on  a  farm  of 
160  acres.  The  school  also  owns  80  acres 
of  lanil  about  one  mile  east  of  the 
school.  To  and  including  the  fiscal  year 
H>o;i,  $106,800  has  been  appropriated 
for  the  purchase  of  land  and  the  erec-" 
Hon  of  buildings.  This,  however,  does 
not  include  large  sums  expended  in  im- 
provements and  repairs  from  the  ap- 
propriation for  the  support  of  the 
support  of  the  school. 


This  i3  an  industrial  school,  where 
each  pupil  is  in  the  schoolroom  one- 
half  of  each  day.  Saturday  forenoon 
all  the  pupils  are  at  work,  while  the 
afternoon  is  a  half  holiday.  The  boys 
lire  detailed  to  the  dairy,  the  carpen- 
ter's, wagon-maker's,  shoe  and  harness- 
maker's  and  the  blacksmith's  shops; 
also  to  do  painting,  plumbing  and  tin- 
ning, and  assist  at  the  engine  house. 

The  girls  are  taught  sewing,  cooking, 
laundering  and  general  housework. 

The  accompanying  picture  illustrates 


ing  are  branching  out  and  moving  in- 
to new  quarters,  especially  erected  for 
them.  The  Woodberry  Business  College 
is  soon  to  occupy  a  handsome  new 
building  being  rapidly  brought  to  com- 
pletion on  South  Hill  street,  which 
will  be  occupied  exclusively  by  the  in- 
stitution. The  edifice  will  be  provid- 
ed with  plenty  of  largo  class  rooms 
as  well  as  an  auditorium  which  will 
be  used  for  the  exercises  of  the 
school. 


THE  HOME  SOCIETY. 

The  Children's  Home  Society,  locat- 
il  at  the  corner  of  Twentv-fifth  street 


The  improvements  at  this  school  con- 
sist of  twenty -six  buildings,  viz.: 
Schoolhouse,  Girls'  Dormitory,  two 
Boys'  Dormitories,  Employees'  Quar- 
ters, Manuel  Training  Building,  Trades 
Building,  Engine-house,  Laundry,  Din- 
ing Hall.  Bathhouse,  Warehouse,  Barn, 
Dairy  Barn,  old  Frame  Hospital,  and 
new  Brick  Hospital,  Employes'  Din- 
ing-room, Kirehouse  and  Baiulroom, 
Superintendent's  Cottage  and  several 
other  cottages. 

The  appropriation  for  the  support  of 
the  school  provides  for  seven  hundred 
pupils.  The  enrollment  for  the  third 
quarter  1903,  was— Boys,  436;  girls, 
296;  total,  732.  More"  than  twenty- 
five  tribes  are  represented,  but  nearly 
one-half  the  pupils  are  Pimas.  The 
Xavahoes,  Apaches,  Maricopas,  Kla- 
maths,  Bapagoes  and  Ilopis  are  well 
represented. 


H  <)  K  N  I  X    INDIAN    SCHOOL  BAND 

the  popular  Indian  band  which  is  fa- 
mous throughout  this  territory. 

EDUCATIONAL  NOTES. 

Bres  Guy  W.  VVadsworth,  of  Occi- 
dental College,  has  returned  from  an 
extended  trip  up  the  northern  coast 
and  returns  much  refreshed  and  look- 
ing improved  physically  as  a  result  of 
his  outing.  He  informs  the  public  that 
the  college  will  proceed  at  once  with 
the  erection  of  the  new  buildings  near 
the  site  of  the  principal  structure  at 
Highland  Bark.  Within  the  past  few 
mouths  the  college  has  received  addi- 
tional endowments  and  is  able  to  boast 
of  as  much  prosperity  as  any  institu- 
tion in  this  region  of  the  country. 


To  keep  pace  with  the  onward  trend 
of  events  and  the  improvement  of  the 
city  the  business  institutions  of  learn- 
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life,  and  soon  a  new  college  building  !   Day  and  evening  sessions. 
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E.  K.  ISAACS,  President. 


:ind  Crillith  avenue,  Los  Angeles,  is  do- 
ing a  work  which  means  the  saving  of 
on  an  average  of  seventy-two  children 
per  year  by  receiving  them  when  left 
homeless;  caring  for  them  temporarily; 
placing  them  in  good  families  and  hav- 
ing them  adopted,  thus  permanently  re- 
lieving county  and  state  of  a  perpetual 
charge. 

The  above  named  Society  is  incorpor- 
ated under  -  the  laws  of  the  state  of 
California  and  is  organized  to  care  for 
destitute  and  homeless  children.  It 
maintains  no  institution,  believing  that 
there  is  no  efficient  substitute  for  the 
family  life  in  the  education  of  our 
race. 

Conditions  upon  which  children  are 
placed  in  families: 

1.  Applicants  for  children  who  are 
under  the  care  of  this  society  are  ex- 
pected to  be  kind-hearted,  humane  and 
mentally  competent,  Sabbath  observ- 
ing and  church-going.  They  must  be 
in  such  financial  circumstances  and 
sustain  such  social  relations  as  to  give 
children  good  .ulvantnges  and  compan- 
ionships ami  an  education  suitable  to 
their  conditions  and  circumstances  in 
life. 

2.  There  are  two  conditions,  one  of 
which  must  be  chosen  on  final  settle- 
ment of  a  child:  (a)  Legal  adoption; 
(b)  special  contract,  which  includes 
conditions  satisfactory  to  the  society, 
that  the  child  will  be  tenderly  and 
affectionately  nurtured  and  supported 
and  given  a  Christian  education  and  a 
permanent  home  until  maturity. 

John  Waldo  Kllis.  special  represent 
ative  of  the  society,  came  to  Ocean 
Park  on  Saturday,  spoke  in  the  M.  E. 
Church  on  Sun. lav  at  11  o'clock;  sub- 
ject, "In  the  Perpetuation  of  the 
Christian  Home  Lies  the  Safety  of  Our 
Nation."  The  people  became  interest- 
ed, an  evidence  of  which  has  taken 
form  in  the  moral  and  financial  support 
given. 

The  following  are  the  names  of  those 
who  are  giving  their  means  to  ad- 
vance this  laudable  movement,  believ- 
ing that  one  ounce  of  prevention  is 
better  than  a  pound  of  cure,  by  the 
wise  expenditure  of  a  few  dollars  in 
placing  a  homeless,  destitute  child  in 
some  good  home,  may  save  the  state 
untold  trouble  and  expense:  Abbot 
Kinney.  A.  R.  Fraser,  C.  M.  .(ones. 
Montgomery  Ai  Mullin  Lumber  Com- 
pany, per  Neville,  .1.  M.  Roberts,  W.  T. 
Paris,  O.  W.  Burson,  Smith  Realty 
Company,  K.  R.  Hinckley,  L.  M.  Gar- 
rett, John  \V.  Lincoln,  John  R.  Thack- 


er,  S.  T.  Peterson,  A.  D.  Osborn,  De- 

vore,  Byrne  &  Co.,  Frank  Baker,  E.  S. 
Tomblin,  J.  Asher,  J.  H.  Snvder,  F.  K. 
Warfield,  A.  W.  McPhcrson,  J.  M. 
Cross,  Miss  E.  Clayden,  John  G.  Hol- 
borow,  Plez  James,  J.  W.  Masner  and 
H.  R.  Gage. 

The  local  advisory  board,  formed  in 
Ocean  Park  to  co-operate  with  the 
parent  society,  with  headquarters  in 
Los  Angeles,  is  as  follows:  Mesdames 
Colonel  Frank  Baker,  W.  T.  Farris,  T. 
C.  Smith  and  Miss  A.  Cunning. 

lather  of  the  above  named  persons 
should  be  notified  of  the  fact  should  a 
child  be  left  homeless  from  any  cause. 
Make  their  wants  known  to  the  beard. 
Persons  desiring  to  assist  the  society 
either  by  donation  of  money  or  cloth- 
ing may  do  so  to  the  board. 

Mr.  Ellis  desires  to  express  his  high 
opinion  of  the  people  and  the  press  of 
this  beautiful  anil  fast  growing  city 
by  the  sea,  and  says  he  finds  a  gener- 
ous, warm-hearted  class  of  citizens, 
willing  to  listen  to  the  cry  of  a  home- 
less child.  He  believes  Ocean  Park  is 
fast  coining  to  be  and  even  now  is  a 
very  desirable  summer  result  and,  like 
all  towns  within  twenty  miles  of  the 
metropolis,  will,  inside  of  ten  years, 
be  a  part  of  Los  Angeles. 

AN   HONEST  BEGGAR. 

A  benevolent  lady  investigated  the 
wants  of  some  professional  beggars  the 
other  day. 

"Where  is  the  blind  man?"  she 
asked  of  a  little  girl  she  met  at  the 
door  of  the  tenement  house. 

"He's  readin '  de  paper,  mum." 

"Ah!   And  where  is  the  deaf  man f" 

"He's  talkin'  politics  wid  de 
butcher." 

' '  And  what  litis  become  of  the  par- 
alytict" 

"He's  abed]  mum." 

' '  Well,  that 's  strange.  He  ought  to 
be  running  a  race,"  replied  the  lady, 
sarcastically.  "He's  the  only  honest 
beggar  in  the  building.  Whv  is  he  in 
bed  I ' ' 

"Because  he's  dead." 

AFTER  THE  PROPER  DIMENSIONS 

When  Sherman  was  "out  in  the  air" 
between  Atlanta  and  the  sea  rations 
sometimes  got  a  little  short;  but  the 
men  were  good-natured  about  it.  One 
day  an  officer  found  a  soldier  eating  a 
persimmon  that  he  had  picked  up  and 
cried  out  to  him: 

"Don't  eat  that;  it's  not  good  for 
you. ' ' 

"I'm  not  eatin'  because  it's  good," 
was  the  reply.  "I'm  tryin'  to  pucker 
up  my  stomach  so  as  to  fit  the  size  of 
the  rations  Uncle  Billy  Sherman's  a- 
givin '  us. ' ' 

WILLIE'S    LITTLE  JOKE. 

Dashaway— You  say  your  sister  will 
be  down  in  a  minute,  Willie?  That  is 
guild  news.  I  didn't  know  but  what 
she  wanted  to  be  excused,  as  she  did 
the  other  day. 

Willie  — Not  this  time.  I  played  a 
trick  on  her. 

DaShaway— What  did  you  do? 

Willie  (triumphantly)—!  said  you 
were  another  fellow. 

HIS    WINNING  WAY. 

The  Mother — Somehow  I  feel  that 
1  can  trust  my  daughter  to  you. 

The  Accepted  One  — You  can,  in- 
d  1.    madam.    Everybody   trusts  me. 


SOUTH  PASADENA.  CALIFORNIA 

The  seventh  year  of  this  school  opens  Septem- 
ber 8th,  1903.    New  buildings,  new  equipment. 
All  instruction  based   upon   laboratory  work. 
For  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 
C.  A.  WHITING,  Sc.  D.  D.  0. 

Chairman  of  the  faculty. 
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Mr,  Tompkins  Reforms  the  Milkman 


This  thing  of  impure  milk,"  said 
Mr.  Thompkins,  glaring  fiercely  across 
the  breakfast  table,  ' '  has  got  to  be 
stopped." 

"Yes,  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Thompkins 
meekly. 

"It  must  cease;  it  must  cease  in- 
stantly," said  Mr.  Thompkins,  banging 
his  hand  down  on  the  table. 

"Why,  of  course,"  Mrs.  Thompkins 
said  hastily.  "But  I  am  not  to  blame, 
dear.  I  am  sure  it  isn't  my  fault." 

"No;  I  am  not  blaming  you,  of 
course,"  interposed  Mr.  Thompkins, 
"but  just  the  same,  if  you  housewives 
had  any  sort  of  common  sense,  com- 
mon horse  sense,  madam,  such  stuff  as 
the  milkman  calls  pure  milk  would  not 
be  left  at  the  consumers'  doors.  Here 
is  all  this  agitation  about  milk.  The 
papers  are  full  of  it.  The  city  au- 
thorities admit  that  the  milk  sold  in 
the  city  is  shy  of  butter  fat  and  weak 
on  protein.  Yes,  madam,  weak  on  pro- 
tein. I  doubt  if  there  is  enough  protein 
in  the  milk  left  at  ourdoor  this  morn- 
ing to  make  a  pudding  with." 

"What  is  protein?"  asked  Mrs. 
Thompkins  meekly. 

"Protein?"  said  her  liege.  "Pro- 
tein? Why,  I  thought  everybody  knew 
what  protein  was." 


"No,  dear,  I  don't." 

"Just  what  I  said,"  snorted  Thomp- 
kins. "Here  you  are  posing  as  a 
model  housekeeper  and  you  don't  know 
what  protein  is  and  you  wouldn 't  know 
.1  cupful  of  butter  fat  if  you  met  it  in 
broad  daylight  walking  down  the 
street." 

"What  is  butter  fat,  dear?" 

"Butter  fat?  Butter  fat,  madam, 
is  what  they  put  in  buttermilk." 

"Oh!  " 

' '  And  all  this  talk,  madam,  all  this 
nonsense  about  having  the  milkman 
put  skimmed  milk  in  red  cans  and  sour 
milk  in  blue  ones  and  clabber  milk  in 
purple  ones — why,  it's  all  rot.  What 
is  to  prevent  the  milkman  from  put- 
ting the  thinnest  kind  of  milk  in  the 
best  looking  cans  he's  got?  The  only 
remedy  is  for  the  housekeeper  to  ac- 
quire some  intelligence  and  to  make 
the  tests  for  herself.  I'd  like  to  see 
the  milkman  pass  off  some  skim  milk 
on  me.    I'd  skim  him." 

"I  suppose  you  would,"  said  Mrs. 
Thompkins. 

"You  bet  I  would.  I'd  show  him. 
And  what's  more,  I'm  going  to  show 
him.  I'm  not  going  to  stand  for  this 
any  more.  I  11  show  that  milkman 
that  brings  chalk  and  water  mixtures 


Send  at  once  for  Illustrated  catalogue. 
Further  particulars  apply  to 

REDONDO  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

A.    M.   JONES,  Agect, 
217  W.  Second  St.  Lo«  Angeles. 
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There  is  one  significant  fact  to  remember 
when  buying  a  Typewriter,  and  that  is  to  buy 
the  one  that  will  do  your  work  for  the  longest 
time,  with  the  least  expense. 

"The 
Smith  Premier" 

will  do  t>his 

It  is  most  DURABLE,  SIMPLE  and  COMPLETE 
Our  Machine  can  be  operated  much  easier 
than  any    other,   either    by    professional  or 
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Are  plentiful  during  the  moulting  season  when  eggs  are  the  highest,  providing  you 
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"  THE  QUALITY  STORE" 


School  Begins 
September  14th... 

The  boys  need  new  togs  for  the  oc- 
casion. We  would  be  pleased  to 
have  every  mother  inspect  our  line 
before  making  purchases.  Best 
styles,  best  qualities,  best  values. 
Boys'  good  school  suits 
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flullen  &  Bluett  Clothing  Co. 
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around  to  this  house  there  is  some- 
body  here  who  is  smarter  than  he  is. 
That's  what.  Has  he  called  yet  this 
morning? ' ' 

"No,"  said  Mrs.  Thompkins.  "He 
is  late  to-day  and  hasn't  been  here 
yet. ' ' 

"Good!  Splendid!"  said  Mr. 
Thompkins,  triumphantly.  "Ah,  he 
shall  find  out  there  is  somebody  here 
that  knows  milk  when  ho  sees  it." 

There  was  a  ring  at  the  back  door 
and  Mrs.  Thompkins  nervously  admit- 
ted that  the  milkman  had  arrived. 

Mr.  Thompkins,  with  a  great  resolu- 
tion written  in  his  face,  strode  out 
into  the  kitcdien  and  ordered  the  maid 
to  admit  the  milkman. 

The  milkman  entered. 

' '  I  want  you  to  understand  that  you 
can't  leave  impure  milk  around  at 
this  house  any  more." 

"Who's  been  a-leavin'  impure  milk, 
1  want  to  know?"  demanded  the  milk- 
man. 

"You  have!"  shouted  Mr.  Thomp- 
kins. 

"Nothin'  of  the  kind,"  declared  the 
milkman.  "I  haven't  left  any  milk 
around  here  hut  what  was  good  and 
all  right." 

"You  can't  fool  me!"  shouted 
Thompkins.  "I  read  the  papers  and 
I  know  about  the  kind  of  white  paint 
fluid  you  fellows  deliver  to  your  cus- 
tomers. But  T'm  on — you  bet  I'm  on 
—  and  I  want  to  warn  you.'  We  don't 
need  a  whole  lot  of  chemical  apparatus 
around  this  house  to  tell  whether  milk, 
is  pure  or  not.  And  we  don't  need  any 
chemical  sharks,  either.  There's  a  real 
little  old  milk  tester  here  in  Thomp- 
kins' house.  Yes  sir,  an  infallible  milk 
tester,  and  that 's  Thompkins.  I  test 
milk,  and  I  can  tell  right  off  the  reel 
whether  it's  got  30  per  cent  of  butter 
fat  in  it  or  10.  and  whether  it's  load- 
ed with  protein  clear  up  to  the  top  of 
the  bottle,  or  whether  it  has  not  got 
any  more  protein  in  it  than  there  is  in 
a  necktie.  Now,  T  am  going  to  watch 
you  after  this,  and  if  T  catch  you 
bringing  milk  around  here  that  isn't 
140  proof  you'll  go  to  jail.  Where's 
the  milk  vou  brought  for  this  morn- 
in?" 

"It's  down  in  the  wagon,"  said 
the  milkman,  sulkily. 

"Isn't  that  the  bottle  you 's  got  in 
your  hand?''  demanded  Mr.  Thomp- 
kins. 

"No,"  said  the  milkman,  "this  is 
for  the  party  next  door.  I  forgot  to 
bring  up  the  bottle  for  you  folks.  I'll 
go  and  get  it. ' ' 

The  milkman  went  back  to  his 
wagon  and  then  delivered  sime  milk  to 
the  grocery  store  across  the  street, 
and  dropped  into  the  drug  store  on  the 
corner  before  he  appeared  again  at 
the  Thompkins  home,  this  time  carry- 
ing a  milk  bottle  that  he  set  down  in 
front  of  Mr.  Thompkins. 

"You  know  so  much,"  said  the 
milkman,-" see  what  you  think  of  that 
there. ' ' 

Mr.  Thompkins  took  the  bottle  and 
poured  out  a  tumblerful  of  milk,  lie 
held  it  up  to  the  light  and  eyed  it  crit- 
ically. 

"Little  bit  light  on  butter  fat.  Not 
many  proteins  in  it,  either,"  lie  said. 
"Looks  fairly  good,  however."  lie 
raised  the  glass  and  drank  some  of  the 
milk.  "That  is  not  the  best  kind  of 
milk,"  said  Thompkins,  smacking  his 
lipe,  "but  it's  as  good  as  you  usually 
bring  around,  I  think."  He  drank  the 
rest  of  the  milk  and  set  the  glass 
down  hard,  while  his  face  suddenly 
knotted  Dp. 

"Is  that  the  best  sort  of  milk  you 
bring  around   to  your  customers?" 

"No,"  said  the  milkman  as  he 
walked  slowly  down  the  stairs.  "That 
hain't  the  best  sort  of  milk  I  bring 
around  to  my  customers,  old  Buttinski. 

"That  hain't  the  kind  of  milk  I 
take  around  at  all.  In  fact,  it  hain't 
milk  ami  I  never  said  it  was.  You  said 
it  was  ami  you  drank  it  without  my 
inviting  you  to.  It's  tooth  powder — 
that's  what  it  is.  Tooth  powder  — 10 
cents  worth  put  in  water  and  shaken 
up.  And  you  said  it  was  milk.  You 
said  it  was  milk.  Little  bit  shy  on  but- 
ter fat,  was  it,  and  didn 't  have  no 
proteins  floating  around.  Well,  I  guess 
most  tooth  powders  are  shy  on  butter 
fats  and  proteins.  You  can  buy  your 
milk  of  somebody  else  after  tliis.  I 
don't  want  to  have  an  old  fool  like 


you  on  my  list,  and  you'd  better  see 
a  doctor  before  that  tooth  powder  kills 
you. ' ' 

The  milkman  disappeared  and  when 
Mrs.  Thompkins  went  into  the  kitchen 
she  found  Mr.  Thompkins,  white  and 
trembling,  on  a  chair,  bogging  her  to 
send  for  a  doctor  and  asking  what  was 
the  best  antidote  for  tooth  powder. 

Mr.  Thompkins  drinks  the  milk  set 
forth  at  the  family  table  now  without 
a  protest. 

Dr.  It.  W.  Wiley,  chief  of  the  Wash- 
ington bureau  of  chemistry,  will  re- 
lease from  duty,  during  the  months  of 
duly,  August  and  September,  the 
squad  of  young  men  upon  whom  he  has 
been  trying  various  food  adulterants. 
In  discussing  these  young  men  the 
other  day,  Dr.  Wiley  said: 

' '  They  seem  to  be  happy  with  me. 
They  eat  what  is  set  before  them  daily. 
Only  they  object  to  my  rule  that  they 
feed  moderately— that  they  stop  eat- 
ing while  they  are  still  hungry. 

"Being  young  and  blessed  with 
enormous  appetites,  they  hate  to  rise 
from  the  table  as  long  as  they  still 
want  more.  But  T  am  firm  with  them, 
and  they  obey  inc.  One  of  them, 
though,  ventured  to  remonstrate,  the 
other  day,  when  I  told  him  gently  that 
I  would  be  pleased  if  he'd  put  back 
the  second  helping  of  pork  he  had  just 
taken.     His  remonstrance  amused  me. 

"Hang  it,  doctor,"  he  said,  "I'm 
not  in  sympathy  with  this  idea  that, 
when  eating,  \ou're  to  leave  off 
hungry.  I  hold  that,  when  you  start 
in  on  one  thing,  you  should  keep  on 
with  it  till  you're  through.  He 
thorough,  1  say.  When  eating,  leave 
off  hungry  is  a  rule  as  absurd  as 
though  we  should  say,  'When  living, 
leave  off  alive.'  " 

The  late  Edna  Lyall  had  a  singular 
dislike  for  dogs.  In  her  childhood,  it  is 
said,  a  poodle  once  bit  her,  and  there- 
after she  could  not  tolerate  a  dog's 
presence. 

She  disliked  especially  those  pet 
dogs  women  coddle  and  pamper  as 
though  they  were  children,  and  she  had 
on  the  tip  of  her  tongue  a  number  of 
little  stories  that  she  would  repeat 
when  such  dogs  were  discussed. 

One  of  these  stories  concerned  a  pug 
that  bit  a  piece  out  of  the  calf  of  a 
housemaid's  leg.  When  the  animal's 
misdeed  was  reported  to  his  mistress, 
the  lady  gave  a  cry  of  distress. 

"Oh,  dear,"  she  exclaimed,  "I  hope 
it  won't  make  him  sick." 

Cholly—  Heavens,  guide!  help  me 
mount  me  hawse.  I  believe  I've  been 
bitten  by  a  wattler. 

The  Guide  (grinning) — I  guess  th  ' 
hess  'nd  object  to  bcin'  bitten  by  them 
rattlers,  too.  All's  th '  matter  is, 
you've  been  bavin'  ehes'nuts  sprung 
on  yer.  Kim  over  hvar  an'  I'll  bresh 
'em  off. 


"When  that  young  man  comes, 
Bridget,  show  him  into  the  drawing- 
room.  ' ' 

"My  young  man   or   vours,  mum?" 
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HALF  TIME  SCHOOLS. 

Half  time  schools  may  be  considered  a  blessing  in 
disguise.  It  is  an  established  fact  thai  children  of 
ten  and  younger  have  a  per  diem  assimilative  time 
limit  Cor  school  learning  considerably  less  than  ten 
school  hours.  Time  spent  in  school  in  excess  of  this 
limit  is  of  no  educational  value  to  the  child.  Not 
only  is  this  true,  but  time  spent  in  the  School  by  the 
child  in  which  mental  fatigue  prevents  assimilation 
is  a  positive  physical  and  mental  injury  to  the  child. 
It  is  also  an  injury  and  useless  waste  of  nerve  force' 
in  the  teacher.  It  is  hard  enough  on  the  teacher  and 
far  worse  for  the  child.  During  the  growing  and 
formative  years  the  human  being  requires  the  best 
physical  condition  compatible  with  a  preparation  for 
society,  based  on  individualism.  A  sedentary  in-door 
life  does  not  provide  favorable  conditions  for  phys- 
ical development.  On  the  contrary  such  a  life  di- 
minishes vitality  at  all  ages  and  most  of  all  in  the 
immature. 

It  is  plain  that  our  educational  system  should  act 
in  conformity  with  these  thoroughly  .established  facts. 
The  child  should  not  be  kept  in  a  school  room  a  mo- 
ment beyond  its  assimilative  time  limit.  Every  mo- 
ment then  spent  in  the  school  is  an  injury  to  the 
child  individually  and  to  the  State. 

It  is  only  less  of  an  injury  to  the  teacher  and  to 
the  entire  educational  system.  A  teacher  merely  mark- 
ing time  with  the  scholars  for  several  hours  a  day 
loses  nerve  force  and  energy  to  the  detriment  of  all 
concerned.  The  school  system  at  present  in  vogue 
actually  diminishes  the  natural  assimilative  time  lim- 
it of  the  chihl  and  diminishes  the  teaching  power  of 
the  teacher  during  such  time. 

This  is  due  to  the  waste  of  energy  ami  vitality  by 
teacher  and  Scholar  during  the  time  spent  in  school 
after  the  child's  mind  is  exhausted. 

The  persistence  of  this  unwise  system  is  due  to  two 
t  hiugs. 

The  first  cause  is  the  inertia  of  the  large  body  of  ed- 
ucators under  present  political  conditions.  This  edu- 
cational machine  as  a  whole  naturally  desires  to  work 
along  the  same  lines  that  it  has  worked  on.  The  idea 
of  /-hange  is  not  favored.  Individual  initiative  in  the 
teachers  is  not  strong  enough  to  overcome  this  inertia. 

The  second  cause  is  the  present  very  general  de- 
sire of  parents  to  have  their  children  cared  for  as 
long  hours  as  possible.  The  parent  does  not  wish  the 
school  hours  shortened. 

A  curious  fact  in  this  connection  is  the  growing  dis- 
position amongst  American  parents  to  assume  that  the 
school  gives  a  complete  education  and  preparation  for 
active  life.  Prom  this  parental  opinion,  family,  prac- 
tical and  religious  education  has  fallen  into  an  al- 
most complete  neglect.  The  school  cannot  do  what 
the  parent  expects.  Its  educational  scope  is  strictly 
limited.  The  most  important  activities  in  life  it  does 
not  teach;  perhaps  it  never  can. 

The  result  is  that  the  child  has  its  formation  and 
assimilative  period  more  and  more  exhausted  on 
book  learning  ami  on  the  accurate  repitition  of  the 
statements  of  others.  Things,  action,  originality  and 
physical  vigor  are  largely  sacrificed.  The  school 
teaching  is  enormously  important,  but  it  covers  only 
one  side  of  the  child's  growth. 

Such  questions  as  those  arising  out  of  the  State 
necessity  of  the  reproduction  and  world  immortality 
thereby  secured  of  its  people  are  ignored.  No  re- 
ligious or  soul  aim  can  be  taught  and  the  school  con- 
ditions diminish  the  disposition  and  often  the  power 
of  the  scholars  for  physical  industry.  Religion  con- 
sidered broadly  as  a  soul  stimulus  to  grand  concep- 
tion of  duty  and  right  we  believe  could  and  should  be 
introduced  into  the  schools.  This  does  not  require 
the  teaching  of  sectarian  forms,  however  important 
these  may  be  considered  by  their  earnest  votaries. 

The  Post  has  repeatedly  suggested  half  day  schools 
for  the  young  to  meet  these  conditions.  The  plan  was 
to  have  the  full  school  hours  and  thus  satisfy  the  par- 
ent and  the  people.  Only  half  time  of  each  class  was 
to  be  spent  in  the  school  and  the  other  half  in  the 
parks,  workshops  or  country. 

Our  climate  lends  itself  to  this  plan.  It  is  a  solu- 
tion of  the  crisis  of  lack  of  school  room  for  all  of 
the  eligible  children  for  full  school  hours.  Under  this 
plan  the  class  occupying  the  school  in  the  morning 
hours  would  be  out  on  a  tramp  in  the  afternoon.  The 
class  in  school  in  the  afternoon  would  be  out  in  the 
morning. 


The  economies  of  the  plan  are  great  and  the  ad- 
vantage to  child,  teacher  anil  country  are  far  reach- 
ing. The  experiment,  tried  and  found  practicable, 
could  develop  a  central  building  for  exercise,  sloyd 
and  industrial  training  and  for  [day  to  be  used  main 
ly  in  stormy  weather.  The  saddest  things  to  us  in 
our  city  school  methods  and  expansion  of  child  time 
absorption  by  the  school  is  the  neglect  of  considera- 
tion for  the  health  of  young  developing  girls  and  the 
sacrifice  of  exercise  and  play  grounds  for  all  of  the 
children. 

The  debt  to  the  natural  child-vitality  incurred 
through  these  things  will  demand  a  long  and  hard  and 
usurious  payment. 


WHITE  RACE  IN  MINDANAO. 

Rumor  continues  of  the  presence  of  a  tribe  of 
whites  in  the  Philippines.  These  are  said  to  be  lo- 
cated in  the  interior  mountains  of  one  of  the  hfrge 
southern  islands  and  in  districts  where  the  Spanish 
never  controlled  or  had  never  even  visited. 

This  rumor  is  probably  founded  on  fact.  The  reason 
that  we  think  that  there  may  be  whites  in  the  un- 
known interior  of  Mindanao  is  because  a  small  tribe 
of  whites  has  been  seen  and  described  in  the  prac- 
tically unknown  mountains  of  the  island  of  Timor. 
This  is  not  very  far  from  Mindanao.  A  distinguished 
Knglish  botanist  spent  several  years  in  Java,  Suma- 
tra. Timor.  Timor -hint,  and  visited  other  islands,  go- 
ing into  the  hitherto  almost  unknown  districts.  He 
found  the  small  remnants  of  three  distinct  primitive 
types  of  men.  These  were  found  in  each  case  in  the 
mountain  woods  and  jungles  and  were  so  isolated 
by  their  locations  as  to  be  protected  both  from  at- 
tack or  competition.  These  tropical  islands,  large, 
mountainous,  jungle  forested  and  unhealthy  lent  a 
general  condition  of  protection  by  isolation  to  the 
special  conditions  that  so  far  shut  out  the  heat  and 
stress  of  competition,  such  as  Asia,  Kurope  anr;  North 
Africa  have  known,  from  even  the  coasts. 

America  was  brought  into  the  stress  of  competi- 
tion only  recently  so  we  still  find  very  primitive  peo- 
ple, such  as  digger  Indians,  amongst  us.  Tropical 
South  America  is  still  isolated  and  protected  from 
competition,  It  is  therefore  still  full  of  undeveloped 
and  primitive  peoples. 

One  of  the  primitive  tribes  spoken  of  was  found  in 
the  jungles  of  Sumatra.  The  curious  thing  about 
this  tribe  was  that  the  peculiar  shape  of  the  pelvis 
of  the  female  high  type  monkey  was  more  nearly  ap- 
proached by  that  of  the  females  of  this  tribe  than  by 
those  of  any  other  race  known. 

The  white  tribe  found  was  in  Timor.  The  skin  was 
•  light  colored  and  the  hair  reddish.  The  tribe  was  very 
small  and  not  equal  to  the  Malays  in  courage  or  ca- 
pacity. It  was  not  a  tribe  descended  from  Europeans 
or  with  any  mixture  of  European  blood.  The  pre- 
sumption in  regard  to  these  whites  is  that  they  are 
the  remnants  of  one  of  the  early  offshoots  of  the  orig- 
inal primitive  stock  from  which  the  light-haired 
whites  have  developed. 

These  present  remnants,  isolated  and  protected 
from  competition,  could  not  develop  and  consequently 
have  neen  swept  away  by  succeeding  island  invaders, 
of  whom  the  last  are  Malays.  In  the  Malay  peninsula 
jungles  two  widely  differing  tribes  of  men  far  down 
the  line  in  evolution  have  been  discovered.  These  also 
are  only  found  in  inaccessible  places  into  which  more 
developed  races  have  found  them  and  not  further 
sought  them. 

It  is  quite  possible  that  another  remnant  of  the 
white  race  offshoot,  still  primitive  in  type,  may  exist 
in  Mindanao  as  well  as  in  Timor. 

SIGHTS  FOR  SOCIALISTS. 

If  the  Socialist  would  care  to  see  the  most  waste- 
fully  planned  building  in  Los  Angeles  he  must  go  to 
the  City  Hall. 

If  he  would  see  the  building  that  cost  the  most 
for  the  accommodation  it  gives,  go  to  the  City  Hall. 

If  it  is  a  sight  of  the  poorest  arranged  elevator  for 
the  business  it  has  to  do,  go  to  the  City  Hall. 

If  he  would  like  to  visit  the  building  where  the 
employes  arrive  latest  and  leave  earliest  in  the  city, 
go  to  the  City  Hall. 

If  he  desires  to  see  the  largest  business  corporation 
of  Los  Angeles  with  the  largest  proportion  of  em- 
ployes untrained  in  the  business  they  are  paid  to 
perform,  go  to  the  City  Hall. 

Public  business  as  a  rule  lacks  the  initiative,  per- 
sonal interest  and  energy  in  the  workers  found  in 
private  business.  It  is  not  progressive.  An  army  is 
the  nearest  thing  to  a  Socialist  organization  that  we 
have,  in  peace  everything  that  goes  on  is  Official 
and  by  order.  Food,  clothing,  health  and  quarters 
are  provided  by  paternal  care.  Order  and  morals  are 
especially  looked  after.  Still,  the  death  rate  is  very 
high  in  the  army.  About  the  only  place  where  scurvy 
is  still  found  is  in  the  army  posts.  (The  horrors  of  that 


disease  :ue  now  generally  forgotten.)  Hardly  any 
class  of  men  are  more  subject  to  disease,  dissipation 
and  disorder  than  soldiers  and  sailors  freed  from  the 
government's  paternal  care.  Paternalism  reduces  their 
Self-reliance  and  responsibility.  It  does  not  make  bet- 
ter or  safer  men.  An  army  in  peace  is  nearly  if  not 
entirely  freed  from  competition.  Without  wars  armies 
always  formalize,  stagnate  and  decay.  War  or  com- 
petition alone  can  keep  them  up.  The  same  principle 
applies  to  everything.  Competition  exists  everywhere 
in  nature.  The  world  moves  on  its  orbit  because  of 
competing  tones.  Were  tl  ntripital  force  sus- 
pended the  earth  would  fly  off  into  death— cold  space. 
Were  the  centrifugal  force  suspended  the  earth  would 
rush  into  the  sun  and  he  destroyed.  Our  idea  of  the 
Socialist  is  to  get  rid  of  competition  with  its  con- 
flicts and  strenuousness.  This  is  impossible  except 
by  universal  death  and  the  end  of  motion.  Could  the 
Socialist  succeed,  evolution  and  progress  would  cease. 
Man  could  not  improve  without  competition. 

PUBLIC  ADVERTISING. 

It  is  not  necessary  for  a  public  bodv,  such  as  the 
county  of  Los  Angeles,  to  pav  the  high  rates  of  ad- 
vertising customary  in  a  newspaper  of  large  circula- 
tion. Nor  do  such  papers  with  a  bona  fide  large  cir- 
culation care  to  cumber  themselves  with  such  work 
which  is  a  heavy  handicap  in  their  regular  delivery 
and  a  nuisance  to  their  patrons. 

The  only  cases  where  they  do  want  it  is  when  by 
a  combine  the  papers  can  make  the  charges  exces- 
sive and  share  the  profits  between  them  though  but 
one.  and  that  generally  the  one  of  smallest  circula- 
tion, actually  does  the  printing. 

The  Express  is  fighting  the  Journal  on  this  ques- 
tion over  the  county  printing.  Should  the  Express 
have  its  way  the  cost  of  public  printing  would  be 
greatly  increased.  The  public  would  gain  no  ad- 
vantage for  the  increased  taxation  going  to  the  Ex- 
press. In  fact  the  circulation  of  the  Journal  is  gen- 
eral, quite  as  much  as  that  of  the  Express.  The 
Journal's  specialty,  it  is  true,  is  court  news,  but  this, 
with  its  real  estate,  mortgage  and  building  records] 
puts  it  into  the  offices  of  all  attornevs,  contractors 
and  real  estate  agents.  It  also  goes  into  every  bank 
and  money  lender's  office  over  the  county.  This  places 
the  public  advertising  where  it  will  do  the  most  good 
and  be  of  the  most  public  service. 

The  Journal  is  a  well-printed  and  well-edited  paper 
of  general  interest.    We  always  read  our  copy. 

Public  expenses  have  a  powerful  tendency  toward 
expansion.  So  great  has  this  become  that"  any  one 
can  foresee  the  distress  it  will  create  in  the  "duller 
periods  we  must  expect  from  time  to  time.  It  is  easv 
to  increase  the  public  expenses,  it  is  hard  to  cut  these 
down.  We,  therefore,  think  that  the  Express  is  wrong 
and  approve  the  action  of  the  Board  of  Supervisors 
in  giving  the  contract  for  the  public  printing  to  the 
Journal. 


TRUST  AND  LABOR  UNIONS  IN  CHICAGO. 

Several  combinations  have  been  made  in  Chicago 
between  employers,  trusts  and  labor  union  trusts.  The 
most  complete  ami  successful  of  these  is  that  made 
between  the  Coal  Trust  ami  the  Teamsters'  Union. 
The  terms  of  the  agreement  are  briefly  as  follows: 
The  Coal  Trust  agrees  that  all  deliveries  shall  be  by 
the  Teamsters1  Union  only.  Wages  of  teamsters  are 
raised.  Only  union  men  are  to  be  employed.  In  case 
any  man  is  short  in  dues  or  is  suspended  or  expelled 
from  the  union  the  Coal  Trust  agrees  to  at  once  dis- 
charge him.  The  walking  delegate  litis  the  right  to 
designate  those  in  arrears  or  not  in  good  union  stand- 
ing and  to  see  such  persons  discharged. 

The  labor  union  on  its  part  agrees  to  deliver  for  no 
one  not  in  the  employers'  trust,  and  to  stop  work  for 
any  person  expelled  from  that  trust.  The  Coal  Trust 
under  this  agreement  recoups  itself  for  extra  wages 
by  a  big  raise  in  the  price  of  coal.  The  labor  unions 
of  all  kinds  stand  in  on  this  and  similar  propositions. 
One  result  is  that  today  in  Chicago  a  merchant  can- 
not go  to  a  railway  station  to  obtain  and  himself  take 
out  even  perishable  goods. 

The  Coal  Trust  and  the  Teamsters'  Trust,  aided  by 
the  other  Chicago  unions,  have  created  a  monopoly  in 
coal  in  Chicago.  One  of  the  extraordinary  incidents  of 
this  monopoly  is  the  driving  out  of  use  in  Chicago  of 
natural  gas  as  a  fuel  in  competition  with  coal.  The 
employers'  trusts  have  been  smashing  men  in  business 
even  after  these  have  joined  the  trust.  They  coerce 
others,  and  largely  by  the  aid  of  the  labor  unions. 
This  is  a  strange  situation  and  is  locally  what  Senator 
Hanna  sought  to  create  for  the  nation.  The  Labor 
Trust  coerces  more  by  intimidation,  threats  and  often 
by  open  violence.  Industrial  establishments  are  leav- 
ing Chicago  and  in  fact  tire  forced  to  leave.  It  appears 
that  there  are  inner  rings  in  both  the  Employers' 
and  in  the  Labor  Trusts.  An  interesting  account  of 
the  Chicago  crisis  appears  in  the  September  McClure. 
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The  Redwood  of  California  (Sequoia 
sempervirens)  closely  resembles  the 
big  tree  proper  (Sequoia  Washingto- 
nia),  with  which  it  is  frequently  con- 
fused and  which  is  the  only  other  of 
the  species  now  alive.  Both  arc  allied 
to  the  cypress  (Taxodium  distichum) 
and  their  lumber  is  often  called  by 
the  same  name.  But  they  are  botaii- 
ically  distinct,  from  each  other;  they 
are  not  even  found  in  the  same  loca- 
tions. The  big  tree  occurs  in  scattered 
bodies  on  the  west  slopes  of  the  Sierra 
Nevada  mountain, s  while  the  Redwood 
forms  dense  forests  on  the  west  slopes 
of  the  Sierra  Madre  or  Coast  range. 

In  contradiction  to  the  many  pub- 
lished reports  during  the  last  few 
years  that  the  Redwood  forests  of  Cali- 
fornia are  threatened  with  nearby  ex- 
termination, it  is  interesting  to  note, 
first,  that  there  is  enough  merchant- 
able virgin  Redwood  lumber  still  stand- 
ing to  supply  the  present  demand  for 
many  centures  and,  second,  that  the 
Redwood  forests  are  able  to  reproduce 
themselves  in  commercial  quantities 
abundantly  and  if  reasonable  care  is 
exercised  in  their  lumbering  two  or 
three  crops  may  be  profitably  gathered 
during  the  course  of  a  century  without 
almost  any  exception  Redwood  is  the 
only  merchantable  lumber  which  will 
naturally  reproduce  itself  in 
quantity  (and  quality). 

Through  a  series  of  observations 
which  have  followed  closely  the  well- 
•known  capacity  of  the  Redwood  for  re- 
production by  seedlings,  sprouts  or 
suckers,  the  Bureau  of  Forestry  has 
decisively  announced  that  it  doe's  pay 
to  hold  cut-over  lands  for  future  crops, 
in  reaching  this  decision  the  Bureau 
of  Forestry  considered,  among  other 
things,  the  economy  of  protecting  the 
young  growth  in  lumbering  operations 
and  from  fires.  It  has  been  stated  and 
believed  even  by  those  who  live 
among  the  trees  that  efforts  toward 
the  reproduction  of  the  Redwoods 
would  be  futile,  as  conditions  under 
which  the  trees  started  one  thousand 
years  or  more  ago  no  longer  exist.  This 
idea  only  holds  true  in  so  far  as  that 
the  future  generations  of  the  Redwood 
will  never  attain  the  superb  dimen- 
sions of  the  patriarchs  of  the  virgin 
forest  for  the  simple  reason  that  the 
sawmill  men  cannot  afford  to  wait 
that  long,  but  it  has  been  demonstrated 
by  Mr.  R.  T.  Fisher  of  the  Bureau  of 
Forestry  that  in  thirty  years  under 
fair  conditions  a  second  growth  of  Red- 
wood should  yield  2,000  feet  B.  M.  to 
the  acre.  The  trees  of  the  virgin  forest 
are  bound  to  be  cut,  because  it  pays 
to  handle  them  and  only  those  patri- 
archs in  parks  and  reservations  will 
be  saved.  This,  however,  will  not  nec- 
essarily mean  the  destruction  of  the 
Redwood  as  a  merchantable  commod- 
ity. 

The  Redwood  is  popularly  thought 
to  occupy  a  strip  of  country  10  to  50 
miles  wide  from  the  Oregon  line  to 
the  Bay  of  Monterey,  but  these  boun 
daries  do  not  cover  its  actual  distribu- 
tion. Two  thousand  acres  of  Redwood 
in  two  separate  groups  are  growing  in 
Oregon  along  the  Chetco  River.  South 
of  the  Chetco  a  continuous  Redwood 
belt  begins.  Following  the  river  val- 
leys and  lowlands  and  increasing  in 
width  from  ten  miles  in  Del  Monte 
county  to  30  miles  and.  more  it  keeps 
on  in  a  superb,  unbroken,  primeval 
wilderness  to  Southern  Humboldt  coun- 
ty with  a  width  in  some  sections  of  35 
or  40  miles.  Here  for  about  a  township 
it  thins  out,  but  becomes  dense  again 
six  miles  north  of  the  Mendocino  coun- 
ty line  and  after  entering  that  county 
widens  to  35  miles.  The  Redwood  belt 
practically  ends  in  Mendocino  county, 
although  a  few  stretches  of  second  and 
third  growths  and  a  number  of  groves 
kept  for  pleasure  and  exhibition  pur- 
poses are  found  throughout  the  Santa 
Cruz  Mountains  and  as  far  south  as 
Salmon  Creek  Canyon  in  the  Santa 
Lucia  Mountains,  Monterey  county,  500 
miles  from  the  northern  limit  of  the 
tree  along  the  Chetco  River. 

The  commercial  Redwood  grows  to 
a  greater  height  than  any  other  Amer- 
ican tree,  though  it  is  exceeded  in  age 


and  circumference  by  the  Big  Tree. 
The  most  complete  specimens  are  350 
feet  high  and  20  or  more  feet  in  diam- 
eter. Most  of  those  being  harvested 
at  present  are  upwards  of  300  years 
old,  the  oldest  being  about  1,375  years. 
When  normal  the  tree  has  a  straight, 
slightly  tapered  bole,  clear  for  100 
feet  or  more,  with  a  crown  of  compar- 
atively short  horizontal  branches, 
which  occupy  from  one-half  to 
one-third  the  total  length.  It  has  no 
taproot,  but  the  other  roots  strike 
downward  at  a  sharp  angle,  forming  a 
woody,  compact  mass  well  adapted  to 
securing  water.  The  Redwood  suffers 
less  from  fire  than  auy  other  species. 
The  thick  serrated  bark  form  a  prac- 
tically fireproof  covering  and  thor- 
oughly protects  the  older  trees  from 
any  flames  which  may  go  through  the 
forests,  while  the  absence  of  resinous 
gums  makes  the  wood  fairly  fire-resist- 
ant. It  is  only  in  cut-over  lands  when, 
lumberman  is  looking  for  a  second 
growth  of  timber  that  the  necessity 
of  averting  forest  fires  becomes  im- 
perative. 

The  enemies  of  the  Redwood  are  few 
and  the  tree  suffers  little  from  them. 
The  damage  from  wind  is  inconsequen- 
tial. Mr.  Hermann  von  Schrenk  has 
found  that  -fungus  attacks  it,  but  sel- 
dom and  does  then  but  little  injury. 
A  brown  rat  effects  some  damage  at 
the  base  of  the  trees,  but  does  not 
effect  them  for  any  great  length  and 
the  tree's  remarkable  immunity  from 
all  forms  of  decay  has  enabled  it  to 
reach  such  a  great  age.  Dr.  A.  B.  Hop- 
kins has  found  that  the  damage  from 
insect  enemies  is  insignificant. 

Man,  then,  is  the  greatest  enemy  of 
the  Redwoods.  Itvkii  now  with  the 
growing  demand  for  Redwood  lumber, 
lumbering  operations  are  carried  on 
with  a  small  margin  of  profit,  as  the 
size  of  the  trees  and  the  difficulty  in 
getting  them  to  the  mills  entail  meth- 
>ds  of  lumbering  on  a  gigantic  scale. 
Steam  is  the  medium  used  throughput 
the  process  of  lumbering.  On  flats 
and  bottoms,  where  the  trees  average 
from  5  to  15  feet  in  diameter,  the 
stand  is  very  dense,  and  to  get  the 
Redwood  out  of  the  forest  without 
breaking  other  trees  is  not  an  easy 
task.  Choppers  who  can  save  a  good 
percentage  of  the  trees  felled  must  be 
experienced  men.  If  the  tree  is  not 
so  felled  as  to  strike  throughout  most 
of  its  length  at  the  same  time,  the  brit- 
tle wooil  will  break  and  splinter  badly 
while  everything  in  its  path  of  250 
feet  is  destroyed.  A  "lay-out"  is 
usually  leveled  for  the  tree  to  fall 
upon.  Even  the  the  whole  of  the 
crown  and  at  least  one-fourth  of  the 
hole  are  demolished  and  strewn  upon 
the  ground.  The  mass  of  broken 
branches  may  lie  shoulder  deep,  and 
from  this  tangled  wreckage  the  logs 
must  be  got  out.  Logs  are  peeled  and 
the  bark  and  branches  are  set  on  fire. 
Then  the  yarding  crew  with  a  bull- 
donkey  engine  and  tackle  gets  the  log 
under  way  for  the  mill,  and  as  it  goes 
plunging  and  plowing  along  scarcely 
a  tree  in  its  vicinity  is  left  uninjured, 
while  young  growths  are  usually  com- 
pletely demolished. 

Two  precautions  are  necessary,  then, 
to  ensure  a  profitable  second  growth 
from  cut-over  lands.  First,  care  must 
be  observed  that  in  lumbering  the 
virgin  trees  the  smaller  trees  are  not 
destroyed  in  the  process,  and  second, 
forest  fires  must  be  avoided  and 
stamped  out  as  much  as  possible.  Vir- 
gin stands  of  Redwood  are  yielding 
from  20,000  to  150,000  board  feet  per 
acre;  Cut-over  lands  at  forty-five  years 
of  age  should  yield  at  least  3.000  feet 
per  acre.  On  account  of  the  minor  ex- 
pense attached  to  lumbering  these  sec- 
ond growths  the  yield  is  highly  profit- 
able. Redwood  timber  forty-five  years 
old  has  yielded  20  to  30  inches  on  the 
stump  and  reached  a  height  of  nearly 
100  feet.  In  Sonoma  county  trees 
from  20  to  25  years  old  are  now  cut  to 
a  diameter  of  10  inches  at  a  profit.  The 
most  notable  instance  of  forest  man- 
agement by  a  commercial  concern  is 
that  of  the  Mendocino  Lumber  Com- 
pany.   This   company     has  operated 
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with  an  rye  to  the  future,  and  as  they 
have  cut  no  trees  under  20  inches  and 
spared  the  young  trees  in  their  opera- 
tions as  far  as  possible,  the  hills  where 
they  operate  are  well  wooded  with  a 
thick  enough  stand  to  insure  clear 
trunks  and  a  consequent  lessening  of 
the  danger  from  fire  in  contrast  to  the 
usual  system  of  laying  bare  the  land. 

The  conclusions  reached  through 
careful  investigation  by  the  Bureau 
of  Forestry  have  simply  demonstrated 
to  foresters  and  lumbermen  alike  the 
good  results  to  be  derived  through 
(JEreful  yet  simple  methods  of  lumber- 
ing. Under  average  prevailing  condi- 
tions the  whole  Redwood  country  from 
Oregon  to  Monterey  Bay  can  be  made 
to  perpetuate  itself  in  timber  and  re- 
gain much  of  its  original  value.  The 
practicability  of  the  re-forejstizat.ion 
of  the  Redwoods  will  undoubtedly  de- 
ter  many  lumbermen  from  the  selfish 
policy  of  mere  exploitation,  since  with 
care  their  cut-over  lands  will  increase 
much  in  selling  value.  The  practica- 
bility is,  of  course,  dependent  upon 
economy,  and  while  in  some  sections 
the  expense  of  judicious  lumbering 
and  of  preventing  forest  fires  will  be 
greater  than  in  other,  yet  it  will 
everywhere  be  necessary  to  maintain 
a  sharp  eye  to  the  cost. 

The  greatest  stands  of  Redwood  are 


found  in  Humboldt  eounty.  There  is 
probably  no  region  of  similar  extent 
in  America  containing  as  many  mil- 
lion feet  of  standing  merchantable 
lumber  as  this  county. 

CAUSE   OF  INSOMNIA. 

"Yesterday,"  said  Johnson,'  I  re- 
fused a  poor  woman's  request  for  a 
small  sum  of  money,  and  in  conse- 
quence of  my  act  I  passed  a  sleepless 
night.  The  tones  of  her  Voice  were 
ringing   in    my   ears   the   whole  time." 

"Your  softness  of  heart  does  you 
credit,"  said  Mabsou.  "Who  was  the 
woman. ' ' 

A  DEFINITION  NOT  IN  WEBSTER. 

A  boy  being  asked  to  describe  a 
kitten,  said:  "A  kitten  is  remarkable 
for  rushiing  like  mad  at  nothing  what- 
ever and  stopping  before  it  gets  there. 

It  may  have  been  the  same  boy  who 
thus  defined  scandal:  It's  when  no- 
body ain't  done  nothing,  and  somebody 
goes  and  tells." 

INGENUOUS,  BUT  PRECISE. 

"Are  you  the  defendant  in  this 
case?"  asked  the  Judge,  sharply. 

"No,  sah,"  answered  the  mild-eyed 
prisoner.  "I  has  a  lawyer  hired  to  do 
de  defendin. '  I's  de  man  dat  done 
stole  de  chickens.  "—Washington  Star. 
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Pride  in  Ancestry 


"Mamma,"  said  the  petite  Eliza- 
beth, with  a  very  correct  accent  on 
the  last  syllable  of  the  word.  "May  I 
go  to  see  Mary  Brown's  new  play- 
house after  school." 

"My  desr, "  replied  the  dignified 
lady  in  soft  lavender  silk,  "  I  wish 
you  n$ver  to  associate  with  the  Browns 
in  anv  way.  You  cannot  meet  as 
equals.  The  Browns  are  new  people, 
and  we  must  refuse  to  know  them." 

The  petite  Elizabeth  thought  the 
matter  over..  "Yon  are  wrong,  mam- 
ma, and  I  know  it.  They  can 't  be  new 
people,  for  Mr.  Brown  is  bald  headed 
and  Mrs.  Brown  is  lots  more  wrinkled 
th-(n  you  are. 

But  in  spite  of  this  ingenuous  pro- 
test the  playhouse  was  not  visited. 
And  since  Elizabeth's  mother  had 
drawn  the  mysterious  line  which  sep- 
arates the  sheep  and  the  goats  of  the 
social  world  many  other  mothers  fol- 
lowed suit,  and  Mary  Brown  looked 
longingly  away  from  the  glories  of 
brand  new  dolls  and  real  china  dishes 
toward  the  sound  of  revelry  which  told 
that  the  offspring  of  blue  blood  were 
disporting  themselves  with  a  skipping 
rope. 

Later  in  life  she  began  to  compre- 
hend the  demarcation.  She  realized 
that  her  father's  triumphant  rise  from 
a  lowly  position  in  a  butcher's  shop 
could  not  be  forgiven.  She  was  smart 
enough  to  see  wherein  the  ignorance 
and  crude  good  nature  of  her  mother 
offended,  but  she  was  true  hearted 
enough  not  to  be  ashamed  of  her  pa- 
rents deficiencies.  She  learned  to  take 
her  snubs  meekly.  She  sat  in  a  corner 
at  a  dancing  school  or  danced  with  lit- 
tle parvenus  like  herself,  and  when 
she  came  to  the  debutante  age  she  felt 
that  many  who  attended  her  coming 
out  reception  were  there  out  of  cu- 
riosity, and  she  hated  these  more  than 
she  did  those  who  frankly  stayed 
away.  She  was  invited  to  the  big  in- 
discriminate crushes,  but  was  not  a 
member  of  the  Cotillion  elub  nor  did 
her  n;uiie  figure  in  the  list  of  guests 
of  the  small  ultra  smart  affairs.  She 
had  her  revenge  in  a  few  years,  when 
her  triumphant  prettiness  won  for  her 
the  position  she  coveted,  for  she  mar- 


ried one  of  the  sons  of  the  most  Roman 
nosed  pedigreed  family  in  town.  But 
there  the  story  ends,  for  she  in  turn 
was  quite  as    rigorous    as    ever  her 


is  in  actual  privation.  Mrs.  Diggins 
rides  in  her  coupe  or  victoria,  her  ser- 
vants for  the  slightest  whim,  and  is 
softly  robed  in  the  choicest  of  Im- 
ported gowns.  But  she  would  gladly 
give  up  all  these,  yae,  it  is  said  among 
the  uncharitable  that  she  would  give 


mother-in-law  had  been  in  claiming  ex-    Up  ]lcr  hope  Df  heaven  if  she  could  be 


clusiveness  for  herself  and  her  family 
in  her  new  position.  And  she  brought 
up  her  children  as  sincere  little  snubs, 
quite  sure  that  they  and  theirs  were 
not  born  for  democracy. 

Indeed,  your  newly  arrived  is  usu- 
ally the  worst  snob  of  all.  There  is  a 
certain  satisfaction  in  tracing  one's 
descent  from  the  great  ones  of  the 
earth,  to  number  a  "singer"  and  a 
revolutionary  hero  or  a  Lord  Some- 
thing-or-other  among  one's  forebears. 
It  is  a  privilege  that  can  not  be  bought 
with  a  price,  and  it  warms  the  cockles 
of  the  feminine  heart  even  better  than 
fine  raiment  or  great  beauty.  Why, 
who  would  object  to  red  hair  or  a 
squint  if  these  were  the  distinguishing 
features  of  "  my-great-grandfather, 
who  led  the  charge  at  Bunker  Hill." 
And  a  Roman  nose  has  been  venerated 
by  many  a  possessor  as  the  index  of  a 
patrician  bearing.  As  for  coats  of 
arms  and  family  trees,  many  a  woman 
and  many  a  man,  too,  has  gone  with- 
out warm  winter  clothing  in  order  to 
write  notes  on  paper  marked  with  theiT 
crest.  Ah,  well,  the  best  of  us  has  at 
times  acknowledged  that  it  was  very 
much  more  gratifying  to  have  the 
things  we  want  rather  than  the  things 
we  need. 

And  with  what  longing  eyes  do 
those  outside  the  magic  line  of  family 
gaze  at  those  within.  Are  we  a  dem- 
ocratic people?  Oh,  yes,  of  course  we 
are.  How  can  you  call  us  anything 
else.  We  are  a  democratic  people,— 
but.  Now  what  would  not  Mrs.  Dig- 
gins give  fOr  the  old  battered,  crofted 
silver,  the  smudgy  oil  portraits,  the 
candlesticks  and  knee  buckles,  the 
straight,  uncomfortable  chairs  and  the 
claw  foot  tables  which  are  the  inherit; 
ed  relies  of  her  neighbor,  Miss  Pris- 
cilla  Van  Daingerfield.  To  be  sure,  it 
is  all  the  little  old  maid  has  left,  and 
there  is  a  strong  suspicion  that  the 
battered  silver  holds  very  inferior  tea, 
and  that  the  painted  faces  of  her  an- 
cestors often  look  down  \ipon  one  who 


the  intimate  of  the  proud,  poverty- 
stricken  little  gentlewoman  at  her 
gate. 

It  is  from  the  newly  arrived  that 
those  who  can  guarantee  to  fit  you  out 
with  a  desirable  pedigree  and  a  coat  of 
arms  reap  a  rich  harvest.  It  is  a  bet- 
ter way  to  spend  the  money  than  many. 
Surely  if  you  wish  to  buy,  why  not 
buy  ancestors,  and  if  it  is  found  and 
proven  — it  is  always  proven  — that  the 
right  to  wear  the  little  odd-shaped  1). 
A.  R.  pin  is  yours,  so  much  the  more 
glory.  So  much  nearer  are  you  to  the 
association  of  the  "select"  and  so 
much  more  money  to  the  clever  young 
man  who  ferreted  out  your  right  to 
the  privilege. 

Some  of  these  brand  new  pedigrees 
remind  us  of  the  story  of  the  town 
ivhoso  society  leaders  founded  the  or- 
der of  "The  Sons  and  Daughters  of 
Ferdinand  de  Soto."  After  everything 
was  going  beautifully  some  man  who 
had  failed  to  qualify  for  membership 
did  a  little  historical  research  himself. 
He  published  his  findings  in  the  town 
weekly.  They  were  briefly,  "F.  de 
Soto  died  a  bachelor."  Whereupon 
the  newly  made  order  became  a  Wed- 
nesday night  euchere  club.  The  moral 
is  deliriously  obvious.  But  after  that 
don't  sav  that  women  alone  are  spite- 
ful. 

Tt  is  usually  the  women  who  make 
the  fight  for  social  position.  The  men 
want  it  all  right,  but  there  is  a  sort  of 
shamefaced  inertia  about  most  men 
which  forbids  them  to  struggle.  Many 
wives  are  heavily  weighted  in  the  race 
by  husbands  who  are  downright  unwill- 
ing. These  men  cannot  see  the  advan- 
tage of  having  dinner  in  the  evening, 
when  12  o'clock  noon  sui'ed  them  per- 
fectly before  they  made  their  money. 
They  fail  to  find  pleasure  in  dragging 
into  a  dress  coat  every  night  or  in 
meeting  people  in  whom  they  are  not 
the  least  interested  and  who  are  in- 
clined to  be  downright  rude.  The  men 
are  frankly  independent  of  such.  But 
on  the  score  that  the  children  must  be 
helped  they  will  sacrifice  themselves. 
T  think  that  in    the    heart    of  hearts 
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fatal  blunders  as  some  of  these  do  com- 
mit! For  instance,  the  amusing  tale 
of  the  lady  who  sent  out  the  cards  an- 
nouncing her  daughter's  marriage 
three  davs  before  the  ceremony.  And 
there  was  another  who  invited  an  epi- 
cure to  dine  and  had  the  champagne 
olasses  half  filled  with  cracked  ice. 
And  a  third,  who  ordered  clusters  of 
rare  orchids  for  guests  at  luncheon, 
anil  told  the  price  before  the  first 
course  was  eaten.  All  these  have  their 
place  in  the  "Unwritten  Annals  of 
the  Newly  Kich. ' ' 

Tennyson  says  somewhere  that  ' '  The 
grand  old  gardener  and  his  wife  smile 
at  your  claims  of  long  descent.  An  ir- 
reverent youth  once  offered  the  opinion 
that  "A  lot  of  good  ancestors  are  all 
very  well,  but  they  are  not  filling  when 
you're  hungry."  And  for  the  rest  a 
testy  old  gentleman  once  rebuked  a 
young  lady  who  had  been  alluding 
boastfully  to  her  worshipful  ancestry" 
with  the'  words,  "I  fail  to  see  it,  my 
dear,  for  unless  you  do  not  believe  in 
the  Bible,  which  insinuates  that  we  are 
all  descendants  of  Adam  and  Eve, 
you  have  left  only  Darwin  and  the 
proud  assurance  that  you  are  descend- 
ed from  an  ape." 

Vet  I  do  not  unfeignedly  believe  that 
no  true  woman  would  hesitate  to 
choose  if  offered  her  preference  be- 
tween $10,000  and  a  family  tree  with 
roots  in  obsolete  royalty. 

 0 —       — — 

HIS  BROTHER'S  WIFE'S  BOY. 
Little  Georgie  — When  I  git  to  be  a 
man  I  wisht  I'd  look  jist  like  you,  Un- 
cle Bob. 

Uncle  Bob  (who  is  a  bechelor)  — Ah, 
tint '8  nice.  I'm  glad  to  hear  you  say 
it. 


Little  (leorgie  — Yes;  mamma  told 
me  you  would  be.  She  says  you 've  got 
money  to  will  away  and  it  won't  hurt 
a  bit  to  jolly  you.— Chicago  News. 

Tirst  College  Girl  — What  is  to  be  the 
title  of  your  graduation  essay? 

Second  College  Girl  — "Beyond  the 
Alps  lies  Italy."  What's  the  title  of 
\n Mrs  .' 

First  College  Girl— "Beyond  the 
altar  lies  the  washtub. ' ' 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


DENTISTS. 

MKTROPOLITAN  DENTAL,  CO.,  NO. 
405  %  South  Broadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Los  Angeles.    Tel.,  Home  2603. 

HOTELS   AND  BOOMING  HOUSES. 

THE  PIEDMONT,  117  EAST  FIRST 
St.,  near  Main. 

THE  MONTGOMERY,  NEWLY  FU  fi- 
nished rooms,  single  or  en  suite.  Mrs. 
P.  Quinoni.  Tel.  Main  2020  444  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


CALIFORNIA   HOUSE,   142 %   S.  MAIN 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

HOTEL   BERWICK,    449%    S.  SPRING 
Street. 


HOTEL  SAVOY,  A.  E.  BARTRAM, 
Mgr.  405%  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.     Home  Phone  2603. 


TOILET      PARLORS.       FACIAL  MAS- 
SAGE, ETC. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
In  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co., 
707  S.  Broadway. 

FOR  A  GOOD  TUB  OR  VAPOR  BATH 
and  massage,  go  to  738  1-2  S.  Grand 
avenue,  rooms  4  and  5;  no  signs.  Tel. 
Home  6660. 


VISIT  MISS  ALLEN'S  UP-TO-DATE 
bath  and  massage  parlors.  Tub  baths 
25  and  50  cents.  Room  16,  316%  S. 
Spring  St.     First-class  operators. 


MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  419%  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 


ELECTRIC  MASSAGE.  SEA  SALT, 
vapor  and  sponge  baths,  oil  and  alco- 
hol rubs,  shampooing,  dandruff  cure. 
Experienced  attendant.  406  South 
Main  St.,  rooms  5  una  6,  Los  Angeles. 

MRS.  J.  M.  EVANS,  SUCCESSOR  TO 
Mrs.  Geo.  F.  Field.  Bust  developing  a 
speciality.  Manufacturer  French  cos- 
metics. Facial  massage  with  elec- 
tricity, electrolysis,  manicuring, 
shampooing,  scalp  treatment,  body 
massage,  chiropody.  Toilet  goods  on 
sale.  316  S.  Broadway,  rooms  1,  2, 
9,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

DRESSMAKERS. 

R  \.  BISHOP,  DRESSMAKER,  321  S. 
Hill  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Tel.,  Home 
4525. 

FLORISTS. 

ELITE  FLORAL  COMPANY,  HEAD- 
iiuarters  for  terra  cotta  vases.  Potted 
plants  of  all  descriptions.  355  S. 
Main  St.,  next  to  Hotel  Van  Nuys. 
Peter  Stone,  prop.    Tel.,  Green  1446. 

VIBRATORY  INSTITUTE. 

FOR  QUICK  RELIEF  OF  PAIN  AND 
all  troubles  caused  by  impaired  circu- 
lation. Eli  Kimberly,  427  S.  Hill  St. 
Free  trial.   

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

WANTED—  _^ 

Japanese  Employment  Office.  A 
strictly  rirst-class.  reliable  office.  All 
kinds  of  help  promptly  furnished: 
your  orders  solicited:  also  work  fur- 
nished by  day  or  hour.  643  S.  Olive 
St.    Tel.  Brown  1622. 

M us  GREGG,  SUCCESSOR  TO  MISS 
Day's  Employment  Office.  Help  care- 
fully selected;  situations  promptly 
supplied.  Tel.,  Main  1179;  Home 
1179.     121%   S.  Broadway. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

ALL  FRIENDS  OF  MRS.  KATE  HOS- 
kins  will  find  ,  her  at  327  %  S.  Spring 
Street 


STW1I'  I-HoToS  4  2  FOR  25c.  FIRST 
class.  Photos  25c  doz.  and  up.  At 
North  Spring  Street  Studio.  213%  and 
215%  N.  Spring  St. 


JULIUS  B.  LOVING.  REAL  ESTATE 
and  collections.  Flats  and  cottages 
for  sale  and  rent.  Also  acreage.  Office 
128  N  Main  St..  Room  3.  Telephone 
John  4881.    Los  Angeles,  Cal.  

P.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  In  Iron 
Beds,  Springs.  Cots,  Pillows,  etc..  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue. Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 

J.  E.  RUSSELL.  402  S.  Los  Angeles 
street,  practical  watchmaker.  Main 
Springs,  60c;  cleaning,  75c;  watch 
classes,  10c  up.   

RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY. 
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The  Tragedy   of  Vulcan 


At  the  club  he  was  known  as  ' '  Vul- 
c<in"  because  of  plainness,  which 
seemed  to  give  hiin  something  in  com- 
mon with  the  crippled  old  smith  of 
Grecian  mythology.  When  he  was  pre- 
sented to  a  stranger  it  was  as  Mr. 
James  Haviland,  but  otherwise  it  was 
Vulcan. 

Had  anyone  searched  the  city  from 
end  to  end  it  is  doub^ul  if  a  plainer, 
uglier  face  could  have  been  unearthed 
tlu.n  that  which  was  carried  by  Havi- 
land. He  was  good  natured  about  it 
and  bore  any  laugh  against  him  easily. 

One  evening  Manners  came  ruslnng 
into  the  smoking  room  with  a  whoop. 

"Guess  what's  happened,"  he 
shouted.  "Five  dollars  to  the  man 
that  comes  the  nearest." 

'Ihe  men  raised  their  heads  and  look- 
ed at  him  with  wonderment. 

"It  can't  be  that  you're  on  the 
water  wagon,"  ventured  one.  "That 
would  be  more  of  a  miracle  than  an 
event. ' ' 

"Guess  again,"  laughed  Manners, 
but  they  confessed  inability. 

"Old  Vulcan's  engaged."  lie  shout- 
ed. 

"Well  there's  nothing  wonderful  in 
that,"  said  another  man. 

"Not  if  she  were  an  ordinary  girl," 
said  Mannears,  ' '  but  that 's  just  what 
she  isn  t.  I 've  had  a  look  at  her  pho- 
tograph and  by  Jove  she's  a  stunner." 

This  was  more  surprising  than  the 
original  bit  nf  news. 

"How  can  the  thing  be  possible?" 
asked  a  member.  "Vulcan's  not  worth 
a  dollar  and  surely  it  can't  be  his  face 
that  is  the  attraction." 

Manners  vouched  for  the  fact  that 
his  news  was  well  founded. 

"I  met  him  a  half  hour  ago,"  he 
said,  "and  he  insisted  on  my  congrat- 
ulating him.  When  T  wanted  to  know 
the  wherfore  he  told  me  about  his  en- 
gagement. Then  he  produced  the  pho- 
tograph, and  I  tell  you  she's  a  stun- 
ner. ' ' 

When  Vulcan  showed  up  at  the  club 
there  were  numerous  requests  to  see 
the  photograph,  and  congratulations 
'vcie  fairly  showered  on  him.  Far 
from  resenting  the  demands,  he  seemed 
pleased  to  gratify  the  requests.  The 
photograph  was  passed  from  member 
to  member.  It  was  agreed  that  Man- 
ner had  spoken  nothing  but  the  truth 


concerning  the  beauty  of  the  girl. 

One  day  Manners  picked  up  a  letter 
which  had  dropped  from  Vulcan's 
pocket  and  handed  it  to  him. 

''Just  look  at  it,"  he  said  blushing. 
"There's  no  secret  about  it.  Maude 
is  one  of  the  best  girls  in  the  world. 
Jr.st  see  what  she  says  to  a  fellow 
like  me." 

"Why,  I  don't  like  to  read  another 
fellow's  love  letters,"  said  Manners, 
protesting. 

"That's  all  right,"  said  Vulcan, 
jusi  look  at  it. ' ' 

Manners  read  a  letter  bristling  with 
love  and  endeaj-ing  terms. 

"You're  a  lucky  fellow  to  have  a 
girl  who  thinks  that  must  of  you,"  he 
said.     Vulcan  flushed   with  delight. 

"Thanks,  old  man,"  he  said,  press- 
ing manners'  hand.  "I  thought  it 
would  strike  you  that  way." 

Afterwards  Manners  learned  that 
Vulcan  had  displayed  that  letter  to 
about  a  dozen  members  of  the  club, 
and  he  thought  it  strange  that  even  a 
fellow  like  Haviland  w  mid  b  •  so  f.,„|. 
ish. 

Some  months  after  this,  Vulcan  hav- 
ing been  all  this  time  in  the  seventh 
heaven,  which  is  lover«',  a  messenger 
In  ought  a  letter  for  Manners  to  the 
club.  He  opened  it  and  found  a  scrawi 
in  Vulcan's  handwriting.  It  was  as 
follows: 

"Dear  Old  Chap:  The  doctors  tell 
me  I  am  about  to  pass  in  my  checks. 
1  was  knocked  down  by  a  cable  train 
this  afternoon  and  they  say  I  have 
about  three  hours  to  livo.  I  especially 
want  to  see  you  before  T  cross  over. 
I  have  a  confession  1  want  to  make  to 
.  on.  .         HAVF.A  rD. 

Manners  followed  the  messenger 
back  to  the  hospital,  where  Vulcan  lay 
stretched  on  a  cot. 

"It's  only  a  question  of  a  few 
hours,"  said  the  physicians  to  him. 
' '  He  can 't  live. ' ' 

"Thank  you  for  coming,"  said  Vul- 
can, stretching  out  a,  shaking  hand, 
knew  you  would." 

There  was  slience  a  moment  and  then 
Vulcan  continued: 

"  It 's  all  rifrht,  old  chap.  I  don 't 
m  nd  dying.  No  one  will  miss  an  old 
fellow  like  me.  I  don't  think  I  could 
have  been  happy  if  I  had  lived.  Y You 
sef,  I  .  have  wanted  some  one  to  love 


me,  but  who  would  care  for  such  an 
ol  1  chap?" 

"You  forget  Maude,"  said  Manners 
in    ahusky  voice. 

There  was  silence  again  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  then  Manners  stammered 
out: 

"That's  my  confession.  That's 
why  I  wanted  you  to  come. ' ' 


CONCLUDED    NOT    TO  BUY. 

"Any  reduction  in  the  price  of 
clothing?"  he  asked 

"Very  large  reduction,"  answered 
the  dealer. 

"I  would  like  to  buy  a  pair  of  pant- 
aloons if  I  can  get  them  cheap 
enough. ' ' 

"Well,  sir,  prices  have  gone  to 
pieces,  particularly  on  pantaloons.  The 
bottom  has  fairly  dropped  out." 

' '  In  that  case, ' '  said  the  customer, 
turning  to  go,  "I  guess  I  will  stick 
to  my  old  ones  for  a  while  yet." 

AN    EASY  START. 

"Mammy,"  said  Pickaninny  Jim, 
' '  was  George  Washington  first  in 
war  ? ' ' 

"Yass  indeed." 

"Well,  I  doesn't  wanter  'sinuate  dat 
anybody  is  in  the  same  class  wif 
George  Washin'ton;  but  I  wants  ter 
call  'tention  to  de  fact  dat  Dewey  was 
on  de  ground  befo'  de  wah  happened, 
waitin'  fur  it." 


HELPED  HIM  OUT. 

Minnie— Did  Fred  appear  to  be  very 
greatly  excited  when  he  proposed  to 
you? 

Grace— Oh,  yes;  terribly  so.  In  fact, 
I'm  afraid  he  would  never  have  been 
able  to  make  me  understand  what  he 
was  trying  to  say  if  I  hadn't  supplied 
a  word  now  and  then. 

CURE  FOR  MILITARY  RAWNESS. 

"  Hloggs  has  enlisted." 
"Who,  Hloggs?     Say,  he'll  make  a 
fine  recruit  —  he's  so  raw." 

"He's  sure  to  get  over  that." 
' '  How  so?" 

"He's  to  be  the  company  cook." — 
New  York  World. 
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HIDDEN  POWER. 

T  stood  in  the  hall  at  midnight, 

Anu  „ae  clock  was  striking  the  hour, 

And  her  Pa  slid  down  the  balustrade 
And  kicked  with  all  his  power. 

O,  little  1  recked  her  parent's  boots 
Were  filled  so  full  of  feet! 

1  went  on  the  "spur"  of  the  moment 
And  landed  in  the  street. 


EASY! 

"How  can  you  tell  whether  a  skull 
asked  Mrs.  Buttercup' of  her  spouse, 
belonged  to  a  man  or    a  woman?" 

"If  it  was  a  woman's  the  jaw  bones 
are  abnormally  developed  — and  now 
let  me  read, ' '  answered  Mr.  Butter- 
cup. 


A  GREAT  SUCCESS. 

"Was  the  banquet  a  success?" 

"1  guess  so;  the  men  all  wore  each 
other's  overcoat  off  as  souvenirs." 

Gritty  George — Why  are  you  an' 
Sandy  lookin'  so  done  up? 

Dusty  Dennis  —  Why,  when  de  peo- 
ple in  de  last  town  asked  about  our 
ragged  clothes  we  told  'em  we  were 
chauffeurs  thrown  out  of  our  racing 
automobiles. 

Gritty  George — Did  dey  receive  yer 
wid  open  arms? 

Dusty  Dennis — No;  dey  tried  to 
lynch  us.  — Philadelphia  Record. 

Butcher — Wasn't  that  a  good  steak  I 
sent  you  yesterday? 

Customer— Oh,  it  was  a  good  durable 
steak. — Life. 

Father  (proudly)— I  believe,  my 
dear,  the  baby  is  going  to  look  like 
me. 

Mother  (gazing  at  the  infant)  — Yes, 
poor  little  fellow,  I'm  afarid  he  is. — 
Chicago  News. 


Naggsby— How  did  the  contest  in 
optimism  result  last  night? 

Waggsby— Gaggster  won  the  prize 
by  laughing  more  heartily  at  cne  of  his 
own  jokes.— Baltimore  American. 


GOING   TO   QUIT  NOW. 

"What  did  Bridget  say  when  she 
broke  the  last  cut  glass  bowl  we  had?" 

"She  said  it  should  never  happen 
again. ' ' — < 'hieae'o  Record. 


Voice  (over  the  'phone)— Shay,  Cen- 
tral, I  wanter  — hie  — talk  ter  in  '  wife. 

Central  —  What 's   her  number? 

Voice— Quitcher  kiddin',  will  yer?  I 
ain't  no  Mormon.  — New  York  Sun. 


Ttie  Saturday  Post  Insurance 

$500  Cash  ftOjinst  Death  ^ftGGlflent. 

WILL  BE  PAID  BY  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.  to  the  one  whom  the  subscriber  shall 
name  as  his  or  her  beneficiary,  of  any  prepaid  subscriber  meeting  Death  by  Violence  (except 
suicide)  upon  whose  person  at  the  time  a  copy  of  the  current  issue  of  the  SATURDAY  POST  or  a 
coupon  is  found. 

The  difficulty  in  paying  our  Insurance  Premium  of  $500  for  Death  by  Accident  to  the  proper  bene- 
ficiaries, obliges  the  Post  Publishing  Co.  to  lay  down  more  definite  rules.  The  Insurance  can  be  availed 
of  under  the  new  rules  by  cutting  out  and  carrying  the  coupon  printed  in  each  paper. 

Those  who  desire  to  avail  themselves  of  the  Post  'Insurance  must  send  us  the  name  and  address  of 
the  person  to  whom  they  desire  the  $500  paid  in  case  of  accident.  The  Post  does  not  wish  to  be  asked 
who  the  lawful  heir  is  nor  to  whom  the  insurance  should  be  paid.  We  require  those  desiring  to  avail 
themselves  of  the  insurance  to  designate  the  beneficiary. 


INSURANCE  COUPON 

Cut  This  Out 

It  is'  your  Insurance  for  the  week  ending  noon 

Saturday,  September  19,  1903 
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LINES  OF  TBAVEL. 


^  Short  Vacation 
Trips  on  the 

Pacific 

...Ocean 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco.  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Rates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PflRRUS,  Genl.  Agent. 

328  8.  Spring  St.      Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUN  ANN,  Gen.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,   5an  Franclsc". 


Done  Easily: 


Leave  California  today, 
tomorrow  at 


Grand  Canyon 


Spend  a  day — and  on  your 
way  via  the 


Santa  Fe 


Trains  to  the  rim 


Divine  Healer  Schrador. 

Evervbody  certainly  ran  b«  cured  at  an; 
distance  of  everr  disease  known.  Rich- 
mond, Va  .Gen.  Wagner d>af?0  rrs.  cored. 
Garden  City,  £an  .  Mrs  M  Miriin  cured 4 
Sciatica  Rnc-  matism.   Boulder.  Col.,  *  r 
Sntterlan  cured  of  stiffness  and  sores. 
Tncson.  ins  .  6.  S  Valuer  cnred  of  con- 
sumption   Minneapolis,  Minn.,  M-s.  M 
Pall  lured  of  oatarran.   Toledo,  0-,  Win.  Coleman 
,_  cured  of  total  bhidnara.  ill  are  healed  by  silent  prayer 
•ddreaa  RSV.  DR  SCHRiDER,  Han.  Dal.,  San  franciico,  Caiil 


THE  GAME  OF  LOVE 

They  sat  in  the  conservatory,  which 
place  since  time  immemorial  has  l»een 
the  one  sought  by  lovers.  They  were 
not  lovers  avowe<lly.  He  thought  lie 
was,  but  it  seemed  that  he  had  mode 
a  mistake.  And  as  tor  her— well  he 
had  begun  to  think  his  case  was  hope- 
less  in  that  direction. 

Be,  to  give  them  names,  was  Lang- 
don.  She  was  ..elen.  They  had  other 
names,  but,  being  old  friends,  if  not 
avowed  lovers,  they  used  only  the  first. 
As  they  sat  there  looking  towards  the 
ballroom  a  fine  looking  military  man 
passed  b()f ore  their  view. 

"  What  a  handsome  man  he  is!"  said 
Helen. 

He,  jealous  at  once,  was  not  of  that 
opinion,  but  he  thought  it  politic  to 
agree  with  her. 

"Is  he  your  ideal  type!"  he  could 
not  help  inquiring  bitterly. 

"Not  exactly,"  she  said,  hesitating- 
ly, "but  1  do  admire  his  looks." 

"He  certainly  admires  yours, ' '  he 
said  significantly. 

She  blushed  and  suggested  that  the 
subject   he  changed. 

"Not  on  my  account,"  he  said,  tak- 
ing his  revenge  and  noting  how  her 
color  deepened.  "I  find  the  subject 
you  have  selected  extermely  interest- 
ing. I  should  like  to  know  exactly 
wiiat  your  ideal  man  is." 

■•Do  you  mean  that  I  shall  describe 
him  as' he  exists  in  my  imagination?" 
she  asked.  "1  don't  believe  you  could 
give  a  sketch  of  the  woman  you  love 
in  imagination." 

"Yes,  I  could,"  ha  said  boldly,  "if 
von  will  sit  for  the  portrait." 

He  had  shown  his  hand  now,  and, 
according  to  the  rules  of  the  game,  he 
should  have  received  a  blush  at  least 
in  return  for  this  speech.  But  she 
cheated  him  out  of  his  due. 

"I  haven't  time,"  she  said  in  an- 
swer to  his  remark. 

"It's  not  the  time  that  wanting,  but 
the  inclination,"  he  replied. 

"Perhaps,"  she  acquiesced. 

"Well,  describe  him  — your  ideal," 
in  his  eagerness,  playing  into  her 
hand. 

"Of  course,  to  begin  with,  he  must 
be  tall." 

"How  tall  f ' '  he  asked. 

"Oh,  T  don't  know.  What  is  good 
height  f ' ' 

"My  neight."  he  offered  as  a  sug- 
gestion. Then  he  asked  what  the  color 
should  be. 

"Dark."  she  responded. 

"I  think  you'd  better  make  him 
fair."  he  responded.  He  was  fair,  and 
thought  he  was  losing  a  point.  "Oppo- 
siles  always  fall  in  love,  you  know." 

"Not  always,"  she  said,  laughing. 
"Besides,  1  can't  give  him  curly- 
hair." 

"Why  not?" 

•'1  can't  bear  curly  hair.  It 
moans  bad  temper.  And  you  are  vio- 
lent, yon  know." 

There  she  threw  away  a  trick. 

■  •  But  you  are  sweet  tempered,  you 
know".    And  vonr  hair  curls." 

"Does  it?"  she  asked.  "Yes,  I 
suppose  it  does.  But  that's  different. 
Besides,  I  like  it  in  a  girl,  don't  you?" 

"I  think  it's  lovely,"  he  said. 
"Let's  see  now  far  have  we  got?  He 
is  of  medium  height,  is  fair,  and  has 
straight  hair.  And  is  he  to  have  a 
heard?" 

"No,  certainly  not,"  she  said. 
"How  .an  I  tell  if  he  has  a  good  firm 
chin  unless  he  is  (dean  shaven?" 

This  was  true  and  he  felt  his  jaw- 
hone  furtively.  It  carried  a  blonde 
beard,  bnt  he  thought  that  this  could 
I  v  shaver,  off  an  1  he  believed  a  good 
square  chin  would  be  left.  He  also 
resolveu  to  have  his  curly  hair  clipped 
short  so  it  would  appear  straight. 

"\..iat  about  his  other  features?" 
he  asked. 

She  gave  an  affected  yawn.  . 

"I'm  tired,"  she  said.  "I  can't 
imagine  any  more.  1  think  he  may 
have  a  mouth  and  nose  like  yours." 

"And  mustache?"  he  asked. 

"I  am  not  quite  sure  how  you  would 
look  without  a  mustache,"  she  replied 
in  an  unguarded  moment.  "It  depends 
on  what  sort  of  a  month  vou  have." 

"This  sort,"  he  said,  playing  trumps. 

''Don't,"  she  exclaimed,  "or  we 
can 't  be  friends. ' ' 

"Do  you  refuse  my  love?"  he  asked. 

"i.ow  can  I  refuse  something  which 
never  ..as  been  offered  to  me?"  she  re- 
plied indignantly. 

■'Has  it  never  been  offered?"  he  in- 
quired,  wondoringly. 

"Not   to  my  knowledge,"   she  re- 


THE  ONLY  WAY  TO  SEE 
SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 


IS    VIA  THE 


"INSIDE  TRACK" 


Special  Train  Every  Horning  from  Los  Angeles. 
Two  Hours  and  Thirty  Hinutes  at  RIVERSIDE. 
Two  Hours  at  REDLANDS.  Returning  via 
COVINA.  Arrives  Los  Angeles  early  in  the 
Evening 

A  TRIP  THROUGH  THE  ORANGE  GROVES 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC. 

261   SOUTH   SPRING  STREET 


Doton  by  the  Sea 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  Imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
lie  In  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  In  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  it  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of  the 

..     THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE  .. 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring  St. .  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 

E.  W.  GILLETT,  T.  C.  PECK, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent.  Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


 ..IMM.MII.  .Ml  


Mount  Lowe. 


The  Signal  Peak  of  the  Sierra  Madres. 
Reached  by  Wonderful  Electric  Railway. 

Sublimely  beautiful  the  sweeping 
view  of  tnountian  range,  distant 
cities,  islands  and  ocean.  Numer- 
ous attractions. 


PACIFIC  LLECTRIC  MY 


Phone  Main  qoo. 


Office,  250  South  Spring  St. 


plied,  as  if  the  matter  was  one  of  no 
particular  concern. 

1 '  I  was  not  aware  of  that, ' '  he  con- 
tinued. "If  it  should  happen  to  be 
so  it  can  be  easily  remedied." 

Ami    t  was  remedied. 


GIVING   HIM   ANOTHER  CHANCE. 

Penelope— I    hear   your  engagement 
with  Paul  is  broken;  is  that  right?" 
Patience—  Yep. 

"Have  you  returned  his  ring  yet?" 

"No;  I  told  him  he'd  have  to  come 
around  and  pick  it  out.  I  really  don't 
know  which  it  is. "— Yonkers  States- 
man. 


When  the  gun  boomed  forth  the  hour 
she  w;is  very  much  startled. 

"What  noise  is  that.?"  she  asked 
in  alarm. 

"Oh,  that's  sunset,"  answere  I  the 

son. 

"  Losh  keep  me!"  she  exclaimed. 
"1  dinna  ken  the  sun  gaed  doon  wi' 
a  dunt  like  that. ' ' 


REGULAR. 

"Little  hoy,  do  you  attend  church 
regularly?" 

"Yes,  sir;  every  Christmas,  sir.  "  — 
'  incinnati  Enquirer. 


STARTLING. 

An  old  Scottish  woman  had  gone  on 
a  visit  to  her  soldier  son  at  a  garrison 
town  where  an  evening  gun  was  fired. 


POOR  BOY. 

Visitor  — I  think  you  take  after  your 
father,  Johnny. 

Johnny  — I  have  to  take  his  old  pants 
after  him,  anyway. 
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simply  made  with  a  little  insertion  lace 
and  a  few  gathered  frills,  but  the  plait- 
ed skirts  are  prettier  in  plain  materials. 

The  picture  shows  a  sown  of  gray 
veiling  trimmed  with  gray  embroidery. 


The  Popularity  of  White  Continues  Unabated 


The  plateau  hat  and  the  French  sailor 
are  worn  with  the  walking  skirt.  Pic- 
ture hats,  with  their  ostrich  plumes, 
are  reserved  for  dressy  wear.  Strings 
are  much  worn,  and  the  1830  hat  is  by 
no  means  out  of  favor.  The  latter  will 
be  revived  again  for  the  autumn,  and 
brown  will  be  again  the  color,  although 
navy  and  pastel  blues  will  also  be 
much  worn. 

In  the  morning  the  smart  woman 
still  clings  to  the  tailor  made,  and  it  is 
for  her  that  the  tailor  invents  his  little 


plaids,  and  a  very  effective  costunir 


AFTERNOON  COSTUME 

softening  effects  of  embroideries,  tas 
sels,  etc.,  which  appear  on  even  the 
most  useful  coat  and  skirt  costumes. 

White  is  still  all  the  rage,  and  this 
embraces  every  sort  of  fabric  from 
veiling  to  cloth  and  hopsacking.  A 
white  ehina  silk  gown  seen  recently 
Was  inserted  with  medallions  of  black 
chantilly  lace,  with  an  outer  edging  of 
coarse  cream  crochet.  The  bodice, 
made  in  blouse  fashion,  had  a  kind  of 
double  pelerine  collar  cut  open  to  show 
a  vest  made  entirely  of  lace  medallions. 
The  medallions  also  outlined  the 
shaped  hip  piece  and  were  continued 
down  the  front.  They  also  decorated 
the  frill  flounce  which  was  put  in  just 
below  the  knees. 

The  picture  shows  an  elaborate  gown 
of  chiffon  trimmed  with  fine  cream  lace 
and  black  velvet. 

THE  USEFUL  TAFFETA. 

During  the  summer  some  charming 
coats  have  been  made  of  taffeta,  and  of 
course  this  is  an  ideal  fabric,  for  the 
dust  is  very  easily  brushed  off.  and 
with  a  plain  silk  or  satin  lining  it  is 
beautifully  cool.  Some  of  the  Paris 
models  are  made  with  a  hood. 

A  good  many  French  women  are  wear- 


A  TAILOU  MADE. 

seen  recently  had  a  kilted  skirt  of  the 
plaid  reaching  just  to  the  ankles  worn 
witli  a  plain  dark  green  silk  shirt  to 
tone  and  a  three-quarter  length  coat, 
also  of  plaid,  finished  with  a  plain 
preen  silt  hood  which  could  be  brought 
light  ovw  the  head. 

For  traveling  three-quarter  coifs  avo 
certainly  the  most  useful,  Out  full 
length  ones  are  often  more  becoming. 
These,  however,  are  apt  to  drag  down 
the  skirts  and  add  to  their  weight. 

The  picture  shows  a  serviceable  tailor 
made  of  gray  homespun. 


SMART  LINEN  DRESSES. 

Crash  is  excellent  for  morning  cos- 
tumes, but  the  fine  linens  are  smarter 
and  can  be  rendered  quite  dressy  with 
piped  strappings  or  medallions  of  lace 
inlet  at  wide  intervals  in  sloping  lines 
Mi  the  skirt  and  bordering  the  bolero  in 
suitable  points  or  scallops.  The  wide 
Ince  collar  is  quite  a  favorite  on  linen 
bodices,  but  is  of  moderate  size  when 
used  on  the  bolero. 

Lace  and  net  gowns  are  cool  and 
comfortable  mounted  on  batiste  or  sat- 
een, and,  now  that  the  mercerized  fin- 
ish gives  a  silky  effect  to  these  inex- 
pensive materials,  they  make  admira- 
ble linings,  which  under  net  or  lace, 
with  the  usual  interlining  of  chiffon, 
have  almost  the  appearance  of  silk. 

Some  of  the  figured  muslins  of  He 
heavier  type  make  up  delightfully  with- 
out any  lining.  They  are  worn  over  a 
low,  sleeveless  batiste  bodice,  and  the 
silk  petticoat,  which  is  now  being  worn 
almost  to  touch  the  ground,  serves  well 
as  a  slip.  The  printed  coteline  and  the 
satin  foulards  are  quite  charming  when 


BETWEEN  SEASON  GOWNS. 

Navy  blue  cheviots  and  serges  make 
ideal  between  season  gowns.  They  are 


GRAY  VEILING  GOWN 

trimmed"  with  Persian  embroideries, 
and  the  hat  has  a  chiffon  veil  to  match 
the  gown. 

Transparent  collars  and  shallow  yoke 
effects  are  features  of  the  new  gowns. 


Its  weigh*  makes  it  very  difficult  to 
hold  up  properly. 

Cape  effects  and  broad  collars  dLstin- 
guisli  the  Old  fashioned  gown  from  the 
new,  but  by  means  of  a  dip  yoke  and  a 
wide  collar  of  lace  even,  quite  an  old 
dress  may  be  given  a  modern  air. 

Short  capes  with  long  tabs  matching 
the  skirt,  with  which  they  are  worn, 
will  be  a  feature  of  the  early  fall. 

Plaid  effects  are  seen  in  French  sailor 
hats.  They  are  of  braided  satin  or  felt 
straw  and  are  trimmed  very  simply 
with  quills  or  wings. 

The  picture  shows  a  dressy  waist, 
with  a  lace  yoke  and  underslee\es 
edged  with  velvet. 

JUDIO  CHOLLKT. 

"So  Birdie  and  young  Gaudie  will 
he  made  one  on  Sunday?" 

"Made  ten,  you  mean  — she  the  one, 
lie  the  naught." 
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 F  OR  

"The  Mysteries 
of  the 

Heart  Doctrine" 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 

the  most  recent  Theosophical 
volume" 

"Theosophy 
and  Christianity" 

A  Joint  Debate,  15c 

"The  New  Century" 

$2.00  per  annum,  5c  per  number 
A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 
Send  to  the 
Thesophical  Publishing  Company 
Point  Loma,  California 
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W.  O.  HENDERSON 

PARASOL  FACTORY 

PARASOLS  AND  UMBRELLAS 

RB-COVERED  AND  REPAIRED 

KEYS   FITTED,  ETC. 
336  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
PHONE  2262 

Telephones:  James  4726  Home  2464 

Miss  Josephine  Kurry 

Parlor  Millinery 

518  SOUTH  HILL  STREET 

SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.     Money  Loaned 
on  good  security. 

Tel.  Home  2747  602  604  S.  SPRING 

LATEST 

Burlaps,  Tapestry  and  stripe  wallpapers 

Best  Paiut,  per  gallon   ..$1.50 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 
Tel.  Main  1055  627  S.  SPRING  ST. 

TOWNSEND  BROS., 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign 
DATCMTC    Copyrights,  Trade- 
r  M  I   Lll  I  O    Mark*  and  Labels 

Telephone  Main  347  Registered. 
Rooms  430,  431,  432,  433  Bradbury  Block, 

304-306  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  Address,  "Patents,"  Los  Angeles. 
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DRESSY  WAIST. 

Indeed  it  is  rare  to  see  a  lace  collar 
lined  with  anything  heavier  than  thin 
chiffon  even  on  heavy  gowns. 

Skirts  are  growing  much  fuller 
around  the  feet,  which  is  perhaps  one 
reason  why  the  long  skirt  has  been 
banished  for  ordinary  street  wear,  as 


Rose  Purity 
Spring  Water 


R.  F.  SMITH,  PROP. 

Natural  (lowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,600  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  o  liver  and  kidneys. 
Taken  freely  is  beneficial  for  constipa- 
tion. Excellent  for  SI  ampooing.  Visi- 
tors welcome. 

4835  PASADENA  AVE. 

Phone  East  53     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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At  the  Theatres 


ORPIIEUM. 

The  bill  made  out  for  the  Orpheum 
next  week  has  some  very  attractive 
features  on  it.  The  dancers  are  still 
great  favorites  with  Orpheum  audiences 
and  there  will  be  more  of  that  sort  of 
entertainment.  At  the  top  of  the  bill 
is  Lew  Bloom,  the  greatest  of  all  the 
imitation  tramps,  with  Jane  Cooper  to 
assist  him.  Bloom  has  a  costume  that 
makes  the  clothes  worn  by  the  ordinary 
tramp  look  like  a  wedding  outfit.  He 
also  has  a  great  monologue  and  some 
new  songs,  which  he  knows  how  to 
sing. 

T.  Nelson  Downs,  "the  King  of 
<'oins,"  will  also  be  here.  He  handles 
coins  and  cards  in  a  most  wonderful 
way  and  has  an  exhibition  of  skill 
which  is  unexcelled. 

The  Lavine-Cameron  trio  are  the 
great  dancers  and  tumblers  who  have 
surprised  and  delighted  audiences 
throughout   the   Kast.    They   do  some 


ows  of  life  are  often  so  dense  that  the 
heart  aches  for  the  sunshine  of  good 
cneer,  and  the  gospel  of  laughter 
preaches  its  sermon  without  a  tinge 
of  shame;  it  needs  no  expurgation,  no 
censorship  of  criticism.  Such  a  ser- 
mon is  ' '  The  Dairy  Farm, ' '  an  old, 
sweet  story  of  love  told  over  again, 
which  children  will  listen  to  with  hope 
and  mothers  and  fathers  of  men  will 
listen  to  with  hallowed  memories.  One 
has  nothing  but  pleasant  recollections 
01  such  plays  as  "A  Peaceful  Valley," 
"The  Old  Homestead"  and  "Way 
Down  Kast,"  but  "The  Dairy  Farm" 
is  the  latest  and  peer  of  them  all.  It 
lias  been  played  for  Uiree  years  without 
interruption  in  the  East  and  now  is 
presented  for  the  first  time  on  the  Pa- 
cinc  coast.  Messrs.  Belasco  &  Mayer, 
managers  of  the  popular  Alcazar  The- 
ater, San  Francisco,  have  made  a  most 
elaborate  production  of  "The  Dairy 
Farm,"  and  it  will  be  seen  at  the  Ma- 


o 


O  Z  A    W  A  I,  IJ  R  O  t> 
With  "The  Dairy  Farm"  at  Mason  Opera  House,  September  14,  15  and  10 


of  the  startling  tricks  of  the  contor- 
tionists and  some  great  novelty  danc- 
ing and  tumbling. 

Really  sensational  is  the  acrobatic 
act  of  Marguerite  and  Hanley.  Mar- 
guerite is  said  to  be  the  strongest 
woman  in  the  world.  She  does  the 
"ground"  work  and  Hanley  poises  in 
the  air.  The  whole  act,  besides  being 
very  pretty,  is  a  marvelous  exhibition 
of  skill  and  strength  combined. 

From  the  bill  of  last  week  have  been 
taken  Kcnngh  and  Ballard,  in  their 
little  comedy,  "A  Vaudeville  Sur- 
prise"; Larkins  and  Patterson,  the 
national  singers  of  coon  songs;  Sam 
Edwards  and  his  company  in  "  A  Pass 
tor  Two,"  and  the  great  Fleury  trio 
of  noveltv  dancers. 


MASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 

The  problem  plays  and  social  satires 
of  the  present  vogue,  smacking  with 
modern  sinartishness  leave  often  in  the 
public  taste  more  blackishness  of  sin 
than  poignancy  or  moral  flavor.  The 
plays  of  Maeterlink,  Ibsen  and  Suder- 
munn,  essential  to  the  completed  library 
of  dramatic  literature,  satisfy  an  es- 
terie  cult,  but  the  large  patronage  of 
tiu  theater,  the  tired-out  world  wants 
rest,  and  rest's  recuperation.  The  shad- 


son  Opera  House  next  Monday  evening, 
September  11.  The  east  will  include 
several  actors  who  have  played  their 
respective  parts  more  than  1,000  times, 
and  who  were  brought  fro.m  New  York 
especially  for  this  production.  The 
engagement  is  fur  three  night"  mil  a 
Wednesday  matinee. 

EURBANK  THEATRE. 

Bronson  Howard's  greatest  triumph, 
Shenandoah,  will  be  given  at  the  Bur- 
bank  Theatre  for  the  coming  week, 
by  James  Neill  and  the  incomparable 
Neill  Company,  marking  the  farewell 
appearance  of  this  sterling  organiza- 
tion in  Los  Angeles  this  season.  The 
first  act  opens  upon  a  social  event  giv- 
en at  the  residence  of  General  Hav- 
erhill The  war  between  the  North 
and  South  is  now  an  assured  fact,  and 
great  numbers  of  people  have  assem- 
bled at  points  of  vantage  to  witness 
the  spectacle  of  the  bombardment  of 
Fort  Suinptei",  which  will  mark  the 
beginning  of  the  strife.  Colonel  West 
is  a  loyal  Northerner;  Gertrude  El- 
lingham  is  a  strict  Confederate.  They 
have  fallen  deeply  in  love  with  each 
other,  though  neither  knows  the  true 
extent  of  the  other's  affection.  The 
closing  scene   of  the  first   act  shows 


RPHEUM  sPrinK  Street,  between  Second  and  Third 

••The  Home  of  Polite  VaudvlUe" 

Clarence  Drown,  Resident  Mgr. 

Week,  Commencing  Honday,  September  14 


BLOOM  &  COOPER 

IN  THEIR  PLAYLET 

"A    PICTURE    FROH  LIFE" 


T.  NELSON  DOWNS  LAVINE  CAMERON  TRIO 

"King  of  Coius"  Presenting  their  Laughing  Absurdity.  "My  Demented  Friend" 

MARQUERITE  &  HANLEY,  Sensational  Acrobats 

FLEURY  TRIO, Novelty  Dancers  SAn  EDWARDS  &  CO.,  with  a  playlet  entitled.  "A  1-ass  for 
Two."    LARKINS  &  PATTERSON,  National  -ingers  of  Coon  Songs.'  KEOUOH  &  BALLARD, 

In  their  delightful  Comedietta,  "A  Vaudeville  Surprise." 

Performance  every  night.  PRICES— Evening,  best  seats,  25  and  50c;  gallery,  10c;  box  seats,  75c 
MATINEE —Wednesday,  seats,  25c;  Saturdays  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  25c;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10c.    Phone  Main  1447. 

11.  C.  W Y ATT. 
Lesssec  and  Manager 

Three  Nights  Only  Beginning  flonday,  Sept.  14 

Special  flatlnee  Wednesday 

The  Cream  of  All 
Rural  Comedies 

IT'S  PURE  AND  WHOI.KSOMK-A  COMPLETE  PRODUCTION— A  POWERFUL  COMPANY — 
MAGNIFICENT  SCENIC  DISPLAY. 

Seats  now  on  sale— Prices  25c,  50c,  75c,  and  $1.00.    Telephone  Main  70. 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE.. 


THE  DAIRY  FARM 


M 


OROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  OLI ^W?-.^, 

Matinee  To-day— Performance  To-night  — Last  Times  of  "The  Cowboy  and  the  Lady." 

Week  starting  tomorrow  (Sunday;  evening— Matinee  Saturday, 

Farewell  week  of  MR.  JAMES  NEILL,  and  the  Neill  Company 

In  an  elaborate  production  of  Bronson  Howard's  famous  military  diaina 

'SHENANDOAH" 

Prices— 15c,  25c,  35c,  and  50c.  Phones  Main  1270  and  1270 

NOTE — Children  under  seven  years  not  admitted  to  any  Neill  performance. 
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RAND  OPERA  HOUSE — nain street between ,irst and 

•€Oeek  beginning  Sunday,  September  J 3~ Matinee 

The  Walter  Sanford  Company  of  Players  in 


c  c 


VIY  JAOK 


9  9 


The  Great  Nautical  Play  by  Benj.  Landeck 

Performance  every  night.  PRICES — Evening,  best  Seats,  25  and  50  cents  ;  gallery,  10c  ;  box  seats, 
75  cents.  MATINEE— Tuesdays,  Saturdays,  and  Sundays,  good  seats, 25  cents  ;  orchestra, box  and 
lodge  seats,  50c;  Children  10  cents. 
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Management 
Blanchard  &  \  enter 


MPER1AL  COURSE— ten  events 

THIRD  SEASON — Greater  and  Better  Than  Ever 

Auspices  Ladles'  Aid  Society,  First  flethodist  Church 

SIHP50N  AUDITORlUa  LOS  ANGELES 

•rices  same  as  last  season.    ADMISSION  TO  THE  TEN  EVENTS  $1.00."  Reserved  seats  for  the 
season,  60c  and  $1.00.    Season  tickets  now  ou  sale  at  Bartlett's  Music  Store  Blanchard  Building 
Positively  only  210  Tickets  Remain  Unsold. 


where  the  l;onil>ar<lment 
and  the  departure  of  all 


has  begun 
loyal  sons  to 

the  support  of  their  respective  (lays. 
The  lovers  part  without  any  dec  la  ra- 
tion of  love. 

The  Union  army  under  General  Sher- 
idan  and  the  Confederate  army  un- 
der General  Early  were  encamped 
facing  each  other  about  twenty  miles 
south  of  Winchester,  on  Cedar  Creek. 
Sheridan  was  called  to  Washington, 
but  shortly  after  he  left  an  import- 
ant dispatch  was  taken  by  our  own 
signal  officers  telling  of  the  position 
and  intended  movements  of  the  Con- 
federate army.  Sheridan  was  in  turn 
notified  that  an  attack  was  to  be  made 
upon  the  Union  army  by  daybreak, 
and  unless  he  could  by  that  time  reach 
with  reinforcements  the  outnumbered 
Northerners,  they  would  lie  totally  an- 
nihilated. The  attack  is  made  and 
bravely  resisted,  but  against  such 
heavy  odds  the  Union  army  is  fast  re- 
treating,  lighting  to  the  last. 

When  everything  seems  gone,  all 
hope  lost  and  courage  broken,  the 
welcome  sound  of  f'ootbeats  is  faintly 
heard.  Nearer  and  nearer  it  grows; 
then  upon  turning  a  hill  troop  after 
troop  of  splendid  cavalry  dash  into 
view.  Colonel  West,  though  seriously 
wounded,  mounts  his  charger  and  bids 
the  men  to  stand  their  ground  until 
Sheridan  arrives.  His  pluck  and  cour- 
age puts  new  life  into  the  broken  lines 
of  straggling  soldiers,  nnd  with  a  de- 
termined shout  they  dash  after  him, 
reinforced  by  Sheridan  and  his  army. 
(  olonel  West,  after  the  first  terrible 
charge,  disappeared  and  none  knew 
where.  Gertrude  searched  in  vain  the 
battle  field  for  him,  and  though  she 
peered  into  the  face  of  every  wounded 
lad,  her  search  accomplished  nothing. 

The  usual  matinee  will  be  given  Sat- 
urday. 


GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE. 

f'My  Jack"  will  be  the  next  pro- 
Uiction  to  be  given  by  the  Sanford 


Company  of  players  at  the  Grand 
Opera  Mouse,  commencing  Sunday,  Sep- 
tember 13.  This  play  in  one  night 
placed  the  author,  Mr.  Benj.  Landeck, 
in  the  foremost  rank  of  English  play- 
wrights. It  was  the  reigning  success 
in  London  for  2'J0  consecutive  nights, 
and  also  had  a  run  of  several  months  at 
the  Fourteenth  street  Theater,  New 
York  City.  At  that  time  it  enlisted  the 
services  of  such  well  known  players 
as  Wilton  Lackaye,  J.  If.  (iilmour,  W. 
.1.  Ferguson,  Miss  Isabelle  Evesson, 
Emily   Lytton  and  K.itherine  Rogers. 

The  first  act  shows  tne  fishing  vil- 
lage of  Falmouth,  overlooking  the  Eng- 
lish Channel,  a  scone  of  peace  anil  con- 
tentment under  the   uoonday   sun.  A 
change  soon  comes;    the  picture  fades, 
(  hanging  ti    the  ruined  old  -mil  House, 
a   weird  and   gruesome  spot,  a  fitting 
place   for   the   murder   there  enacted. 
The  second  act  presents  the  character- 
istic   interior   of   Peter's   fishing  hut. 
.  The  scene  now  shifts,  showing  the  deck 
of  the  British  ironclad  "Sea  Gull,"  its 
brightly   uniformed   officers   pacing  its 
j  deck,  the  sailor  laddies  passing  to  and 
■  fro,  all  anxiously  awaiting  the  signal 
.  gun  to  raise  anchor.  The  third  act  pre- 
sents a  moonlit  picture  of  the  English 
i  camp  in  Africa,  then  a  desolate,  sad, 
,  awe-inspiring  scene  upon  the  scorched 
and   blistered   desert,   thrilling   in  its 
'picture  of  desolation,  only  relieved  by 
the  figures  of  two  men,  parched  and 
uying  in  that  sea  of  sand,  far  from 
home  and  country. 

The  last  act  brings  the  auditor  back 
to  Mrs.  Prescott's  pretty  cottage.  This 
play  will  be  given  by  the  full  strength 
oi  the  company,  besides  requiring  the 
services  of  supernumeraries.  The  first 
performance  will  be  on  Sunday  after- 
noon. 

IMPERIAL  COURSE. 

The  imperial  course  reserved  seat 
tickets  will  be  placed  on  sale  Wednes- 
day, September  23d,  at  9  a.  m.  All 
those  who  have  secured  season  tickets 
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w--l  on  the  23d  have  an  opportunity  kado, " 

of  securing  reserved  seats  for  the  sea-  excellent 
son  at  an  advance  of  from  50  cents  to 

•$1.00  each.    As    only    a  few  of    the  THE 

seats  are  reserved  for  the  season,  it  The  pe 


Patience, ' '  and  a  specially 
rendition  of  "Priscella. " 

LORELIE  QUARTETTE. 

rsonnal  of  the  Lorelie  Quar- 


JUNE   C  O  O  P  K  R  ,   A  T  T  II  K  O  R  P  II  K  U  M 


will  be  necessary  for  those  who  desire 
such  seats  to  apply  immediately  to  the 
ladies  of  the  First  M.  E.  Church  or  to 
Blanchard  &  Venter,  316  Blanchard 
Building. 

The  events  of  this  season  will  include 
some  of  the  most  distinguished  lectur- 
ers  and  musicians  of  the  country.  There 
will  be  ten  events  in  all.  Dr.  Kol  ert 
Mclntyre  will  open  the  course  Tues- 
day, October  6th,  by  a  lecture  on  "The 
Sunny  Side  of  a  Soldier's  Life."  Miss 
|lara  Morris,  the  celebrated  actress; 
Phil  Hunter,  the  wizard;  the  original 
Fisk  Jubilee  Singers,  the  Frances 
Hughes  Concert  Company  of  Chicago, 
the  Mozart  Symphony  Club  of  Brook- 
lyn, N.  Y.,  Dr.  Russell  H.  Conwell  of 
Punadelphia,  Dr.  E.  E.  Baker  of  Oak- 
land; Edmund  Vance  Cooke,  the  Ohio 
poet,  and  Monteville  Flowers,  the  im- 
personator, are  the  other  attractions 
which  are  booked  for  this  course,  and 
it  is  safe  to  say  that  never  before  has 
such  an  array  of  attractions  been  pre- 
sented to  the  people  of  Los  Angeles 
the  price  of  ten  events  for  $1.00.  Only 
a  few  of  the  tickets  are  left  and  it 
wiii  be  necessary  to  apply  at  once  to 
secure  them. 

THE  ANGELUS  QUARTETTE. 

Never  before  in  the  history  of  music 
in  Los  Angeles  has  there  been  so  many 
high-grade  musical  organizations 
formed  for  the  entertainment  of  the 
admirers  of  good  music  as  are  now  be- 
fore the  public  for  the  coming  year. 
The  Angeles  Quartette  is  one  of  the 
strongest  factors  in  the  musical  life  of 
tnis  city  and  is  composed  of  Mrs.  Eliz- 
abeth VVuerker,  soprano;  Mrs.  Marga- 
ret Le  Sage,  alto;  Mr.  John  Haae 
Zinck,  tenor;  and  Mr.  Alfred  Saeger, 
basso.  Tnis  organization  is  fully 
equipped  to  give  entire  operas  in  cos- 
tume, as  well  as  musical  evenings  of 
high-grade  classical  and  modern  selec- 
tions. They  work  admirably  together, 
and  wherever  they  have  appeared  have 
received  unstinted  praise  and  commen- 
dation from  their  auditors.  They  have 
also  arranged  for  chorus  and  orchestral 
effect  when  required  and  have  pre- 
pared a  number  of  songs  from  ' '  The 
Sleeping    Queen,"    "Martha."  "Mi- 


tette  this  season  is  slightly  changed 
from  last  year.  Mrs.  Elizabeth  K. 
Wuerker    continues    as    first  soprano; 


MUSICAL  NOTES. 

Mr.  Frederick  Jech  Jr.  is  spoken  of 
as  one  of  the  features  of  the  Los  An- 
geles Symphony  Orchestra  programs 
during^the  coming  fall  and  winter.  Last 
season  he  very  successfully  conducted 
two  of  his  symphonic  poems  for  the 
local  ochestras  in  this  city  and  was  so 
well  received  that  he  has  been  request- 
ed to  come  again  and  give  to  the  mu- 
sic lovers  of  this  city  his  first  grand 
orchestral  selection  after  Longfellow, 
entitled  "The  Wreck  of  the  Hespe- 
rus," and  as  a  second  number  a  selec- 
tion after  Keath,  entitled  "The  Eve 
of  St.  Agnes. ' ' 

A  letter  received  from  Mme.  Geneva 
ounstone-Bishop  states  that  she  will 
be  in  Los  Angeles  about  November  1st, 
and  she  will  probably  be  the  soloist  in 
Massenet's  "Eve,"  which  will  be 
given  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Julius 
Albert  Jahn,  assisted  by  the  Los  An- 
gelus  Choral  Society,  about  Novem- 
ber  20th. 

The  first  musical  attraction  of  any 
merit  this  season  in  this  city  will  be 
the  appearance  of  Augusta  Cottlow, 
who  comes  under  the  management  of 
Mr.  Len  Behymer,  on  October  25th,  for 
one  concert  only.  Miss  Cottlow  attained 
the  dignity  of  being  selected  as  the 
only  American  woman  who  has  ever 
been  chosen  as  soloist  with  the  Berlin 
Philharmonic  Orchestra,  playing  the 
same  evening  in  which  l'aderewski  ap- 
peared with  that  organization.  Miss 
Cottlow  is  the  premier  soloist  with  the 
Worcester  Choir  this  season  and  comes 
highly  recommended  as  a  pianist  both 
in  Europe  and  America. 

BURTON  HOLMES. 

Mr.  Burton  Holmes,  the  eminent  lec- 
turer on  travel,  who  comes  this  season 
to  this  city  under  M.  L.  E.  Behymer 's 
management,  will  strike  a  patriotic 
key  note  in  his  lecture  this  coming  sea- 
son, as  his  managers  have  just  received 
word  from  him,  now  in  Dawson  City, 
in  the  Klondike, ~ that  he  intends  his 
entire  series  for  the  coming  winter  to 
reuteriate  "My  Country  'Tis  of 
Thee."  Three  of  his  subjects  will  be 
entirely  new,  while  the  remaining  two 
will  treat  of  wonders  of  scenery  and 
travel  within  our  on  boundaries,  upon 
which    he    has    already    lectured,  but 


MISS  MARIE  STORI,  WITH 
One  of  the  attractions 


MOZART  SYMPHONY  CI, UN 
of  the  Imperial  Course 


Miss  Maud  Bittleson,  second  soprano; 
Mrs.  Margaret  Le  Sage  continues  as 
first  alto;  while  Miss  Letitia  Williams 
is  the  second  alto.  This  is  undoubtedly 
the  strongest  quartette  composed  of 
ladies  ever  heard  in  this  city,  and 
their  programme  is  replete  with  classi- 
"  numbers  both  from  the  modern  as 
..  as  the  older  composers. 
The  object  of  this  organization  is  to 
present  a  series  of  musical  evenings  in 
this  city  and  the  surrounding  towns 
with  programmes  of  high  grade  selec- 
tions artistically  rendered.  The  work 
of  this  organization  will  be  one  of  the 
musical  features  of  the  year. 


cal 

well 


so  that  his  information  may  be  abso- 
lutely up  to  date.  Mr.  Holmes  is  now 
on  his  way  to  Cape  Nome  by  way  of  the 
Yukon  river. 

WITH  AN  EYE  TO  THE  FUTURE. 

Jeweler — The  inscription  you  wish 
engraved  on  the  inside  of  this  ring, 
I  understand,  is  ' '  Marcellus  to 
Ireuef  " 

Young  Man  (with  embarrassment) 
—  Yes,  that's  right.  But— er— don't 
cut  the  "Irene"  very  deep. 

WHAT   SHE°  THOUGHT. 

Husband— What  did  you  think  when 
you  heard  the  chandelier  fall  in  the 
night? 

Wife— I  thought  you  had  been  de- 
tained on  "business"  again  and  were 
getting  upstairs  a  quietly  as  you 
could. 


THE   TRUE  SPIRIT. 

"Johnson  gave  Twig  a  regular  going 
over  on  Christmas  eve— called  him 
every  name  he  could  lay  his  tongue 
to. ' ' 

"What  did  Twig  say?" 
"Smiled  sweetly  ami  said:  'Thanks; 
same  to  you,  sir."— Judge. 

Silas  Scraggs  (country  grocery  clerk) 
Lawks!  who  is  that  powerful  big  gen- 
tleman in  a  blue  uniform? 

His  City  Cousin  — Eh?  What?  Why, 
that's  only  a  policeman. 

Silas  Scraggs— An'  he  gits  twelve 
hundred  dollars  a  year!  Stop  a  minute, 
will  ye,  Frank;  that's  the  first  rich  man 
1  've  ever  looked  at  in  my  life. 

' '  The  boss  said  I  was  too  full  of  my 
business. ' ' 

"What's  your  biz?" 
' '  Whiskey  traveler. ' ' 


DO  YOU  WANT 

Good  California  OIL  or  MINING 
STOCK  for  trading  purposes? 
Address  LEWIS 

605  FROST  Bl  DO. 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


MERCY  £.  CHASE 

Sciertific  Palmist  and  Psychic 

OFFICE  HOURS:   9  a.  m.  to  9  p.  m. 
3  28  W.  Third  St.,  corner  Hill  St.— Los  Angeles 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED. 


which  have  proved  immensely  popular 
in  the  series  of  former  years.  These 
latter  two  subjects  will  be  re-illustrat- 
cil  with  new  motion  pictures  as  well  as 
many  new  lantern  slides,  obtained  by 
Mr.  Holmes  this  summer,  as  he  has  re- 
visited these  wonderlands  of  America, 


LADIES  BECOME 
BEAUTIFUL. 

Is  there  a  lady  in  Los  Angeles  no  matter 
how  beautiful,  that  does  not  have  a  natural 
desire  to  improve  her  beauty ;  if  so  — she  has 
lost  nearly  all  interest  in  lite.  A  smooth 
velvet  complexion,  free  Irom  wrinkles  small- 
pox pits,  pimples,  birth-marks,  acne  and  all 
blemishes,  is  considered  perfect  and  very 
much  desired  by  all  ladie-i.  Madam  Hasileah 
Bradley  the  world  renowned  beauty  special- 
ist, can  do  this  work  and  any  lady  calling  on 
her  at  her  parlors  708J<  S.  Broadway  shall 
have  it  demonstrated  to  their  satisfaction. 
Hours  Irom  8  a.  m.  to  5  p  m. 


Use  Automobile  Chain  Lightning  Lu- 
bricant.   All  cycle  dealers. 

Use  Chain  Lightning.  Ask  your  cycle 
dealer  for  it. 


Why  Suffer  With  Corns  and  Bunions? 

When  Dr.  Hooker  will  remove  tnem  from  both  feet  for  $1.00 


455  South  Broadway 


Rooms  20  and  21 


Office  Hours:    9  to  11  a.  m.,  2  to  6  p.  m. 
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We  Supply  Everything 

..  But  the  Hen  .. 


We  can  clothe  you  from  head  to  heel  and  make  anything  to 
your  order  in  Canvas,  Khaki  or  Leather  Goods  (such  as  Sport- 
ing Clothing,  Leggins,  Hats  and  Caps,  Game  Bags,  Gun  Cases, 
Helts,  Tents,  Awnings,  Etc.,)  at  a  lower  price  than  you've  been 
paying  for  shelf- worn  goods. 

We  show  the  largest  stock  of  Guns,  Hunting  Goods,  Sport- 
ing and  Athletic  Goods  on  the  coast  and  can  supply  your  wants 
on  any  of  the  above  at  consistent  prices. 

Our  illustrated  Gun,  Tent,  Marine,  Athletic,  Base  Ball, 
Garden  Hose,  Flag  or  Sporting  Goods  Catalog  free  for  the  asking. 


138-140-142  S.  Main  Street* 

I   I  9 

Phones 


(  Exchange  7 
I  Home  2392 


Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


o 


it  Takes 


two  to  make  a  bargain 
but  only  ONE  of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


Glenwood  Range 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  Glenwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 


HARDWARE,  ETC. 


161  N.  Spring  Street, 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


ONE  PRICE    &  t%  :  % 


A*  1 


PLAIN  FIGURE 


*  ■ 

_  Mi 

Two  Leaders  tea 

We  have  two  comparatively  new  styles  of  furni- 
ture which  are  in  reality  a  century  old. 

A  horseman  would  call  them  a  "cross  match." 
They  travel  about  alike,  but  look  entirely  differ- 
ent. They  make  a  good  team.  Old  Hickory 
Furniture,  made  of  hickory  poles  in  Indiana, 
where  they  grow  in  profusion,  and  "Arts  and 
Crafts"  Furniture,  which  suggests  barrel  staves 
joined  with  iron  hoops. 

Ugly  as  these  two  descriptions  may  sound  yet 
there  is  refined  art  in  each  style.  They  are  de- 
signed especially  for  use  in  summer  homes, 
beach  cottages,  lawns,  hotels  and  all  public  j 
places.  They  are  durable  and  comparatively 
inexpensive. 


420-4Z4 


R  J*K' 


JjOisAngelea(]al 
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\  m  \      The  Harbor  City      \  m  I 

„  Wonderful  Possibilities  of  San  Pedro  as  a  Port*--ItsrLocation  and  Character.  * 

2  &  * 


It  has  been  said  that  nature  did  her  in  their  northward  progress  toward  the 

best,  and  the  government  did  the  rest  coast  by  the  shores  of  San  Clemente 

to  make  San  Pedro  '  The  Harbor  City"  and  Snuta  Catalina  Islands,  the  latter 

of  the  great  Southwest.    This,  indeed,  n*  which  acts  as  a  more  or  less  effi- 

San  Pedro  is  already,  and  the  Sin  Pe-  cicnt  barrier  to  storm  waves  generated 


hank  OK  S 

dro  that  is  to  be  will  rank  among  the 
foremost  of  the  harbor  cities  of  the 
world. 

"Where  else  in  the  world  can  you 
find  the  only  naturally  protected  deep- 
water  harbor  on  600  miles  of  coast, 
upon  which  a  government  is  expending 
three  million  dollars  to  perfect,  and 
half  as  many  more  to  improve,  and 
which,  when  completed,  will  have  the 
longest  breakwater  in  the  world  and 
be  able  in  its  harbor  of  refuge  to  an- 
chor the  entire  fleet  of  any  nation,  and 
in  its  harbor  of  commerce  to  accom- 
modate the  largest  vessels  afloat. 

' '  Where  else  can  you  find  such  a  har- 
bor, and,  moreover,  find  it  located,  not 
in  an  out-of-the-way  place,  but  di- 
rectly in  line  with  the  greatest  trans- 
continental, inter-oceanic  and  isthmian 
routes  of  transportation  and  traffic 
on  the  face  of  the  globe,  which  center 
here  by  easiest  grades  and  shortest 
routes  and  safest  way." 

Such,  in  brief,  is  the  harhor  of  San 
Pedro.  Situated  as  it  is  in  close  prox- 
imity to  Los  Angeles,  a  natural  dis- 
tributing point  and  the  metropolis  of 
our  great  Southwest,  it  needs  but  the 
completion  of  improvement  now  under 


thus  provide  for  the  prompt  and  con- 
venient delivery  from  land  to  water 
transports,  but  require  that  the  vessel 
lie  at  anchor  some  distance  from  the 
pier,  in  which  case  small  boats  are  nec- 
essarv  for  the  transfer  of  goods. 

The  entrance  to  the  bay  at  San  Pe- 
dro is  clear  and  free  from  danger.  As 
a  harbor  of  refuge  it  will  be  one  into 
which  all  vessels  can  enter  without 
waiting  for  tides,  and  mammoth  ves- 
sels can  ride  at  anchor  within  its  lim- 
its, swinging  over  their  own  anchors 
with  safety.  The  waters  of  the  bay  are 
tranquil,  no  matter  what  conditions 
prevail  in  mid-ocean. 

So  much  has  been  said  and  is  say- 
ing of  San  Pedro  as  a  commercial  cen- 
ter, one  is  apt  to  overlook  the  really 
delightful  situation  of  the  city  as  a 
residence  site.  In  troth  all  of  the  town 
that  can  1  e  seen  from  the  depot  is  the 
business  section,  which,  while  thriving 
and  prosperous,  fines  not  always  ap- 
peal to  one  who  is  seeking  a  city  of 
homes.   There  is,  however,  a  portion  of 


partmeiit,  gas  company,  biological  sta- 
tion of  the  University  of  California, 
and  churches  of  all  denominations, 
including  Catholic,  Episcopalian,  Pres- 
byterian, Methodist,  Scandinavian, 
Methodist  Peniel  Mission,  Seventh- 
Day  Adventists  and  Christian  Scien- 
tists. 

Superb  marine  gardens  abounding  in 
the  most  prolific  forms  of  sea  life  in 
the  world  are  to  be  seen  in  the  bay  at 
San  Pedro. 

The  first  wireless  telegraph  station 
ever  established  for  communication  on 
any  coast  was  established  here  in  1W2, 
between  San  Pedro  and  Avalon,  Santa 
Catalina  Island.  Messages  can  be  trans- 
mitted as  promptly  and  accurately  be- 
tween these  points  as  though  there 
were  the  usual  conventions  of  poles 
and  wires  throughout  the  distance. 

The  State  Bank  an  i  Bank  of  San 
Pedro  at  present  constitute  the  bank- 
ing facilities  of  the  city,  though  a  third 
!  ank,  the  First  National,  is  being  or- 
ganized.  The  deposits  of  the  first  two 


AN  PEDRO 

far  out  to  the  southwest.  San  Pedro 
Bay  is  protected  on  the  west  by  Point 
Firmin  and  San  Pedro  Hill.  It  is  pro- 
tected on  the  north  and  northeast  by 
the  general  shore  lino." 

Speaking  of  the  probable  future  de- 
velopment of  the  deep-sea  commerce 
of  the  country,  we  are  aware  of  greater 
and  almost  immeasureable  importance 
of  San  Pedro  as  ;i  harbor,  not  only  for 
Los  Angeles  nor  even  California,  but 
indeed  for  the  whole  United  States. 
Asiatic  trade  hitherto  has  naturally 
gone  to  San  Francisco,  as  the  port  of 
our  Western  coast,  not  conveniently 
accessible,  but  the  only  port  of  the 
coast  capable  of  handling  the  extensive 
commerce  of  the  Pacific.  Our  gov- 
ernment, however,  realized  the  high 
national  importance  of  San  Pedro  as 
a  deep-water  harbor,  and  is  now  fast 
preparing  this  port  for  the  reception 
of  Oriental  commerce  and  for  the  pros- 
pective great  traffic  which  natural  ad- 
vantages will  give  San  Pedro  upon  the 
completion  of  the  Nicaragua  canal.  It 
will  be  the  door  that  leads  to  the 
Orient,  shipping  and  receiving  vast  car- 
goes of  home  and  foreign  products. 
Vessels   entering   this    harbor    will  be 


THE   STATE  BAN 

San  Pedro  destined  to  become  a  great 
residence  city.  This  is  the  vast  terri- 
tory back  of  the  high  bluff,  forming  a 
delightful  and  pictuiesqne  plateau 
overlooking  the  bay  on  the  one  side 
and  stretching  away  to  the  mountains 
on  the  other.  The  latter  form  a  cres- 
cent about  the  favored  harbor  city. 
The  population  of  San  Pedro  is  3,500, 


K   OF   SAN  PEDRO 

named  were  more  than  doubled  last 
year,  being  in  1901  $120,000  and  aggre- 
gating in  1902  +333,000. 

Five  lumber  companies  have  their 
own  wharves  where  the  lumber  re- 
ceipts are  appalling.  The  following 
figures  may  prove  of  interest  to  those 
not  already  cognizant  of  the  business 
transacted  at  this  port. 


A  N    1'  K  I)  R  (l    II  A  K  1)1)  K 


PACIFIC  TERMINUS  SAL  I  LAKE   R  <>  0  T  E 


way  to  make  it  the  Liverpool  of  Amer-  al  le  to  led  and     discharge     cargoes  having  been  doubled  since  the  census  In  1397  there  were  discharged  at  San 

ica.  along  side  quays  or  piers,  where  the  of  1901.   A  splendid  public  library,  oc-  Pedro  100,000,000  feet  of  lumber;  in 

"The    heaviest    undulations    of    the  goods     can     be     conveniently     trans-  copying  its  own  building,  is     to     bo  1902,  300,000,000  feet.    At  15,000  feet 

ocean  which  might  otherwise  reach  San  ferred    to   our    great    transcontinental  found  at  San  Pedro;  also  a  good  public  to  the  car  this  makes  1&000  carloads  of 

Pedro  from  the  southwest  from  almost  railways  to  be  distributed  over  the  in-  school  system,  two  electric  light  com-  lumber,  or  900  trains  of  twenty  cars 

unlimited  distances,  are  first  impeded  land  territory.    Many   bailors  do  not  panics,  two  water  companies,  fire  de-  each,  making  three  trainloads  of  lum- 
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ber  for  every  workng  day  in  the  cal- 
endar, or  eight  carloads  an  hour  every 
day  in  the  year. 

Seven  hundred  and  eighty-nine  Pa- 
cific coast  steamers  and  lumber  vessels 
entered  port  in  1902,  exclusive  of  local 
craft  and  the  Catf  lina  passenger 
steamers   which    enter  daily. 

Besides  the  five  lumber  companies 
owning  wharves  there  are  three  Los 
Angeles  box  and  furi.iture  manufac- 
turing Companies  and  eight  Los  Ange- 
les lumber  companies  which  receive 
lumber  here;  also  four  railroad  com- 
panies which  receive  ties,  piles,  etc. 

One  of  the  largest  planing  mills  on 
the  Pacific  coast,  milling  3,000,000  feet 
a  month  and  having  1,500  feet  front 
wharfage,  is  among  the  equipment  of 
Die  great  lumber  center. 

Other  features  of  importance  are  the 
snip  yards,  wherein  were  built.  the 
magnificent  steamer  Hcrmosa,  the  new 
Warrior  and  the  Crick  at;  then  there  is 
the  only  genuine  sarline  cannery  in 
the  United  States;  a  lobster  cannery, 
running  day  and  night;  an  abalone  can- 
nery, supplying  Japan,  China  and  the 
United  States  trade;  eight  fish  com- 
panies; ice  plant;  bottling  works;  salt 
works,  etc. 

Increased  sale  of  oil  as  fuel  for 
ocean-going  vessels  that  used  to  burn 
Portland  and  Seattle  eoal  has  made  it 
profitable  for  the  Standard  Oil  Com- 
pany to  erect  two  large  stationary 
tanks,  which  are  kept  l'ull  at  all  times. 

"The  Harbor  City'-'  is  reached  by 


the  Salt  Lake  Railway,  the  Southern 
Pacific  Railway  and  the  California 
Pacific  cars.  The  Salt  Lake  Railway 
runs  its  elegant  cars  at  short  inter- 
vals throughout  the  day  and  has  now 
a  line  direct  from  San  Pedro  to  via 
Los  Angeles  to  Riverside.  The  South- 
ern Pacific  also  makes  connections  with 
tne  passenger  boats.  The  California 
Pacific,    Railway     Company's  elegant 


lowing  to  say  of  San  Pedro  as  a  port: 
"San  Pedro,  the  site  chosen  by  the 
United  States  government  as  tho  most 
eligible  and  advantageous  for  a  harbor 
suitable  for  vessels  of  deep  as  well 
as  light  draught,  has  many  features  to 
recommend  it.  As  a  pfitural  harbor  it 
is  already  the  best  south  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  when  tho  government  work 
now  in  progress  shall  have  been  com- 


than  is  found  in  the  deep  channels  of 
Glasgow,  Scotland;  New  Orleans  or 
Baltimore,  while  its  w;iter  front  —  one 
and  a  half  miles— will  be  more  exten- 
sive than  that  under  the  jurisdiction  of 
the  State  Board  oi  Harbor  Commis 
sioners  of  San  Francisco. 

'•'The  width  of  the  channel  at  en- 
trance, the  extent  of  water  front  and 
area   of   inner     harbor  —  a     harbor  of 


TERMINAL  ISLAND  -  THK  GRKAT  BATHING  RKSORT 


Courtesy  Salt  Lake  Route 


electric  cars  make  the  run  between 
Los  Angeles  and  San  Pedro  in  thirty 
minutes  and  run  every  hour.  Its  cars 
are  the  most  superbly  equipped  of  any 
yet  run  by  any  electric  company  in 
this  vicinity.  The  roadbed  is  of  the 
highest  order  attainable,  making  a 
trip  to  San  Pedro  via  traction  electric 
a  pleasurable  outing. 

Hon.  John   T.   Gaffey  has  the  fol- 


pleted  Srn  Pedro  will  be  one  of  the 
finest  harbors  in  the  v  orld.  The  inner 
harbor  will  then  embrace  an  area  of 
LoOO  acres  and  include  a  water  front 
approximating  eleven  miles  for  dock- 
age. This  would  be  a  greater  area  than 
that  of  tne  Liverpool  docks  and  much 
more  conveniently  disposed.  The  chan- 
nel in  its  narrowest  part  would  be  500 
feet  wide,  which  is  a  greater  witdh 


refuge  — brings  San  Pedro  into  favor- 
able comparison  with  the  leading  ports 
of  the  world.  Tne  Chicago  river, 
through  which  pusses  the  greatest  ton 
nage  of  any  port  in  the  United  States, 
is  at  no  point  more  than  300  feet  wide; 
the  vast  shipping  business  of  Baltimore 
is  carried  on  by  means  of  a  dredged 
canal,  eighteen  miles  long,  with  a  width 
of  only  250  feet,  while  the  Liverpool 
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docks,  handling  a  tonnage  approximat- 
ing twenty  millions,  cm  cr»  :i  less  area 
than  the  inner  harbor  of  San  Pedro. 

"San  Pedro  is  a  land-locked  harbor. 
Its  waters  arc  serene  at  all  tunes,  and 
vessels  can  lie  in  perfect  calm,  no  mat- 
ter what  may  be  the  conditions  pre- 
vailing without  the  harbor. 

•  .'he  harbor  is  but  the  instrument 
by  means  of  which  Los  Angeles  will  in- 
crease its  Oriental  business.  This  city 
has  already  become  tin-  recognized 
commercial  metro]  oils  of  the  Smith- 
west,  and  commands  the  patronage  of 
one  of  the  most  fruitful  portions  of 
the  United  States.  It  is  tributary  to  a 
wonderfully  rich  mineral  country,  a  fine 
agricultural  territory  end  livestock  re- 
lion  in  Southern  Nevada,  Western 
It!)  and  A'izin  i. 


ports  in  steam  vessels  of  moderate 
tonnage,  chiefly,  which  will  make  a 
coastwise  course  northward,  seeking 
the  nearest  and  most  favorable  port 
from  which  transshipment  of  their 
cargoes  can  be  made.  San  Pedro,  af- 
fording not  only  deep  water,  but 
refuge,  sea  commerce  would  naturally 
gravitate  there  because  it  would  be 
nearly  nUO  miles  nearei  than  San  I'ran- 
c'seo. 

''Australian  and  Hawaiian  freights 
would  bo  more  likely  to  seek  San 
Peuro  and  Los  Angeles  terminals  than 
any  other  port,  because  a  line  drawn 
westward  from  San  Pedro  to  intersect 
tin  course  particularly  favored  by  nav- 
igators would  form  the  most  direct 
between  Caiifonia  ami  the  Missouri 
Vaiiey.     T'.iis  route   fiom  Australasia, 


SAN  PEDRO  AND  INNER  HARBOR 


The  splendid  coals  of  Utah  and 
Colorado  will  be  accessible  at  a  mod- 
erate cost,  and  these,  with  the  cheap 
fuel  oil,  will  solve  the  problem  of  sue- 
cessi  ul  manufacture. 

Los  Angeles  has  unlimited  commer- 
cial and  manufacturing  possibilities,  a 
la  rye  local  territory  to  supply  and  with 
San  Pedro  harbor  as  a  port  the  Orient 
is  open  to  the  products  of  the  soil  and 
factories  hereabouts. 

I'pon  the  completion  of  the  isthmian 
■(•anal,  whether  it  be  the  Nicaragua  or 
the  Panama  route,  San  Pedro  will  be- 
come the  more  important. 

"San  Pedro  has  every  reason  to  con- 
gratulate itself  upon  the  magnificent 
prospect  ahead  that  is  to  be  presented 
m  the  completion  of  the  harbor  work 
and   the  Saa   Pedro,  Los  Angeles  and 


or  the  Orient,  to  the  interior  of  the 
United  States  would  have  a  most  ad- 
vantageous preference  for  shippers 
east  and  west,  because  of  its  freedom 
from  storms  in  the  marine  course, 
snows  or  other  disturbances  on  the 
overland  route. 

"The  great  necessity  for  this  deep- 
water  harbor  at  San  Pedro  was  recog- 
nized many  years  ago  and  reported 
upon  favorably  as  long  since  as  1892, 
while  its  immediate  importance  prompt- 
ed Congress  to  make  provision  for  the 
expenditure  of  the  handsome  sum  of 
nearly  $3,000,000  for  constructing  the 
great  breakwater  now  building,  which 
is  to  form  the  outer  harbor.  Probably 
as  much  mine  will  be  appropriated  in 
annual  installments  for  dredging  and 
Otherwise  perfecting  the  inner  harbor 


BATHING  SCENE.  EAST  SAN  PEDRO 


Salt  Lake  Railway  through  to  Salt 
Lake  City.  I'pon  the  completion  of  this 
road  bos  Angeles  will  lie  nearer  than 
San  Francisco  to  Salt  Lake  City  by 
133  miles,  to  Denver  .°>11  miles,  Omaha 
83  ii.il.  s,  Kansas  (  ity  1 S 1  miles,  St. 
Louis  403  miles,  Chicago  152  miles, 
and  it  will  bring  Salt  Lake  City  600 
miles  nearer  to  Los  Angeles,  effecting 
a  saving  of  two  days  in  time. 

"It  is  well  known  that  at  the  presnt 
time  all  vessels  rounding  the  Horn 
from  tiie  Atlantic  find  it  most  expe- 
ditious to  head  out  for  the  mid-Pacific 
and  strike  for  the  trade  winds  to  make 
the  port  of  San  Francisco,  thus  cover- 
ing several  hundred  miles  more  in  the 
course  than  if  they  started  out  from 
the  month  of  an  isthmian  canal, 
i  pon  the  completion  ot  such  a  canal 
commerce  will  find  exit  from  Atlantic 


"If  the  construction  of  a  deep- 
water  harbor  at  San  Pedro  was  of 
'high  national  importance,'  as  suggest- 
ed by  the  Hoard  of  Government  Engi- 
neers, how  much  more  so  has  it  now 
become  since  the  inited  States  has 
gained  a  foot  Hold  in  Asia  by  the  ac- 
quisition of  the  great  Philippine  ar- 
chipelago and  the  annexation  of 
Hawaii?  The  late  war  has  demon- 
strated the  necessity  of  constructing 
tin-  Nicaragua  canal,  and  its  accom- 
plishment is  an  assured  fact  in  the 
near  future." 


IN  AND  OUT. 

"Is  the  proprietor  inf"  asked  the 
visitor  to  the  planing  mill.  "I  want 
to  order  some  doors. ' ' 

"He's  in,"  replied  the  smart  office 
boy.  "but  I  think  he's  out  o'  doors." 


H.  E.  Carse,  Pres.         Mabel  carse,  Sec.  &  Treas.      G.  L.  Hardison,  V-Hres. 
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To  San  Pedro  By  Trolley 


A  Magnificent,  Scenic  Line  Traversing  a  Rich  Country. 


The  transformation  in  the  methods 
of  Lnterurban  transportation  has  come 
about  SO  gradually  in  Southern  Califor- 
nia that  unless  one  is  in  the  habit  of 
going  about  considerably  and  investi- 
gating the  various  new  lines  which 
have  been  constructed  recently  he  is 
entirely  at  sea  with  rote  ence  to  the 
improvements   which   have   been  made. 

Southern  California  is  -unking  won 
nerful  advances  in  this  direction,  no 
doubt  and  those  of  us  who  have  re- 
sided in  this  favored  locality  for  years 
without  the  opportunity  of  an  East- 
ern trip  feel  probably  that  the  area  of 
development  in  tiansportation  facili- 
ties enjoyed  by  i his  region  far  sur- 
passes that  of  any  other  portion  of  the 
United  States.  While  we  are  wonder- 
fully favore  l  in  this  respect,  the  Hast 
is  receiving  its  full  share  of  this  char- 
acter of  development  ami  the  only  re- 
spect in  which  California  can  lord  it 
over  some  of  its  sii-ter  States  in  meth- 
ods of  electric  '.ransportation  is  chat 
the  continued  favoiable  climatic  con- 
ditions the  year  lound  render  the  op- 
oration  of  electru  roads  much  more 
profitable  busini  ss  ;  ml  much  more  sat- 
isfactory to  the  traveling  public. 

Without  fear  of  contradiction  the 
statement  may  be  made,  and  made 
truthfully,  that  there  is  a  great  pro- 
portion of  the  population  of  Los  An- 
geles city  and  Southern  California 
who  do  not  realize  what  a  magnificent 
line  that  of  the  California  Pacific  Kail- 
way,  in  operation  bcjvveen  Los  Angeles 
and  San  Pedro,  a  distance  of  twenty 
live  miles,  really  is.  On"  can  no  more 
appreciate  the  attractions  of  a  coun- 
try, such  as  that  through  which  the 
electric  load  from  San  Pod'-o  to  Los 
Angeles  inns,  by  hearing  some  one  tell 
of  his  trip,  than  he  can  conceive  of  the 
beauties  of  one  of  the  best  products  of 
a  leading  playwrite  by  listening  to 
the  discourse  of  some  enthusiastic  the- 
ater goer. 

Every  hour  from  early  morning,  the 


A  r  rlL.1.  SPEED  ON  SAN  PEDRO  LINE 

iirst  car  leaving  at  5:32  a.  m.  until  the 
"wee  sma"  hours  of  the  night,  when 
.t  11  ]).  m  the  last  car  pulls  into  the 
ower  house  on  Georgia  street,  the 
handsome  coaches  leave  the  starting 
point  at  Third  and  Hill  tor  tide-water. 

At  the  present  time  the  company  is 
not  boasting  of  its  ability  to  make 
the  trip  in  record-breaking  time,  but 
the  cars  make  excellent  speed  all  the 
way,  and  from  Howard  Summit  in 
either  direction  there  is  considerable 
downward  slope  so  that  by  gravity 
alone  the  cars  are  enabled  to  reach  a 
speed  of  a  mile  a  minute  depending,  of 
course,  upon  which  direction  the  car 
is  headed.  The  al  ove  mentioned  point 
is  about  midway,  between  the  two 
stations  and  is  the  site  of  one  of  the 
sub-stations. 

Through  the  courtesy  of  Mr.  S.  P. 
McLenegan,  general  manager  of  tin' 
California  Pacific  Railroad,  a  repre- 
sentative of  this  paper  made  a  tour  of 
inspection  of  the  line  one  clay  recently. 

Let  us  accompany  one  of  the  mam- 
moth blue  coaches  on  its  trip  to  San 
Pedro.  This  coach,  by  the  way,  is  in 
appearance  one  of  the  ".lost  elaborate 
used  on  any  of  the  electric  lines  of  this 
section  of  the  country  and  is  equipped 
with  four  forty-five  horsepower  motors, 
capable  of  sending  the  coach  over  the 
line  on  grade  at  the  rate  of  forty-five 
miles  pel  hour.  They  stand  higher 
from  the  track  than  any  of  those  used 
on  other  lines  and  are  provided  with 
elegantly  upholstered  *eats,  with  backs 
of  such  a  height  that  during  the  jour- 
ney the  traveler  may  find  a  comforta- 
ble rest  for  his  head,  a  fact  which  can 
not  be  mentioned  of  any  electric  car 
operating  on  other  lines  of  this  region 
of  the  country.  The  journev  com- 
mences at  Hill  and  Third  streets,  fol- 
lowing Hill  to  Sixteenth,  thence  out 
Sixteenth  to  Hush,  then  out  over  the 
course  followed  by  the  University 
Traction  line  to  the  Cniversity,  thence 
crossing   the    tracks   of   the  Southern 


Pacific  Railway  where  the  railway 
crosses  Vermont  avenue,  and  from 
there  to  the  city  limits,  which  point 
is  reached  usually  in  about  twenty-five 
minutes.  The  car  during  its  course  is 
running  over  a  road-bed  laid  with  sev- 
enty-pound rails,  and  its  trolley  during 
tine  journey  touches  49,875  pounds  of 
No.  4  hard-drawn,  high  tension  trans- 
mission wire  strung  upon  1325  poles, 
being  an  average  of  about  fifty-three 
poles  to  the  mile.   When,   in   its  course, 

the  car  has  arrived  at  the  junction  of 
Greorgia  and  Sixteenth  street,  it  is 
then  but  a  distance  of  a  couple  of 
oiocks  from  the  power  house  on  Geor- 
gia, from  which  is  derived  the  main 
source  of  the  supply  of  electric  current 
which  propel  all  the  cars  of  the  Trac- 
tion city  system  of  Los  Angeles,  and 
in  part,  those  making  the  journey  to 
Sim  Pedro. 

A  twelve  hundred  horsepower  Ham- 
ilton Corliss  engine,  capable  of  haul- 
ing twelve  cars  on  the  San  Pedro  line  at 
the  same  speed  as  those,  four  in  num- 
ber, now  in  use  making  the  trip,  pro- 
|  els  the  cars  .it'  the  San  Pedro  line  and 
at  the  same  time  handles  a  portion  of 
the  Los  Angeles  business  of  the  Trac- 
tion Company. 

Upon  reaching  the  idly  limits  the 
car  passes  rapidly  into  the  country  and 
twelve  miles  from  the  Georgia  street 
power  house  arrives  at  Howard  Sum- 
mit, the  highest  point  upon  the  line, 
where    is    found    the    first  substation. 

"And  pray  what  is  a  substation.'" 
you   may  enquire. 

It  is  a  place  wdiere  the  curient  is  re- 
ceived from  the  main  plant  and  is  re- 
duced to  500  volts,  a  voltage  sufficient 
for  use  of  the  motors  on  tl  ese  cars. 
While  I  rom  Thirty-seventh  and  Ver- 
mont the  company  has  laid  a  double 
track  the  greater  portion  of  the  way 
to  San  Pedro  only  one  track  is  as  yet 
in  use. 

Upon  leaving  Howard  Summit  the 
decent  is  182  feet  to  the  mile,  being  a 
3(A  per  cent  grade,  and  the  cars  can 
easily  make  a  mile  a  minute  down  this 
stretch  of  track  without  the  necessi- 
ty of  making  use  of  power. 

At  the  base  of  the  steepest  portion 
of  this  grade  is  the  town  of  (iardena 
and,  as  its  name  implies,  it  is  certainly 

(Continued  on  page  9.) 


INTERIOR  VIEW  NEW  SAN  PEDRO  CARS 
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Real  Estate  Values  at,  San  Pedro 


Since  the  days  when  real  estate  men 
were  in  the  habit  of  conducting  sales 
in  the  country  districts  of  the  small 
region  known  as  Southern  California 
to  the  accompanyment  of  brass  bands 
and  lieef  barbecues,  and  towns  sprang 
up  as  if  by  magic  where  the  day  pre- 
vious there  had  been  but  a  tract  of 
sago  brush  and  gofer  holes,  there  has 


how  much  more  is  it  true  at  the  harbor 
town  itself. 

San  l'cdro,  where  is  situated  the  in- 
ner harbor,  and  where  the  government 
is  expending  large  sums  on  the  con- 
struction of  a  breakwater  for  the  main 
or  outer  harbor,  has  never  exhibited 
such  signs  of  activity. 

Situated  upon  the  west  side  of  the 


GOVT.   BKI-CAK  WATER 
About  2  Miles  Long 

never  been  such  general  activity  in 
real  estate  as  at  the  present  time. 
While  much  of  this  prosperity  is  doubt- 
less due,  in  a  measure,  to  the  condi- 
tions which  prevail  throughout  the 
country,  locally,  affairs  hold  out  such 
roseate  promises  for  the  future  that 
there  seems  to  be  a  general  desire  to 
load  up  on  town  lots,  both  business  and 
residence  property.  To  say  that  the 
prospects  for  a  first-class  deep  water 
harbor  within  easy  reach  of  the  city 
of  Ijos  Angeles  has  much  to  do  with 
this  interest  in  real  estate  investments 
throughout  this  entire  section  of  coun- 
try, is  probably  coming  pretty  close  to 
the  truth. 

If  this  is  so,     generally  speaking, 


inner  harbor  the  town  covers  ground 
which  slopes  gradually  back  to  the 
westward,  allowing  upon  the  shore 
line  about  four  blocks  each  way  for 
the  business  section.  This  business  por- 
tion is  bounded,  as  it  now  exists,  by 
about  Third  street  on  the  south,  Sev- 
enth street  on  the  north,  the  water 
front  on  the  east  and  Beacon  street 
on  the  west.  From  the  last  mentioned 
street  a  view  is  secured  of  the  town 
and  bay  which  is  unsurpassed. 

While  the  business  section  is  com- 
pact, there  are  abundant  evidences 
that  the  room  it  now  occupies  will  be 
much  enlarged  in  future,  extending 
southward  over  the  hill  which  is  now 
being  graded,  making  the  slope  much 
less  precipitous  than  heretofore.  Un- 
improved business  lots  25x100  feet,  the 
smaller  figure,  of  course,  denoting  the 
street  frontage,  can  be  purchased  for 
.$1(1.0(10.  Among  the  best  business 
structures  now  occupied  may  be  men- 
tioned the  Wiedwald  bnilding,  a  three- 
story  structure  costing  about  $25,000, 
and  the  Poggi  block,  two  stories  in 
height,  erected  at  a  cost  of  $10,000. 
One  of  the  most  noteworthy  trans- 


OF.O.  li.  pBCK 

JOHN   A.  ANDERSON 

JOHN  II.  F.  PI  CK 

* — *■  — * . 

.    ...    Real  Estate  Dealers  and  Brokers 

Tel.  Main  93. 

Office  Old  San  Pedro  Bank  Building, 

San  Pedro,  California 

We  sub-divide  and  place  on  the  market  our  own  tracts,  which  insures  certain  delivery  and 
perfect  title  to  property  purchased  of  us  in  these  tracts— f.rand  View  Olive  Heights  and  Caro. 
Una  Tracts  are  now  on  the  market  at  reasonable  prices  and  easy  payments. 


FRANK  A.  DASTARAC 

Fresco  and  Scenic  Artist 

Relief  Works  a  Specialty 
Designs  Furnished  on 
Application 

%% 

REFERENCES 

Empire  Theatre,  New  York;  Haymar- 
ket  Theatre,  Chicago;  Tabor  Opera 
House,  Denver,  Colorado;  Odd  Fellows 
Hall,  Fort  Collins,  Colorado;  Mining  Ex- 
change, San  Francisco;  Clunie  Opera 
House,  Sacramento,  Cal.;  Hank  of  Long 
Heach,  Long  Beach,  Cal.;  Commercial 
Hank,  San  Jose,  Cal.;  Barton  Opera 
House,  Fresno,  Cal.;  First  National  Bank, 
San  Diego,  Cal.;  Imperial  Music  Hall, 
Los  Angeles;  Peoples  Savings  Bank, 
Fresno,  Cal.;  Elk's  Hall,  Santa  Barbara> 
California. 


These  Four  Houses  are  located  on  Olive  Heights 

Best  Residence  Part  of  This  City  

Well!        Well!!  Well!!! 

The  Talk  of  San  Pedro,  Are  These  Bungalows 

Built  and  Owned  by  FRANK  A.  DASTARAC 
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fers  of  business  property  which  has 
taken  place  recently,  of  any  magni- 
tude, is  the  sale  of  a  lot  50x100  feet 
on  Beacon  street,  between  Fourth  and 
Fifth,  for  $12,000,  about  ninety  days 
ago.    As  this  is  upon  the  extreme  west- 


age  of  commanding  a  grand  view  of 
the  ocean  and  bay,  but  from  the  fact 
that  it  lies  to  the  west  and  above  the 
business  section,  no  matter  how  filled 
the  low  lands  along  the  water  front, 
across  the  bay  at  Terminal,  or  on  the 


THE  NEW  POGGI  BUILDING,  TO  BE  OCCUPIED  BY  THE  ADMIRAL  SALOON 

ern  limit  of  the  present  confines  of  the  same  side  up  toward  Wilmington,  may 
business  section  $240  a  front  foot  is    become  in  future  with  manufacturing 


not  so  bad. 

Increase  in  the  valuation  of  San  Pe- 
dro business  property  within  the  past 
two  years  has  been  150  per  cent,  where- 
as the  average  increase  from  1900  to 
1901  was  more  than  30  per  cent. 


enterprises  of  all  kinds,  there  can  be 
no  resulting  depreciation  in  the  ad- 
vantages of  this  region  for  the  location 
of  homes  from  the  fact  that  the  pre- 
vailing winds  being  from  the  west- 
ward will  carry  all  noxious  odors  and 


.  _  THE  PRIDE  OF  CALIr  UHNIA 
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EXTRA  PALE  LAGER  BEER. 

BERT  MACKLEY 


OLD  BUILDING,  OCCUPIED  BY  THE  ADMIRAL  SALOON 


In  the  residence  section  values  have 
gone  upward  in  over  double  their 
amount  two  years  ago. 

As  remarked  at  the  outset  of  this 
article  there  is  a  verj'  pleasant  natu- 
ral residence  section  to  the  city  of  San 
Pedro,  which  not  only  has"  the  advant- 

V    C    ALLEN  6.  CO. 

Real  Estate,  Rentals,  Loans 
and  Insurance  .  .  . 

Busines-i  Property  and  Factory  Sites  a  Specialty 
Beacon  Street,  SAN  PEDRO,  CAL. 


smoke  out  to  sea. 

From  Beacon  street  westward  there 
is  abundance  of  room  for  handsome 
residences  and  upon  this  street  lots 
may  be  procured,  45x100,  for  $4,000. 

Among  some  of  the  nicest  homes  in 
San  Pedro  may  be  mentioned  those  of 
James  Springs,  valued  at  $7,000;  Judge 
Goodridge,  worth  $t>,000,  and  that  of 
Prank  Burnes,  $5,00(1.  A  number  of 
nice  residences  are  owned  by  the  real 
estate  firm  of  George  Peck  Co.,  and 
are  worth  anywhere  from  $3,500  up. 
About  150  structures  havo  been  erected 


San 

Pedro 

Real 

Estate 

Co... 


All   Kinds  of  Property- 
Bought,  Sold  and 
Exchanged 


W.  E. 

K_it zmcLn 

M an  a g e r 


Resident 
Lots  from  $250  Up 
Correspondence  Soiicited 


Corner 

and . . . 

'Beacon 
Streets 

Pedro 


Real  Estate 

Loans,  Collections 
Fire  Insurarce 
Notarial  Work 
Rents  Golkcted 


Special  Attention  Given 
to  General  Care  of  Prop- 
erty for  Non  -  Residents. 


Agency  State  Mutual  B. 
&  L.  Association. 


Established  188,7 
Telephone  94 


D  .  R.   CLAY&  CO. 

..    Adjoining  Postoffice  .. 

SAN  PEDRO,  CAL. 
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MONEY   TO  LOAN 


J.  F.  KELLER 

Real  Estate 
and  mining  broker 


INSURANCE 
NOTARY  PUBLIC 


San  Pedro 


California 


Halter  &  Cronen       Real  Est,ate> 


We  have  the  largest  list  of  Individual 
Business  and  Residence  Property 
in  San  Pedro 


Insurance,  Rentals  and  Loans 

Opposite  l'ostoffice 

~/~an  Pedro.  Cal. 


George  W.  Sterling... 


...  REAL  ESTATE  DEALER  ... 


Owner  of  Sterling's  Subdivision 


Office  Opposite  Postoffice 


SAN  PEDHO,  CALIFORNIA 


C.  D.  Schwartz 


W.  H.  Crocker 


Schwartz  &  Crocker 

Real  Estate,    Fire  Insurance 
Loans  and  Exchange 

Ninth  and  Palos  Verdes  Sts.  Sa^n  Pedro,  Cs^l. 


W.   H.  MONROE 


DKALEHS  IN 


V.    BA  RT LETT 


.  .  .  .  MONROE  <fc  CO.  .  . 

WALL  PAPER  AND  PAINTS 


House,   Sign   and   Carriage  Painters 
Paper  Hanging  and  Beacon  Street  So.  of  Times  Office 

"Decorating 


SAN    PEDR.O,  CAL. 


H 
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iu  San  Pedro  during  tlie  past  six  month 
and  some  very  fine  business  blocks  are 
now  going  up.  One  is  known  as  the 
Brown  and  another  the  Septnveda 
building)  on  Beacon  street. 

.Now  residence  tracts  are  being  open- 
ed continually  and  the  demand  for  lots 
in  these  subdivisions  is  all  that  could 
be  desired.  The  Olive  Heights  tract, 
comprising  about  ten  blocks,  is  sell- 
ing at  $500  per  lot,  dimensions  of  lot 
40x125  feet;  the  (irand  View  Heights 
tract,  consisting  of  fifteen  blocks,  lots 
40x125,  selling  at  $4i)0  per  lot:  the  Pa? 
Ids  Yerdes  tract,  of  eight  blocks,  lotH 
40xll'."  feet,  at  *4(>li  per  lot.  This  tract 
has  become  quite  well  settled  within 
the  last  two  years,  and  the  improve- 
ments range  in  price  from  $2,000  to 
$3,000.  This  tract  is  only  about  six 
minutes'  walk  from  the  business  cen- 
ter, and  commands  a  grand  view  of  the 
1  a  v. 


Sterling,  opposite  post  office ;  ( '.  ( '.  Ab- 
bott ic  Son.'  City  Hall  building;  llaller 
•v  Cronen,  opposite  postoffice;  Schwartz 
&  Crocker,  Ninth  and  Falos  .  erdes 
street-:   V.  C.   Allen     &     Co.,  Beacon 

street.    J:  P.  Keller,  who  has  n  ntlv 

opened  an  office  in  San  Pedro,  has  had 
•i  wide  experience,  especially  in  miner- 
al lands. 

Should  you  wish  to  buy  a  home, 

Or  a  factory  site, 
.lust  drop  a  line  to  the  real  estate  men, 

Of  course  they'll  treat  you  right. 
We  only  take  the  best, 

But  then  we  must  not  boast. 
Just  mention  that  you  saw  their  names 

In  the  Los  Angeles  Saturday  Post. 

Dewey  Have  — How  beautiful  are 
de  laws  uv  natur",  O'Day!  How  sim- 
ple, an'  yet  how  harmonious! 

Hrake  O'Day— I  don't  ketch  yei 
drift. 


DEEP  SEA  DIVERS 


Much  grading  of  streets,  curbing  and 
laving  of  sidewalks  is  proceeding  in 
San  Pedro  and  Geo.  11.  Peck  &  Go.  are 
completing  arrangements  for  oiling  all 
the  streets  in  the  Olive  Heights  tract. 

The  Sea  Side  Water  Co.,  which  sup- 
plies the  water  to  the  city  of  San  Pe- 
dro, is  constructing  a  new  big  reser- 
voir with  a  capacity  of  2,000,000  gal- 
lons, at  the  north  end  of  the  city,  back 
of  the  Olive  Heights  tract. 

Should  our  readers  desire  any  in- 
formation on  the  prices  of  real  estate 
al  S.-ui  ['euro  we  recommend  the  lirtus 
mentioned  below  who  will  be  glad  to 
answer  any  question.  Many  of  the  firms 
mentioned  own  large  tracts  of  land 
and  do  their  own  subdividing:  (ieo.  H. 
Peck  \-  Co.,  old  San  Pedro  bank  build- 
ing.; I>.  K.  (  lav  &  Co.,  adjoining  post- 
ottice;  Sin  Pedro  Keal  Instate  Co.,  cor- 
ner Sixth  and  Beacon  streets;  Ceo.  W. 


Dewey  Kave -Why,  half  de  people 
are  willin'  ter  work  demselves  ter  death 
an'  de  other  half  are  willin'  dev 
should;  and  at  makes  celestial  har 
mony. 

Sexton's  Son  — You  sen 't  pop  a  list 
of  tunes  fer  ter-day's  organ  p'rform- 
ance? 

Deacon  Hubnuh  —  Yes. 

Sexton's  Son  —  Well,  yer  writ  it  en 
th'  back  o'  this,  an'  pop  wants  to  know 
'f  you '1  bring  'round  th '  rest  of  th' 
deck  an'  have  a  game  up  in  th  '  siugin  ' 
loft  after  church  f 

Porter  (inrailway  station) —  Don 't 
yon  see  that  sign,  "No  smoking 
here? ' ' 

Passenger  -  Yes.  It  isn't  strictly 
truthful,  however.  I'm  smoking,  you 
know. 


A  Mi  ~>DERN  STORE  WITH  CORRECT  PRICES 


ARMOUR'S  PHARMACY 

Beacon  Street,  between  Fifth  and  Sixth 
SAN  PEDRO,  CALIFORNIA 


A  NEW  STORE 


WITH  A  COMPLETE  LINE  OF 


Drugs,  Chemicals,  Patent*  Medicines, 
...Cigars  and  all  Druggists  Sundries... 


Joseph  Fellows,  Yatch  and  Marine  Construction  Co. 


Established  October,  1 898=-lncorporated  August  6,  1903 


t 


Of* 


Some  of  the  Yachts 
We  Have  Built: 

Aloha,  Schooner 
Venus,  Sloop 
Katrina,  Sloop 
Myth,  Sloop 
Sea  Bird,  Sloop 
Shadow,  c  loop 
Zar.ipico,  Sloop 


Some  of  Our  Launches: 

J.  C.  Elliott 

Pasqualito 

Columbus 

M.  M.  Russell 

Challenger 

Ruby 

Red  Star 

Gadabout 

Wilma 

Idlewiid 

Scramble 

Wren 

Hilda 

Pacific  City 
Cupid 


SHOP  AT  TERMINAL  ISLAND  AND  SOME  OF  ofR  YACHTS 

Designers  and  Builders-yacht  Brokerage  a  Specialty. 

Designs  furnished  by  our  patrons  will  be  faithfully 
carried  out.  Not  being  tied  down  to  any  one  engine 
agency  we  can  supply  any  engine  an  owner  may 
wish.    We  install  in  any  of  our  yachts  or  launches 
the  following  makes  of  engines: 
Pacific  Coast  Engines,     Union,     Standard,  Hercules, 
Eastern  Engines,   Sarvent,    Eastern  Standard, 
Globe  and  Strilinger. 


Hfleni:  union  Gos  Fngine  sounern  riecincoi  Co 


"The  Pasoualito"  l>u i It  l>y  Joe  Fellows,  1900 
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BOAT  BUILDING  AT  TERMINAL 
ISLAND. 

The  writer,  wanting  to  get  facts  re- 
garding the  industry  of  the  island, 
had  an  interview  with-  H.  R.  Carse,  of 
Hardison-Carse  Co.,  in  which  Mr.  Carse 
said : 

"The  best  way  that  I  know  to  give 
you  any  idea  of  the  business  is  to  re- 
late our  experience.  We  began  busi- 
ness September  1,  1902,  with  a  ma- 
chine shop  to  dp  repair  work  and  use 
spare  time  on  brass  manufacturing,  [t 
was  not  long  until  we  had  more  work 
than  we  could  do,  not  only  in  repair- 
ing, but  in  installing  and  rebuilding 
engines.  At  the  present  time  we  em- 
ploy from  three  to  five  men  in  this  de- 
partment. 

"In  December,  1902,  we  started  the 
boat  shop,  and  by  using  the  best  mute 
rial  and  the  very  best  workmanship, 
we  soon  built  up  a  reputation  and  a 
I  rsiness,  so  that  we  employ  in  this 
department  from  nine  to  twelve  men 
wl  .)  are  thoroughly  competent  in  their 
work,  ha  ving  earned  the  high-  st  wages 
naid  in  Eastern  shops  previous  to  com- 
ing to  this  coast. ' 

In  addition  to  their  works  on  ter- 
minal Island  the  above  firm  has  a 
store  of  two  storifs  and  basement  con 
netted  by  elevator,  in  San  Pedro, 
where  all  kinds  of  ship  chandlers' 
goods  ar"  for  sale. 

Mr.  Ctlise  is  Very  enthusiastic  over 
the  prospect?  of  San  Pedro  and  is  de- 
termined to  keep  pace  with  the  growth 
of  the  town.  If  you  have  the  blues 
and  think  that  San  Pedro,  or  in  fact 
Southern  California,  won't  grow,  just 
go  over  tc  Terminal  Island  and  call  on 


Carriage  Trimming  All  Work  Ginranteed 

Carpet  Cleaning  Pi  ices  Reasonable 

SHADES  TO  ORDER 

F.  W.  GREENOUQH 

Manufacturer  ol  all  Kinds  of 

Upholstery  Goods  and  Mattresses 

RELIABLE  REPAIR  WORK 

New  Store,  Opposite  Colonial  Building 
Ninth  &  Palos  Verdes  Streets.  San  Pedro,  Cal 

THE  BELMONT  HOTEL 

HOnE  COOKING 

Board  and  Lodging  by  Day  or  Week 
Arazaba  Street, 
SAN  PEDRO,  CAL. 

NELSON  WARD 

CASH  OROCER 

Groceries,  Fruits  and  Vegetables,  Farm  Prod 
uce  of  all  Kinds,  Hay  and  Grain.  Oil  and  Gaso 
line.  Agent  for  Sperry  Flour  Co.,  Dauish  Cream 
ery  Butter  and  Anchor  Brand  Cheese. 
Phone  ioi  W.  B.  HOLLAND,  Manager 

SAN  PEDRO,  CAL. 

Beal,  Fawcett  and  Sandstrom 

GROCERS 

WHOLFSALE    AND  RETAIL 

Choice  Fruits,  Grain  and  Feed 
Beacon  and    Fifth  Streets,    San    Pedro,  Cal 
Tele  thone,  Main  115 

Branch  Store,  Terminal  Island 


Watches,  Clocks  and  Jewelry 
Carefully  Repaired  and 
Warranted 


5.  CONPADI 

OPTICIA  V 

WATCHMAKER  AND 
JEWELER. 


NO  205  S.  SPRING  STREET  j 

t 

Hollenbeck  Block  • 

1 

■ 

Fine  Diamond  Setting 

A  Specialty  t 

LOS   ANGELES,  CAL. 

i 
■ 

TELEPHONE    JAMES    1971  f 

._  -      -  -        -  -  -  -  —  -  ~  -  ~  ~  ~  — ^ 


Mr.  Cars?  and  if  you  are  not  cured  af- 
ter a  conversation  with  him  you  may 
consider  your  case  hopeless. 

In  a  conversation  had  a  few  days 
since  with  Joe  Fellows,  of  the  Joe  Fel- 
lows Yacht  and  Marine  Construction 
Co.,  the  writer  asked  Joe,  "How  is 
business? ' ' 

Joe,  with  much  enthusiasm,  replied: 
"Never  better  and  the  prospects  are 
fine.     Do   vou   know   that  we   have  a 


DRUGS. 


H.  N.  STONE  DRUG  CO. 

The  Old  Reliable  Drug  House  for  Everything  in  the  Drug  Line 


Central  Telephone  Office 
Salt,  Lake  R.   R.  Office 


contract  to  build  a  very  fast  racing 
sloop?  Yes  sir,  to  even  beat  the  Ve- 
nus, whi'di  is  pretty  hard  to  do.  Why, 
we  built  the  H.  M.  Russell  that  was 
sent  to  Alaska,  and  the  new  double- 
uncled  fishing  launch  for  San  Diego. 
I'll  tell  you  whr.t, "  says  Joe,  "there 
isn't  any  yard  on  this  coast  that  can 
turn  out  better  work  than  can  be  done 
right  here." 

SAN  PEDRO  NOTES. 

Dr.  Haas,  the  well-known  dentist  of 
San  Pedro,  has  fr  mid  his  business  in- 
creased to  such  an  extent  that  he  is 
unable  to  attend  to  it  alone,  hence 
he  has  taken  a  partner,  Dr.  Culver  be- 
ing the  fortunate  man.  Dr.  Culver  is 
a  man  of  wide  experience,  having  for 
some  time  previous  to  coming  to  San 
Pedro  practiced  his  profession  in  Sail 
Lake  City,  Utah.  Drs.  Haas  and  Cul- 
ver make:;  a  well-matched  pair. 

San  Pedro  can  now  boast  of  one  of 
the  fines:  drug  stores  on  this  coast. 
While  nol  as  Large  as  some  in  San 
Francisco  and  Los  Angeles,  it  is  nev- 
ertheless, a  beautiful  store  and  thor- 
oughly up  to  date  with  its  silent  sales- 
men to  display  all  the  toilet  articles, 
etc.,  necessary  to  a  first-class  drug 
store.  Mr.  10.  E.  Armour,  who  is  and 
has  been  one  of  the  leading  druggists 
i  f  Pomona  Cor  these  past  sixteen  years, 
is  the  owner,  while  his  son,  H.  W.  Ar- 
mour, Phar.  B.,  is  in  charge  as  mana- 
ger. Mr.  H.  W.  Armour  is  a  congen- 
ial and  up-to-date  business  man. 

All  the  show  cases  and  fixtures  of. 
the  Armour  drug  store  were  manufact- 
ured by  Murray's  Cabinet  and  Show 
Case  «'o.,  Los  Angeles. 


Merchants  Steamship  Office 
SAN  PEDRO,  CALIFORNIA 


SEA    SIDE    DRUG  STORE 

We  are  your  Pharmacists 
Wide  Awake  Up-to-Date 
and  after  your  Patronage 


Corner  Sixth  and  Palos  Verdes  Streets, 


SAN  PEDRO,  GftL. 


Mr.  J.  F.  Keller  of  Santa  Monica 
has  opened  a  real  estate  office  in  San 
Pedro.  Mr.  Keller  has  had  a  wide  ex- 
perience in  the  leal  estate  business 
especially  in  dealing  in  mineral  and 
farming  lands. 

To  San  Pedro  By  Trolley 

(Continued  from  page  5.) 


the  garden  spot  of  Southern  California. 
Prol  al  ly  there  is  no  locality  in  as  lim- 
ited a  radius  which  raises  such  enor- 
mous quantities  of  vegetables,  straw- 
berries, blackberries,  loganberries  and 
small  fruits  of  all  kinds.  It  is  cer- 
tainly a  most  remarkable  place  and  a 
spot  where  many  men  hive  become 
very  wealthy  on  a  small  spot  of  groun  I 
in  a  very  short  time.  Quantities  of  the 
choice  products  of  this  section  an' 
marketed  in  Los  Angeles  daily  and  the 
products  with  the  Gardens  mark  bring 
fancy  figures. 

The  McKinley  home  is  one  of  the 
interesting  features  of  the  tide,  just 
beyond  Gardena.  Twenty-cne  miles 
from  Georgia  street  power  house,  the 
second  sub-station  on  the  line  is  reach- 
ed at  a  point  called  Bixbv. 

From  this  station  on  to  Sin  Pedro 
the  ride  abounds  in  many  tuins,  owing 
to  the  topography  of  the  country  which 
necessitates  running  the  1  i u-  through 
many  ravines  and  small  e-Mivons  and 
renders  the  trip  at  this  stage  rather 
facinating  because  of  the  seeming 
wiluness  of  the  surroundings. 

Coming  into  San  Pedro  the  line 
curves  around  the  western  side  of  the 
I  ay  among  the  lumber  yards  and  final- 
ly Climbing  the  hill  affords  the  traveler 
a  view  of  the  harbor  and  town  of  San 


HOTELS    AND  RESTAURANTS. 


(ScoMemi  (Sate  KesttatmrraiM 

Home  Cooking 
M  c  a  I  s  First-Class 

Cicely  Ftirnij  hed  P-  oomj  in  Connection 

Corner  Fourth  and  Beacon  St*.  SAN  PEDRO,  CALIFORNIA 

MRS.  L.  TORSftlTH 


HARBOR  HOTEL 


SAN REDRO, 


CALI  FOR  N  I  A 


Z5he  Caledonian  


THE  BEST  PLACE  IN  TOWN  FOR  WORKINGMF.N 
TO  GET  GOOD  BOARD  AND  ROOM  FOR 

$5  Ter  WeeK 

"Beacon  Street,   Between    2nd  and  3rd  Streets.  San   "Pedro,  Cal. 


New  House  and  New  Furniture 


FURNISHED  ROOMS 


TRANSIENT 


M1IM11 


Mr j.  C.  Bay  ley.  "Proprietor 


only  First-Class  Patronage  Solicited 


Front  St.,  Opp.  Depot 
SAN  PEDRO,  CAL. 


Electric  Lights 
Sunny  Rooms 


The  WeJdo 


W.  H.  Crocker 
Proprietor 


AN  UP-TO-DATE 
LODGING  HOUSE 

Sixth  Street  Near  Bank  of  San  Pidro 


SAN  PEDRO,  CALIFORNIA 


Z5he  Talm  Hotel 


Tony  Hess, 

Proprietor 


First-Class  Meals 

at  all  Hours 


and  F^eftaurant 


Beacon  Street,  Bet.  Fourth  and  Fifth 


SAN  PEDRO.  CALIFORNIA 


WHOLESALE. 


Chris  Krempel 

President 

Richard  Maher 

Secretary  and 
T  easur  r 


Mr 


San  Pedro  Wholesale  Co. 


(  INl'OHl'ORATKI)  ) 


"Dealers 

in... 


I  Wines,  Liluors'  Cigars,  etc. 
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SOLE  AGENTS 

Union  Ice  Co. 

Maier  &.  Zobelien 

John  Wieland 

and  all 
kinds  of 

Eastern  Beer 


Manufacturers  of  All  Kinds  of 


Phone.   Main  321 


P.  O.  Box  23O0 


Beacon  Street 
Near  Fourth 


Sodas,  Seltzer 
Syrups 

and  Cordials 

San  Pedro,  Cat. 


I'edrn,  which  is  all  the 
ing  because  it  bursts 
view. 


more  facmat- 
suddenlv  into 


"Pa,  what  is  the  oldest  inhabitant?" 
"A  liar,  in  rnosl  instances,  my  son. 
Smart  Set. 
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Oriental  Marriage  Customs 


The  increase  in  the  marriage  rate 
during  the  ''month  of  roses"  forcibly 
reminds  one  that  the  diminutive  god 
Cnpid  lias  not  been  idle  in  the  months 
prist  when  winter's  chilling  blasts 
would  seem  to  freeze  all  the  sentiment 
that  might  lurk  in  a  man  or  a  wom- 
an's heart;  for  it  is  ;it  this  most  pro- 
pitious time  that  he  holds  his  court  of 
love  in  the  fashionable  world. 

The  marriage  customs  of  the  civil- 
ized  worm  are,  for  the  most  part,  fa- 
miliar to  all,  and  excite  no  comment, 
but  when  the  manners  of  the  Orient 
are  studied  many  things  in  the  marital 
relation  strike  the  fancy  of  the  ob- 
server as  being  odd — if  not  positively 
ridiculous.  Space  does  not  permit  of  a 
thorough  description  of  the  methods  of 
Wooing  and  wedding  in  these  Oriental 
coiintries — only  a  fragment  of  their 
marriage  practices  here  and  there  will 
be  given  — though  it  is  all  deeply  in- 
teresting. 

Much  has  been  said  and  written 
about  the  child  marriages  of  India. 
While  this  is  practiced  in  certain  local- 
ities no  doubt,  yet  one  is  led  to  believe 
that  in  none  of  their  moral  codes  is 
this  or  polygamy  sanctioned.  Then' 
are  five  things  essential  to  the  mar- 
riage ceremony— the  betrothal  the  oift 
of  the  virgin,  the  acceptance,  the  seiz- 
ure of  the  hand  and  the  seven  steps 
or  ' '  septa-padi.  "  The  latter  is  given 
amidst  the  loud  chanting  of  the  Veil  '-; 
and  symbolize  eternal  friendship.  Of 
course  there  is  no  courting  in  India, 
for  the  young  men  buys  the  girl 
whom  he  fancies  she  may  give  him 
her  heart  afterwards  when  she  feels 
like  doing  so. 

Afraid  of  Signs. 

The  Hindus  are  very  superstitious 
and  if  a  lover  while  on  his  way  with 
presents  to  the  home  of  his  prospective 
bride  should  meet  a  cat,  a  fox  or  a 
serpent  he  immediately  returns  home. 
Not  until  "the  lizard  has  spoken'  will 
any  more  steps  for  the  betrothal  be 
taken.  India  is  ruled  by  the  caste 
system  and  naturally  this  affects  the 
institution  of  marriage,  since  every- 
body must  follow  its  unswerving  com- 
mands. 

First  marriage  take  place  in  March. 
April,  May  or  .lune,  while  second  mar- 
riages may  be  made  in  November  or 
February.    The  bridegroom   must  be 


Often  leads  to  pov- 
erty. No  real 
woman  ever  sold 
her  heart  for  the 
luxuries  of  life. 
But  many  a  woman  who  has  gladly  faced 
poverty  for  the  man  she  loved,  may  well 
doubt  her  wisdom  when  pain  becomes 
the  mate  of  poverty.  If  she  were  rich, 
she  thinks,  she  could  find  a  way  of  cure. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription  is 
within  the  reach  of  every  one.  It  lifts 
the  burden  of  pain  which  weighs  down 
those  who  suffer  from  womanly  diseases. 
It  establishes  regularity,  dries  weaken- 
ing drains,  heals  inflammation  and  ul- 
ceration and  cures  female  weakness. 

n  You  have  my  henrtfelt  thanks  for  your  kind 
advice  to  me,"  writes  Mrs.  Geo.  Fletcher,  of  lot 
Victoria  Avenue,  OValt.  Ontario.  "Was  troubled 
with  catarrh  of  uterus  for  over  a  year.  The 
doctors  said  I  would  have  go  through  an  op- 
eration, but  I  commenced  to  use  Dr.  Pierce's 
Favorite  Prescription  and  'Golden  Medical  Dis- 
covery,' also  his  '  Lotion  Tablei- '  and  Antiseptic 
and  Healing  Suppositories.'  Xow  1  am  com- 
pletely cured,  after  using  six  bottles  of  Dr 
Pierce's  medicines.  I  am  glad  to  say  his  medi- 
cine has  made  me  a  new  woman." 

Weak  and  sick  women,  especially  those 
suffering  from  diseases  of  long  standing 
are  invited  to  consult  Dr.  Pierce  by  let- 
ter, free.  All  correspondence  is  helc 
as  strictly  private  and  sacredly  confi 
dential.  Address  Dr.  R.  V.  Pierct , 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets  are  eas) 
and  pleasant  to  take.  A  most  effective 
laxative. 


made  to  show  that  he  is  pure  and  ho  al- 
ways evinces  a  desire  to  journey  to 
Benares  to  bathe  in  the  sacred  waters 
of  the  Canges  to  free  himself  from  all 
sin.  However,  in  this  case  the  will  is 
taken  for  the  deed,  else  there  wouldn't 
be  many  marriages  coming  off  on  sclied 
uli'  time.  The  bridegroom  is  easily 
persudacb id  to  remain  and  marry,  sin 
or  no  sin. 

Turning  the  attention  to  the  Par 
Bast,  the  home  of  the  earliest  civiliza- 
tion, one  sees.  Wun  Lung  espousing  a 
"chic  bride  in  the  truly  Oriental 
style.  The  Celestial  believes  that  it  is 
a  sacred  duty  to  rear  many  children, 
especially  males,  hence  every  man  with 
any  prospect  at  all  gets  married,  lie 
also  believes  that  "marriages  are  made 
in  heaven";  therefore  children  are  ar- 
ranged for  in  this  matter  — oftentimes 
before  they  are  born. 

The  Chinese  assume  the  marital  rela- 
tion when  very  young,  but  every  one 
marries  in  his  class.  They  have  a 
stated  senson,  usually  the  eighth 
month,  for  the  wedding  festivities.  The 
husband  is  lord  and  master  in  every 
sense  of  the  word,  and  many  women 
rather  tnan  marry  commit  suicide.  But 
then  this  is  a  most  praiseworthy  act  in 
China  and  widows  are  always  advised 
to  commit  suicide  as  the  surest  way  to 
have  a  tablet  erected  in  their  memo- 
ries. 

Six  Rites  of  Marriage. 

Among  the  upper  classes  in  China 
there  are  at  least  six  principal  rites 
connected  with  marriage.  The  first 
thing  is  the  arransremenf ,  which  is 
usually  made  by  go-betweens;  secondlv, 
explicit  knowledge  of  the  voting  ladv 
must  be  obtained;  thirdly,  the  auguries 
must  be  consulted:  fourthly,  presents 
must  be  sent  by  the  young  man  as 
pledges  of  his  good  faith;  fifthly,  the 
wedding  day  is  appointed,  and  lastlv, 
the  bride  is  conducted  in  procession  to 
the  home  of  her  future  lord  and  mas- 
ter. 

On  the  marriage  dav  the  wedding 
breakfast  is  served  at  the  voting  man's 
home,  who,  after  knocking  his  beofl 
on  the  ground  six  times  before  his 
father,  is  admonished  thus  bv  pater 
Camillas:  "do,  my  son,  nnd  seek  vour 
wife,  and  behave  in  all  things  with 
prudence  and  wisdom."  Rather  rood 
advice  and  quite  applicable  to  the  man 
who  is  contemtdatinp  the  mirditv  prob- 
lem of  matrimonv!  Similar  rites  occur 
nt  the  bride's  home,  onlv  her  mother 
savs:  "Take  conrape.  danirhter.  and 
he  alwavs  submissive  to  the  will  of 
vour  husband."  Of  course  the  so- 
called  "new  woman"  of  the  Occident 
wouldn't  hear  to  such  an  unwarranted 
proceeding. 

Fvervthing  has  to  stop  and  every- 
body- must  give  wav  for  the  marriage 
procession  ("since  it  is  in  such  high  re- 
pute') to  the  bridegroom's  home,  where 
he  stands  in  readiness  to  receive  her. 
After  a  few  more  preliminaries  in  the 
matter  of  knocking  their  heads  on  the 
ground  before  the  ancestral  tablets, 
they  nroeeed  to  enter  unon  a  life  of 
connubial  felicity,  as  far  as  that  goes 
with  a  Chinaman. 

However,  things  are  better  in  Japan 
since  the  higher  nrogressive  peorile  are 
rnpidlv  assimilatino-  the  customs  of 
the  Furonean.  Thev  are  a  bright,  han- 
nv  folk  and  load  lives  full  of  domestic 
oence  and  contentment.  Mav  be  it  is 
because  the  women  from  earlv  child- 
hood are  tnnirht  to  be  faithful  house 
keeners  and  obedient  wives;  or  mav 
be  it  harp-ions  because  the  Japanese 
women  are  natnrallv  amiable  and  lov- 
able crealnres. 

In  Far  Af crtnnistan. 

If  a  Japanese  girl  wish""  ' 
lover  know  that  she  is  "liking  him 
pretty  hard,"  she  blackens  her  teeth, 
and  when  the  wedding  is  celebrated 
she  plucks  out  her  eyebrows.  But 
there  are  not  manv  love  matches  in 
these  Oriental  countries.  Fvervthing 
is  arranged  bv  the  so-called  "match- 
maker." There  seems  to  be  no  well 
defined  ceremony  connected  with  the 
marriage  rites  in  Japan.  Doubtless  be- 
fore another  generation  has  b*«"  ' 
•Tauanese  will  be  thoroughly  modern  in 
this  as  well  as  in  everything  else. 

The  ceremonies  attending  a  Turkinsh 
wedding  are  typical  of  the  Orient  and, 
in  many  points,  resemble  those  of  the 
countries  already  described.  The 
"matchmaker"  visits  one  harem  after 
another  looking  for  a  suitable  wife  for 
one  of  her  clients.   Of  course  Turkey 


Haas  &  Culver 


....  DENTI8T8 .... 


GRIFFIN  BLOCK 
SAN  PEDRO  CALIFORNIA 


STOVES 
HARDWARE 


PLUMBING 


All  Kinds  of 

Sheet  Metal  Work 


M.    LVI.  DAKIN 

Bkacon  and  Fourth  St. 


SAX  PEDRO,  CAL 


D.   \A/.   LYNN  .. 

DEALER  IN 

Cigars,  Tobacco,  Candies,  Fruits,  Stationery,  Cold  Drinks,  Etc. 

Ticket  Agent  California  Pacific  Railway  Co. 
Sequoia  Tribe  110  Front  Street,  San  Pedro,  Cal 


BRILLIANT'S 


CLOTHING  AND 
SHOE  STORE  ... 


Opposite  S.  P.  Depot 


SflN  PEDRO,  GfU. 


J.  P.  &  S.  A.  REASONER 

JHE  WHITLEY 

Nicely  Furnished  Rooms  by  the  Day,  Week  or  Month 
420    S,  Los  Angeles  Street,  Los  Angeles,  California 

Hurrauo'  Cabinet  and  Show  Ca6e  Company 

n ANUFACTURER5 OF 

Firve  Cabinet  Work,  Store  Fixtures,  Etc 


Phone,  Peter  4171 


621  623  S  Los  Angeles  St ,  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 


TUB  BATHS 


MABEL  KNOWLTON, 


455  S.  Broadway. 


Telephones  : 

SUNSET,  /IAIN  1909 
HOME  4311 


There  is  one  significant  fact  to  remember 
when  buying  a  Typewriter,  and  that  is  to  buy 
the  one  that  will  do  your  work  for  the  longest 
time,  with  the  least  expense. 

"The 
Smith  Premier" 

will  do  Lhis 

It  is  most  DURABLE,  SIMPLE  and  COMPLETE 
Our  Machine  can  be  operated  much  easier 
than  any    other,  either    by    professional  or 
amateur  operators. 

Senh  for  Catalogue,  Terms,  Etc. 
DURPHY  &.  DICKERMAN,  Agents 

133  So.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

A.  J.  STRAYER,  Manager 


EGGS  and  MONEY 

Are  plentiful  during  the  moulting  season  when  eggs  are  the  highest,  providing  you 
persist  in  feeding  LEB'S  EOO  MAKER.  LEE'S  EQU  MAKER  contains  all  the  neces- 
sary materials  for  making  eggs  and  feathers,  making  it  the  best  food  known. 


25  lb.  Pail  $2.00 
2     lb.  Package  25c. 


HENRY  ALBERS, 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Gas,  Gasoline  and  Oil  Stoves 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANOELES.fCAL. 
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is  :i  land  of  harems  and  wives  must  be 
sought  in  them  or  there  wouldn't  be 
much  marrying  among  the  richer 
classes.  It  seems  a  bit  hard  on  the 
man,  too,  for  he  never  gets  to  see  the 
face  of  his  bride  until  after  he  has  mar- 
ried her.  Tt  might  be  added  at  this 
point  that  these  "matchmakers"  know 
how  to  drive  a  hard  bargain,  but  their 
services  are  indispensable. 

A  week  before  the  wedding  day  the 
bridegroom  sends  the  wedding  dress  to 
the  bride's  house.  The  festivities  be- 
gin on  Monday,  on  which  a  collection 
01  useful  household  articles  are  sent  to 
the  future  home  of  the  bride.  On  Tues- 
day the  bride  is  taken  to  the  bath  by 
her  lady  friends;  on  Wednesday  her 
mother  holds  a  levee  for  the  female 
friends  of  the  bridegroom.  This  same 
evening  they  return  to  witness  the  cere- 
mony of  the  "henna,"  a  pasty,  coloring 
mixture  applied  to  the  person  of  the 
bride,  amidst  a  most  beautiful  spectacle 
of  gypsy-players  and  dancing  girls. 
Thursday  the  bride  leaves  her  home 
with  many  semblances  of  grief  for  that 
of  her  husband.  The  Turkish  bride  is 
supposed  to  show  a  good  deal  of  reluc- 
tance in  crossing  the  threshold  of  her 
lord's  house,  and  it  is  said  that  some 
husbands  have  had  to  wait  a  whole 
hour.  Mirabile  dictu!  After  she  has 
entered  the  home  he  says  a  few  prayers 
then  seeks  the  harem  to  see  his  bride 
for  the  first  time.  He  certainly  is  a 
"lucky  man"  if  she  is  young  and 
pretty!  Tf  she  succeeds  on  treading  on 
his  toes  before  he  raises  the  veil  the 
brid  feels  sure  that  she  will  be  ruler 
in  the  home.  On  the  following  day  a 
reception  is  held  and  the  newly  mar- 
ried couple  eat  together  at  the  feast 
of  the  sheep's  trotters." 

Customs  in  Persia. 

Tn  a  country  like  Persia,  where  wom- 
en are  strictly  veiled,  love  matches  are 
somewhat  rare.  However,  we  read  that 
the  women  flirt  there  as  in  civilized 
countries,  and  the  Persian  belle  can  al- 
ways manage  to  let  a  passing  admirer 
see  her  features.  Tn  Persia  the  wife  is 
not  a  slave  to  her  lord,  nor  yet  a  mere 


HOTEL  ..  .. " 
ROWERDENNAN 

Ben  Lomond,  Cal. 
Santa  Cruz  Co. 

In  the  Mountains  by  the  sea. 

The  only  hotel  of  its  kind  in  the  world. 

Daily  orchestra. 

For    information  apply  Peck's 
Bureau,   South    Broadway,  Los 
„  .  Angeles. 

H.  F.  Anderson,  Prop. 
A.  C.  Roscoe,  Mgr. 


T5he 
ANGELS' 
FLIGHT 


The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  Los  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
incline,  view  the 
city,  see  the  Cam- 
ara  Obscura. 


THE  PACIFIC  SCHOOL  OF  OSTEOPRTHY 

SOUTH  PASADENA,  CALIFORNIA 

The  seventh  year  of  this  school  opens  Septem- 
ber 8th,  1903.    New  buildings,  new  equipment. 
All  instruction  based   upon  laboratory  work. 
For  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 
C.  A.  WHITING,  Sc.  D.  D.  0. 

Chairman  of  the  faculty. 


rar  WAN 


More  persons  to  learn  the 
Barber  Trade  at  once.  Do 
not  delay;  but  write  to 

The  American 
Barber  College, 


Inc. 


For  Particulars 

114  ■  San  Pedro  St.,  Los  Angeles 


toy,  but  his  friend  and  counselor,  which 
is  quite  the  contrary  of  the  European's 
preconceived  notions  of  their  marriage 
relations. 

In  the  higher  ranks  of  life  the  wom- 
en are  well  educated  and  delight  in  do- 
mestic duties.  Barring  a  taste  for 
scandal  (remarkable,  isn't  it?)  very 
little  can  be  said  against  them,  and 
they  always  win  the  love  of  their  hus- 
bands and  children.  When  a  mother 
of  a  son,  the  wife  is  allowed  rao-p  free- 
dom, being  allowed  to  walk  abroad 
practically  unattended.  Tn  regard  to 
the  marriage  contract  there  is,  first  of 
all,  a  legal  ceremony  — the  wedding  may 
take  place  on  the  same  day  or  later. 
The  former  either  occurs  in  the  open 
air  or  in  a  room,  the  bride  being 
screened  off  by  a  curtain.  An  official 
reads  the  contract  aloud,  and  when 
both  parties  have  agreed  to  the  condi- 
tions therein  he  pronuonces  them  le- 
gally married. 

On  the  wedding  day  a  great  feast  is 
prepared,  usually  at  the  bride's  home, 
where  all  kinds  of  sherbets  are  con- 
sumed. The  master  of  the  house  is 
present  and  amid  an  excited  discussion 
with  his  wives  waves  ins  hand  for  the 
musicians  to  commence  their  wild  but 
inspiring  music.  A  soloist  sings  one  of 
the  love  songs  of  Persia  in  a  hieh  fal- 
setto voice.  He  keeps  this  up  until  his 
face  reddens,  his  eyes  nearly  start  from 
the  sockets  and  the  cords  of  his  neck 
stand  out  like  ropes.  The  rest  of  the 
musicians  watch  his  every  movement 
nnd  ioin  in  the  chorus  of  "Ah!  Lalla, 
Lalla,  you  have  made  roast  meat  of 
my  heart!"  Thnt  doesn't  sound  one 
bit  like  Moore's  "Lalla  PookK'- 
though  it  may  be  a  most  inspiring  love 
song  for  the  Oriental.  And  one  is  in- 
clined to  believe  that  an  up-to-date 
American  vouth  with  love  of  poetrv  in 
his  nature  would  express  the  "all- 
broken-up"  conditions  of  that  senti- 
mental organ  of  his  anatomv  in  more 
elesrant  language.  The  guests  assemble 
at  the  first  strain  of  the  music  and  re- 
main until  the  bride  starts  for  her  hus- 
band's house,  which  mav  be  some  ten 
or  twelve  hours  later.  The  bride's  de- 
parture is  the  signal  for  the  discharge 
of  fireworks.  The  final  ceremonv  is  the 
sacrifice  of  sheep  as  she  steps  over  her 
lord's  threshold. 

Oriental  Foolishness. 
The  remaining  space  will  be  devolod 
to  touching  at  random  upon  some  of 
the  marriage  rites  of  the  other  peoples 
of  the  Orient.  Tn  Afghanistan  a  voung 
man  mav  choose  a  partner  for  himself 
and  all  he  has  to  do  is  to  cut  off  a  lock 
of  her  hair  or  throw  a  sheet  over  her 
and  proclaim  the  damsel  his  bride. 
Among  certain  sects  of  the  Kurds  the 
bridegroom  stands  in  running  water 
while  he  pronounces  the  marriage  oath, 
thus  washing  awav  its  binding  nature 
so  that,  he  mav  be  divorced  if  needs  be. 

The  Arabs  have  a  saving  as  follows: 
"Marriage  is  joy  for  a  month  and  sor- 
row for  a  life,  and  the  paying  of  settle- 
ments, and  the  breaking  of  one's  back 
("under  the  load  of  miserv)  and  the  lis- 
tening to  a  woman's  tongue."  Tt  is 
easv  to  infer  from  this  that  thev  don't 
Relieve  much  in  "women's  rights." 
The  Pedouis  takes  a  wife  at  the  pres- 
ent dav  in  prettv  much  the  same  man- 
ner as  Tsaac  did  Pebekah  in  the  davs 
of  old,  and  when  he  has  lifted  his 
bride's  veil  and  announced  that  he  is 
pleased  with  the  choice  those  on  the 
outside  set  up  a  shout  of  triumph  that 
is  said  to  be  one  of  the  most,  delightful 
sounds  ever  heard.  Probablv  Christ  al- 
lurles  to  this  when  He  snvs.  "He  fcns»t 
hath  the  bride  is  the  bridegroom;  but 
the  friend  of  the  hrideoronm.  who 
standeth  ami  heareth  him.  reioiceth 
greatlv  because  of  the  bridegroom's 
voice. ' ' 

The  Armenians  believe  in  a  lucky 
time  for  marriages  and  it  follows  that 
a  large  number  of  couples  are  some- 
times ui>ited  in  a  single  day.  A  treveler 
once  saw  sixty  bridegrooms  at  the  altar 
rails  waiting  for  their  brides,  and  on 
that  occasion  a  most  unfortunate  mis- 
take was  made.  Two  brides  of  similar 
height  somehow  exchanged  places  and 
were  each  married  to  the  man  engaged 
to  the  other.  Divorce  is  not  allowed 
and  so  a  pretty  but  poor  peasant  maid 
became  the  wife  of  a  rich  man,  while 
a  wealthy  but  homely  girl  was  united 
to  a  blacksmith. 

After  all  the  emotions  of  the  human 
heart  remain  unchanged  and  in  th* 
studv  of  the  matter  on.'  finds  that 
' '  from  Greenland 's  icy  mountain  to 
India's  coral  strand"  wooing  and  wed- 


ding takes  place  in  pretty  much  the 
same  way — the  differences  are  only 
relative  and  superficial. 

BOYD  JENIKK. 

SHE    AGEEED    WITH  HIM. 

Tt  was  long  after  midnight  and  the 
minutes  were  clicking  by  like  hours. 

"I  love  a  graceful  elm  tree,"  she 
remarked. 

"How  I  wish  I  were  an  elm  tree," 
he  quickly  responded. 

"I  wish  you  were,  too." 

"Why  do  you?"  he  inquired  with  a 
world  of  devition  in  his  voice. 

"Because,"  she  replied,  "trees 
leave  once  a  year,  at  least." 

IT  WENT. 

Mistress— Didn't  the  alarm  clock  go 
off? 

Bridget— It  must  have  wint  off, 
mum,  for  I  can't  foint  it  this  morn- 
in'." 

Mistress— Why  what  did  you  do 
with  it? 

Bridget— I  just  laid  it  on  the  shed 
in  the  bark  yard,  mum,  so  it  wouldn't 
annoy  me. 


AN    AMBIGUOUS  TERM. 

Tommy— Paw,  teacher  wants  us  to 
give  a  definition  of  a  patriot. 

Mr.  Figg— Well,  a  patriot  is  a  man 
who  does  something  for  his  country, 
or  does  his  country  for  something,  I 
am  not  just  sure  which.  —Indianapolis 
Journal. 


THE   HOT  SEASON. 

Mistress  —  Bridget,  I  wish  you 
would  run  down  to  the  coiner,  where 
the  thermometer  hangs,  and  see  how 
hot  the  weather  is. 

Presently  Bridget  returned. 

Mistress— Well,  Bridget,  did  you 
learn  how  hot  it  is? 

Bridget—  Yis,  mum.  A  mon  what 
was  a  lookin'  at  it  said  it  was  domned 
hot. 

Algernon  (after  acceptance)— Shall 
1  mention  the  matter  to  your  papa. 

Ethel— Mercy,  no!  Not  him. 

Algernon— Your  mamma,  then? 

Ethel— No,  no!  You  must  ask  the 
cook  if  she  would  object  to  one  more 
in  the  family.  She  is  the  only  one  to 
be  conciliated. 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS  &.  CO. 

GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY  FACTORY 

Fine  Candies,  Chocolates,   Bon  Bons  and  all 
kinds  of  Candies.   Fine  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 


122  W.  ist  Street 


Telephone  Home  3724 


_  k*s/p/)s  <s&Z*w CoiorWork  k 
ofiiaTanas.  <?  ikSp9oiany.\ 


Ictus  ocTt/proueoooftLcrsroR  /<f03 
i2i  H  South  Broadway.  Los  Angeles Gu. 


BROWNSBERCER  

Stenographic,  Bookkeeping,  Classical  College 
Preparatory,  English 


LOS  ANGELES. 


CALIFORNIA 


Pleasant  study  in  the  midst  of  the  most  beautiful  home-like  surroundings.     Day  and 
evening  sessions. 

Shorthand  made  easy  by  the  famous  "Chalk  Talks"  by  the  Principal. 
Any  make  of  machine  at  home,  free. 
Spanish  free. 

Classical  College  Department  fits  for  State  University. 

Every  graduate  in  a  position.    Eleven  teachers.    Largest  capacity  in  the  city. 
The  Bookkeeping  is  the  famous  Budget  system.     Correspondence  code  with  other 
colleges. 

Fully  equipped  large  gymnasium.   Apparatus  work  in  classes. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

FLORIDA  BROWNSBER.GER,  Principal 


Strong,  Modern,  Progressive 


226  South  Spring  St. 

(Home  is  .so 
Kireen  I848 


Phones: 


Kali  term  now  open.  Students  registering  every  day.  New  Classes,  new  energy,  new 
life,  and  soon  a  new  college  building  !   Day  and  evening  sessions. 

Apply  for  College  Journal  giving  full  information.    Address  the  College,  or 


E.  K.  ISAACS,  President. 


Sand  at  one*  tor  Illustrated  catalogue. 
Further  particulars  apply  to 

REDONDO IMPROVEMENT  CO 

A.    M    JONES,  Agect, 
217  W.  Second  SL  Los  Angeles 

Or  on  the  grounds  at  Redondo. 


HEALTH !    PLEASURE I  COMFORT! 
EVERYTHING  NEW  AND  ATTRACTIVE 

A  few  of  Redondo'a  Attractions: 
Sailing  Boats,  Row  Boats,  Fishing  Boats, 
Warm  Salt  Water  Plunge,   Fishing.  Bath- 


sizes  and 


lng.  Bowling,  Golf.  Tennis. 
Rent   your    tent    cheap.  The 


Uedondo 

:  Tent  City 
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I  m  I  Artesian  Water  for  San  Pedro  I  m  1 

t  $  The  Sea  Side  Water  Company  Installing  a  Plant  With  a  Capacity  of  3  * 

S  2,000,000  Gallons  Daily.  2  | 


Analysis  of    the  Water  From  The 
Sea  Side  Water  Company's  New 
^  Plant,  Which  Will  Supply  San  Pedro 

} 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  w 

July  2,  1903.  » 

Mr.  Chas.  U.  Drake,  Pres.  Sea-  n 

side   Water  Co.,   Los  Angeles.  '& 

c,i.  5 

Dear  sir    The  sample  of  wa- 

ter  from  the  Seaside  Water  Oom-  X 

pany's   Wilmington   well   No.  2  8 

has  been  analyzed  with  the  fol-  jl 

lowing    re-suits:  ») 

Grains      Parts  M 

per         per  fl 

Gallon.  100,  

Sodium   chloride  . .  .1:27        2.19  4 

Sodium   carbonate.  .2J13        3.48  '§ 

Suiliuiu    sulphate  1.00        L72  n 

Calciu  arbonate.2.30        '!.94  CI 

Magnesium     carbon-  \ 

ate   0.52        0.89  ft 

|   lion  carbonate   ....0.36         0.62  £ 

I  Silica   1.29  2.22 

!  8.77       15.06  - 

(      This  is  an  excellent  water  for  7A 

3  domestic  purposes  and  for  irri -  f) 

I  gation.  jT 

i      (Signed)  9 

LAIRD  J.  STABLER.  R 


THE  L',000,000  C.AI.I.ON  UNCOMPLETED  RESERVOIR  Photo  by  llacon 

Sun  Pedro  is  soon  to  have  a  water  ny,  which  supplies  this  life  sustaining 
supply  which  will  be  second  to  that  of  article  to  the  cities  of  Long  Beach  ami 
no  city  in  Southern  California   in   the    Wilmington,  ami  to  Terminal  Island  as 


mington,  which  will  conduct  the  water 
supply  from  two  fine  artesian  wells 
from  Wilmington,  a  distance  of  four 
miles  to  a  mammoth  new  reservoir  be- 
ing Constructed  near  and  above  the 
town  site  of  San  Pedro  which  will  be 
capable  of  holding  a  supply  of  over 
i:,ooii,ii(hi  gallons. 

It  might  be  well  to  remark  right 
here  in  this  connection  that  before  the 
pumping  plant  was  located  near  where 
the  wells  have  been  sunk,  the  flow 
from  them  was  tested  and  it  was  dis- 
covered that  constant  pumping  twen- 
ty-four hours  a  day  for  weeks  at  a 
time  could  make  no  appreciable  dif- 
ference in  the  flow  and  that  a  sufficient 
ipiantity  could  be  secured  in  one  day's 
time  to  fill  to  overflowing  a  reservoir 
of  this  size. 

These  wells,  twelve  inches  in  diam- 
eter, are  in  depth  :i!Hi  feet  and  856 
feet  respectively,  and  the  force  of  the 
upward  pressure  is  sufficient  to  raise 
the  water  within  ten  feet  of  the  sur- 
face of  each  well.  The  property  upon 
which  they  are  situated  comprises  ten 


quality 
tv  then 


of  the 
of.  Tlu 


product 
Seaside 


or  the 
Water 


I.AYINi".  THE  1-ofK  MILES  OF  MAIN  PIPE  LINE 

quanta.-  well'  as  San  Pedro,  is  installing  a  new 
Compa-    pumping  plant  and  pipe  line  at  Wil- 


INTERIOR  OF  PUMPINC  PLANT 


Photo  by  Bacon 


Photo  by  Bocon 

acres  of  what  was  known  as  the  Bosche 
ranch  located  north  of  the  town  of 
Wilmington.  Compressed  air  is  util- 
ized for  forcing  this  water  from  the 
wells  into  a  settling  basin,  where  it  is 
thoroughly  ventilated,  a  process  which 
is  essential  in  the  use  of  artesian  wa- 
ter for  drinking  purposes.  For,  while 
it  is  absolutely  pure  when  brought 
from  such  depths,  it  is  considered  by 
experts  much  more  desirable  for 
drinking  after  it  Has  been  allowed  for 
a  time  to  come  in  direct  contact  with 
the  air. 

The  pumping  plant  located  near 
these  wells  is  provided  with  two  du- 
plex Worthington  pumps  capable  of 
pumping  a  million  gallons  daily  each 
into  the  main.  One  half  of  the  space  of 
the  pumping  plant  is  devoted  to  the 
two  54-horsepower  Atlas  boilers. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  features 
to  an  outsider  in  connection  with  the 
construction  of  a  water  plant  is  the 
laying  of  the  pipe  lines.  These  pipe 
lines  are  large  or  small  according  to 
the  position  they  occupy  on  the  sys- 
tem. From  the  reservoir  at  San  Pedro 
to  the  pumping  plant  at  Wilmington  is 
four  miles  ami  throughout  this  dis- 
tance a  pipe  line  extends,  fourteen 
inches  in  diameter,  the  material  used 
in  the  construction  of  this  pipe  line 
being  a  dipped  steel  casing.  This  line 
is  laid  in  trenches  to  an  average  depth 
of  about  four  feet,  in  some  points  how- 
ever as  deep  as  twelve  feet. 

The  reservoir  into  which  the  supply 
of  these  wells  is  pumped  is  situated 
at  a  point  which  overlooks  the  city  of 
San  Pedro  and  there  can  never  be  any 
danger  of  its  breaking  or  I. -along  and 
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causing  any  inconvenience  to  the  sur- 
rounding country  from  the  fact  that  it 
is  excavated  out  of  the  earth,  the  vast 
quantities  of  soil  taken  therefrom  be- 
ing utilized  for  filling  up  a  number 
of  depressions  near  at  hand.  A  small 
fortune  in  money  and  the  labor  of 
many  men  was  required  in  building 
this  mammoth  receptacle  with  a  ca- 
pacity of  two  million  gallons  and  more 
df  water.  It  is  about  179  feet  by  110 
feet  in  diameter  and  15  feet  deep  and 
will  be  roofed  over  with  lumber  and 
made  proof  against  the  elements  and 
all  foreign  substances.  Under  the 
flooring,  extending  on  all  sides,  is  a 
wire  netting,  mosquito  tight,  extend- 
ing downward  a  couple  of  feet  which 
will  thus  allow  free  entry  of  the  air 
for  ventilating  the  water.  The  sides  and 
bottom  are  covered  with  a  thick  coat-, 
inj.;  of  cement  underlaid  with  concrete, 
thus  insuring  no  waste  of  the  water 
from  seepage. 

From  the  reservoir  a  twelve-inch 
main  and  a  ten-inch  main  will  con- 
duct the  water  through  the  city  of 
San  Pedro  and  from  these  mains  lat- 
erals S,  5,  3  and  -  inches  in  diameter 
will  branch  out  through  the  various 
streets  of  the  town,  the  size  of  these 
laterals  being  governed  by  the  needs 
of  the  section  through  which  thev  run. 

The  time  required  for  the  completion 
of  this  work  all  told,  until  it  is  ex- 
pected to  be  in  operation,  about  the 
15th  of  October,  has  been  about  eight 
months,  taking  into  consideration  all 
delays  caused  as  a  result  of  inability 
to  secure  materials  in  season. 

In  conclusion  attention  is  called  to 
the  fact  that  with  the  completion  of 
this  water  plant  the  city  of  San  Pedro 
is  provided  with  a  water  supply  suf- 
ficient for  all  demands  for  the  next 
fifteen  years  to  come,  and  the  capacity 
of  the  plant  is  sufficient  to  meet  all 
the  needs  of  tin;  place  even  if  in  that 
time  it  becomes  a  large  city.  It  is 
also  worthy  of  especial  notice  that 
tue  land  in  the  vicinity  of  this  water 
plant  at  Wilmington  has  risen  in  value 
from  and  ifiHOO  per  acre, 'to  $500 

and  $600  since  sinking  these  wells. 


Rase  Purity 
Spring  Water 


R.  F.  SMITH,  PROP. 

Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,500  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  oi  liver  and  kidneys. 
Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for  constipa- 
tion. Excellent  for  Shampooing.  Visi- 
tors welcome. 

4835  PASADENA  AVE. 

Phone  East  53     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

44444444444444444444444444 


Thousands  have  been  Cured 
ft.  tt.  COLBY.  Prop. 

GoiDu's  Reineflu 

For  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia, 
Sciatica  and  I^arae  Back 

Now  at  728  South  Spring  Street 

Hours  — 8  to  9  a.  m.,  12  to  2  and  6  to  7  p.  m. 


GHNUINE  MEXICAN 
OPALS  CUT  AND  POL- 
ISHED    READY  FOR 
MOUXTP  G. 
75,000  FOR    SALE.     WE  WANT  LIVE  AGENTS 
EVERYWHERE.     SEND  35  CENTS  FOK  SAMPLE 
WORTH  $2.00,  OR  $1.00  FOR  EXTRA  FINE  ONE. 

MEXICAN  OPAL  CO. 

607  Frost  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
reference:  state  bank  and  trcst  co. 


Musical  Notes 

The  reserved  seat  sale  for  the  com- 
ing appearance  of  Augusta  Cottlow, 
the  well-known  pianist,  will  open  next 
week,  as  well  as  the  season  tickets  for 
the  Philharmonic  Course.  The  opening 
feature  of  this  course  is  Miss  Cottlow, 
who  is  compared  to  Mine.  Teresa  Car- 
reno  and  Mine.  Fannie  Bloonifield-Zeis- 
ler. 

*  *  # 

The  sale  of  seats  will  open  next 
week  for  the  greatest  musical  event 
of  the  season  in  this  city— the  appear- 
ance of  the  famous  Damrosch  and  Grau 
orchestras,  now  known  as  the  \Duss 
Metropolitan  Grand  Opera  House  Or- 
chestra, under  the  direction  of  this  fa- 
mous leader,  assisted  by  Nahan  Fran- 
ko,  the  celebrated  concert  master  of 
the  Damrosch  forces.  Thte  is  the .'  or- 
chestra of  eighty-six  pieces  which  will 
preside  at  the  Metropolitan  Grand  Op- 
era House  in  New  York  City  during 
the  coming  season.  The  soloists  are  the 
best  to  be  obtained  — Mine.  Lillian 
Nordica,  so  well  known  to  the  music 
lovers  of  this  city,  will  again  be  heard 
in  her  famous  Wagnerian  arias.  Mine. 
Katherine  Fiske,  fresh  from  European 
triumps,  where  she  has  appeared  dur- 
ing the  past  season  with  I  he  famous 
orchestras  of  Europe,  will  also  be 
heard  as  the  contralto  of  this  organi- 
zation. Mr.  Nahan  Franko,  the  con- 
cert master,  is  one  of  the  best  known 
violinists  in  America.  Mr.  J.  S.  Duss 
has  gained  in  one  season  that  which 
many  conductors  have  striven  for 
years  to  attain  fame,  success  and  se- 
rious recognition  in  the  musical  world. 

*  »  » 

A  new  operatic  quartette  has  been 
formed  in  Los  Angeles  for  the  purpose 
of  giving  scenes  from  grand  and  com- 
ic opera  in  and  about  Los  Angeles  this 
season.  The  personal  of  the  company 
include  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Kimball  Wuer- 
ner,  soprano;  Mrs.  Margaret  M.  Le- 
page, contralto;  Mr.  .Johan  Haae- 
Zmck,  dramatic  tenor;  Mr.  F.  Waller 
Seager,  baritone,  assisted  by  Miss  Mat- 
tie  Williams,  accompanist. 

The  quartette  as  a  whole  is  far 
ahead  ,  according  to  our  musical  crit- 
ics, of  any  organization  of  this  kind 
yet  formed  in  Southern  California. 
They  will  appear  in  several  recitals  in 
this  city  during  the  winter,  and  also 
have  a  number  of  dates  throughout 
Southern  California.  Thev  are  under 
Mr.  L.  E.  Behymer's  management  and 
have  a.  number  of  engagements  under 
Mr.  Will  1).  Greenbaum  of  San  Fran- 
cisco and  Miss  Steere  of  Portland,  Ore. 
It  is  the  formation  of  such  musical  or- 
ganizations as  the  operatic,  which  adds 
much  to  the  musical  reputation  of  our 
city  and  the  advancement  of  musical 
education  in  our  midst. 

MUSICAL      PROGRAM— TERMINAL 
ISLAND. 
Sunday,  September  20,  1903. 

1.  March,  "Illinois  Battleship"  (Yule) 

2.  Waltz,  "La  Petite  Coquette,"  (Zi- 
koff). 

A    pleasant  Evening," 


of  Thee. '  Three  of  the  subjects  will  be 
entirely  new,  while  the  remaining  two 
will  treat  of  wonders  of  scenery  and 
travel  within  our  boundaries,  upon 
which  he  has  already  lectured  in  this 
country,  but  not  in  this  city,  each  hav- 
ing proven  immensely  popular  in  the 
Eastern  and   Middle '  States. 


3. 


CAME   TO   THE   SAME  THING. 

Doctor — Why,  how  is  this,  my  dear 
sir?  You  sent  me  a  note  stating  you 
had  been  attacked  with  mumps,  and  1 
find  you  suffering  from  rheumatism. 

Patient— That's  all  right,  Doc.  There 
wasn 't  a  soul  in  the  house  that  knew 
how  to  spell  rheumatism. 


Medley, 
(Beyer). 

4.  Overture,     "Queen     of  Autumn," 

(hfigge). 

5.  Selection,       "The  Tenderfoot," 

(Heartz). 
(i.    "Laughing  Water,''  (Heager). 

7.  'Cradle  Song,"  (Ilauser). 

8.  Gavotte,  "Beauty  Ctinningj"  (Czi- 
bulka). 

9.  Waltz,  "Sounds  from  Erin,"  (Ben- 
nett). 

in.  "  Belle  of  Mobile,"  (Zita). 

THE  BURTON  HOLMES  LECTURES. 

Eleven  summers  of  travel  have  earn- 
ed for  Burton  Holmes  eleven  winters 
of  success,  and  this  last  summer  struck 
a  patriotic  keynote.  His  lectures 
this  winter  will  consist  of  a  series 
which  will  reiterate  "My  Country  'Tis 
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We  are  anxious  to  Introduce  our  household  remedies  In 
every  home  throughout  the  Americas,  and  are  doiiiK  some 
sensational  advertising  to  do  this  quickly  and  thoroughly. 
Will  you  order  home  remedies  from  ui,  either  for  yourself 
i  and  relatives,  or  to  sell  among  friends,  and  get  a  beautiful 
dlnnersetFREE? 

Send  us  your  name  and  address  and  we  will  send  you  eight 
boxes  of  remedies,  sell  each  box  for  2UO.  and  return  the 
money.  When  we  have  received  the  money  for  the  medi- 
cine, which  we  will  send  you  Immediately  upon  receipt  of 
your  order,  without  thi  pav  meut  of  a  single  cent  more  than 
for  eight  boxes,  after  you  have  sold  the  $1  60  worth  and  re 
turned  the  money ,  we  will  without  any  further  work  oil 
your  part  or  payment  of  any  kind  whatsoever  send  you  a 
beautifully  decorated  112  piece  CHINA  dinner  set,  exactly  as  per  cut  with 
either  brown  blue  or  gold  decorations.  FULL  size  for  family  use.    This  set 
is  genuine  CHINA,  and  has  absolutely  no  trade-mark  or  advertisement  of 
ours  on  it;  all  we  ask  you  to  do  Is  to  show  it  to  your  friends  and  tell  them 
how  yon  gotlt.   Ahsolutelynootherconditlons.   Dishes  packed  and  ■hipped 
addressed  to  you  free  of  charge.  Our  No.  2  box  of  remedies  contains  $10 
worth  and  you  can  also  secure  many  other  valuable  premiums  therefor. 
$1  COO  REWARD  to  any  one  who  will  prove  we  do  not  do  exactly  as  we  say. 
,  NEW  YORK  MEDICAL  ASSOCIATION,  Dept.  Dill  1  Broadway,  New  Vork. 
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Corner  Fourth  and  Beacon 
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United  Electric 


Gas  and  Power  Company  § 


BUILDERS  OF 


Modern  Pumping  Machinery 

We  guarantee  to  lift  more  water  with 
a  given  power  than  can  be  done  by 
any  other  method.  We  invite  en- 
gineers to  inspect  our  machinery. 
We  build  pumps,  direct  connected  to 
gasoline  and  steam  engines  or  elec- 
tric motor  for  Water  Works,  Deep 
Wells,  Elevators,  Paper  Mills,  Mines 
or  for  any  purpose  for  which  pumps 
are  used. 

Factory  707-15  N.  Main  Street 

Have  You  an  Invention?  | 

a  We  can  help  you  develop  it 

Full  sized  working  models  our  specialty 

I  DIXON  MACHINE  &  PLATING  WORKS 

f:  Estimates  made  on  Nickel  Plating  Ti 

i    Tel.  James  8501  706  North  Main  Street,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  *, 


B    R  Baumgardt 

PRESIDENT 


F.  H.  Jones 

SECRETARY    ANO  TREASURER 


Baumgarpt  Publishing  Co. 

Prini©rs  Publishers 


Our  printing,  binding,  engraving  and  publishing  plant  is  in  all  departments 
complete  and  up  to  date  with  all  the  latest  type,  job  and  cylinder  presses  and 
labor-saving  printing  and  binding  machinery.  We  employ  only  experienced  work- 
men, artists  in  their  respective  lines,  and  are  prepared  to  execute  all  kinds  of 
printing  from  the  smallest  to  the  largest  orders  at  prices  which  we  feel  confident 
will  meet  all  requirements.  Our  publishing  department  is  the  largest  and  best 
known  on  the  Pacific  Coast  and  will  compare  favorably  with  Eastern  houses. 
Estimates  on  all  kinds  of  printing  and  publishing  will  be  cheerfully  furnished. 


116  North  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  California 
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PAKTY  LINES. 

Party  lines  are  entirely  satisfactory  to  the  thought- 
less only.  Then'  is  almost  always  some  policy  or  party 
tendency  in  any  political  program  which  is  disap- 
proved of  by  the  citizen. 

Expansion,  finance,  tariff,  trust.  In  bar  legislation 
and  policy  are  the  principal  things  upon  which  there 
is  a  diversion  of  public  opinion.  From  a  general  point 
of  view  no  party  ever  fully  satisfies  all  of  its  support 
ers  on  all  of  these  subjects.  Then  there  are  other 
questions  coining  up  from  time  to  time  such  as  foreign 
relations,  land  legislation,  public  <vorks,  subsidies,  the 
limits  of  local  or  State  political  powers,  forestry,  irri- 
gation, military  antl  navel  affairs,  etc. 

The  citizen  is  forced  to  vote  in  support  of  that 
policy  which  upon  the  whole  nearest  meets' his  views. 

While  special  questions  of  immediate  interest  often 
obscure  the  main  prinicples  of  government  upon  which 
the  people  divide  there  always  are  in  every  country 
of  movement  two  conflicting  principles  of  govern- 
ment. 

One  of  these  is  the  paternal  system  which  tends  to 
the  advocacv  of  benevolent  despotism  for  the  good 
of  all. 

The  other  is  individualism  which  tends  to  the 
advocacy  of  the  minimum  of  government  consistent 
with  domestic  order  and  safety  from  foreign  aggres- 
sion. The  good  of  all  is  equally  sought  in  this  sys- 
tem. There  are  extremes  on  both  of  these  lines  of 
government  policy  which  are  not  advocated  on  either 
side  by  important  numbers  of  people  in  this  country. 

In  this  country  the  Socialist  is  the  extreme  type 
representative  of  paternalism.  He  advocates  all  gov- 
ernment in  ail  things  and  denounces  individualism  and 
its  consequent  competition. 

The  anarchist  is  the  extreme  type  representative  of 
individualism.  Tic  wants  no  government  at  all  and 
denounces  laws  and  public  officers  everywhere.  There 
are  also  Christian  Socialists  and  Christian  Anarchists 
who  differ  from  their  types  mainly  in  advocating  per- 
suasion instead  of  power  and  violence  to  secure  their 
ends. 

It  is  said  that  extremes  meet.  It  is  so  in  this  case, 
for  we  find  Socialists  advocating  anarchy  and  Anar- 
chists advocating  Socialism,  and  often  mixing  up 
these  incompatible  ideals. 

In  the  present  era  mankind  still  holds  in  one  place 
or  another  to  forms  of  government  ranging  from  prac- 
tically no  organized  society  to  a  maximum  of  theoretic 
government  function. 

Close  a pproximations  exist  to-day  to  the  extreme  of 
anarchy  on  one  side  and  socialism  on  the  other. 

Anarchy  or  no  government  exists  only  amongst 
a  few  scattered  groups  of  men.  These  are  found 
in  isolated  places  difficult  of  access  and  without  re- 
sources to  invite  other  men  to  invade  them.  In  the 
North  we  find  the  Esquimau,  Samoides,  Yakuts,  etc., 
about  the  Polar  Circle..  In  the  extreme  South  we  find 
the  Fuegians  and  two  other  primitive  groups  on  the 
islands  and  point  of  South  America. 

Tn  the  tropical  countries  a  number  of  groups  of 
such  people  are  found  in  South  America,  Africa,  Tndia, 
Malay  peninsula  and  in  the  island.!  adjacent,  viz., 
Sumatra,  Borneo,  Timor,  Celebes,  New  Guinea  and 
the  Philippines.  Tn  all  ot  these  cases  the  population 
is  small,  uving  out  and  founu  rnlv  in  the  mountain 
jungles.  Deserts  also  furnish  a  few  such  remnants 
of  primitive  days  as  in  the  Tlottentot,  Australian,  Dig- 
ger and  groups  in  our  central  desert  of  the  United 
States,  such  as  those  Indians  found  in  Southern  Ne- 
vada and  Utah. 

The  language  of  these  is  very  limited  in  words; 
their  anatomy  approaches  the  high  apes,  sometimes 
in  one  way  and  sometimes  in  another;  their  intelli- 
gence is  low  and  there  is  no  hope  in  my  of  them  ever 
being  able  to  catch  up  with  the  development  achieved 
by  higher  man.  Tn  the  next  stage  of  human  evolution 
all  organizai.ons  of  society  are  communistic  or  social- 
istic. 

This  is  the  type  of  the  barbarian  and  savage.  Prop- 
erty is  tribal  and  individual  onlv  in  personal  things 
held  in  possession.  Land,  for  instance,  is  always  held 
in  common  just  as  it  still  is  in  the  Mir  of  Russia.  The 
Mir  is  the  social  unit  of  Russia.  The  gov- 
ernment of  Russia  is  only  an  enlarged  Mir  with  a 
benevolent  despot  to  secure  communal  rights  and  to 
direct  and  help  the  people.  This  is  modified  in  Rus 
sia  by  a  mixture  of  individualism  from  Europe,  but 


the  theory  in  Russia  is  really  based  on  Socialism.  It  is 
paternalism  and  Socialism  but  without  the  Socialist 
ideal  of  democratic  government  forms.  The  question 
may  be  raised  incidentally  whether  a  Socialism  can 
ever  be  anytuing  but  a  despotism.  Babylon,  Asyria, 
Egypt,  Mexico  and  Peru  were  the  great  Socialist  de- 
velopments. The  despotisms  in  them  were  often  benev- 
olent, bnt  in  no  cise  could  the  individual  units  of  the 
state  be  developed  to  cope  with  men  with  greater 
freedom  but  with  enough  organization  to  act  to- 
gether. 

Socialism  stagnates  a  people.  Instead  of  the  self- 
reliance  initiative  and  energy  developed  by  the  indi- 
vidualist anil  competitive  system  Socialism  in  direct- 
ing the  people,  taking  care  of  them  economically  and 
morally  and  seeking  to  guard  them  against  their  own 
lazyness,  improvidence  and  moral  lapses,  actually  de- 
stroys the  strength  of  men.  At  a  certain  stage  at  least 
stagnation  has  beset  every  Socialism. 

The  one  extreme  is  as  bad  as  the  other.  Tt  should 
be  said  that  as  primitive  man  has  everywhere  passed 
through  or  remained  stagnated  in  some  form  of  com- 
munism, that  such  an  organization  of  society  was  a 
necessary  form  of  progress  and  toward  strength.  The 
nineteenth  century  has  seen  the  greatest  development 
Oi  human  lioerty  or  individualism  combined  with  a 
respect  for  law  and  order  and  organization,  hitherto 
seen  in  the  world. 

So  also  human  progress  has  in  this  period  been 
most  rapid. 

The  line  of  demarcation  between  beneficial  individ- 
ualism and  Socialism  doubtless  varies  with  conditions. 
Of  these  conditions  the  moral  strength  of  the  individ- 
ual human  beings  forming  the  society  is  the  most  im- 
portant. Next  comes  mental  development  and  then 
vital  power  to  use  the  two. 

At  this  time  in  the  United  States  in  public  mat- 
ters the  tanil'  anil  sunsidy  are  socialistic  propaganda. 
.  rohibition  is  another  form  of  paternalism  in  public 
law. 

In  private  affairs  the  coercive  trusts  for  production 
or  distribution  and  the  coercive  labor  union  trusts 
for  the  control  of  service  and  wages  are  the  most 
prominent. 

A  frank  recognition  of  where  policies  and  meas- 
ures, whether  ordered  or  tolerated  by  law.  must  lead 
would  be  a  marked  benefit  to  our  citizens  in  their 
political  action. 

We  recognize  the  need  of  social  organization  and 
also  the  need  of  establishing  social  order  upon  such 
a  basis  as  will  permit  the  fullest  development  of  the 
individual  human  units  of  the  society.  Men  make 
States.  States  do  not  make  men.  Individual  human 
development  demands  human  individual  responsibility. 
This  demands  liberty  for  the  individual. 

To  lie  responsible  man  must  be  free.  The  benevolent 
despotism  of  Socialism,  whether  administered  by  a 
Czar  or  by  a  democracy,  can  never  fulfill  this  condition 
necessary  to  human  progress. 

MADE  MAD. 

"Whom  the  gods  would  destroy  they  first  make 
mad.''  The  Beet  Sugar  Trust  supports  an  organ 
called  the  American  Economist.  This  organ  is  for  the 
Beet  Trust  first,  last  and  ail  of  the  time.  Tt  is  also  for 
the  other  privilege-holders  as  long  and  only  as  long 
as  these  fellow-  lingsmen  stand  pat  for  everything 
that  the  Beet  Sugar  Trust  demands.  Any  other  Pro- 
tectionists who  propose  an  emelioration  of  condi- 
tions that  in  any  wise  affects  the  Be  el  Trust  is  at 
once  attacked.  These  attacks  seek  the  weak  spots  in 
the  moderate  Protectionists '  armor  and  therefore  seek 
actively  to  remove  the  tariff  and  special  privilege 
entire  of  these  backers  of  moderation. 

The  organ's  motto  is.  "Stand  pat  for  the  Meet  Trust 
or  get  it  in  your  own  protected  neck." 

Such  is  life  in  the  lobby. 

The  trust  organ  has  been  running  an  official  protec- 
tionist denunciation  of  reciprocity  right  along  every 

week. 

This  denunciation  dates  from  January  15,  1903. 
The  tariff  league's  denunciation  of  reciprocity  is  as 
complete  and  well  seasoned  a  denunciation  of  all 
protection  as  anything  that  we  have  seen  in  equal 
space. 

We  gladly  republish  the  following  extract  from  this 
official  resolution.  The  tarithtes  say  of  reciprocity  in 
these  things: 

"Such  a  policy  would  open  the  door  to  the  grossest 
favoritism  in  legislation,  promote  the  growth  of  a 
corrupting  lobby,  and  increase  the  power  of  debasing 
bossisin.  Such  a  policy  has  no  justification  in  econ- 
omics, statesmanship,  ethics  or  good  politics." 

Good  politics  means,  we  presume,  good  campaign 
contributions.  No  extreme  free  trader  could  have  told 
the  truth  about  protection  better  than  the.  tariffites 
have  here  told  it  of  themselves. 

Tn  denouncing  their  moderators  they  have  denounced 
the  entire  scheme  of  special  privilege. 


HERALD  ON  THE  POLICE. 

The  Herald  has  warmed  up  in  fine  shape  over  the 
police  situation. 

That  is  the  policy  to  interest  and  benefit  the  people. 
When"  the  Herald  has  reformed  the  police  we  iiope  that 
its  powers  will  be  used  on  other  public  matters  in  the 
same  fearless  lines. 

We  have  not  looked  into  the  police  situation  in  this 
city  for  about  three  years.  If  it  is  as  bad  and  incom- 
petent now  as  it  was  then  it  is  very  bad  indeed.  A 
matter  ot'  some  interest  in  this  connection  is  that  the 
Times  then  controlled  and  protected  the  police  just  as 
it  does  now. 

American  city  police  management  is  in  too  close 
association  with  the  social  fringe.  Police  protection 
of  vice  and  law  breakers  is  generally  paid  for  and  is  a 
source  of  large  revenue.  The  Chinese  quarter  in  San 
r  raneisco,  for  instance,  was  recently  shown  to  produce 
an  annual  revenue  for  "protection"  of  $1i!5,0OO. 
The  revenue  in  sight  in  this  city  from  nil  sources  for 
police  protection  probably  exceeds  $6(1,0(1(1  a  year. 
We  do  not  so  much  blame  the  men  wtio  fall  under  the 
temptations  presented  to  them  and  become  customary 
as  we  do  tne  system. 

There  must  be  something  wrong  about  a  system 
of  municipal  policving  that  is  so  often  corrupt. 

The  trouble  is  either  in  our  municipal  system  or  in 
the  people. 

The  polic"  ;ire  merely  the  victims  of  defects  in  one 

or  the  other.  1  o  — 

OAK  TREES  FOR  STREETS. 

Several  of  the  Los  Angeles  nurseries  have  stocks 
of  oaks  ready  for  street  tree  planting.  This  prepared- 
ness is  probably  due  to  the  missionary  work  done  for 
the  oak  last  year.  The  proposed  plan  of  using  the 
oaks  was  to  alternate  them  on  the  streets  or  boule- 
vards with  a  rapid  growing  tree.  The  rapid  grower 
would  give  a  prompt  return  in  size  and  when  the  oaks 
were  large  enough  could  be  cut  out.  One  of  the 
great  advantages  of  the  oaks  for  road  trees  is  the 
fact  that  they  are  preeminently  tap  root  trees.  This 
fact  reduces  the  danger  of  the  roots  poaching  on  crops 
near  the  road. 

We  are  informed  that  two  kinds  of  California  oaks 
are  in  the  nursery  stocks  named.  One  of  these  is  the 
valley  oak  of  the  San  Joaquin.  This  is  the  Q.  lobata. 
This  is  a  handsome,  fast"  growing  oak.  It  only  grows 
naturally  where  water  is  not  very  far  from  the  sur- 
face or  when  the  land  has  a  great  deal  of  water  ac- 
cessible for  considerable  periods.  The  timber  is  not 
deemed  valuable.  The  other  oak  is  our  live  oak  with 
dark  green  holly-like  leaves.  This  is  the  Q.  agrifolia. 
This  does  well  in  even  dry  places  after  a  good  start. 
Oaks  with  us  make  a  more  rapid  growth  than  they 
do  in  the  east.  Our  experience  is  that  after  being 
well  started  they  are  tough  and  grow  faster  than  we 
expected.  We  planted  a  short  avenue  of  them  at 
Kinneloa  ranch  and  they  are  looking  fine,  but  are  too 
close  together. 

PUBLIC  LIBRARY. 

Increased  accommodations  for  the  Public  Library 
were  not  so  very  long  ago  generally  agreed  to  be  nec- 
essary. That  proposition  was  accepted  and  the  dis- 
cussion was  over  the  site.  Of  late  the  Public  Library 
lias  been  completely  lost  sight  of  in  the  political  shuf- 
fle. This  is  neither  right  nor  politic  for  a  city  like 
Los  Angeles.  The  Public  Library  is  the  most  popu- 
lar and  the  most  used  and  the  most  useful  of  any  pub- 
lic institution  in  Southern  California.  Its  location 
in  the  City  Hall  was  ne>7er  appropriate.  Long  since 
the  quarters  there  became  inadequate  to  do  the  bus- 
iness of  the  Library.  In  fact  the  entire  City  Hall  is 
now  needed  for  the  city  business  exclusive  of  the 
Library  and  reading  rooms. 

Our  citizens  should  not  forget  that  the  Public  Li- 
brary is  of  great  advantage  to  the  city  and  that  to 
do  the  city  the  most  good  the  Library  needs  more 
ample  quarters. 


ACER  OCCIDENTALIS. 

This  is  our  beautiful  native  California  maple.  It  is 
found  along  water  courses  or  near  springs  in  our 
mountains.  A  fine  specimen  of  this  maple  can  be  seen 
on  the  left-hand  trail  tn  Mt.  Lowe,  just  above  Alpine 
Tavern,  where  a  bridge  spans  a  water  course. 

With  a  little  study  our  people  could  easily  identfy 
and  know  our  native  trees.  Such  knowledge  would 
greatly  interest  them.  About  the  easiest  way  to  learn 
an  informal  but  quite  certain  method  of  identifying 
our  native  trees  can  be  found  in  our  book  on  "Forest 
and  Water.''  Two  chapters  are  oevoted  to  giving 
this  information  in  a  simple  way  so  that  those  not 
familiar  with  botany  can  have  a  certain  means  of 
knowing  the  mountain  trees. 

Such  knowledge  makes  the  tree  your  intimate 
friend,  it  makes  one  a  champion  of  national  forestry 
and  thus  a  champion  of  the  integrity  of  our  fertile 
valleys  against  fire,  waste,  torrent  and  dried-up  water 
sources. 
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Are  We  Becoming  a  Country  Like 
France-- A  Country  Without  Homes 


BANKS. 


It  is  said  that  France  is  a  country 
without  homes.  This  reproach  is  rapid- 
ly becoming  more  and  more  applicable 
to  us  owing  to  the  conditions  which 
exist  in  America  to-day.  Apartment 
life,  really  the  solution  of  a  knotty 
problem,  brought  about  by  the  topo- 
graphical formation  of  our  metropolis 
and  the  enormous  increase  in  poula- 
tion,  has  come  to  be  an  accepted  fact, 
but  is,  nevertheless,  detrimental  to 
family  life,and  makes  real  home  life 
almost  impossible. 

When  I  came  to  New  York  years 
ago,  a  schoolmate  of  mine  was  then  liv- 
ing in  one  of  the  first  apartment  houses 
ever  built,  where  a  breakfast  of  cof- 
fee and  rolls  was  the  only  meal  served 
for  the  guests.  She  met  her  husband 
after  his  business  hours,  and  they 
dined  at  a  fashionable  restaurant,  gen- 
erally Taylor's,  which  was  then  the 
favorite.  After  dinner  they  took  a 
walk.  If  any  extra  food  was  needed 
later  water  was  boiled  over  the  gas  jet 
nnd  some  ten.  drawn.  When  I  asked 
her  where  she  went  to  church  she  re- 
plied : 

"Oh,  we  go  to  church  on  the  same 
plan  as  I  eat  my  dinner.  I  read  over 
the  notices  in  the  Sunday  paper,  and 
if  one  minister  is  particularly  attract- 
ive we  go  there.  If  none  appeals  to 
us  we  read  or  go  for  a  walk  and 
amuse  ourselves  in  whatever  way  seems 
preferable  at  the  time." 

Another  instance  comes  to  my  mind 
which  illustrates  still  further  the  hap- 
hazard way  of  living  into  which  we 
have  drifted.  A  young  lady  came  to 
New  York  on  a  visit  to  an  aunt.  After 
dinner  on  the  night  of  her  arrival  the 
mistress  suddenly  exclaimed: 

"We  have  not  a  thing  in  the  house 
for  breakfast.  No  matter,  we  will  go 
to  Delmonico 's. " 

This  they  did,  and  not  another  meal 
was  served  in  the  house  during  the 
niece's  visit. 

There  is  certainly  a  growing  desire 
on  the  part  of  women  to  free  them- 
selves from  all  household  cares.  Hotel 
life  offers  to  many  the  easiest  solution 
of  the  domestic  problem  and  lazy  wom- 
en are  really  to  blame  for  their  trouble 
with  servants,  as  the  duties  of  the  mis- 
tress toward  the  latter  are  not  prop- 
erly discharged.  Three  of  my  servants 
—the  coachman  and  two  maids,— have 
been  with  me.  thirty,  twenty  and  ten 
years,  respectively;  therefore  I  can- 
not say  that  the  question  has  troubled 
me  personally.  A  common  interest 
binds  us  together.  Feeling  that  this  is 
their  home  as  well-  as  miue,  they  do 
not  refuse  to  do  extra  service  when- 
ever it  is  needed. 

Cooks  are  difficult  to  keep,  as  they 
are  more  in  demand  in  marriage.  Men 
like  to  marry  cooks.  They  feel  that 
the  food  question  is  settled  then; 
whereas  chambermaids  and  waitresses 
do  not  appeal  as  closely  to  a  man's  in- 
terests. 

Contracts  will  not  necessarily  solve 
the  problem.  The  mental  attitude  of 
the  mistress  towards  the  maid  has 
much  to  do  with  the  outcome.  There 
must  necessarily  be  regulations,  for 
the  comfort  and  well  being  of  the 
household.  I  tell  my  cook  that  good, 
nourishing  food  is  essential  to  me  if  I 
would  justly  fulfill  the  demands  upon 
me;  it  therefore  becomes  her  duty  to 
cater  judiciously,  and  by  so  doing  she 
is  serving  the  Lord  just  as  well  as  I 
am. 

There  is  and  there  must  be  routine 
in  practical  housekeeping;  there  are 
many  trials,  but  these  must  be  accept- 
ed with  the  pleasures  if  one  would 
make  housekeeping  a  success.  This  can 
only  be  accomplished  when  the  heart 
of  the  wife  is  in  her  home.  If  her  in- 
terest is  not  there,  no  amount  of  study 
in  domestic  science  will  enable  her  to 
keep  her  home  properly. 

In  my  own  life  I  find  that  this  rou- 
tine work  of  the  house  goes  with  me 
when  the  country  is  exchanged  for  the 
city,  during  the  summer  months.  I 
have  different  air  and  a  different  view 
from  my  windows,  but  the  same  duties 
are  to  be  performed  and  if  the  house 
is  to  be  properly  conducted  there  can 
be  no  shirking. 

Club  life  to  some  extent  is  responsi- 


ble for  the  desire  on  the  part  of  so 
many  women  to  get  away  from  house- 
keeping and  its  attendant  drudgery, 
but  it  is  hardly  just  to  lay  the  blame 
on  clubs  if  there  is  no  sense  of  duty 
compelling  the  wife  and  mother  to  look 
well  to  the  "ways  of  her  household." 

A  lady  at  an  afternoon  tea  once  told 
me  that  she  had  come  out  because  her 
boy  had  several  playmates  for  the  aft- 
ernoon and  she  wished  to  get  away 
from  the  noise.  Her  duty  should  have 
been  to  stay  at  home  and  know  what 
the  boys  were  doing  and  what  sort  of 
companions  he  had  invited,  that  she 
might  have  been  able  to  discourage  un- 
desirable friendships  on  the  part  of 
her  child. 

One  evil  of  apartments  is  that  it  is 
difficult  to  find  any  large  enough  from 
a  sanitary  and  moral  point  of  view.  All 
rooms  are  on  one  floor,  the  child  can- 
not be  isolated  from  the  mother  that 
she  may  obtain  the(  necessary  rest, 
which  is  imperative  to  her  well  being. 

This  problem  of  space  is  not  solved 
even  in  the  country.  I  know  of  one 
mother  who  finds  it  very  difficult  to  se- 
cure a  summer  home  near  the  city, 
where  the  accommodations  for  the  fam- 
ily and  the  five  maids  are  sufficiently 
healthful  and  comfortable.  She  will  not 
doom  the  maids  to  hot  attic,  chambers 
and  an  abundance  of  mosquitoes. 

I!ut  the  worst  phase  of  all  summer 
life  is  that  spent  at  a  large'  seaside  or 
mountain  hotel.  Who  can  see  without 
a  feeling  of  pity  the  plight  of  the  chil- 
dren at  the  beaches  and  different  sum- 
mer resorts?  They  are  relegated  more 
than  ever  to  the  care  of  servants.  The 
mothers  either  stay  in  bed  until  noon, 
reading,  or,  upon  getting  up,  sit  in  the 
parlor  listening  to  the  music  and  (twad- 
dling over  fancy  work.  The  children 
are  sent  away  to  spend  most  of  their 
time  where  it  is  most  congenial  for  the 
nursemaids,  leaving  the  mothers  free 
to  enjoy  the  pleasures  of  hotel  life.  I 
have  known  children  to  take  their 
Lunches  through  a  whole  summer  in  the 
servants'  dining-room,  listening  to 
conversations  which  are  anything  but 
uplifting  and  instructive.  Evening 
comes,  and  when  the  children  are  hav- 
ing their  tea  the  mother  is  dressing  for 
dinner,  then  the  children  go  to  bed, 
and  the  mother  to  the  drawing-room  or 
verandah  to  listen  to  the  music  and 
talk  (1  wouldn't  say  gossip),  but  this 
talking  is  not  usually  profitable. 

The  general  mad  rush  for  amusement 
so  noticeable  to-day  seems  to  be  lue 
to  the  restlessness  which  is  th.}  -i.uni- 
nant  feature  of  all  modern  life  A 
change  has  come  in  the  very  uatare 
of  things.  I  feel  it  my?olf,  and  :nis 
spirit  of  unrest  is  not  modified  in  t.'.e 
transit  from  city  to  country  for  some 
months  in  the  year. 

The  desecration  of  the  Sabbath 
which  this  restlessness  has  engendered 
grieves  me  greatly.  I  will  not  say  there 
is  no  Sabbath,  but  excessive  entertain- 
ing draws  people  away  from  church  at- 
tendance and  produces  the  worst  ef- 
fect of  all  upon  the  home  life.  This 
has  been  going  on  for  years.  Many  peo- 
ple never  resume  church  membership 
after  coming  to  New  York.  This  af- 
fects the  home  through  the  children; 
they  receive  no  Sabbath  instruction  or 
training  of  any  kind.  They  are  taught 
to  entertain  and  look  for  distraction, 
and  as  they  grow  older  the  craving  fo" 
this  artificial  life  grows  stronger  and 
more  difficult  to  gratify. 

I  like  to  remember  my  mother's 
childhood.  She  was  the  youngest  of 
nine  children.  At  6  o'clock  on  Satur- 
day night  all  work  was  laid  aside  and 
was  not  resumed  until  6  o'clock  Sun- 
day morning.  On  Sunday  all  went  to 
church,  studied  the  Bible  catechisms 
and  learned  hymns.  My  ideals  have 
not  changed.  I  do  not  seek  diversion 
in  Sunday  visits  now.  There  are  still 
some  who  are  old-fashioned  enough  not 
to  receive  or  pay  visits  on  Sunday.  I 
know  of  one  instance  where  six  young 
men  go  to  the  home  of  a  young  lady 
friend  on  Sunday  afternoon  for  the 
study  of  the  Bible.  It  is  commend- 
able, but  it  is  youth  which  attracts 
youth.  Possibly  they  would  not  come 
to  me. 

(Continued  on  Page  18.) 
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"  THE  QUALITY  STORE" 


Good  Clothes 
At  Fair  Prices 

Is  the  principle  upon  which  the  business 
of  "The  Quality  Store"  is  based.  This, 
coupled  with  many  years  of  experience  in 
Los  Angeles,  gives  us  a  prestige  in  clothes 
selling  that  no  other  store  can  equal. 
Just  at  present  we  are  offering  radical  reduc- 
tions on  all  men's  summer  suits  to  clear 
them  out. 

riullen  &  Bluett  Clothing  Co. 

First  &  Spring  Sts  ,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast 


Telephone  Main  509 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all 
kinds  Promptly  Furnished 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  employment  ments 

116-118  East  Second  Street,  Los  Angeles,  California 


SATURDAY  POST 


At  the  Theatres 


THE  ORPHEUM. 

Acrobatic  and  dancing  turns  are 
prominent  on  the  bill  which  will  be 
presented  at  the  Orplieum  for  the  week 
commencing  Monday  night,  September 
SI,  but  there  is  sufficient  comedy  blend- 
ed with  each  of  these  acts  to  make 
them  highly  entertaining. 

Kio  Brothers,  who  are  styled  simply 
"Athletic  Entertainers,''  head  the 
bill.  Interest  in  the  Rios  is  added  by 
the  fact  that  Adolph  Kio,  one  of  these 


MASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Hoyt's  "A  Texas  Steer"  will  be 
played  at  the  Mason  Opera  House 
thre<  nights,  commencing  Monday. 
September  21.  The  piece  tells  the  sto- 
ry of  a  wealthy  Texan  who  has  been 
eli  ted  to  Congress,  and  his  experience 
in  Washington.  A  charming  love  affair 
runs  through  it  all.  the  girl  being  the 
newry  elected  Congressman's  daugh- 
ter, and  the  man  an  army  officer.  The 
ways  and  means  of  the  politician  are 


AT  THE  MASON  OPERA  HOUSE 


great  performers,  was  born  and  raised 
in  Los  Angeles. 

Almont  and  Dumont  are  instrumental 
Hussars,  who  appear  in  very  pretty 
costumes  and  perform  upon  almost  ev- 
ery musical  instrument  known. 

The  two  Tyrolean  duettists,  Fisch- 
er and  VVacker,  have  never  been  seen 
in  this  country  before.  They  are  pos- 
sessors of  fine  voices  and  they  also 
manage  to  make  considerable  fun 
while  entertaining  with  very  pleasing 
melodies. 

The  most  humble  of  all  musical  in- 
struments, if  the  jewsharp  be  except- 


well  known,  and  the  development  of 
the  rough  Texas  household  in  the  so- 
cial  swim  of  Washington  is  particular- 
ly pleasing  and  ingenious.  The  cast 
will  practically  be  the  same  clever  one 
that  presented  the  piece  in  its  open- 
ing season,  .lames  A.  Devlin  will  be 
"Maverick  Hrander, "  the  Congress- 
man, and  the  original  and  only  Milt  C. 

Harlow  tin'  "Minister  from  Dahi  v." 

Mi"  May  Hretonne,  pretty,  clever  and 
petite,  will  lie  "Bossy."  Miss  Jose- 
phine Fox  is  "  Hrander 's"  wife,  Win. 
Marble  .Jr.  ""Brassy  Call."  The  orig- 
inal  and   unsurpassed     "Texas  Steer 


THE  ANGELIS QUARTETTE 
Mrs.  Wuerker,  Soprano;  Mrs  Le  Sage,  Contralto;  Mr.  Jonn  Haac-Zinek,  Tenor; 

Mr.  Saeger,  Baritone.  ' 


od,  is  the  harmonica,  and  this  Mr. 
George  Sehindler  has  brought  before 
the  public  He  is  called  the  world's 
greatest    harmonica  player. 

From  the  former  bill  at  the  Orplieum 
T.  Nelson  Downs,  ' '  King  of  Coins, ' ' 
the  L;i vine-Cameron  Trio  of  acrobats. 
Marguerite  and  Hanley,  also  acrobats, 
and  Bloom  Mini  Cooper,  with  "A  Pic- 
ture of  Life, '  have  been  selected  to 
fill  up  the  new  bill. 


Quartette"  will  be  a  feature  of  the 
performance. 

Henry  Miller  and  Margaret  Anglin 
will  appear  at  the  Mason  Opera  House 
for  three  nights  and  Saturday  matinee, 
beginning  Thursday  evening,  Septem- 
ber 24.  The  co-stars,  Mr.  Miller  and 
Miss  Anglin,  stand  at  the  head  of  their 
profession  in  this  country.  He  is  not 
only  the  most  cultured  and  exact  of 


o 


RPHEUJY1  sPrin8  Street,  between  Second  and  Third 

'•The  Home  of  Polltt  Vaudville" 

Clarence  Drown,  Resident  Mgr. 

Week,  Commencing  rionday,  September  21 


RIO  BROTHERS 

Peerless  Trio  of    Athletic  Entertainers 


ALHONI    &  DUMONT 

Instrumental  Hussars 

FISHER  &  W ACKER 

Comic  Tyrolean  Duettists 

GEO.  SCHINDLER 

The  World's  Greatest   Harmonica  Player 

T.  NELSON  DOWNS.  '!Kiog  of  Coins  "  LA  VINE. CAMERON  TRIO,  presenting  "My  Demented 
Friend."    ilARGUERITE  &  HANLEY,  Sensational  Acrobats.    BLOOM  &  CASPER,  presenting 

"A  Picture  from  Life." 

Perfo  niance  every  night.  PRICES— Evening,  best  seats,  25  and  50c;  gallery,  10c:  box  seats,  75c 
MATINEE— Wednesday,  scats.  25c;  Saturdays  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  25c:  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10c.    Phone  Main  1447. 


n 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE..  mJLc;KSK^ 

Special  Three  Nights,  Beginning  Thursday,  Sept.  24 

FAREWELL   APPEARANCE  OK 

Henry  Miller  and  Margaret  Anglin 

PRESENTING    FOUR    GREAT  SUCCESSES 

THURSDAY  NIC. HT,  SKPTEMHKR  24  FRIDAY  NIGHT.  SEPTEMBER  25 


THE  AFTERHATH 

SATURDAY    MATINEE,   SEPTEMBER  20, 

CAMILLE 

Lale  of  seats  begins  Monday.  September  21st. 


TAMING  OF  HELEN 

  SIGHT   

THE  DEVIL'S  DISCIPLE 


M 


H.  C.  WYATT, 
Lessee  and  Manager 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE.. 

THREE  NIGHTS  ONLY 
SEPT.  21,  22  and  23,  JIONDAY,  TUESDAY  and  WEDNESDAY 

"  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  Fl  I  TEST  " 

hoyt's  "A  TEXAS  STEER." 

With  the  Original  and  liny  MILT  G.  BARLOW,  "Tbe  Minister  to  Dahomey ;"  M»Y  BRETONN 
as  '  Bossy;"  JAS.  A.  DEVLIN  as  "Maverick  Hrander,"  and  20  others,  including  the  tamou 
I  EX  AS  STEER  QUARTETTE.    Seats  now  on  sale.    Price*,  26c,  50c,  75c  and  $1  00    Tel   Main  70. 
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OROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  M£™?Si«, 

Matinee  To-day— Performance  To-night— Farewell  of  James  Neill  and  the  f<eill  Com 
pany  in  "Shenandoah." 
Week  starting  tomorrow  (Sunday;  evening— Matinee  Saturday, 
MR.  GEO.  L    BAKER  Presents 

THE   BAKER    THEATRE  COMPANY 


IN 


C  £ 


IARS 


9  9 


Henry  Arthur  Jones'  comedy  made  famous  in  the  cast  hj  John  Drew 
Prices— lie,  25c,  35c.  and  50c.  Phones  Main  1270  and  1 

NOTE— Children  under  seven  years  not  admitted  to  any  performance. 
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RAND  OPERA  HOUSE — nain  street between First  and  Second 

-  ■  CONTINUED  SUCCESS--   = 


tOeeK.  beginning  Sunday,  September  20  Matinee 

The  Walter  Sanford  Company  of  Players  in 

"THE  POWER  OF  GOLD  "  The  ffi?.!nn.",',h 

Special  Scenery  Superb  Stage  Setting 

Performance  every  night.  PRICES— Evening,  best  S?ats.  25  and  50  cents  ;  gallery,  10c  ;  box  seats. 
75  cents.  M  ATI  NEE— Tuesdays,  Saturdays,  and  Sundays,  good  seats.  25  cents  ;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Childn  n  10  cents.     Next  week,  "The  Struggle  of  Life." 

IMPERIAL  COURSE— ten  events.  ^"ftE*  v.nt.r 

*  THIRD  SEASON — Greater  and  Better  Than  Ever 

Auspices  Ladles'  Aid  Society,  First  Hethodist  Church 

SIHP50N  AUDITORlUn,  LOS  ANGELES 

Reserved  seat  sale  opens  in  Hartlett's  Music  Store,  Blanchard  Building,  Sept,  2:frd,  at  9  a.  in. 

Qhutes==Park==  Theater— 2oo==Midway==Chutes 

Corner  Main  and  Washington  Streets.  I  os  Angeles,  Cel        Central  Admission  10c 

The  Most  Extensive  Amusement  Park  west  ofthe  Rockies.    Open  every  day  in  the  year. 


Vaudeville 
Theater 
Miniature 
Railway 
Merry-Go- 
Round 
Electric 
Fountain 
Aviary 

Finest  Casino  anil  Restaurant  In  Southern  California.  In  the  Zoo- 
— Lio  is,  Leopards,  Seals,  Deer,  Zebu,  Pumas,  Monkeys,  Ostriches,  Etc. 
weeklv.  Sunday  Special  Attractions— Balloon  Ascension.  High  Diving 
Act  etc    Arrangements  can  be  made  with  Lodges,  Societies,  Clubs 

Chutes  by  applying  to  HENRY  KOCH,  Manager.   

ELITE  DERMATOLOGY  PARLORS 

Hadam  FLOY  ADA  BOWES  of  New  York  City 
IS  YOUR  FACE  UNWOMANLY?     Have  you  dark  shadows  on  your  lips,  cheek,  chin  or  person? 

If  vou  have,  B.  B-  B.  English  Caramel  is  just  what  you  want. 

B  B  B.  ENGLISH  C  ARAM  EL  is  endorsed  by  the  medical  profession,  and  has  had  twenty  years 
of  successful  practice  in  England  and  on  the  Continent.  It  is,  in  fact,  the  only  satisfactory  eradica- 
tion of  superfluous  hair  known  to  science. 

Hair  Dressing  and  Manicuring  Trial  Treatment  Free 

455  SOUTH  BROADWAY,  Rooms  3  and  4 


Bowling 
Alleys 
Billiard 
Parlors 
Shooting 
R  Gallery 
Bolita 
Alleys 
Aquarium 

■A  rare  collection  of  animate 
Theater  Program  changed 
Kxhibition,  I  rained  Animal 
,  etc..  for  an  "<  Kiting"  at  the 
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our  actors,  but  he  has  long  been  known 
as  the  chief  representative  in  Ameri- 
ca of  the  school  of  Sir  Henry  Irving. 
Miss  Anglin,  a  woman  of  rare  and 
potent  charm,  with  a  ripe  and  virile 
grasp  of  all  the  great  tragedies,  com- 
bined with  a  subtle  interpretation  of 
the  dashing  and  charming  modes  in 
comedy,  is  a  fit  companion  for  the 
brilliant  Mr.  Miller.  Her  advance  has 
been  rapid  but  absolutely  sure,  and 
her  present  exalted  position  is  due  en- 
tirely  to   the   enthusiasm     of  youth, 


THEO  HOCH,  Cornet  Soloist 
With  the  Mozai  t  Symphony  Club  in  the 
Imperial  Course. 

combined  with  elegance  of  art  and  the 
endowment  of  rare  talent.  The  reper- 
toire for  the  engagement  is  as  follows: 
Thursday  evening,  "The  Aftermath;" 
Friday  evening,  ''The  Taming  of 
Helen;"  Saturday  .matinee,  "  Ca- 
mille, "  and  Saturday  evening,  "The 
Devil's  Disciple." 

BURBANK  THEATER. 

No  similar  organization  has  ever  met 
the  popularity  won  by  the  Baker  The- 
ater Company  in  the  northwest.  This 
company  comes  to  Morosco 's  Burbank 


DO  YOU  WANT 

Good  California  OIL  or  MINING 
STOCK  for  trading  purposes? 
Address  LEWIS 

605  FROST  BLDQ. 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


MERCY  E.  CHASE 

Scientific  Palmist  and  Psychic 

OFFICE  HOURS:    9  a.  m.  to  9  p.  m. 
3*8  W.  Third  St.,  corner  Hill  St.— Los  Angeles 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED. 


LADIES  BECOME 
BEAUTIFUL. 

Is  there  a  lady  in  I,os  Angeles  no  matter 
how  beautiful,  that  does  not  have  a  natural 
desire  to  improve  her  beauty ;  if  so— she  has 
lost  nearly  all  interest  in  liie.  A  smooth 
velvet  complexion,  free  Irom  wrinkles  small- 
pox pits,  pimples,  birth-marks,  aene  and  a  1 
blemishes,  is  considered  perfect  and  very 
much  desired  by  all  ladies.  Madam  Hasi  eah 
Bradley  the  world  renowned  beauty  special- 
ist, can  do  this  work  and  any  lady  calling  on 
her  at  her  parlors  703%  S.  Broadway  shall 
have  it  demonstrated  to  their  satisfaction. 
Hours  from  8  a .  m.  to  5  p  m . 


Use  Automobile  Chain  Lightning  Lu- 
bricant.   All  cycle  dealers. 

Use  Chain  Lightning.  Ask  your  cycle 
dealer  for  it. 


Theater  for  an  engagement  of  six 
weeks,  commencing  September  20.  The 
opening  bill  will  be  "The  Liars."  'Phis 
society  comedy  was  one  of  the  greatest 
hits  John  Drew  ever  had.  The  members 
of  the  company  are  familiar  to  play- 
goers, as  they  have  always  been  iden- 
tified with  only  the  best  organizations. 

Among  the  plays  which  may  be  pre- 
sented in  Los  Angeles  during  the  en- 
gagement may  be  mentioned  "At  the 
White  Horse  Tavern,"  "The  Prison- 
er of  Zenda, "  "Miss  Hobbs,"  "Chris- 
topher, Jr.,  "  "  Sergeant  James ' '  and, 
others.  Each  play  will  be  elaborately 
mounted  and  costumed  and  under  the 
direction  of  Carlyle  Moore  the  stage 
effects  will  be  as  near  perfection  as  a 
stage  will  permit.  The  only  matinee 
will  be  given  Saturday. 

THE  GRAND. 

"The  Power  of  Cold"  is  the  title 
of  the  play  to  be  produced  by  Mr.  San- 
ford's  company  next  week,  commenc- 
ing Sunday  matinee,  at  the  Grand  Op- 
era House.  The  localities  chosen  as  a 
framework  for  the  story  are  all  made 
famous  by  either  Dickens,  Thackery  or 
Wilkie  Collins.  The  audacious  thief  "and 
escaped  jail  bird,  Mark  Harley,  is  the 
very  prototype  of  the  equally  brutal 
"Bill  Sykes, ' '  the  ingenious  and  mirth- 
making  'butcher  boy,  Sammy  Smudge, 
is  foster  brother  to  the  impecunious 
"Dick  Swiveller;'1  Lady  Brandon,  the 
Satin-robed  devotee  of  fashion,  is  quite 
a  match  for  the  wily  "Becky  Sharpe" 
of  Thackery 's  masterpiece;  Paul  Jud- 
son  and  Meg,  his  patient,  loving  wife, 
are  but  the  reflex  of  David  and  Agnes 
Copperfleld.  The  scenic  embellish- 
ments are:  An  exterior  of  St.  Hildas 
Foundling  Asylum  on  a  snowy  night; 
the  Houndsditch  Mad  House  on  Sunk- 
en Marshes;  the  Deserted  Toll  House 
near  Victoria  Lock;  the  Garret  of  a 
London  Tenement  House.  For  realist- 
ic accuracy  and  mechanical  ingenuity 
these  scenes  have  never  been  surpassed 
in  any  stage  production  in  America. 


CHUTES  PARK. 

This  is  one  of  the  most  spacious  and 
delightful  places  in  all  Southern  Cali- 
fornia to  spend  an  outing.  Its  numer- 
ous rare  attractions,  including  a  dash 
over  the  beautiful  lake  and  a  visit  to 
all  its  big  show  of  animals  collected 
from  all  parts  of  the  globe  under  a  spe- 
cial illumination  of  electricity  is  equiv- 
alent to  a  trip  to  fairyland. 

During  the  summer  months  a  special 
series  of  baud  concerts  are  tendered 
every  evening  and  Sunday  afternoons 
by  the  Imperial  Military  Band,  under 
the  directorship  of  Peter  J.  Frank. 
Other  attractions  such  as  balloon  as- 
censions and  parachute  jumps,  trained 
animal  exhibitions,  high  diving  and 
other  outside  free  features  can  be  en- 
joyed. An  interesting  sight  is  the 
feeding  of  the  animals  which  takes 
place  daily  at  4  p.  m.  Several  addi- 
tions have  been  made  to  the  already 
large  collection,  such  as  genuine  Aus- 
tralian kangaroos  and  wallipis,  one 
dozen  Rhesus  monkeys,  a  pair  of  full 
grown  African  ostriches  and  three 
large  seals. 

A  strictly  first-class  vaudeville  the- 
ater is  maintained  and  high-grade  per- 
formances are  given  every  afternoon 
and  evening.  The  program  is  changed 
weekly. 

IMPERIAL  COURSE. 

The  Imperial  Course  of  entertain- 
ments this  year  is  the  most  successful 
of  any  of  the  past.  Every  season  ticket 
has  been  sold  and  that  a  month  before 
the  first  entertainment  is  given. 

Blanchard  and  Venter  have  been 
keeping  the  telegraph  wires  hot  the 
last  few  days,  endeavoring  to  arrange 
for  their  second  course  of  entertain- 
ments earlier  than  preceding  years, 
and  it  is  expected  that  the  full  an- 
nouncement regarding  the  course,  will 
be  made  within  the  next  few  days. 

The  reserved  seat  sale  for  the  Im- 
perial Course  opens  in  Bartlett's  Music 
store  9  o'clock  Wednesday,  September 
23.  The  order  will  be  "First  come,  first 
served,"  but  three  hundred  more  seats 
have  been  added  to  Simpson  Audito- 
rium this  year,  which  will  add  greatly 
to  the  comfort  of  those  attending. 


MUSICAL  NOTES. 

One  of  the  late  bookings  by  Mr.  L. 
E.  Behymer  is  Mme.  Blauvelt  whose  ef" 
ficient  work  with  the  Royal  Grand  Op- 
era Company  at  Convent  Garden  dur- 
ing the  past  season,  sal   all  musicale 


KING  CALF 


*UNG  CALF 


Regals  are  the  only  shoes  at  $3.50  which  contain 
genuine  live  oak  leather  in  the  soles  of  every  pair 
and  king  calf  uppers.  These  high  priced  materials 
add  to  the  wear  of  every  pair  of  Regals,  but  cost 
you  not  a  farthing  extra.  "Tanner  to  Consumer" 
methods  make  it  possible. 

New  Fall  Styles  are  In 

Several  little  touches  of  style  have  been  added  to 
some  lines  making  them  more  handsome  than  ever. 
Our  stock  consists  of  a  grand  array  of  shapes  for 
men  and  women,  in  all  the  popular  leathers. 

Regals  are  Sold  Only 

Through  55  Regal  stores  for  $3.50  or  by  mail, 
charges  prepaid  to  any  part  of  the  postal  union  for 
$3.75.  Catalogue  and  self  measurement  blanks 
sent  free  upon  request. 


KING  CALF 


LOS  ANGELES  STORE 
S    WEST  THIRD 

A.  S.  Vandegrift,  Manager 
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Maier  ®>  Zobelein  Brewery 

PILSNER  BEER 


The  Popular  Beverage  of  Southern  California 


Bottled  Beer  for  Family  Use  and  Export, 
a  Specialty 


INSURANCE  COUPON 

eut  This  0ut 


This  is  Your  Insurance  Coupon  for 
the  Week  Ending 

Saturday,  September  26,  1903 


Europe  talking.     She  was  engaged  by  pears  next  year  in   London   with  the 

Maurice  (Iran  to  appear  with  the  Met-  Convent  Garden  Company,  and  as  soon 

ropolitan     Grand     Opera    Company   in  as   she   finishes     her     concert   tour  in 

New  York  City,  during  the  coming  sea-  America,  will  make  a  concert  tour  of 

son,  but  owing  to  a  change  in  the  man-  Great  Britain  with  her  own  company, 

agement    of    the    Metropolitan    forces,  She  will  be  heard  in  this  city  early  in 

she   concluded   to  sing  in  concert   in-  the  season. 

stead  of  appearing  in  this  country  un-   0  

der  the  Conreid  management.    She  ap-  Additional    musical   notes   on    page  13. 
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CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL  CO.,  NO. 
406  V4  South  Broadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Los  Angeles.    Tel.,  Home  2603. 


HOTELS   AND   ROOMING  HOUSES. 

THE  PIEDMONT,  117  EAST  FIRST 
St.,  near  Main. 

THE  MONTGOMERY,  NEWLI  FUR- 
nished  rooms,  single  or  en  suite.  Mrs. 
P.  Quinoni.  Tel.  Main  2020.  444  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

CALIFORNIA  HOUSE,  142%  S.  MAIN 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

HOTEL   BERWICK,    449%    S.  SPRING 

Street. 

HOTEi.  SAVOY,  A.  E.  BARTRAM, 
Mgr.  405%  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.     Home  Phone  2603. 


TOILET      PARLORS.       FACTATi  MAS- 
SAGE. ETC. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
In  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moelle  D' Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co., 
707  S.  Broadway. 

FOR  A  GOOD  TUB  OR  VAPOR  BATH 
and  massage,  go  to  738  1-2  S.  Grand 
avenue,  rooms  4  and  5;  no  signs.  Tel. 
Home  6C60. 


VISIT  MISS  ALLEN'S  UP-TO-DATE 
bath  and  massage  parlors.  Tub  baths 
25  and  50  cents.  Room  16,  316%  S. 
Spring  St.     First-class  operators. 

MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  419%  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  SKilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 


ELECTRIC  MASSAGE,  SEA  SALT, 
vapor  and  sponge  baths,  oil  and  alco- 
hol rubs,  shampooing,  dandruff  cure. 
Experienced  attendant.  406  South 
Main  St.,  rooms  5  and  6,  Los  Angeles. 

MRS.  J.  M.  EVANS,  SUCCESSOR  TO 
Mrs.  Geo.  F.  Field.  Bust  developing  a 
speciality.  Manufacturer  French  cos- 
metics. Facial  massage  with  elec- 
tricity, electrolysis,  manicuring, 
shampooing,  scalp  treatment,  body 
massage,  chiropody.  Toilet  goods  on 
sale.  316  S.  Broadway,  rooms  1,  2, 
9,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


DRESSMAKERS. 

R.  A.  BISHOP,  DRESSMAKER,  321  S. 
Hill  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Tel.,  Home 
4525. 


FLORISTS 

KLITE  FLORAL  COMPANY,  HEAD- 
quarters  for  terra  cotta  vases.  Potted 
plants  of  all  descriptions.  355  S. 
Main  St.,  next  to  Hotel  Van  Nuys. 
Peter  Stone,  prop.    Tel.,  Green  1446. 


VIBRATORY  INSTITUTE. 

FOR  QUICK  RELIEF  OF  PAIN  AND 
all  troubles  caused  by  impaired  circu- 
lation. Eli  Kimberly,  427  S.  Hill  St. 
Free  trial. 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

WANTED — 

Japanese  Employment  Office.  A 
strictly  first-class,  reliable  office.  All 
kinds  of  help  promptly  furnished; 
your  orders  solicited;  also  work  fur- 
nished by  day  or  hour.  543  S.  Olive 
St.    Tel.  Brown  1622. 

MRS.  GREGG,  SUCCESSOR  TO  MISS 
Day's  Employment  Office.  Help  care- 
fully selected;  situations  promptly 
supplied.  Tel.,  Main  1179;  Home 
1179.     121%   S.  Broadway. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

E.  L.  DESTE — Manufacturer  of  Ostrich 
Feathers,  Ostrich  Plumes,  Tips,  Boas, 
Fans,  Capes  and  Trimmings  made  to 
order;  also  cleaning,  dyeing,  curling 
and  made  over.  A  la  mode  de  Paris. 
Special  attention  given  to  fine  laces, 
Antique  and  modern  and  lace  curtains 
cleaned  and  repaired  equal  to  new; 
also  fine  garments  dry  cleaned  by  my 
patent  process.  Satisfaction  guaran- 
teed. Tel.  Home  5331.  533  S.  Broad- 
way, Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ALL  FRIENDS  OF  MRS.  KATE  HOS- 
kins  will  find  her  at  327%  S.  Spring 
Street. 


STAMP  PHOTOS — 42  FOR  25c.  FIRST 
class.  Photos  25c  doz.  and  up.  At 
North  Spring  Street  Studio.  213%  and 
215%  N.  Spring  St. 


JULIUS  B.  LOVING,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  collections.  Flats  and  cottages 
for  sale  and  rent.  Also  acreage.  Office 
128  N.  Main  St.,  Room  3.  Telephone 
John  4881.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  in  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 

J.  E.  RUSSELL.  402  S.  Los  Angeles 
street,  practical  watchmaker.  Main 
Springs,  50c;  cleaning,  75c;  watch 
glasses,  10c  up. 

RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY. 


The  Modern  Steamer  Gown.   Trim,  Neat  and  Smart.-- What* 
Not,  to  Wear. 


Never  has  the  importance  of  a  suit- 
able and  comfortable  steamer  outfit 
been  so  forcibly  borne  in  upon  me, 
and  never  have  1  witnessed  the  dis- 
play of  such  lack  of  judgment  in  se- 
lecting it,  as  among  the  inexperienced 
oi  my  sister  voyagers  on  my  last 
week's  trip  across  the  Atlantic. 

If  you  .have  not  yet  encountered  the 
atmospheric  conditions  imposed  by 
ocean  travel  and  contemplate  a  trip 
Kuropeward,  pray  profit  by  her  mis- 
takes. 

In  these  times,  when  there  is  such 
an  embarrassment  of  riches  in  ma- 
terials and  models  for  the  climates,  all 
conditions,  all  modes  of  life,  to  be  un- 
suitably dressed  at  sea  is  more  than  a 
misdemeanor — it  should  rank  as  a 
crime.  Absence  of  dress  allowance 
cannot  be  offered  as  an  excuse,  for 
simplicity  is  within  the  reach  of  all. 

It  is,  of  course,  usual  for  women  to 
wear  pretty  land  costunu-s  of  more  or 
less  fancifulness  when  boarding  the 
steamer,  but  do  not  think  of  wearing 
a  long  gown  after  the  first  meal,  with 
ruffles  and  flounces  for  the  wind  to 
blow  about,  gather  dampness  and  dis 
coloration  about  the  hem,  and  expe- 
rience the  mortification  of  appearing 
in  woe-begone  attire,  made  conspicuous 
by  the  trim  costume  of  the  up-to-date 
girl  accustomed  to  travel. 

Neither  is  it  necessary  to  choose  a 
gown  suitable  only  for  shipboard 
wear,  for,  though  sailor  touches  are 
sometimes  seen,  anything  beyond  just 
a  hint  at  sailor  costuming  is  not  good 
form  in  these  days  when  travel  has 
become  too  every  day  an  event  to  be 
treated  too  consciously 


fortably  equipped,  but  always  present 
a  trim,  neat,  smart  appearance. 

MARIAN  MARNE. 

ARE  WE  BECOMING  A  COUNTRY 
LIKE  FRANCE— A  COUNTRY 
WITHOUT  HOMES? 

(Continued  frohi  Page  15.) 

The  break-down  of  many  women  is 
to-day  due  largely  to  too  much  ex- 
citement and  no  rest  on  Sunday.  En- 
tertaining to  excess  is  transplanted 
from  the  city  to  tlfe  coum*.  ■v.  rihe  chil- 
dren are  left  more  to  the  care  of  ser- 
vants; they  receive  no  moral  training. 
The  child  must  have  guia'n  e,  and  no 
training,  however  scientific,  can  com- 
pete with  tlrat  given  by  a  loving  and 
conscientious  mother.  Nothing  in  after 
life  can  compensate  a  man  or  wuman 
for  the  loss  of  precepts  to  be  learned 
at  a  mother's  knee. 

As  for  manners!  there  are  not 
enough  to  be  mentioned  to-day,  and  I 
doubt  if  we  will  ever  see  the  pretty 
courtesies  of  the  young  to  the  old 
again.  Neither  does  the  school  supply 
this  moral  training.  The  intellect  is 
fen  and  there  is  no  time  for  teaching 
manners.  Colleges  are  powerless  to  ac- 
complish anything  in  this  line.  The 
girls  go  for  brain  work  and  take 
with  them  a  certain  maturity,  with  bad 
habits  and  manners  acquired  at  home. 

A  realization  on  the  part  of  both 
parents  of  what  they  owe  their  chil- 
dren would  tend  to  make  a  decided  ad- 
vance in  the  moral  atmosphere  of  the 
home.  Still  there  are  many  families 
in  which  the  spirit  of  accord  is  com- 
plete and  the  children  soon  show  the 
effects  of  the  parents'  love  and  care. 

The  maternal  instinct  seems  lack- 
ing in  some  women  or  is  in  a  very 


It  is  quite  possible,  bv  the  exercise  cnu1e  state-  0ne  woman  frankly  ad 
of  good  judgment,  to  compromise  and  mitte(i  to  me  she  did  n°t  understand 
avoid  both  mistakes.  Skirts  that  ac-  her  children;  that  they  were  both  mys- 
tually  clear  the  ground  by  at  least  two  teries  to  her.  One  is  four  years  old, 
inches  all  around  are  without  doubt  thp  other  eighteen  months.  The  fail- 
tne  most  serviceable  for  shipboard  urc  to  become  acquainted  with  them 
wear,  and,  made  by  a  good  tailor,  of  appears  to  be  more  a  question  of  in- 
suitable  quality  of  serge,  homespun  or  clination  than  of  time, 
preferably  Cravenette,  which  the  salt-  Tne  rower  of  conjugal  and  maternal 
laden  air  does  not  affect,  can  be  put  feelings  not  only  varies  in  different 
in  excellent  condition  after  the  voy- 
age by  a  tailor's  pressing,  and  become 
your  most  important  wardrobe  item, 
and  suitable  for  more  frequent  wear 
than  all  your  other  frocks  put  to- 
gether. 

While  all  forms  of  jackets  found 
with  the  severe  walking  suit  are  ap- 
propriate for  the     ocean     trip,  the 

loosely  fitting  Norfork  jacket  with  its  Scotchman  of  Philadelphia,  who  said: 
easy,  comfortable  aspect,  is  much  af-  "I  have  my  share  in  caring  for 
fected  for  sea  wear.  these  seven  children." 

Do  not  be  deluded  into  thinking  On  the  contrary,  the  modern  father 
that  because  your  jacket  is  loose,  any  says: 

'Let   the  children   take     care  of 


women,  but  is  often  at  war  in  the 
same  woman.  I  recall  an  instance  that 
happened  years  ago,  in  which  a  mother 
left  her  four-weeks-old  child  to  make 
a  pleasure  trip  through  Europe  with 
her  husband. 

We  hear  little  now-adays  of  the  obli- 
gations of  the  father  to  his  children. 
The  modern  father  is  not     like  the 


sort  of  a  corset  will  do  at  sea,  for 
never  is  the  up-to-date  stunning  fig- 
ure given  by  the  C-B  a  la  spirite  cor- 
set more  noticeable  than  when  a 
woman  is  walking  on  deck  buffeted  by 
a  stiff  sea  wind. 

Simple  tailormade  shirt  waists  in 
heavy  mercerized  cotton,  flannel  and 
the  serviceable  Mohair  Secillian  which 
comes  in  various  colorings  and  styles, 
are  used,  and  linen  collars  commend 
themselves  because  of  their  spruce 
freshness. 

Any  style  of  tailor  hat,  provided  it 
is  small  or  of  medium  size  and  adorned 
with  severe  close  trimming  may  be 
selected. 

With  your  golf  cap,  natty  Forsythe 
gloves,  a  thick  loose  veil  for  blustery 
days,  and  a  pretty  waist  of  peau  de 
crepe,  which  in  white  or  cream  bears 
washing,  for  dinner  wear  or  "concert 
night,"   you   will   not   only   be  com- 


themselves.   Let  us  go  to  the  park." 

The  paternal  instinct  is  not  strongly 
developed  in  most  men.  They  must  be 
diverted,  anil  the  woman  instead  of  be- 


ing a  helpmeet  to  her  husband  becomes 
a  provider  of  amusement.  The  result 
is  that  no  part  of  the  day  or  week  is 
set  aside  wherein  fathers  may  become 
acquainted  with  their  children.  The 
Sabbath  is  given  over  to  this  mad  seek- 
ing after  excitement.  When  the  father 
comes  home  in  the  evening  the  children 
are  in  bed.  The  strain  upon  the  wife 
is  great  and  many  dangerous  experi- 
ments are  made  to  comply  with  this 
demand  of  the  men  for  amusement. 
Tue  watchfulness  which  a  careful 
mother  should  give  to  her  home  and 
children  is  expended  on  the  selfishness 
of  one  man— the  father!  It  is  this  at- 
titude of  the  father  which  is  a  most 
serious  menace  to  home  life. 

M.  OLIVIA  SAGE. 


DIDN'T   HAVE  TO. 

Doctor— Do  you  take  a  bath  regu- 
larly! Once  a  week,  I  suppose. 

Ancient  Patient— Lor '  bless  you,  no, 
sir!   T  ain't  so  dirty  as  all  that! 
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POPULAR  SONG  DISCUSSIONS. 

Being  Some  Wise  Words  of  Advice  to 
Those    Who    Would    Do  Their 
Courting  Through  the  Medium 
of   Sheet  Music. 

Now  the  golden  sunshine  lingers 

On  the  meadows  as  of  old, 
When  we  stood  there  'mid  the  clover 

And  life's  sweetest  tale  was  told. 
In  my  heart  there's  one  fair  picture, 

As  alone  to-night  I  roam, 
And  I  beg  to  be  with  Nellie 

When  the  cows  are  coming  home. 

My  ooy,  is  this  what  you  will  sing 
her?  That  night  when  you  call  on  her 
that  is  all  the  world  to  you? 

It  is  in  the  parlor  and  dark. 

You  heard  the  song  at  a  show  on 
the  lot  opposite,  your  hall  room.  Its 
plaintive  melody  came  to  you  while 
you  twisted  your  fingers  with  the  mys- 
teries of  a  four-in-hand  tie.  The  words 
sank  deep  in  your  memory;  you  paused; 
you  looked  out  upon  the  streets;  you 
said  to  yourself,  I  will  sing  it  to  her." 
And  so  you  sit  at  the  piano  and  fasten 
your  baritone  into  the  melody;  and  she 
breathes  gently  and  thinks. 

Her  old  man  sitting  in  the  back  room 
hears  you  singing  about  the  cows,  and 
it  reminds  him  that  he  hasn't  paid  the 
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milk  bill  since  Aprn,  and  he  grows 
cross  and  says  mean  things  to  ma. 

But  what  care  you?  All  the  world 
loves  a  lover — especially  the  bonbon 
man  and  the  soda  water  maker.  And 
you,  my  boy,  you  who  have  never  trav- 
eled further  south  than  Perth  Amboy, 
you  sing  to  her  with  soulful  sympathy 
of  how  sunshine  lingers  on  the  mead- 
ows—wny,  you  bluffer,  the  only  sun- 
shine you  ever  saw  linger  on  the  mead- 
ows was  a  calcium  light  on  a  pointed 
field  in  a  Third  avenue  theater,  and  you 
went  in  there  on  a  pass. 

But  you  sing,  ' '  We  stood  among  the 
clover."  You  did;  well,  well!  It  must 
have  been  among  the  clover  seed  bags 
in  the  -eed  store  when  you  went  to  buy 
corn  for  your  goat  wfien  your  family 
was  prosperous.  But  you  will  sing. 

t  our  voice  goes  jolting  along  the 
bars  like  a  caboose  running  on  the  ties, 
but  she — ah!  she  is  leaning  among  the 
sofa  cushions,  drinking  it  in;  it  is  so 
sweet  and  soothing  after  the  hot  hours 
behind  the  soap  counter  with  its  in- 
cessan  cries  of  "C-a-s-h!" 

And  now  you  say  life's  sweetest  tale 
1  told"  Boy  boy,  do  you  know  the 
sweetest  tale  you  will  ever  tell  hert 
Some  day  you  will  come  home  to  her. 
She  will  be  your  wife  then.  You  will 
take  her  in  your  arms;  you  will  press 
her  close  to  you;  you  will  look  into  her 
eyes  and  say  with  all  the  passion  of 
your  soul:  "Dearest,  dearest,  it  is  all 
yours.  I  have  paid  the  last  dollar  a 
week  on  the  parlor  suit  to-day  and  the 
installment  man  will  come  no  more." 
She  will  breathe  a  sigh  of  relief  and 
on  the  following  Thursday  she  will  buy 
a  pink  brocade  satin  tete-atete  on  the 
same  terms. 

But  the  song.  We  are  getting  into 
the  second  story  of  its  metered  senti- 
ment, up  near  the  gables  of  its  heart- 
touching  lines.  You  are  seeing  a  pic- 
ture. You  are  roaming  about  and  you 
long  to  be  with  Nellie  "when  the  cows 
are  coming  home."  Doesn't  it  strike 
you  as  a  matter  of  propriety,  pure  and 
simple,  that  just  at  this  moment  Nellie 
would  rather  not  have  you  see  her, 
driving  the  cows  home,  perhaps?  She 
has  on  her  faded  gingham,  mother's 
sunbonnet,  and  there's  a  hole  in  her 
left  stocking  that  shows  over  the  heel 
of  her  shoe.  Yet  you  sing  and  think 
how  romantic  to  be  with  Nellie,  when 
she  is  mad  because  she  has  to  drive 
the  cows  home  because  brother  is  fish- 
ing and  father  has  gone  to  town  to  at- 
tend a  grange  meeting  and  buy  a  car 
of  fertilizer.  Yet  you  would  be  with 
Nellie. 

My  son,  where  is  your  gallantry? 
Why  not  let  Nellie  sit  on  the  porch 
among  the  moss  roses,  while  you,  big 
Vrute  that  you  are,  go  after  the  cows 
for  her? 

Yet  you  sing  you  long  to  be  with  her 
just  at  that  particular  moment  when 
the  cows  are  very  sensibly  getting  into 
the  barnyard,  where  there's  something 
else  to  eat  besides  chipped  grass  and 
garlic. 

No,  no,  my  boy;  do  not  sing  your  de- 
sires to  be  with  Nellie  when  she  is  with 
the  cows;  rather  whisper  in  tuneful  lay 
that  you  long  to  be  with  her  when  the 
surf  is  on  the  sound.  Ten  to  one,  my 
boy,  your  Nellie  is  a  city  girl,  and  she 
will  take  it  as  an  insult  if  you  picture 
yourself  waiting  for  her  in  the  gloam- 
ing while  the  cows  are  coming  home. 
Still  another  ten  to  one,  my  boy,  she'd 
rather  you'd  take  her  down  to  Coney 
and  let  her  have  a  real  thrill  while  the 
gent  in  red  tights  takes  a  slide  for  life 
and  the  band  plays  "The  Holy  City." 

WELLS  HAWKS. 


SPECIAL  RATES. 

"What  are  your  rates  per  day?" 
asked  a  traveler  of  a  hotel  clerk. 

"What  business  do  you  follow?" 

"Commercial  traveler." 

"In  that  case  we  will  give  you  a 
special  rate." 

The  traveler  took  up  his  valise  and 
started  out.  "Hold  on,"  said  the 
clerk.  "I  said  we  would  give  you  a 
special  rate. ' ' 

"Yes,"  rejoined  the  traveler,  "and 
that's  why  I  move.  I  know  all  about 
your  special  rates.  Been  traveling 
through  this  country  too  long.  Special 
rates  mean  all  the  money  a  man  has. 
Paid  special  rates  here  once  and  have 
been  laboring  under  financial  depres- 
sion ever  since." 
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as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
lie  In  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  in  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  it  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of  the 
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$25 

KANSAS  CITY 


TO  CALIFORNIA 

SEPTEMBER  15th  TO  NOVEMBER  30th,  INCLUSIVE 


Correspondingly  low  rates  I'rotn  other  points 
Ask  Santa  Ee  Agents 


FROM  CHICAGO 

$33 


THE    RETORT  COURTEOUS. 

"Do  you  wish  to  have  your  teeth 
examined?"  asked  the  dentist  of  the 
sad-faced  man  who  had  been  waiting 
ing  in  the  sitting-room  for  an  hour  and 
thirty-five  minutes. 

Whereupon  •  the  answer  was  tartly 
given: 

"What  do  you  suppose  I  came  up 
here  for— to  buy  a  cookstovef" 

"Really,"  said  the  dentist,  smil- 
ing; "I  didn't  know.   I  thought  that 


possibly  you  might  be  after  some  new 
furniture  for  your  diningroom. " — De- 
troit Free  Press. 


-o  


A   LOAD    OFF   HIS  MIND. 

Mrs.  Honkley  (severely) — It's  not 
necessary  for  me  to  ask  you  where  you 
were  and  what  you  were  doing  last 
night. 

Mr.  Honkley  (brightening)  —  I 'm 
glad  of  that,  for  T  couldn't  do  it  to 
save  myself. 
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50  Dozen  Pairs  Good  $1.00  an(j  $/,50  Value  Gloves 
..    Going  at  Jo  and  75  Cents  .. 

Odds  and  ends  and  salesmen's  samples.  Biggest  bargain  lot  of  gloves  we  have  ever  offered.  Our  stock  of  fall  and  winter 
gloves  are  here  but  before  placing  them  on  our  counters,  we  will  entirely  close  out  all  other  lines.  Every  glove  is  perfect  and 
practically  new,  the  majority  having  just  been  opened.  The  lot  contains  gloves  for  automobiling,  riding,  driving  and  general 
wear.  They  come  in  calfskin,  pig  skin,  horse-hide  and  buck-skin,  sizes  yj£  to  n  with  short  wrists,  long  wrists,  half-gaunt- 
let and  full-gauntlets.  You  will  want  gloves  to  wear  this  winter  and  we  can  fit  you  in  style  and  size  at  a  certainly  big  saving 
during  this  special  sale.    No  gloves  will  be  sold  before  Monday,  Sept.  21,  nor  later  than  Saturday,  the  26th  at  the  above  prices. 


If  you  are  out  of  town,  fill  in,  cut  out  and  mail  this  blank  today. 
If  the  gloves  don't  suit  you  after  receiving  them,  send  them  back 
your  money  will  be  returned. 


I  enclose  $  for  style . 
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Send  for  Our 
Gun 
Tent 
Flag 

Athletic  or 
Sporting 
Goods 
Catalogs 


Wm.  H.  Hoegee  Co. 

138-140-142  S.  Maan  St. 

?h°™  },h£?$UI  1^>s  Angeles,  California 
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It  Takes 


two  to   make   a  bargain 


but  only   ONE   of  them 


gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


Glenwood  Range 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HE  LLMAN- 
Get  a  Glenwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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ONE  PRICE 


Pit**  ? 


our  Boyhood  Fish  Poles 


If  you  are  from  Indiana  you  made 
your   barefoot   fishing  excursions 
with  a  hickory  fish  pole  over  your 
shoulder.    You  remember  how  tough 
and  strong  were  the  poles.    Is  it  to  be 
wondered  at  that  these  same  hickory  poles 
should  make  the  most  durable  of  furniture. 
Then   too   it  is  pliable  furniture,  and  like 
big  rattan  rocker,  will  "  give  "  somewhat. 


This  Old  Hickory  Furniture 

■  Has     its     artistic  advantages. 

Nothing   was   ever  designed  that 
added  such  a   semi-rustic   touch  to 
a   porch    or   lawn.     It   also   has  the 
advantage  of  being  "  fashionable  "  fur- 
niture.   It  is  greatly  in  demand  in  South- 
ern California.    All  sorts  of   pieces,  such 
as  chairs,  arm  chairs,  settees,  porch  seats, 
tables,   tabourets,   rockers,  Morris  chairs,  etc. 
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The  Slump  In  N.  P.  R. 


By  HERBERT  RUSSELL 


Miss  Madge  Hey  wood  moodily 
nicked  herself  in  a  chair.  In  the  lan- 
guage lit'  Wall  street,  money  was 
tight,  and  Madge  wanted  a  new  dress. 
Tin-  r.t it wriglits  had  asked  her  to  din- 
ner that  evening,  and  she  felt  keenly 
thai  slir  would  make  a  poor  showing 
in  her  best  attire  as  compared  with 
smart  dresses  of  the  people  with 
whom   slie   would  mingle. 

To  lie  sure  there  was  no  use  of  re- 
pining. Father  did  the  best  he  could 
with  the  small  salary  his  congregation 
could  afford  to  pay  him.  Hut,  in  spite 
oi  that,  thought  Madge,  as  her  pretty, 
pensive  face  was  reflected  in  the  mir- 
ror, "if  I  could  only  afford  to  have 
as  pretty  ureases  as  the  Cartwright 
girls  have  I  think  I  could  make  them 
feel  sorry  they  had  invited  the 
preacher's  daughter  to  dinner,  after 
all." 

female  philosophy  finds  its  comfort 
chiefly  in  the  gratified  contemplation 
of  the  chagrin  it  may  lie  possible  to 
cause  other  aspirants  to  admiration. 
Luckily,  men  view  these  matters  in 
a  different  light.  Out  of  the  fifteen 
women  assembled  in  the  dining  room 
of  the  great  red  brick  house  that  even- 
ing not  one  saw  anything  more  in 
Madge  Heywood  than  the  fact  that 
she  was  distinctly  the  most  plainly 
dressed  of  them  all. 

Hut  to  one  man  she  appeared  with 
that  subtle,  quite  indefinable  fascina- 
tion which  forms  a  pretty  woman's 
spell,  from  the  moment  of  entering 
the  loom.  This  man  was  Paul  Ed- 
monds, the  young  cousin  of  Mrs.  Cart- 
wright,  lie  was  introduced  to'  the 
rector's    daughter,    with    a  protesting 

i  session   that,   since   he   seemed  so 

much  interested  in  her,  he  might  take 
ner  in  to  dinner. 

Which  explains  how  it  all  came  to 
pass— their  siting  side  by  side  in  the 
first  instance. 

Paul  Edmonds  was  a  vivacious  young 
man;  conversationally  jubilant,  as 
though  no  topic  in  life  was  to  be  talked 
about  seriously.  Madge,  although  by 
way  of  being  a  trifle  shy,  soon  came 
out  responsive  to  her  partner's  per- 
siflage. She  wanted  to  learn  what  his 
avocation  was,  having  a  vague  notion 
that  he  must  be  a  distinguished  novel- 
ist, or  a  rising  barrister,  or  a  luminary 
of  one  of  the  professions.  So  she 
adroitly  led  up  to  her  point  by  asking 
him,  with  a  laugh,  whether  he  hail 
ever  done  a  day's  work  in  his  life. 

He  arrested  himself,  with  his  fork 
poised,  as  he  turned  his  head  to  view 
her,  and  demanded  why  she  asked. 

"Because  from  the  way  you  talk  — 
as  if  everything  were  a  matter  of  in- 
difference—  it  is  difficult  to  believe 
that  your  atention  is  very  seriously 
engrossed." 

'•Seriously  engrossed;  that  is- good! 
Well,  Miss  Heywood,  I  do  not  know 
about  the  seriousness  or  the  engross- 
ment of  my  pursuit,  but  when  I  tell 
you  that  one  day  last  week  I  had  a 
deal  amounting  to  $,'500,000  passing 
through  my  hands,  and  that  frequently 
I  take  or  part  with  a  cool  hundred 
thousand  in  an  hour,  you  may  gather 
that  my  calling  is  not  altogether  a  flip- 
pant one." 

"Yon  must  be  a  banker,  then?" 

"No,  nothing  so  dignified  as  that. 
I  am  only  a  broker." 

The  girl  looked  puzzled,  and  as 
though  she  was  not  altogether  sure 
that  this  sprightly  young  man,  with 
his  swift  rolling  black  eyes  and 
slightly  curled  under  lip  was  not 
chaffing  her. 

"Only  a  broker,"  he  repeated  with 
a  smile  on  perceiving  that  the  term 
was  quite  unintelligible  to  her.  "Don't 
you  know  what  a  broker  ist  I  am 
upon  the  stock  exchange." 

"Then  you  must  be  richf" 

He  shrugged  his  shoulders.  "A 
broker  in  the  mining  market  may,  in- 
deed, be  able  to  give  points  to  the 
much  over-rated  Croesus,  but  he  may 
equally  be  in  such  a  position  that  the 
prospect  of  where  his  next  meal  is  to 
come  from  is  painfully  vague." 


••()  on!  I  always  thought  all  men 
on  the  stock  exchange  were  rich.  1 
have  heard  papa  say  that  there  is  no 
place  like  I  lie  stock  exchange  for  mak- 
ing money." 

"Well,  in  one  sense  1  suppose  he  is 
right.  Speculation  is  rendering  the 
exchange  a  mere  gigantic  gambling 
establishment  nowadays,  and  what  the 
dabbling  public  invariably  loses  we 
insiders  are  reputed  to  rake  in.  You 
may  realize  how  true  this  is  when  I 
tell  you  that  it  is  computed  that  less 
than  one-tenth  of  the  business  daily 
done  upon  the  stock  exchange  is  real 
investment,  the  rest  being  given  over 
to  that  great  scrapping  match  which 
is  forever  being  waged  between  the 
l  ulls  and  bears." 

"Hulls  and  bears!  Are  these  an- 
other species  of  broker?" 

Paul  Edmonds  laughed  heartily.  "It 
is  laid  down  as  a  general  principle  that 
all  members  of  the  stock  exchange 
are  bears.  We  have  found  by  expe- 
rience that  it  is  more,  profitable  to 
sell  a  stock  than  to  buy  it.  In  at 
least  90  per  cent  of  securities  the  trend 
of  values  is  downwards.  Yet  you  can- 
not lay  this  down  as  an  invariable 
rule,  either.  Look,  for  example,  at 
.\.  P.  K." 

"What  on  earth  is  N.  P.  R.f" 

"I  am  afraid  my  talk  is  getting 
shoppish.  Yet  it  is  probably  quite  as 
intelligent  as  nine-tenths  of  the  babble 
going  o"n  at  this  table.  Well,  N.  P. 
K.  is  a  mine— one  of  the  great  mines 
of  the  world,  I  should  call  it." 

"And  in  what  way  does  this  N.  P. 
B.  prove  an  exception  to  the  rule  you 
have  laid  down!" 

"It  has  not  done  so  yet,  but  it  will. 
A  certain  clique,  who  are  reputed  by 
the  stock  exchange  to  have  more 
money  than  principle — no  pun  intended 
—  are  trying  to  bang  the  shares  for 
their  own  advantage.  For  many 
months  past  their  normal  market  value 
has  been  about  $8;  tonight  they  closed 
but  a  shade  better  than  $6.  Millar, 
the  nroker,  advised  me  yesterday  to 
bear  N.  P,  R.  for  all  1  was  worth;  but 
1  gave  him  my  opinion  that  it  would 
be  a  dangerous-  game  to  play,  as  intrin- 
sic value  may  sometimes  bo  too  much 
for  market  manipulation.  .So  if  you 
want  to  make  any  money,  Miss  Hey- 
wood," said  he,  blinking  at  the  light 
turough  his  champagne  glass,  "take 
my  advice  and'go  a  bull  of  N.  P.  R. " 

The  girl  laughed  and  muttered  some- 
thing about  not  having  a  red  cent  to 
risk;  after  Which  the  conversation 
drifted  into  other  channels  Possibly 
the  exigencies  of  the  stock  exchange 
render  the  votaries  of  that  institution 
prompt  in  forming  decisions.  He  this 
as  it  may,  when  Madge  Heywood  had 
gone  home  that  night  Paul  Edmonds 
realized  that-  he  had  fallen  tolerably 
in  love  with  her.  And,  indeed,  as  he 
leisurely  undressed  himself  he  reflected 
that,  after  all,  his  vocation  of  mak- 
ing prices  in  stocks  was  rather  a 
prosaic  business  at  best;  and  that  a 
tinge  of  sentimental  romance  would 
pleasantly  leaven  a  life  which  so  far 
had  sought  for  no  horizon  much  be- 
yond the  precincts  of  the  exchange. 
It  was  an  ominous  sign  that  this 
young  broker  had  at  length  lighted 
upon  a  subject  which  really  held  him 
serious. 

The  rector  's  daughter,  on  her  part, 
found  Paul  Edmonds  a  prominent  fig- 
ure indeed  amid  her  recollections,  of 
the  Cartwright 's  dinner  party.  He 
was  good  looking,  and  engaging  in 
manner.  He  had  paid  her  unremitting 
and  marked  attention  throughout  the 
whole  evening;  and  as  it  was  in  the 
beginning,  so  it  is  now  and  ever  shall 
be  in  the  world's  history,  when  it 
comes  to  a  girl's  interpretation  of 
what  a  mail  means  when  he  comports 
himself  thus. 

It  matters  little  to  the  purport  of 
this  story  to  narrate  that  Paul  Ed- 
monds and  Madge  Heywood  saw  each 
other  once  more  before  the  former  re- 
turned to  New  York,  snve  for  the  fact 
that  he  again  laughingly  reminded  her 
of  his  advice  to  buy  N.  P.  R.  if  she 


wanted  to  make  money,  and  added 
that  his  address  was  the  Athletic  club 
if  she  should  resolve  upon  a  "flutter." 
After  which  he  went  back  to  the  noisy 
bustle  of  the  exchange,  and  she  sub- 
sided again  into  the  uneventful  tenor 
of  life  at  the  parsonage.. 

About  a  fortnight  later  than  this  the 
KoV.  Eauucelot  Heywood  held  forth 
throughout  the  whole  of  a  lung  sit- 
ling  at  the  breakfast  table  upon  what 
he  termed  his  increasing  poverty,  lie 
explained  how  offerings  were  steadily 
iiimiiiishiiig,  how  pew  rents  were  lower 
tnis  year  than  during  any  he  could 
recall,  and  how  things  was  just  about 
as  bad  as  bad  could  be.  And,  coining 
to  the  issue  of  this  diatribe,  he  admon- 
ished his  patient  little  wife  that  re 
trenchment  was  absolutely  necessary; 
that,  plain  as  their  way  of  living  now 
was,  they  must  bow  to  hard  fate  and 
be  even  more  frugal;  and,  having 
talked  them  into  a  mood  of  abject 
dejection,  he  withdrew  to  his  study 
and  COzily  filled  a  presentation  mer- 
cliaum,  while  he  mumblingly  hehearsed 
a  sermon  upon  the  wort hlessness  of 
aii  worldly  possessions. 

Madge  lingered  disconsolately  at  the 
table  after  all  the  rest  of  the  family 
had  withdrawn.  She  was  fond  of  her 
father,  and  she  needed  no  better  testi- 
mony than  his  faded  coat,  rescued 
from  the  bleach  of  long  wear  by  skill 
tui  applications  of  diluted  ink,  to 
known  how  true  was  all  he  said  as  to 
his  increasing  poverty.  The  morning 
paper  lay  where  the  rector  had  put 
it  when  he  began  his  dissertation  upon 

miserable  emoluments,  and,  half  ab- 
sently, the  gi'rl  reached  across  and 
took  it  up. 

It  was  not  the  mere  irony  of  fate 
that  it  chanced  to  be  open  at  the  open 
at  the  financial  page.  The  natural  as- 
sociation of  that  with  the  stock  ex 
enange  instantly  diverted  her  train 
of  thought.  She  commenced  to  read, 
and  the  first  edifying  detail  she 
grasped  was  the  fact  that  there  was 
a  plethora  of  money,  and  the  bank  rate 
was  reduced.  She  then  mastered  the 
gratifying  intelligence  that  the  tone 
was  good,  although  business  was  slack, 
and,  finally,  that  N.  P.  R.  was  bought 
in  well  informed  quarters,  and  had 
put  on  five-sixteenths  during  the  day. 

"N.  P.  R.— Paul  Edmonds'  recom- 
mendation," she  mused,  glaring  at  the 
words  as  though  they  were  a  portrait 
of  the  broker  himself.  "Put  on  five 
sixteenths.  I  don't  quite  know  what 
that  means,  but  it  is  evident  they  are 
higher.    I  wonder  now — " 

She  carefully  folded  the  paper, 
planted  her  elbows  upon  the  table,  let 
her  chin  sink  into  the  hollows  of  her 
white  hands,  and  fell  to  deliberating, 
with  a  most  calculating  expression  in 
her  blue  eyes.  It  was  a  bold,  daring 
conception  to  her,  a  simple-minded 
parson's  daughter,  and  she  half  shrank 
from  the  idea,  though  impelled,  too, 
by  the  notion  that  it  might  be  instru- 
mental in  helping  her  father.  Then, 
as  though  to  a  sudden  resolve  which 
she  wished  to  act  upon  before  the  im- 
pulse was  passed,  she  rose,  went  swift 
ly  across  to  a  little  bureau,  wrote  a 
letter  in  agitated  haste,  addressed  it, 
stamped  it,  and  tripped  across  to  the 
pillar  box  opposite,  into  which  she 
shot  the  missive  with  a  half  defiant, 
half  startled  air. 

Two  days  later— days  in  which 
Madge  herself  had  carefully  inter- 
cepted the  postman  before  he  could 
reach  the  hall  door — there  came  a  let- 
ter addressed  to  her,  in  a  forbidding 
blue  envelope.  She  opened  this  with 
a  vague  feeling  of  misgiving.  It  con- 
taihd  a  letter  and  an  inclosure.  She 
unfolded  the  letter  first,  and  caught 
her  breath  with  a  little  gasp.  It  was 
the  usual  stock  exchange  broker's  con- 
tract note,  headed  with  the  name  of 
Paul  Edmonds,  and  announcing:  "  I 
sell  you  100  N.  P.  R.  shares.'*'  And 
the  sum  totaled  at  the  foot  of  this 
little  slip,  including  commission  and 
stamp,  amounted  to  $3,130. 

"Dear  Miss  Heywood,"  it  ran,  in 
untidy   writing.     "Of  course,  I  have 


a  lively  recollection  of  you,  and  of 
the  delightful  evening  we  spent  at 
the  ( 'artwright 's.  1  am  so  sorry  to 
learn  that  the  worldly  affairs  of  your 
good  father  are  not  so  prosperous  as 
they  might  be.  Yes,  certainly,  my 
faith  in  the  merits  and  possibilities  of 
N.  P.  R.  shares  remains  unabated.  It 
is  true,  the  market  in  this  descrip- 
tion is  being  manipulated  just  now  by 
a  wealthy  clique,  but,  with  all  their 
ingenuity,  they  cannot  alter  intrinsic 
value,  and  the  sharp  fluctuations  of 
the  last  week  simply  prove  thai  their 
banging  tactics  are  being  met  by  de- 
termined buying.  I  take  your  letter 
to  be  really  instructions  to  me,  and, 
acting  upon  these,  I  have  purchased 
100  N.  P.  R.  for  you,  as  per  accom- 
panying contract  note,  for  settle- 
ment at  the  mid-October  account.  I 
trust  you  will  find  this  quite  in  order 
and  shall  feel  obliged  if  you  will  let 
me  have  check  for  the  amount  by  set- 
tling day,  the  lfith  inst.  With  kind 
regards,  vours  sincerely, 

PAUL,  KOMONDS." 

Could  the  young  broker  have  fore 
Seen  the  dire  consternation  which  his 
mild  and  thoughtless  little  joke  would 
cause  to  the  girl  he  admired  more 
than  any  other  in  this  world  he  would 
■litis!  assuredly  cursed  himself  for  his 
folly  in  writing  such  a  missive.  To 
Madge  that  little  contract  note,  view- 
ed in  the  light  cist  upon  it  by  the  ac- 
companying letter,  appealed  like  an 
inexorable  liability.  She  had  a  dim 
notion  of  being  in  debt  to  the  stock 
exchange  for  $3,130,  which  amount 
had  to  be  paid  ia  twelve  davs,  and  a 
veritable  nightmare  of  the  possible 
consequences  of  default;  floated  before 
her  mental  vision.  The  result  of  this 
panic  waS  flat  Madge  soon  posted  an- 
other letter  in  the  pillar  box  opposite. 

Paid  Edmonds  laughed,  and  there 
was  distinct  heaitlessness  in  his  glee. 
"What  a  dear  little  simpleton  she  is," 
he  soliloquized,  a!  he  read  through  the 
plaintive  epistle.  "Is  afraid  iiei 
thoughtless  conduct  would  have  got 
bet  into  a  terrible  position,  is  she? 
Has  no  money  heiself,  and  wishes  me 
to  understand  that  papa  finds  it  a  bit- 
ter struggle  to  make  ends  meet  .Mid 
keep  up  appearances.  Wants  me  to  tell 
her,  as  a  friend,  what  will  happen,  as 
she  cannot  possibly  send  me  a  check. 
Never  even  had  a  banking  account. 
Would  like  to  know,  in  fact,  whether 
she  must  have  the  wretched  N.  P.  R. 
shares  at  all!" 

He  stroked  his  chin  with  the  compla- 
cent air  of  a  mr.n  who  is  playing  a 
game  the  results  of  which  please  him. 

"I  must  keep  this  uf  a  little,"  he 
muttered,  and,  drawing  a  sheet  of  pa 
per  towards  him,  he  wrote  as  follows: 

"Dear  Miss  Heywood:  Your  let- 
ter has  caused  me  some  surprise  and  a 
trifle  of  embarrassment.  I  find,  on  again 
referring  to  yours  of  the  2d  inst.,  that 
you  practically  instructed  me  to  buy 
N.  1\  R.  on  your  account.  'If  1  think 
there  is  money  to  be  made  by  doing 
r.n. '  In  stock  exchange  usage  it  is  held 
to  be  a  serious  matter  for  a  person  to 
buy  shares  without  possessing  the 
means  to  pay  for  ihem;  but  I  need 
hardly  sly  that  I  am  quite  convinced 
you  acted  in  ignoraiu  e  of  this  fad. 
Pray  do  not  worry  you-  parents  about 
this  matter,  if  you  have  not  already 
done  so,  as  I  should  be  sorry  for  their 
troubles  to  be  added  to.  The  positron 
is  ;in  awkward  ore,  as  I  have  definite 
ly  bought  the  stock  on  your  account; 
and,  since  you  tell  me  you  cannot  take 
it  up,  I  :mist  arrange  to  cany  it  iver 
for  you,  and  let  the  differences  run 
for  a  few  accounts,  whilst  wc  watch 
how  the  market  is  going.  Yours  sin- 
cerelv. 

PAUI,  EDMONDS." 
He  flattered  himself  that  the  girl 
would  regard  him  as  a  model  of  self- 
sacrifice  and  philanthropy  upon  the 
strength  of  this  letter,  quite  oblivious 
to  the  fact  that  his  stock  exchange 
vernacul  ir  rendered  about  half  of  it 
absolutely  unint  Eligible  to  her.  The 
purport  Of  the  letter,  h  nvever,  she  was 
quite   able    to   master,   and    Paul  Ed- 
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monds  received  a  gush  of  thanks  over- 
flowing four  pages  of  violet  notepa- 
per,  which  gave  him  really  almost  as 
much  satisfaction  by  the  time  he  had 
come  to  the  end  of  it  as  if  he  had  in- 
deed done  something  to  merit  all  this 
gratitude. 

Madge  felt  relieved,  but  by-  no 
means  happy  in  her  mind.  She  was 
troubled  by  a  haunting  sense  of  mere- 
ly having  put  off  the  evil  hour.  The 
young  br.oker,  on  his  part,  was  well 
gratified  by  the  idea  of  having  estab- 
lished a  plausible  excuse  for  period- 
ically writing  to  the  pretty  girl,  with 
the  further  edifying  feeling  that  he 
was  more  than  likely  to  make  a  neat 
profit  for  her  in  the  end  by  this  little 
deal  in  N.  P.  R. 

But  the  unexpected  has  a  knack  of 
happening,  even  to  stock  exchange  men 
in  their  own  particular  affairs.  Octo- 
ber 15  —  settling  day  —  arrived,  and  N. 
P,  K.  was  exactly  a  point  lower  than 
the  price  at  which  Paul  Edmunds  had 
bought  it  for  Madge.  The  broker 
lacked  not  for  money;  a  difference  of 
.  $501 )  was  a  matter  too  trifling  for  him 
to  give  a  second  thought  to,  and  to 
save  himself  the  least  degree  of  trou- 
ble he  paid  for  the  shares  and  took 
luem  up.  At  the  same  time  he  resolved 
.  to  have  his  quid  pro  quo,  and  this  took 
tne  form  of  a  letter  to  the  poor  rec- 
tor's daughter,  inclosing  her  a  carry- 
ing over  statement,  and  explaining 
that  she  now  owed  him  $515  for  differ- 
ences, arid  that  although  it  was  cus- 
tomary to  pay  these  charges  punctual- 
ly on  settling  day  he  wonm  not,  in  her 
case,  press  for  a  settlement  save  at  her 
perfect  convenience. 

Madge  could  eat  no  breakfast  after 
the  receipt  of  this  epistle,  mumbling 
something  about  a  headache  and  loss 
of  appetite.  Her  difficulties  seemed  to 
be  increasing,  for  she  took  it  for  grant- 
ed that  the  $515  was  merely  an  addi- 
tion to  her  existing  debt.  One  or  twice 
her  reflections  made  her  feel  quite  des- 
perate, and  she  was  on  the  verge  of 
making  a  clean  breast  of  her  trouble. 
Hut,  O!  what  would  her  poor  old  fath- 
er say  to  her  incurring  a  liability 
which  would  ruin  him  if  called  upon  to 
settle  it?  And  what  would  her  moth- 
er and  sisters  say  to  her  for  surrepti- 
tiously placing  herself  under  a  heavy 
obligation  to  a  man  she  had  only  met 
once,  and  whose  name  she  had  never 
mentioned  save  in  the  most  casual 
manner? 

And  so  what  to  the  woman  of  the 
World  would  have  been  a  mere  joke, 
with  a  tolerably  obvious  purpose  in  it 
all  to  boot,  became  to  Madge  Heywood 
a  secret  trouble  of  such  gravity  that 
her  distorted  fears  could  figure  noth- 
ing too  terrible  as  likely  to  be  the  up- 
shot of  it  all.  She  wrote  a  few  lines 
to  Paul  Edmonds,  thanking  him  for  his 
kindness,  and  it  might  indeed  have 
touched  the  young  fellow  to  note  the 
almost  pathetic  strain  of  Tier  epistle 
but  for  the  fact  that  he  was  quite  in- 
capable of  realizing  how  terribly  in 
earnest  she  was  taking  his  little  'joke. 

Time  passed,  and  in  her  furtive  ref- 
erence to  the  financial  columns  of  the 
morning  paper  the  poor  girl  gathered 
enough  to  comprehend  that  N.  P.  R. 
was  steadily  on  the  down  grade.  Paul 
Edmonds  could  not  restrain  himself 
until  next  settling  day  to  write  Madge; 
with  all  the  distraction  of  his  bustling 


calling  she  remained  prominent  in  his 
thoughts,  and  he  wanted  to  hear  from 
her  again.  All  is  fair  in  love  and  war, 
argued  this  ingenious  youth,  and  he 
thought  that  if  he  could  frighten  the 
parson 's  pretty  daughter  into  appeal- 
ing to  his  clemencj'  it  would  afford  him 
an  excellent  opportunity  of  showing 
his  magnanimity  and  substantially 
help  on  the  end  he  had  in  view.  A  su- 
pererogatory procedure,  one  might 
think;  but,  then,  many  men  have  such 
original  and  unique  ideas  as  to  the 
best  method  of  courting. 

So  Paul  Edmonds  based  his  text  up- 
on a  sharp  slump  in  the  price  of  X.  P. 
R.  shares,  and  sat  down  to  fire  a  little 
bombshell  at  Madge.  The  absurdity 
of  the  fact  that  he  should  be  adopting 
the  reproachful  tone  instead  of  ex- 
pressing contrition  that  his  advice 
should  have  turned  out  such  a  costly 
failure  thus  far  did  not  appear  t  o 
strike  him.  He  this  as  it  may,  he 
couched  such  an  epistle  as  injured  in- 
nocence might  be  expected  to  address 
to  a  wily  client.  He  dwelt  upon  his 
own  loss  with  heroic  abnegation,  said 
he  regretted  to  have  to  state  the  mar- 
ket was  now  talking  N.  P.  R.  a  great 
deal  lower,  and  concluded  by  asking 
Madge  to  kindly  give  him  her  instruc- 
tions, suggesting  that  in  view  of  the 
slump  continuing  it  might  be  well  to 
sell  out  and  cut  the  loss  before  it  went 
further.  As  he  was  folding  up  this  let- 
ter an  after  thought  struck  him,  and 
he  added  a  postscript.  "It  will  spoil 
the  little  game  if  she  goes  and  blabs 
to  papa,"  he  muttered,  and  to  provide 
against  this  he  particularly  enjoined 
her  not  to  trouble  her  parents,  as  he 
would  rather  bear  the  whole  loss  him- 
self than  have  to  reproach  himself 
with  the  idea  that  he  was  indirectly 
the  cause  of  adding  to  her  father's 
worry. 

It  fell  out,  however,  that  the  concil- 
iatory tone  of  this  postscript  was  not 
sufficient  to  neutralize  the  apprehen- 
sions raised  in  Madge  by  the  rest  of 
tne  young  jobber's  letter.  The  last 
straw  on  the  camel's  back  was  his 
talk  of  cutting  the  loss,  which,  with 
ail  her  vague  perception  of  business 
matters,  she  perceived  to  be  an  ar- 
rangement that  must  leave  her  deeply 
in  his  debt  and  without  any  prospect 
in  paying  off  the  obligation.  And  so 
the  poor  girl,  with  a  white  face  and  a 
oeating  heart,  resolved  to  take  the 
bull  by  the  horns,  and  going  to  her 
father's  study  she  promptly  scattered 
the  coherence  of  his  next  Sunday 's 
sermon  amid  such  a  scene  as  Oliver 
(ioldsmith  could  alone  have  done  jus- 
tice to. 

The  rector  was  not  a  man  to  rise  in 
righteous  wrath  against  the  oppres- 
sion of  his  troubles;  he  invariably  sub- 
sided beneath  their  burden  and  wore 
a  crushed  demeanor,  until  a  long  period 
of  brooding  convinced  him  that  the 
slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fort- 
une never  turned  out  as  poignant  as 
his  morbid  fancy  pictured.  As  the  re- 
sult of  his  interview  with  Madge  he 
saw  himself  confronted  by  a  debt 
which,  sooner  or  later,  must  inevitably 
mean  bankruptcy,  ruin,  dishonor.  He 
knew  as  much  about  stock  exchange 
matters  as  his  daughter,  and  whilst  he 
mildly  inveighed  against  Paul  Ed- 
monds for  having  put  both  the  idea 
and  the  means  of  speculation  in  his 


daughter's  way,  it  never  occurred  to 
the  simple  hearted  old  man  that  the 
liability  shown  by  those  little  slips  of 
pink  paper  could  be  otherwise  than  an 
incontrovertible  debt,  to  be  alone  set- 
tled by  the  hopeless  expedient  of  pay- 
ment. 

At  the  end  of  two  solid  hours  of  de- 
jected musing  an  inspiration  put  a  lit- 
tle gleam  into  the  Rev.  Launeelot  Hey- 
wood 's  dim  eyes.  His  daughter  had 
met  this  considerate  young  broker  — 
for  was  he  not  explicit  in  manifesting 
his  concern  for  her  parent?  — at  the 
(  artwright  home.  Cartwright  was  a 
good  fellow;  he  would  go  and  see  him; 
tell  him  the  whole  affair,  and  ask  his 
advice.  So  bidding  Madge  deliver  to 
him  every  scrap  of  correspondence 
bearing  upon  this  ruinous  transaction, 
the  rector  set  out  and  was  rewarded 
by  finding  ('artwright. 

The  bluff  gentleman  listened  pa- 
tiently to  the  long-winded,  quavering 
recital  and  then  had  the  bad  taste  to 
burst  forth  into  a  small  gale  of  laugh- 
ter. ."Paul  Edmonds  is  a  bright 
young  spark,"  quoth  he.  "I  never 
know  whether  to  take  the  beggar  se- 
riously or  not.  But  if  he  means  this  as 
a  prank,  it's  too  bad  he  should  choose 
your  pretty  little  daughter  as  the  sub- 
ject of  it.  Leave  things  to  me,  my  dear 
rector,  and  do  not  worry  until  we  find 
out  that  there  is  any  occasion  to." 

The  astute  Paul  was  just  making  a 
closing  price  in  a  long  line  of  Lake 
Views,  in  the  street,  prior  to  stajting 
for  home,  when  a  telegram  was  hand- 
ed to  him.  Booking  his  deal  with  a 
little  smirk  of  satisfaction  he  tore 
open  the  envelope,  and  the  expression 
of  his  face  changed  so  abrubtly  that 
three  or  four  market-  men  called  to 
him  for  the  news,  scenting  a  "bear 
point." 

The  wire  ran  thus:  "Jobstock,  New 
York.—  Poor  old  rector  here  talks  of 
filing  his  petition  through  your  deal 
with  his  daughter.  What  have  you  done 
to  cause  this?  — Cartwright.  " 

Paul  Edmonds  whistled  low,  ejacu- 
lated something  betwixt  his  clinched 
teeth,  burst  through  the  crowd  of  vo- 
ciferating dealers,  and  dived  into  a 
cab.  An  hour  later  he  was  arriving 
at  the  big  red  brick  house  just  in  time 
to  dress  for  dinner.  No  need  to  refer 
to  the  explanations  and  confession  of 
our  young  friend;  these  the  reader  will 
be  tolerably  well  able  to  divine.  And 
so  we  will  gloss  over  the  period  of  al- 
ternate chaff  and  advice  that  was  vol- 
leyed at  him  in  Cartwright 's  house  and 
come  to  the  hour  of  11  o'clock  on  the 
following  morning,  which  was  precisely 
the  time  when  he  knocked  demurely 
upon  the  rectory  door. 

The  parson  was  alone  in  his  study, 
and  upon  his  visitor  introducing  him- 
self with  an  air  of  deferential  ease  the 
old  man  looked  half  embarrassed,  half 
apprehensive,  and  mildly  indignant. 

' '  This  is  a  sad  business  to  me, 
sir,"  he  began.  "I  only  learned  of 
it  yesterday  morning.  My  daughter 
made  a  complete  confession,  and  her 
poor  mother  is  broken  down  with  grief. 
I  may  tell  you  candidly  that  1  cannot 
conceive  what  I  shall  do,  as  my  means 
are  totally  inadequate  to  meeting  such 
a  stupendous  debt  as  the  foolish  girl 
has  contracted." 


Paul  smiled  inwardly.  A  stock  bro- 
ker's idea  of  a  stupendous  debt  went 
distinctly  one  better  than  the  country 
parson's.  His  first  impulse  was  to  tell 
the  rector  that  the  whole  thing  was  a 
joke  and  thus  set  all  his  apprehensions 
at  rest.  But  with  the  velocity  of 
thought  he  perceived  he  should  be  los- 
ing the  opportunity  of  a  distinct  ad- 
vantage if  he  did  this. 

"As  you  put  it,  sir,"  he  said,  con- 
templatively toying  with  his  watch 
chain,  "I  can  quite  see  the  business  is 
an  unfortunate  one.  I  may  admit  that 
perhaps  I  should  have  been  a  little 
more  careful  about  satisfying  myself 
as  to  my  client 's  means  before  putting 
in  her  order  to  buy  100  N.  P.  R.;  but, 
you  see,  the  mere  fact  of  my  meeting 
her  at  my  cousin's,  the  Cartwrights— " 
He  paused  with  a  comprehensive  wave 
of  the  hand,  then  proceeded:  "The  un- 
fortunate feature  of  the  whole  affair, 
you  must  know,  lies  in  the  circum- 
stance that  the  shares  have  deprecia- 
ted  so   much    in    value   since    1    1  ght 

upon  your  daughter's  instructions;  and 
were  I  to  (  lose  the  account,  as  I  should 
be  quite  willing  to  do  in  order  to  save 
you  further  worry,  I— er,  we  should  be 
confronted  with  a  heavy  loss." 

The  rector  eyed  him  for  a  moment  or 
two,  then  inquired  in  a  tremulous 
voice:  "Well,  what  do  you  propose?" 

Paul  Edmonds  rubbed  his  chin  mus- 
ingly; in  truth,  he  was  at  a  loss,  not, 
indeed,  as  to  what  he  wanted  to  say, 
but  as  to  the  best  means  of  conveying 
it.  At  length  he  said,  slowly:  "I  am 
sorry  about  the  whole  thing,  Mr.  Hey- 
wood—so  sorry,  in  fact,  that  I  have 
come  down  here  on  purpose  to  see 
whether  we  cannot  find  a  way  out  of 
the  difficulty.  I  would  willingly  waive 
my  claim,  but  I  can  understand  that 
such  a  course  would  be  distasteful  to 
you  as  a  man  of  honor,  leaving  the 
sense  of  your  daughter's  indebtedness 
to  me.  I  think  that  if  you  would  allow 
me  to  see  Miss  Heywood,  anil  quietly 
ehaf  the.matter  over  with  her,  I  should 
be  able  to  suggest  a  way  of  getting 
over  this  little  difficulty  which  perhaps 
will  not  meet  with  your  disapproval." 

Whether  the  old  parson  was  quite  so 
simple  as  he  looked  when  he  at  once 
ac  quiesced  and  trotted  out  of  the  study 
to  find  Madge  must  remain  a  matter 
of  speculation;  unless,  indeed,  any  con- 
clusive inference  can  be  drawn  from 
the  fact  that,  although  she  entered  the 
room,  blushing  and  frightened  looking 
aiinost  at  once,  the  Rev.  Launeelot 
Heywood  did  not  follow  her  for  twen- 
ty-two minutes  by  his  old  grandfather 
clock. 


"Got  any  N.  P.  R.,  Edmonds?"  in- 
quired a  spruce  young  broker  across  a 
luncheon  table  a  few  days  later. 

' '  Yes. ' ' 

"What  are  they  doing  with  'em? 
Hanging  them  pretty  energetically, 
aren't  they?" 

"They  may  slump  them  to  what  they 
like  now,"  answered  Paul  Edmonds. 
"My  little  flutter  in  them  has  drop- 
ped me  $1,000  so  far,  but  I  should  reck- 
on it  the  luckiest  deal  of  my  life  if 
they  went  out  of  sight  altogether." 

The  spruce  young  broker  crooked  his 
eyebrows  interrogatively,  but  he  got 
no    further  explanation.' 


An  Indian  Grave 

Two  Lovers  Lie  Side  by  Side  Whose  Romance  Brought.  Tears  to  Mad  Anthony  Wayne's  Eyes. 


On  the  bank  of  a  bright  stream 
known  as  Blanchards  fork  of  the  Aug- 
laise  river,  and  less  than  a  dozen  miles 
from  Pindlay,  O.,  is  a  lone  grave  which 
for  more  than  100  years  has  excited 
the  interest  of  those  who  know  its  his- 
tory. Within  it  two  Indian  lovers  are 
buried.  Their  names  are  Fawn  Eyes 
and  NTe-Pa-Que.  They  were  two  mem- 
bers  ot  the  powerful  Miami  tribe  of 
which  Little  Turtle,  the  greatest  In- 
dian, next  to  Tecumseh,  of  the  terri- 
tory northwest  of  the  Ohio  river,  was 
at  one  time  chief. 

The  incidents  that  surround  the 
death  and  burial  of  the  Indians  that 
rest  in  the  lone  grave  relate  to  the 
campaign  of  the  late  Ceneral  (Mad) 
Anthony  Wayne's  allied  tribes  in  1794. 
After  Generals  Harmar  and  St.  Clair 
had  been  defeated,  the  former  near  Ft. 
Wayne,  Ind.,  in  1789,  and  the  latter 


near  Ft.  Recovery,  O.,  in  1791,  all  the 
vast  territory  northwest  of  the  Ohio 
river  was  under  the  control  of  the 
Forest  Indians  and  war  whoops  sound- 
ed along  the  blazing  border.  There 
was  no  peace,  for  the  ied  men  were  on 
the  war  path.  The  whole  country  was 
overrun  with  them;  "rations  were  at- 
tacked and  many  blrody  massacres 
were  committed.  It  became  necessary 
to  select  a  new  commander  for  the 
army,  and  Washington  chose  General 
Wayne,  the  hero  cf  SfcO'-y  Point,  in  the 
revolutionary  war. 

On  receiving  l  is  orders  Wayne  or- 
ganizeu  what  he  called  the  legion  of 
tne  United  States.  He  assembled  his 
army  on  the  Ohio  river,  about  three 
miles  below  Pittsnnrg.  In  the  spri-ig 
of  1793  he  moved  his  force  to  Ft.  Wash 
ington,  now  Cincinnati.  Here  he  re- 
mained till  October  of  the  same  year, 


when  he  began  his  march  northward 
into  the  Indian  country. 

lie  had  tor  guides  and  scouts  those 
famous  Indian  fighters,  Simon  Kenton 
and  Lewis  Wei  t  /.el.  Both  were  then 
young  men,  but  could  speak  the  Indian 
language  and  weri  as  -.-.inning  in  Wood- 
craft as  were  the  red  men. 

Wayne  avoided  St.  Clair's  old  trail, 
marching  farther  to  the  eastward  but 
nearer  to  the  Indian  towns.  The  In- 
dians (led  before  his  advance,  not  mak- 
ing a  star.d  nut  il  I  hey  had  crossed  what 
is  now  known  as  Blanchards  fork  of 
the  Auglaise  river.  The  stream  is  one 
of  the  tributaries  of  the  Maumee  river. 
The  camp  of  the  Indians  was  on  the 
south  side  of  the  live.-,  about  six  miles 
west  of  the  present  city  of  Findlay. 
Some  of  the  short  but  decisive  battles 
were  fought  at  the  piacc  which  has 
been  known  as  Indian  Green.  Wayne 


crosse,.  the  river  about  a  mile  above 
the  Indian  camp,  and  so  quickly  and 
silently  was  it  accomplished  that  the 
red  men  were  not  aware  of  his  pres- 
ence. Kenton  and  Weitzel  had  discov- 
ered the  camp  and  tol  l  the  general. 

After  consulting  with  the  two 
guides  Wayne  decided  to  attack  the 
Indians  at  daybreak  of  the  following 
morning.  Kenton  an  1  WVitzoI  were 
directed  to  watch  the  Indians  and  re- 
port their  movements.  There  was 
silence  in  the  American  camp.  There 
was  even  no  call  of  "All's  well"  by 
the  sentinels.  The  moon  was  full  and 
the  whits  light  fell  upon  Wayne's  sol- 
diers sleeping  with  their  loaded  musket, 
locks  beside  them.  Kenton  and  Weit- 
zel moved  noiselessly'  in  the  direction 
of  the  Indian  camp.  They  had  gone 
but  a  short  distance  beyond  the  line 
(Continued  on  page  11.) 
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r  I  >  BEY  passed  up  the  high  street 
•        of  the  little  town  two  abreast, 
I        hot,  dust  grimed  and  jaded. 
The  August  sun  boat  down  on 
tawdry   dresses,    cheap  gorgeousness 
wearing  to  rags,  sun  blistered  paint 
and  gilding   the  whole  stale  and  busi- 
nesslike pageant  of  the  biggest  show 
011  earth.    Small  awed  boys  lined  up 
along  the  sidewalk  to  watch  them  go 
past.    Heads  were  thrust  out  of  win- 
dows.   The  barber's  assistant  lounged 
In  the  shop  doorway,  shirt  sleeved  and 
supercilious,  his  hands  in  his  pockets. 

The  steam  organ,  mounted  on  a  car 
having  gilded  lions'  heads  set  between 
panels  of  dusty  looking  glass  and 
drawn  by  six  plebeian  horses  with 
scarlet  trappings,  wheezed  a  popular 
air  of  a  season  past,  strident  and  high 
pitched;  with  deep,  unexpected  rum- 
blings and  clash  of  cymbals  In  thy 
bass.  Its  voice  drowned  the  nearer 
sounds  of  progress,  clink  of  hoofs  and 
creak  of  lumbering  wheels. 

Rosy— you  are  my  posy! 

You  are— my  heart's  bouquet! 

Come  out— here  in  the  moonlight! 

The  girl  who  rode  the  tall  bay  horse 
just  behind  the  organ  was  scarcely 
conscious  of  the  cheap  refrain  dinned 
into  her  ears  persistently  over  and 
over  again  for  the  past  half  hour— for 
many  hours  during  many  weeks.  She 
let  the  reins  slip  through  her  lingers 
idly  as  the  horse  bent  his  head  this 
way  and  that,  fidgeting  sidewise  to  the 
music.  She  had  a  pleasant  face,  in 
which  the  lines  of  hard  work  had  oblit- 
erated something  of  the  youth  that 
might  under  easier  conditions  have 
made  for  pret t iness.  Her  eyes,  under 
the  cavalier  hat  witli  drooping  plume, 
were  scanning  eagerly  each  turn  and 
corner  of  the  little  old  fashioned  Street. 
How  familiar  it  all  was!  Here  was  the 
corner  confectioner's  and  there  the  fan- 
cy shop  kept  by  the  old  lady  with  ring- 
lets. Nothing  was  changed  in  the  five 
years  since  she  had  last  seen  it.  Lift! 
here  seemed  to  go  on  smoothly  in  the 
one  groove,  undisturbed  by  outer  hap- 
penings, from  spring  to  spring,  summer 
to  summer;  always  the  peaceful  sun- 
light, children  playing,  men  and  wo- 
men going  contentedly  and  quietly 
about  their  work. 

For  a  moment  the  old  home  feeling 
gripped  her  strongly,  a  weary  reaction 
of  spirit  against  the  restlessness,  the 
comings  and  goings,  the  monotonous  In- 
stability of  her  own  life— to  be  continu- 
ally on  the  road  and  never  to  reach 
(be  journey's  end.  to  be  here  today 
anil  gone  tomorrow,  always  new  faces, 
new  surroundings,  new  discomforts. 

The  clumsy,  lumbering  car  before 
her,  its  cheap  gilding  and  shabby  splen- 
dor, had  faded,  and  instead  she  was 
seeing  an  old.  quiet  garden,  with  sun- 
light sifting  through  pear  boughs  to 
the  kindly,  homely  disorder  of  growing 
things  below  and  a  small  child  in  a 
gingham  pinafore  who  sat  there  play- 
ing. She  had  a  doll  beside  her.  propped 
stitlly  against  the  tree  trunk— a  broken 
nosed  doll,  with  fishy  eyes  and  staring 
complexion.  The  doll's  dress  was  of 
the  same  check  gingham  as  the  child's 
pinafore,  made  unskillfully.  with  long, 
gaping  stitches.  Overhead,  through 
the  branches  of  the  old  pear  tree, 
showed  a  blue  April  sky  with  small, 
fleecy  clouds  drifting. 

The  cavalcade  had  come  to  a  mo- 
mentary halt.  In  the  pause  the  steam 
organ  sounded  with  renewed  energy. 
The  man  who  rode  level  with  the  gir! 
resettled  his. flapping  hat  farther  back 
upon  his  head  and  passed  a  dust 
grimed  hand  across  his  forehead.  It 
was  very  hot.  His  horse  sheered  to- 
ward the  side  of  the  road  and  he 
Jerked  at  its  mouth  .with  a  weary 


farmyard  oath,  relic  of  some  agricul- 
tural boyhood. 

Near  to  the  curb  stood  a  black  horse 
between  the  shafts  of  a  light  dogcart. 
A  man  who  achieved  .an  air  of  pin 
perlty  in  his  summer  suit  and  str.»\v 
hat  had  come  out  from  a  shop  at  the 
approach  of  the  noisy  gilded  organ, 
and  stood  at  the  horse's  head,  soothing 
It.  The  steam  organ  throbbed  and 
shouted  like  a  vulgar  red  and  gold 
demon,  beginning  each  line  of  the  eter- 
nal refrain  with  a  fresh  clang  and 
shock  of  sound.  Its  presence  here  In 
the  quiet  street  seemed  an  insult,  an 
affront.  The  man  standing  by  the 
horse's  head  lifted  his  eyes  to  the 
halted  procession,  and  for  the  space 
of  a  second  they  encountered  those  of 
the  girl  in  tiie  cavalier  hat.  He  looked 
away  instantly,  and.  stooping  down, 
began  a  careful  readjustment  of  some 
buckles  on  the  black  horse's  harness. 
He  took  a  long  time  over  it.  When  at. 
last  he  lifted  his  head  the  cavalcade 
had  passed  on. 
*•*••*• 
She  had  changed  her  dusty  riding 
habit  for  a  plain  cotton  blouse  and 
serge  skirt  and  had  slipped  away  in 
this  hour  before  the  afternoon  show 
for  a  quiet  walk  alone. 

The  little  street  seemed  to  drowse, 
deserted.  Behind  her  in  the  big  Held 
beyond  the  town  where  the  dingy  tents 
had  sprung  up  mushroom-iike  since 
noon  she  bad  left  the  noise,  the  cheap 
glitter  and  glare,  trampled  grass  and 
smell  of  ropes  and  sawdust.  She  could 
still  hear  the  voice  of  the  circus  organ, 
cheerful,  aggressive,  grinding  out  i'  1 
perpetual  invitation,  assaulting  t ':;•.■ 
summer  quiet  with  brazen  boatings, 

She  turned  up  a  side  street  that  led 
away  from  the  town.  Houses  became 
fewer;  she  passed  a  blacksmith's  shop, 
with  a  white  cottage  adjacent,  and 
then  the  road  narrowed  and  began  to 
Rind  up  lull,  with  tall  hedges  on  either 
jide  powdered  with  tine  white  dust.  A 
tiarn,  gaunt  and  red  painted,  stood 
alone  at  a  corner  of  a  field. 

A  few  steps  beyond  was  a  gate.  Shu 
paused,  leaning  her  arm  on  the  top  rail, 
and  stood  there  looking  out  on  the 
quiet  country  that  lay  before  her. 
Hemlocks  grew  straight  and  rank  by 
the  gateposts,  and  a  trail  of  briony 
swayed  from  the  bramble  hedge  to  her 
left.  A  slope  of  pasture  land,  barren, 
with  patches  of  golden  hawkwcod 
burning  here  and  there  in  the  sunlight, 
«t retched  down  to  meet  a  cornfield. 
White  in  the  afternoon  heat.  Insects 
ironed  among  the  coarse  dust  covered 
weeds  along  the  ditch.  There  was  a 
sleepy  summer  smell  in  the  air,  hay 
and  seeding  dandelions  and  sun  scorch- 
ed earth.  In  a  distant  field  a  reaping 
machine  was  at  work. 

She  stood  for  a  long  while,  her  chin 
resting  on  her  hands,  gazing  out  over 
the  familiar  face  of  the  land.  The 
glint  of  a  scarlet  poppy  was  near  her 
foot.  It  was  one  of  tile  small,  kindly, 
unaltered  things  that  brought  back  her 
girlhood  to  her. 

She  was  roused  from  her  reverie  by 
the  slow  grate  of  wheels  on  the  stony 
road.  They  came  to  a  pause  just  op- 
posite her.  Without  turning  her  head 
she  was  aware  of  the  neat  dogcart,  tt\" 
sleek,  well  conditioned  black  horse,  the 
man  who  sat  on  the  driviug  seat  look- 
ing at  her. 
"Roser 

Her  ungioved  iiand  gripped  on  the 
gate  rail.  When  she  turned  round  un- 
hurriedly her  face  held  a  commonplace 
smile  of  greeting. 

"Why,  how  do  you  do,  John?" 

He  had  shifted  the  reins  to  his  left 
hand.  "Aren't  you  going  to  shake 
hands  with  me?" 


She  came  forward  to  the  side  of  the 
trap.  "It's  hot.  isn't  it?"  she  said.  "1 
came  up  here  to  try  aud  get  a  breath 
of  cool  air.  There  nearly  always  used 
to  be  a  breeze  up  this  way.  So  you've 
got  Rodeo  still!" 

She  reached  out  her  hand  and  touch- 
ed the  horse's  satin  neck.  He  turned 
his  head  and  sniffed  at  her  sleeve  In- 
quiringly. The  man  in  the  cart  was 
watching  her.  Suddenly  he  cleared  his 
throat. 

"How  are  you  getting  on?" 
"Very  well." 

She  went  on  stroking  the  horse's  neck 
with  tier  small,  work  hardened  hand. 
"It  is  not  exactly  the  easiest  life  in  the 
world."  she  said  after  a  moment. 

"You  know  I  would  have  helped  you 
any  time"— 

She  took  a  step  backward.  Her  face 
Hushed  swiftly.  "I  have  not  required 
your— help,  thank  you!" 

"Of  course,"  he  went  on.  without 
looking  at  her.  "You  chose  to  cut 
yourself  away  from  us  like  this.  You 
know  it  was  entirely  your  own  doing. 
If"- 

She  smiled  a  little  bitterly.  "Oh.  you 
needn't  worry.  John!  Don't  be  afraid 
that  I  shall  ever  want  to  come  back. 
Your  unassailable  respectability  is  not 
in  the  least  likely  to  receive  a  shook 
b>  my  future  reappearance." 

lie  bit  his  lip.  "That  was  not  what  I 
meant." 

"My  dear  John,  I  have  known  you  se- 
ven- long  that  perhaps  I  know  what 
you  mean  a  little  better  than  you  do 
yourself.  If  you  weren't  so  afraid  of 
my  claiming  acquaintance  with  you 
this  morning  why  were  you  so  anxious 
not  to  appear  to  see  me?  You  hoped  I 
hadn't  recognized  you.  You  wouldn't 
Iook  up  because  you  were  in  a  panic 
for  fear  some  of  your  well  to  do  friends 
should  come  along  and  see  you  lift 
your  hat  to  a  woman  in  a  circus  pro- 
cession. You  are  awfully  afraid  some 
one  will  come  by  now  and  see  yon 
talking  to  me." 

tie  opened  his  lips,  but  her  voice  cut 
in  upon  his  stammered  words: 

"You  haven't  improved  with  prosper- 
ity, John.  I  used  to  think  you  narrow 
aud  Pharisaical  enough  in  the  old 
days,  God  knows;  but  you  were  noth- 
ing then  to  what  you  are  now,  aud 
you'll  go  011  getting  narrower  and  nar- 
rower all  the  days  of  your  life!" 

"Do  you  never  think  you  might  have 
helped  to  make  me  different?" 

She  looked  at  him  straightly.  "I  wa3 
never  quite  such  a  fool  as  to  suppose 
that,  eveu  when  I  cared  for  you  most! 

Your  self  sufficiency  was  too  deeply 

rooted  in  you.  I  could  see  it  then.  It 
killed  all  the  love  I  ever  had  for  you 
inch  by  inch.  What?  Oh,  yes.  you 
cared  for  me— in  a  way.  But  you 
cared  for  yourself  most  of  all.  1  think 
•you  regarded  me  as  not  quite—  respect- 
able even  then.  Respectability !  That's 
been  your  idol.  John,  all  your  life. 
It's  written  all  over  you  now  in  big 
letters.  Oh,  you've  succeeded  mag- 
nificently." 

"You  are  hard."  said  the  man  in  the 
dogcart  slowly. 

"Hard?  What  were  you— what  were 
your  parents  when  they  chose  to  make 
life  unendurable  to  me?  Everything 
was  hemmed  in  and  narrowed  down 
till  the  very  sunlight  and  fresh  air 
seemed  doled  out— a  bit  here  and  a  bit 
there.  They  grudged  me  every  small 
pleasure  they  couldn't  prevent.  I  might 
have  had  a  happy  girlhood,  but  it  was 
spoiled  for  me.  I  made  up  my  mind 
then  that  when  I  was  of  age  they 
should  never  have  the  chance  to  kill 
another  day  for  me!  I  broke  away, 
and  I've  thanked  God  for  it  every  night 
and  day  since  I  left.    The  world  has 


been  kinder  to  me  than  you  were.  Per- 
haps 1  am  hard.  You  see.  it's  the  re- 
sult of  the  kind  of  teaching  I've  had 
all  my  life." 

He  sat  there,  his  head  a  little  bent, 
holding  the  reins  between  his  gloved 
DngenL  The  black  horse  shifted  its 
weight  from  one  bind  foot  to  the  other. 
The  girl  put  out  her  hand  with  an  im- 
patient gesture. 

"Goodby.  John.  You'd  better  go  on 
to  town.  Some  of  your  friends  might, 
come  past  yet.  and  think  how  awkward 
you'd  look!" 

She  laughed.  He  set  his  teeth  as  he 
lifted  the  reins,  and  the  black  horse 
started  off  down  the  bill.  She  stood 
and  watched  till  the  dogcart  had  turn 
ed  the  bend  of  the  road  between  th* 
tall  hedges  and  was  out  of  sight. 

*••••*• 

The  evening  performance  was  nearly 
over.  The  clown  had  quarreled  with 
the  ringmaster,  had  produced  one  by 
one  his  time  worn  pleasantries  and 
was  now  seated  at  the  edge  of  the  ring 
rubbing  a  barked  ankle  aud  yawning 
covertly  behind  his  hand.  The  usual 
piebald  horse  had  picked  up  handker- 
chiefs and  waltzed  gloomily  and  with- 
out enthusiasm  to  the  crackling  of  the 

Bnakcllke  whip.  The  Inevitable  drunk- 
en countryman  had  forced  his  way 
noisily  into  the  ring  and,  sprawling 
across  a  horse,  had.  after  many  hair- 
breadth lurches  and  studied  slips,  sud- 
denly divested  himself  of  his  outer  gar- 
ments and  blossomed  out  In  blue  and 
silver  tights,  while  the  audience  cheer- 
ed wildly,  having  anticipated  this  cli- 
max from  afar. 

A  third  horse,  bareback  and  bridle- 
less,  was  led  in  for  the  lady  equestrian. 
She  sat  on  its  back  smilingly,  the  An- 
gers of  one  hand  twisted  in  the  coarse 
mane;  she  lifted  the  other  to  her  own 
dark  hair,  loosened  by  much  jumping 
as  the  horse  loped  gently  around  the 
ring,  keeping  time  with  the  training 
lash    of    the    ringmaster's    whip.  It 


"You  haven't  improved  with  prosperity, 
John." 

quickened  its  pace,  and  the  eyes  of  the 
crowd  followed  admiringly  the  uuerr- 
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In'g,  easy  movements  of  fhe  slim  pink 
clad  figure  flying  through  the  air. 

Presently,  making  a  little  run  to  re- 
gain the  horse's  back  as  it  passed  h  r, 
6h(-  missed.  She  tried  a  second  tim.1 
and  missed  again.  The  horse  mechan- 
ically slackened  its  pace,  pricking  0:10 
ear  inquisitively  as  it  came  around. 
The  third  'time  she  judged  her  distan:v 
better  and  was  on,  bending  forward  to 
secure  her  balance  again  while  the  au- 
dience clapped.  But  at  the  same  in- 
stant the  horse,  swerving  at  the  flick 
of  the  whiplash,  stumbled  on  some 
hidden  inequality  of  the  ground.  He 
caught  himself  up  with  a  jerk  and 
ambled  on.  but  left  behind  a  small 
pink  figure  on  the  sawdust. 

Very  few  had  noticed  the  stumble, 
and  the  audience  supposed  her  dis- 
mount intentional.  But  she  did  not 
at  once  get  up,  and  suddenly  there  fell 
on  the  watching  crowd  the  little  in- 
stinctive second  of  silence  which  is  the 
first  greeting  of  an  accident,  't  hen 
there  was  a  murmur,  low  pitched  and 
gathering  in  significance,  as  the  ring- 
master walked  over  and  lifted  her  up, 
Stooping  on  one  knee.  A  groom  came 
running  from  the  tent  doorway,  and 
between  them  they  got  her  to  her  feet 
and  helped  her  out.  The  brown  horse 
had  come  to  a  pause,  his  nose  stretched 
tranquilly  down  to  sniff  at  the  tram- 
pled turf  that  lay  below.  His  breath 
sent  the  sawdust  stirring  in  littl°  ed- 
dies. Presently  the  clown  came  back 
asd  filled  up  cheerfully  the  gap  before 
the  next  turn. 

A  well  dressed  man  had  slipped  out 
uruotlced  from  the  three  shilling  seat)! 
and  made  his  way  round  to  the  back, 
unquestioned  in  the  confusion.  The 
doctor,  a  young,  keen  faced  man  from 
a  neighboring  township,  was  there  be- 
fore him  and  had  just  risen  to  his  feet. 
He  was  talking  to  the  manager,  fat 
and  worried  looking,  with  a  rasping 
voice  and  a  silk  handkerchief  which 
he  was  perpetually  pulling  in  and  out 
of  his  pocket. 

She  was  lying  on  a  pile  of  spare  can- 
vas and  green  baize.  Some  one  had 
folded  a  coat  and  put  it  under  hsr 
head.  There  was  no  very  serious  in- 
jury. He  listened  mechanically  to  the 
doctor's  easy,  educated  voice  and  the 

THE  BUGLER'S  CHEST 

Is  well  expanded.  He  uses  his  lungs  tc> 
their  fullest  capacity.  People  in  ordin- 
ary do  not  use  much  over  half  their  lung 
power.  The  unused  lung  surface  be- 
comes inert,  and  offers  a  prepared  ground 
for  the  attack  of  the  germs  of  consump- 
tion. There  is  no  need  to  warn  people 
of  the  danger  of 
consumption,  but 
warning  is  con- 
stantly needed  not 
to  neglect  the  first 
symptoms  of  dis- 
eased lungs. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Gold- 
en Medical  Discov- 
ery cures  obstinate 
coughs,  bronchitis. 

bleeding  lungs, 
and    other  condi- 
tions which,  if 
neglected    or  un- 
skilfully treated, 
find  a  fatal  termi- 
nation in  consump- 
tion.   It  is  entire- 
ly free  from  opi- 
ates and  narcotics. 

"About  three  years 
ago  I  was  taken  with 
a  bad  ccuph,  vomiting 
and  spitting  blood,'' 
writes  Mr.  D.  J.  Rob 
inson,  of  Spring  Gar- 
den, W.  Va.  I  tried 
many  remedies;  noth- 
ing seemed  to  help  me 
till  I  commenced  using  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden 
Medical  Discovery.  After  using  ten  bottles  and 
four  vialsof  his  '  Pleasant  Pellets,'  I  commenced 
to  improve.  My  case  seerned  to  be  almost  a 
hopeless  one.  Doctors  prcn*junced  it  ulcer  of 
the  lungs.  I  was  sick  nearly  two  years — part  of 
the  time  bedfast.  Was  given  up  to  die  by  all. 
I  thought  it  would  be  impossible  for  me  to  live 
over  night  at  one  time.  I  haven't  spit  any  blood 
now  for  more  than  twelve  months,  and  worked 
on  the  farm  all  last  summer.  It  was  Dr. 
Pierce's  medicines  that  cured  me." 

Accept  no  substitute  for  "  Golden  Med- 
ical Discovery."  There  is  nothing  "  just 
»s  good  "  for  diseases  of  the  stomach. 

The  "Medical  Adviser,"  in  paper  cov- 
ers, is  sent  free  on  receipt  of  21  one- cent 
stamps  to  pay  for  mailing  only.  Address 
Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


manager's,  short,  jerky,  anxious  for 
the  disturbed  roitine  of  his  business. 
He  flung  himself  suddenly  on  his  knees 
beside  her  and  touched  her  hand. 

"Rose"— 

He  did  not  quite  know  himself  what 
he  was  going  to  say.  Only  for  a  mo- 
ment the  past  gripped  him— all  that 
he  had  missed:  much  that  perhmis  It 
might  not  be  too  late  yet  to  retrieve 
ere  time  went  forward  and  left  him  an 
o'd  man.  Lying  there  in  the  soiled 
f  ink  satin,  and  spangles,  she  looked  to 
him  very  small  and  childish.  The  years 
faded  and  he  was  back  in  the  old  rec- 
tory garden.  She  had  tumbled  from 
ber  swinj,,  and  he  was  clumsily  wiping 
the  curt  from  her  grazed  knee  with  his 
handkerchief.  Perhaps  she  was  not  al- 
together right.  Perhaps  he  might  have 
been  differeut  if  some  one  had  shown 
him  how. 

Somebody  touched  him  on  the  shoul- 
der, pushing  him  quietly  aside.  lie 
turned,  to  see  a  man  in  acrobat's  dress, 
a  commonplace  man  in  the  near  glare 
of  the  lights,  with  rough  features  and 
sun  tanned  hands.  Instinctively  he 
rose  and  stood  aside.  They  faced  one 
another,  mountebank  and  prosperous 
country  business  man.  He  found  his 
voice  at  last. 

"You"— 

The  man  had  mistaken  him  for  the 
doctor. '  "I'm  her  husband."  he  said 
simply  as  he  knelt,  taking  her  hand 
and  looking  with  doglike  affection  into 
her  face. 

"Oh.  yes!" 

There  had  swept  back  all  at  once  the 
atmosphere  of  sawdust  and  tinsel  and 
flaring  naphtha  lights.  He  gazed  about 
him  stupidly.  He  fitted  his  hat  slowly 
on  his  head  and  went  away,  outside 
the  tent  he  noticed  that  some  sawdust 
had  clung  to  the  knees  of  his  black 
trousers.  He  stooped  and  methodically 
brushed  it  away. 

lie  had  forgotten  just  for  the  mo- 
ment, that  was  all.  He  thought  it 
over  walking  back  alone  under  the 
quiet  starlight.  He  had  had  his  chance 
long  enough  ago.  and  he  had  lost  it. 
There  was  nothing  for  which  to  rail  at 
fate.  He  was  prosperous,  well  to  do— 
a  respected  man  in  a  highly  respecta- 
ble township,  with  a  comfortable  house 
and  a  good  balance  at  the  bank.  Yet— 
He  thought  of  Pose  in  her  shabby  pro- 
fessional finery,  of  the  acrobat's  face 
as  he  had  seen  it  in  just  that  one  mo- 
ment, bent  over  the  small  figure 
stretched  on  the  ground.  What  was  it 
that  made  the  difference— that  they 
had,  these  two,  and  which  he  had  some- 
how missed?  The  August  night  had 
fallen  chilly.  Half  unconsciously  he 
turned  his  coat  collar  up  about  his 
throat  as  he  walked.  What  was  it  that 
Rose  had  said  to  him?  "The  world  has 
been  kinder  to  me  than  ever  you  were." 

Far  off,  strident  across  the  distance, 
he  could  hear  the  circus  organ  grinding 
out  its  brazen  refrain: 

Rosy— you  are  my  posy! 
You  are— 

In  the  darkness  one  hand  moved  to 
the  other  and  twisted  mechanically  the 
ring  which  was  on  his  fourth  linger.  It 
had  once  been  her  engagement  ring. 


An  Englishman's  Prophecy. 

The  late  Sir  Walter  Besant  in  his  his 
tory  of  London  quotes  the  following 
remarkable  prophecy  made  by  an  Eng- 
lishman, Colonel  George  Hanger,  in 
1798.  "Should  I  live,"  he  wrote,  "to  a 
good  old  age  I  am  confident  that  I  shall 
hear  of  the  northern  and  southern  pow- 
ers of  America  waging  war  with  each 
other,  when  one  party  will  solicit  as- 
sistance from  France,  the  other  from 
Great  Britain. 

"It  will  then  depend  on  the  judgment 
of  those  men  who  at  that  period  may 
be  at  the  head  of  the  French  and  Brit- 
ish councils  whether  or  not  they  will 
interfere  in  American  disputes.  In  my 
humble  opinion  it  would  be  batter  for 
both  countries  to  let  them  settle  the 
matter  among  themselves. 

"I  will  be  so  bold  as  to  offer  another 
opinion  We  should  give  up  Canada 
and  Nova  Scotia  to  the  Americans  pro- 
vided we  could  make  this  sacrifice  the 
foundation  of  an  alliance  offensive  and 


defensive  with  the  United  States.  Th  n 
we  never  should  be  obliged  to  siuid  t.  e 
prime  of  the  British  army  to  die  in  the 
West  India  islands. 

"I  anxiously  hope  and  trust  that  I 
shall  live  to  see  the  day  when  an  alii 
ance,  offensive  and  defensive,  will  ba 
formed  between  the  two  countries,  as 
Great  Britain  and  America  may  to- 
gether defy  the  united  powers  of  all 
Europe." 


Reviewing  the  Sermon. 

The  theological  reporter  being  out  of 
the  city,  the  sporting  editor  was  sent 
to  church  with  instructions  to  care- 
fully review  the  sermon  that  was  to 
be  preached  by  an  eminent  visiting  di- 
vine. The  sporting  editor  was  up 
against  a  hard  proposition,  but  he  pro- 
ceeded to  make  good  as  follows: 

"The  weather  was  perfect  and  the 
grand  stand  and  bleachers  were 
packed.  The  Rev.  Dr.  Blanket}*  Blank 
was  in  the  box  for  the  Unitarians,  and 
he  certainly  had  everything  in  the 
book.  When  he  tackled  the  New  Je- 
rusalem he  used  the  slow  ball  artis- 
tically, but  when  he  warmed  up  on 
hades  he  had  speed  to  burn  and 
whipped  them  over  like  a  shot.  He 
had  swell  control  and  never  lost  sight 
of  the  plate  for  a  minute,  especially 
after  it  had  been  passed  around. 

"The  choir  did  a  great  deal  of  root- 
ing from  the  players'  bench,  and  oc- 
casionally a  voice  from  the  bleachers 
yelled  'Amen!'  Although  it  was  an 
extra  inning  game  he  never  let  up  for 
a  minute,  and  had  the  visitors  proper- 
ly hooked  up  throughout,  putting  some 
of  them  to  sleep.  If  he  can  only  keep 
up  the  pace,  the  big  league  for  him 
next  season!"-  Milwaukee  Sentinel. 


Of  the  Same  Opinion. 

The  pretty  factory  girls  of  Yorkshire 
and  Lancashire  stand  no  nonsense 
from  the  men  they  "keep  company" 
with.  If  the  latter  grow  at  all  lax  in 
their  courting  they  are  speedily  sent 
to  the  right  about. 

A  young  mill  hand  arranged  to  take 
his  girl  for  a  walk  one  Saturday  aft- 
ernoon, but  did  not  turn  up  till  close  on 
tea  time.  He  had  been  waiting,  he 
casually  explained,  for  a  racing  pigeon 
to  come  back  to  his  cot,  and  it  had 
flown  so  slow*ly  that  he  was  quite  dis- 
gusted with  it. 

•  The  girl  greeted  this  cool  excuse  with 
a  sniff  and  deliberately  proceeded  to 
take  off  her  hat. 

"And  what  will  you  do  wi'  it  now 
it's  failed  to  keep  good  time,"  she 
asked— "gi'e  it  another  chance?" 

"Not  I!  I  shall  hand  it  o'er  to  Jack 
Smith,  who  ain't  so  particular  as  me. 
and  get  a  better  bird." 

"Then  Ah'U  hand  thee  over  to  'Liza 
Smartkv  and  whistle  up  another  fel- 
ler." declared  the  girl,  nodding  sig- 
nificantly tow  ard  the  door.  "Ah'm  like 
thee— Ah  can't  abide  late  birds!" 

And  the  young  man.  despite  his  en- 
treaties,  had  to  go.— London  Tit-Bits. 


Secret  of  Good  Health. 

Keep  your  vitality  t.bove  the  negat've 
condition,  and  yon  will  never  know 
disease  of  any  kind.  No  disease  can  ex- 
ist where  there  is  an  abundance  of  pure 
blood.  To  get  the  necessary  amount  cat 
nutritious  food;  to  circulate  it  perfectly 
take  proper  exercise;  to  purify  it  get 
fresh  air  and  sunlight.  If  a  perfectly 
healthy  condition  of  the  skin  exists  and 
an  even  temperature  of  the  surface  of 
the  body  is  maintained  it  is  impossible 
to  catch  cold.  Cold  water  baths  taken 
every  day  will  do  much  toward  produc- 
ing the  former:  proper  food  and  exer- 
cise the  latter.  Nature  gives  you  an 
alarm  in  the  first  chilly  feeling.  Heed 
it  at  once  or  pay  the  penalty.  Take  a 
brisk  walk  or  run.  breathe  deeply  and 
keep  the  month  closed.  If  you  are  so 
situated  that  yon  can  do  neither,  as  in 
a  church,  lecture  room,  street  or  tram 
car,  breathe  deeply  rapidly  and  noise 
lessly  until  you  are  satisfied  that  you, 
body  has  passed  from  a  negative  to  1 
positive  condition.-  Exchange. 


Subscribe  for  The  Post. 


Libby's  Sandwich  Meats 

Thirty  different  kinds  of  appetizing  delica- 
cies that  delight  the  palate  of  young  and  old, 
when  served  between  two  thin  wafers  of  bread. 

The  natural  flavor  of  the  choicest  meats  most 
daintily  prepared,  preserved  and  ready  to  serve 
— for  luncheons,  teas  and  little  spreads. 

Booklet  about  them:  "How  to  Make  Good 
Things  to  Eat,"  FREE.   Libby's  Atlas  of  the 
Wor  ld  for  five  2c  stamps. 
Libby,  McNeill  <S-  Libby,  Chicago. 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS  &CO. 

GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY  FACTORY 

Hne  Candies,  Chocolates,   Bon   Bons  and  all 
kinds  of  Candies.    Fine  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 

122  W.  ist  Street 


Telephone  Home  3724 


co/orWpr/c  l 
ornffA/nt/s.  %  hSpecfAUyl 

Ictus  ocr  up row oooturrs m»  /pas 
\i\'A  South  Broadway  Los  Am  6  exes  Gal 


DO  YOU  WANT 

Good  California  OIL  or  MINING 
STOCK  for  trading  purposes? 
Address  LEWIS 

605  FROST  BLDQ. 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Rose  Purity 
Epring  Water 


R.  F.  SMITH,  PROP. 

Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,500  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  o  liver  and  kidneys. 
Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for  constipa- 
tion. Excellent  for  Shampooing.  Visi- 
tors welcome. 

4835  PASADENA  AVE. 

Phone  East  53     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Thousands  have  been  Gured 
f\.  tt.  GOLBY.  Prop. 

GoiDu's  Remedy 

For  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia, 
Sciatica  and  Lame  Back 

Now  at  728  South  Spring  Street 

Hours  — 8  to  9  a,  m.,  12  to  2  and  6  to  7  p.  m. 


OPALS 


GENUINE  MEXICAN 
OPALS  CUT  AND  POL- 
ISHED    READY  FOR 
MOUNTING.  ) 
75,000  FOR   SALE.     WE  WANT  LIVE  AGENTS 
EVERYWHERE.     SEND  35  CENTS  FOR  SAMPLE 
WORTH  $2.00,  OR  $1.00  FOR   EXTKA  FINK  ONE. 

MEXICAN  OPAL  CO. 

E07  Frost  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Oal. 

REFERENCE:     STATE  BANK  AND  THUST  CO. 
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The  Herring  of  the  Pacific 

Clupea  P  a  1  1  a  s  i  Valenciennes;  Family  Clupeidae. 


i  iio  herring  is  one  of  the  oldest  i>t' 
fishes  aa  genealogy  goes,  for  the  sea 
was  full  of  herrings  in  the  'lays  when 
the  chalk  cliffs  of  Kent  were  deposit- 
ed, ns  the  same  seas  are  full  of  her- 
rings now.   They  are  not  the  same  kin. I 


By   DAVID  STARR  JORDAN 

ever  the  herring  schools  touch  the 
sbore  there  a  town  grows  up —  herring 
towns  thai  look  as  if  they  were  tossed 
up  as  jetsam  from  the  sea. 

In  the  herring    family    there  are 
many  kinds,  all  verv  much  alike  in 


It  is  rich  and  fat  in  the  North,  grow- 
ing smaller  ami  leaner,  also  scarcer, 
to  the  South.  It  is  most  numerous 
about  Sitka  ami  Kamchatka.  It  runs 
down  to  the  Santa  Barbara  rslands  in 
California   and  a^   far   as   almost  to 


mission,  but  his  name  queered  him. 
He  hail  to  sign  his  application,  "A. 
Coward." 

Browne  — Why  did  he  have  to  sign  it 
that  wayf 

Towne  — Because  that's  his  name. 

Browne— But  wouldn't  it  have  been 
better  to  write  his  first  name  in  full T 

Towne  —  Hardly.  His  first  name  is 
Adam.—  Philadelphia  Press.* 

NEW  STUFFING. 

Mr.  ('.  Ormandizer  (struggling  to 
carve  the  first  turkey  his  wife  has  ever 
cooked)— I  say,  Mary,  the  bones  in 
this  bird  are  thicker  than  a  whale's— 
.just  hear  the  knife  on  them! 

Mrs.  Q.  Ormanditser  (almost  crying 
with  anxiety)  -You  must  be  against 
the  shells,  John. 

"Shells!" 

"Yea,  John;  don't  you  remember 
that  you  asked  me  to  stuff  the  turkey 
with  oysters?" 


of  herrings  — those  of  the  chalk  and 
tooSe  of  to-day  — but  the  difference  is 
not  one  worth  worrying  over.  There 
are  more  herring  in  the  sea  than  there 
are  fishes  of  any  other  kind.,  and  yet 
the  herring  is  one  of  the  weakest  of 
all  fishes,  as  it  is  in  itself  one  of  the 
(east  striking,  even  least  interesting. 
B.jornson  says  that  in  Norway,  wher- 


looks,  some  bony  and  dry,  some  like 
the  shad,  bony  and  rich  in  flesh.  Of 
the  true   herring,  slender,  silvery  and 

blue-backed,  spawning  in  the  sea,  there 

is  one  kind  in  the  Atlantic  and  another 

almost  eactly  hue  it  in  the  .Pacific. 
The  first  is  Clupea  bavengus;  the  other 
is  Clupea  pallasi.  The  herring  of  the 
Pacific   is  just    as   good   as  the  other. 


Tokyo  in  Japan.  Everywhere  a  her- 
ring is  a  herring.  When  it  is  smoked  it 
is  red  and  the  small  boy  likes  it.  When 
it  is  fat  and  fresh  it  is  one  of  tne  best 
of  pan-fish  and  some  day  it  wi..  he  st 
valuable  that  in  Alaska  as  in  Norway, 
where  the  herring  schools  touch  the 
sh  ore  there  will  grow  up  towns  which 
were  never  there  before. 


LITEEARY  ABILITY  NORTH  AND 
SOUTH. 

A  Southern  writer  in  the  Septem- 
ber Critic  makes  an  interesting  point. 
"Northern  authors,"  she  says,  "indi- 
cate by  their  work  a  more  progressive 
understanding  of  literature  as  an  art 
because  of  educational  advantages 
which  reach,  by  at  least  one  genera- 
tion, further  into  the  past  than  they 
do  in  the  South;  and  thus  they  have 


a  mental  discipline  of  which  South- 
•  "n  writers  know  little.  *  *  » 
They  (Northerners)  do  not  lack  the 
emotional  power  to  dramatize  intelli- 
gence. There  are  immortal  charac- 
ters in  Northern  fiction  who  owe  their 
existence  to  the  author's  psychic 
Dower  to  create  the  spirit  as  well  as 
the  grosser  personality  of  his  hero. 
We  have  very  few  such  characters  in 
Southern  fiction.  There  is  the  never- 
ending  variation  of  ante-bellum  ladies 


BROWNSBERGER  

Stenographic,  Bookkeeping,  Classical  College 
Preparatory,  English 


LOS  ANGELES. 


CALIFORNIA 


Pleasant  study  in  the  midst  of  the  most  beautiful  home  like  surroundings.     Day  and 
evening  sessions. 

Shorthand  made  easy  by  the  famous  "Chalk  Talks"  by  the  Principal. 
Any  make  of  machine  at  home,  free. 
Spanish  free. 

Classical  College  Department  fits  for  State  University. 

Every  graduate  in  a  position,    lileven  teachers.    Largest  capacity  in  the  city. 
The  Bookkeeping  is  the  famous  Budget  system.     Correspondence  code  with  other 
colleges. 

Fullv  equipped  large  gymnasium.    Apparatus  work  in  classes. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

FLORIDA  BROWNSBERGER,  Principal 


and  gentlemen  mincing  and  strutting 
through  nearly  all  our  novels,  but  I 
now  recall  only  one  original  man  type 
that  has  been  produced  within  the  iast 
year.  Mr.  Will  Barbell's  mountaineer, 
A I ner    Daniel,    is   autoctyhonous. " 

Later  on  she  says  of  the  same  book 
and  its  central  figures:  "He  is  one 
of  the  few  living  characters  today  in 
recent  Southern  fiction."  Various 
other  reasons  she  adduces  for  the 
dearth  of  Southern  books.  Compari- 
sons are  especially-  odorous  between 
geographical  sections  of  this  country. 
But,  carrying  further  of  her  line  of 
thought,  it  is  not  likely  in  the  North  — 
this  rush  of  copy  and  prodding  from 
publishers  — will  result  in  a  steady  loss 
in  tlie  matter  of  quality?  And  may  not 
that  dignified  deliberation  which  is 
certainly  essential  to  the  production 
of  literature  be  eventually  confined  to 
the  South?  Mr.  Will  Harhen  is  per- 
haps the  forerunner  of  a  mighty 
school. 


226  South  Spring  St. 

Home  IS  So 
tireen  I848 


Phones: 


Strong,  Modern,  Progressive. 

Hall  term  now  open.  Students  registering  every  day.  New  Classes,  new  energy,  new 
life,  and  soon  a  new  college  building  !    Day  and  evening  sessions. 

Apply  for  Collage  Journal  giving  full  inlormation.    Address  the  College,  or 


E.  K.  ISAACS,  President. 


8«nd  at  one*  (or  Uluatrated  catalogue. 
Further  particulars  apply  to 

REDONDO  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

A_    M    JONES.   A  feet. 
HI  W.  Second  St  Lioa  Angelc. 

Or  on  th«  ground*  at  Radondo. 


HEALTH!    PLEASURE!  COMFORT! 
EVERYTHING  NEW  AND  ATTRACTIVE 

A  few  of  Redondo's  Attractions: 
Sailing  Boats,  Row  Boats,   Fishing  Boats, 
Warm  Salt  Water  Plunge,   Fishing,  Bath- 
ing. Bowling,  Qolf.  Tennis. 

Rent   your    tent    cheap.    The    sizes  and 
prices  will  suit. 

Tent  City 


KNEW  HIS  BOOK. 

Scene     Dictation  class  at  school. 

Teacher— Now,  Tommie,  look  at  this. 
Is  that  the  way  to  spell  window — 
w-i-d-o-wf 

Tommie —  No,  sir. 

Teacher— What  is  the  difference  be- 
tween window  and  widowf 

Tommie  —  You  can  see  through  the 
one  but  not  through  the  other. 


EXPENSIVE. 

''The  work  of  legislating  for  this 
nation  and  for  all  the  states  of  this 
great  union  is  very  expensive,"  said 
Mr.  Darlcy. 

"Yes,  the  frames  must  come  high," 
added  Mrs.  Darlev. 

"The  frames?" 

"Yes,  every  hill  is  framed,  as  you 
will  see  by  the  newspaper  reports." 


Fred  — "I  had  a  fall  last  night 
which  rendered  me  unconscious  for  sev- 
eral hours." 

Ed.  —  "You  don't  mean  itf  Where 
did  you  fall  ? ' ' 

Fred  — "  1   fell  asleep." 


HOTEL  ..  .. 
BOWERDENNAN 

Bkn  Lomond,  Cal. 
Santa  Cruz  Co. 

In  the  Mountains  by  the  sea. 

The  only  hotel  of  its  kind  in  the  world. 

Daily  orchestra. 

For  information  apply  Peck's 
Bureau,  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles. 

H.  F.  Anderson,  Prop. 
A.  C.  Roscoe,  Mgr. 


DOWN  TO   THE  CROSSROADS 
STORE. 

You  can  talk  abaout  yer  Congressmen, 

An'  Senators  and  such, 
Debatin'    daown    t'  Washin'tun 

In  a  way  to  beat  the  Dutch; 
W'avin'  their  arms  wild   in   the  air, 

An'  stampin'  on   th'  floor  — 
But    the   place  where   tilings   gits  set- 
tled is 

Daown  to  the  Crossroads  store. 

We  gather  there   'most  every  night 

When  all  the  work  is  through, 
An     sorter  glance  the  kentry  o'er, 

Tat- in'  a  birdseve  view 
(L    politics,  diplomacy. 

Religion,  crops;  and  soar 
To  patriotic   heights— you  bet!  — 

Daown  to  the  Crossroads  store 

Sometimes  our  argymints  grow  hot, 

An'   Deekin   Brown    rips  out 
A  g  I  old  cuss  word,  like  "Gol  darn 

Whut  Italy's  abaout!" 
Then   Granpop    White    jumps   up  from 
his  cheer 

An'  grabs  an  ole  axe-helve. 
"By  gum!"  he  squeaks,  "that's  whut 
we  done 

'Way  back  in  eighteen-twelve!  " 

You  can  believe  the  eagle  screams, 
An'  cannons  crash  and  roar, 

When  we're  settlin'  mighty  questions 
Daown  to  the  Crossroads  store. 
—  Henry  Kdward   Rood,  in  Harper's 

Magazine  for  September. 

HARD  LUCK. 

Towne  -lie's  in  hard  luck.  lie  had 
pretty  good  backing  for  an  army  cotn- 


T5he 
ANGELS' 
FLIGHT 

The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  Los  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
incline,  view  the 
city,  see  the  Cam- 
ara  Obscura. 


SOUTH  PASADENA,  CALIFORNIA 

The  seventh  year  of  this  school  opens  Septem- 
ber 8th,  1903.    New  buildings,  new  equipment. 
All  instruction  based   upon  laboratory  work. 
For  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 
C.  A.  WHITING,  Sc.  D.  D.  0. 

Chairman  of  the  faculty. 


^WANTED 

More  persons  to  learn  the 
Barber  Trade  at  once.  Do 
not  delay;  but  write  to 

The  American 
Barber  College, 


Inc. 


For  Particulars 


H4}j  San  Pedro  St.,  Los  Angeles 
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Additional  Musical  Notes 

IMPERIAL  COURSE. 

('lava  Morris  is  to  lecture  on  "  Ce- 
lebrities ]  Have  Met"  in  tho  Y.  M.  C. 
A.  Star  Course  just  announce. I,  and  on 
"A- Peep  Behind  the  Scenes"  in  the 
Imperial  Course  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Ladies'  Aid  Society  of  the  First 
Methodist  Church,  both  courses  being 
given  in  Simpson  Auditoriu.ni 

Miss  Morris'  career  reads  like  a 
romance.  Starting  at  the  very  foot 
of  the  ladder,  by  earnest  endeavor  and 
uncompromising  courage  bile  climbed 
step  by  step  to  the  topmoat  toiud  of 
fame  in  her  chosen  profession  vn<'  re- 
tired when  in  the  zenith  of  her  pow- 
ers. As  an  actress  she  created  " Ca- 
mille, "  "Rosalind,"  "Miss  Moul- 
ton,"  "Marie  Stuart"  and  hundreds 
more  of  the  greatest   characters  of  the 


drama,  but  it  is  said  that  as  a  lec- 
turer Miss  Morris  is  even  greater,  as 
she  brings  forward  a  magnificent  ex- 
perience, a  powerful  personality  and 
an  intellect  as  graceful  as  it  is  re- 
sourceful and  brilliant. 

At  the  request  of  the  ladies  of  the 
FirSl  Methodist  Clinch  the  committee 
of  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Associa- 
tion decided  to  use  many  of  the 
events  in  the  Imperial  Course  in  their 
Star  Course.  They  will  have  not  only 
Clara  Morris,  but  also  the  Mozart 
Symphony    Club    of    Brooklyn,    X.  Y.; 

Dr.  Russell  II.  Conwell,  the  Fisk  Jubi- 
lee Singers  ami  the  Phil  Hunter  Com- 
pany. The  additional  events  in  tho 
Star  Course  include  Miss  -lessie  Eld- 
ridge  Southwick  of  Boston,  Louis  Fa- 
vour in  his  experimental  lecture  on 
electricity,  in  which  he  uses  over  a 
ton  of  apparatus;  a  lecture  by  William 


Webster  Ellsworth,  a  lecture  by  Rob-  DUSS 


Maier  (§h  Zobelein  Brewery 

PILSNER  BEER 


The  Popular  Beverage  of  Southern  California 

Bottled  Beer  for  Family  Use  and  Export* 
a  Specialty 


ert  J.  Burdette  and  a   grand  concert 

under    the    direction  of    Herr    Arnol  I 

Krauss,   with    Miss  Harriet  Cropper, 

soprano,  and  Mr.  Harry  Barnhart, 
basso,  as  soloists. 

THE    PHILHARMONIC  COURSE. 

The  sale  of  reserved  seats  will  open 
Monday  morning  at  the  Union  Pacific 
ticket  office,  25(1  South  Spring  street, 
for  this  season's  Philharinonic  Course, 
under  the  management  of  Mr.  L. 
Behyme'r.  Never  before  in  the  history 
of  any  coast  city  has  such  a  series  of 
nigh-grade  attractions  been  given  at 
such  a  low  price  of  admission. 

The  opening  attraction  will  be  the 
distinguished    American    pianist.  Miss 

Augusta  Cdttlow,  coming  October  26th; 
Her  successes  abroad  have  been  ex- 
ceptional, and  will  undoubtedly  be 
duplicated  in  this  city. 

The  second  event,  October  31st,  will 
be  the  re-appearance  of  the  famous 
Metropolitan  Grand  Opera  Orchestra 
of  New  York  City— the  united  Dam- 
rosch  and  Grau  forces,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  .1.  S.  Duss.  It  is  composed  of 
63  players,  the  highest  salaried  musi- 
cians in  the  world,  all  being  soloists. 
The  soloists  are  Madame  Lillian  Nor- 
dica,  the  peerless  Queen  of  Song,  the 
greatest  dramatic  soprano  of  to-day; 
Katherine  Fiske,  contralto  soloist;  Na- 
han  Franko,  the  distinguished  violin- 
ist and  concert  master  ruder  Seidl  and 
Damrosch  for  ti  e  hist  ton  years. 


METROPOLITAN  ORCHES- 
TRA. 

The  sale  of  seats  ,  will  open  next 
week  for  the  greatest  musical  event 
or  the  season  in  this  city  —  tho  appear- 
ance of  the  famous  Damrosch  and 
Grau  orchestras,  now  known  as  the 
Duss  Metropolitan  Grand  Opera  House 
Orchestra,  under  the  direction  of  this 
famous  leader,  assisted  by  Nahan 
FrankO,  the  celebrated  concert  master 
of  the  Damrosch  forces.  This  is  the 
orchestra  of  86  pieces  which  will  pre- 
side at  the  Metropolitan  (Jrand  Opera 
House  in  New  York  City  during  the 
coming  season.  The  soloists  arc  the 
best  to  be  obtained.  Mme.  Lillian 
Xonlica,  so  well  known  to  the 'music 
lovers  of  this  city,  will  again  be 
heard  in  her  famous  Wagnerian  arias, 
better  than  ever,  she  comes  to  us  with 
her  musical  and  physical  charms  fully 
matured.  It  is  to  be  distinctively  an 
arternoon  and   evening  of  song. 

Mine  .Katherine  Fiske  will  also  le 
heard  as  the  contralto  of  this  organi- 
zation. 

Mr.  Nahan  Franko,  the  concert  mas 
ter,  is  one  of  the  best  known  violinists 
in  America  and  has  appeared  as  solo- 
ist with  a  great  many  of  the  leading 
musical   organizations  of  America. 

Mr.  J.  S.  Duss  has  gained  in  one 
season  that  which  many  conductors 
have  striven  for  years  to  attain  — 
fame,  success  and  serious  recognition 
in  the  musical  world  — and  when  this 
organization  is  heard   in  this  city  un- 


MISS  CLARA  MORRIS. 


Telephones  : 

SUNSET,  HAIN  1909 
HOME  4311 


There  is  one  significant  fact  to  remember 
when  buying  a  Typewriter,  and  that  is  to  buy 
the  one  that  will  do  your  work  for  the  longest 
time,  with  the  least  expense. 

"The 
Smith  Premier" 

will  do  Chis 

It  is  most  DURABLE,  SIMPLE  and  COMPLETE 
Our  Machine  can  be  operated  much  easier 
than  any    other,  either    by    professional  or 
amateur  operators. 

Senii  for  Catalogue,  Terms,  Etc. 

DURPHY  &.  DICKERMAN,  Agents 

133   SO.    BROADWAY,    LOS   ANGELES.  Cal 

A.  J.  STRAYER,  Manager 


EGGS  and  MONEY 


Are  plentiful  during  the  moulting  season  when  eggs  are  the  highest,  providing  you 
persist  in  feeding  LEE' 5  EOU  MAKER.  LEE'S  EO.U  MAKER  contains  all  the  neces- 
sary materials  for  making  eggs  and  feathers,  making  it  the  best  food  known. 


2  '  lb.  Pail  $2.00 
2%  lb.  Package  25  c. 


HENRY  ALBERS, 

Los  Angeles,  Cad. 


Gas,  Gasoline  and  Oil  Stoves 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all 
kinds  Promptly  Furnished 


Telephone  Main  509 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  employment  mehts 

1(6-118  East  Second  Street,  Los  Angeles,  Calitornia 


Tho  third  attraction,  coming  No- 
vember 24th,  is  the  ever-welcome  El- 
lery  s  Royal  Italian  Band,  under  the 
greatest  of  Italy's  band  masters,  Maii- 
t'rodo  Ohiatfarelli,  the  most  eccentric 
and  untiring  genius  Italy  has  sent  us, 
assisted  by  Signor  Domenico  Sodoro, 
the  greatest  living  harp  virtuoso; 
Signor  De  Angel  is,  soloist,  and  all  the 
favorites  of  the  last  two  seasons. 

On  January  Ttli  the  fourth  event 
will  be  a  visit  from  Burton  Holmes, 
author,  lecturer  and  traveler,  illustrat- 
ing in  a  most  charming  manner  by 
moving  panoramic  views,  mostion  pic- 
tures and  colored  photos.  He  illus- 
trates "My  Country  'Tis  of  Thee," 
Rocky  Mountains,  the  Klomlyko,  Yel- 
lowstone Park  and  all  the  wonderland 
of  America. 

The  fifth  event  is  Edwin  (Jrasse,  Un- 
distinguished voting  American  violin- 
ist. 

The  (dosing  event  of  this  remarkable 
series  is  the  strongest  of  all  — Madame 
Schumann- 1  Icink — the  greatest  of  all 
Wagnerian  contraltos,  and  to-day  at 
the  head  of  the  (iernian  opera  singers. 
Heard  but  once  in  this  city,  this  artist 

revealed  such  talent,  magnificance  of 
voice  and  artistic  ability  that  all  mu- 
sic lovers  hunger  for  another  visit 
from  this  peerless  singer. 

At  a  heavy  guarantee  Mr.  L.  ISehy- 
mer  has  secured  these  Queens  of  Song 

and  top  liners  of  the  musical  season, 
ami  will  limit  tin'  sale  of  season  seats 
to  but  one  thousand,  positively.  The 
prices  are  within  reach  of  all  ami  not 
more  than  are  charged  elsewhere  for 
single  seats  tor  the  Metropolitan  Or- 
chestra    ami     Schumann-Heink.  The 

prices    range    from    six,   eight    and  ten 

dollars  per  seal.  Telephone  ami  mail 
orders  will  be  accepted. 


doubtedly  the  music  lovers  will  recog- 
nize at  once  that  the  most  thorough 
orchestra  in  the  world  is  playing  for 
their  entertainment   and  education. 

Rehearsals  for  the  opera"  Priscilla" 
will  not  begin  before  Friday  evening 
ot'  this  week.  For  full  particulars  re- 
garding time,  place,  costumes,  etc.,  the 
singers  should  consult  P.  W.  Saeger  at 
the     Hotel     Savoy,     Wednesday  and 

Thursday  of  this  week.   The  opera  is 

to  be  given  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Woodmen  of  the  World  for  the  benefit 
of  their  entertainment  fund  in  con- 
junction with  a  visit  of  the  (Irand 
Lodge  members  of  the  coming  spring. 

Rehearsals  have  already  commenced 
for  the  winter  series  of  concerts  to  be 
given  by  the  Los  Angeles  Symphony 
Orchestra.  Director  Hamilton  lias 
carefully  selected  a  number  of  com- 
positions by  both  classical  and  mod- 
em composers  which  have  not  yet  been 
given  by  our  local  orchestra  during 
the  |>ast  season.  Several  new  mem- 
bers  have  joined    the   orchestra,  most 

of   th          Eastern   soloists,   and   a  much 

better  grade  of  work  may  be  expected 
this  year.  The  sale  of  reserved  seats, 
season  tickets,  is  now  on  at  the  Mason 
Opera  House. 

Rehearsals  occur  every  Thursday 
evening  for  the  members  of  the  bin 
Angeles  Choral  Society.  Massanet 's 
"Eve"  is  being  studied  and  a  mem- 
bership Of  over  bill  is  already  study- 
ing this  tuneful  'composition.  Director 
.lahn  takes  great   pride  in  his  body  of 

musicians   and    guarantees   the  (  best 

production  of  this  character  thar  has 
ever  been  beard  in  Los  Angeles,  '['hose 
who  desire  to  secure  season  tickets 
should   at   -e  address   Professor  .Jahu 

or  Mr.  L.  Behymer. 
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CITY  POLICE. 

The  police  in  American  cities  are  everywhere  sub- 
jected to  conditions  that  place  a  severe  strain  on  the 
moral  integrity  Of  the  officers  ami  men.  Such  stress 
on  the  individual  members  of  the  police  force  affects 
and  must  a  fleet  the  general  morals  and  efficiency  of 
the  entire  force.  In  fact  the  police  force  as 
siu  li  is  under  pressure  and  under  temptation  to  do 
things  moranv  and  legally  wrong,  and  to  a  far  greater 
extent  not  to  see  or  correct  things  known  to  them 
and   known  to  lie  morally  and   legally  wrong. 

W  hat  this  pressure  on  the  police  is  and  what  the 
temptations  of  the  police  arc  few  citizens  realize.  A 
glimpse  is  occasionally  given  the  public  of  these 
things.  tor  instance,  recently  a  police  Captain  in 
\ew  York  was  proved  to  have  long  stood  in  on  a 
systematized  "protection"  of  vice  and  crime  in  that 
eity,  and  to  have  taxed  vice  and  crime  up  to  the 
limit  for  years.  One  New  "York  district  had  made 
this  police  captain  a  millionaire.  He  and  his  fel- 
lows favored  drastic  legislation  against  vice  and 
were  shown  to  have  bribed  legislative  officers  to  se- 
cure such  legislation.  The  object  in  procuring  ex- 
treme penalties  against  vice  was  to  place  power  in 
the  hands  of  the  police  to  force  blackmail  from  the 
criminal  and  quasi-criminal  classes.  In  San  Francis- 
co an  investigation  made  last  year  showed  that  the 
>  ...na  Town  district  there  furnished  a  revenue  in 
blackmail  to  the  police  of  $125,000  a  year.  This  sum 
<  1  i <  1  not  include  that  paid  by  real  estate  owners  whose 
property  was  used  by  gamblers,  prostitutes  and  crim- 
inals. Sums  paid  by  such  owners  are  said  to  be  large 
in  certain  notorious  cases  of  the  use  of  property  for 
vice.  No  wonder  the  police  officers  in  San  Francisco 
acquire  fortunes.  I'mler  such  venal  conditions  how  can 
mortal  man  oe  a  high-minded,  patriotic,  public  ser- 
vant.' In  Los  Angeles  the  police  revenue  from  vice 
is  not  known  outside. 

It  lias  been  very  large  for  a  city  of  its  size.  We 
do  not  say  that  there  is  a  police  graft  here  on  these 
unes.  We,  however,  believe  that  there  is,  and  that 
the  sum  exceeds  sixty  thousand  dollars  a  year. 

Corporations  also  exert  pressure  on  the  police  and 
offer  them  temptations  to  partiality  in  their  conduct 
or  to  lie  specially  friendly.  Of  intances  of  this  kind 
the  treatment  of  Chief  of  Police  Byrne  of  New  York 
by  Gould  is  one  of  the  most  prominent  proved.  In 
this  case  Gould  suggested  to  Byrne  that  tips  on 
stocks  could  be  furnished  by  Could  that  would  great- 
ly profit  Byrne.  Byrne  replied  that  he  would  like  to 
do  it  but  had  not  the  funds.  u.OUld  offered  to  put  up 
the  Hinds  and  make  the  investments  in  the  interest 
of  the  Chief  of  Police.  Byrne  naturally  consented  and 
from  time  to  time  he  was  notified  of  large  balances 
to  his  credit.  One  of  thes  was  for  sixty-odd  thousand 
dollars.  Byrne  never  I  ought  or  sold  the  stocks  or 
even  knew  whether  they  had  been  bought  or  sold  or 
what   the  transactions  were. 

Are  the  police  officers  anil  men  to  blame  for  their 
unfortunate  and  unmoral  condition?  We  sav,  no.  It 
is  the  community,  the  police  system  ami  the  law  that 
is  to  blame. 

City  communities  in  America  are  either  ignorant  or 
indifferent  or  secretly  sympathetic  with  the  various 
degradations  and  vices  01  portions  of  the  city  popu- 
lation. The  community  of  no  American  city  stands 
for  the  strict  enforcement  of  the  law  on  these 
things. 

At  the  same  time  the  community  will  not  stand 
for  a  frank  recognition  and  regulation  of  conditions 
deemed  immoral.  The  laws  on  these  subjects  are 
made  severe  and  drastic,  tut  they  are  nowhere  en- 
forced. The  result  is  that  these  laws  arc  used  for 
blackmail  and  to  enforce  a  secret  system  of  taxation 
for  private  oenefit.  To  this  extent  they  are  a  hand- 
icap to  vice.  But  another  result  is  gross  favoritism, 
coercion,  rank  injustice  and  a  serious  ami  general 
demoralization   of   tin-   city   police  force. 

Still  another  result  .  more  indirect  but  quite  as 
plain,  is  the  creation  of  nests  of  crime  running  to 
large  and  more  violent  attacks  on  the  social  integrity 
and  welfare.  The  tolerance  or  taxing  of  one  kind  of 
law  breaking  inevitably  leads  to  the  tolerance  or  tax 
ing  of  any  kind  of  law-breaking. 

The  outcome  of  this  situation  is  I  hat  there  is  an 
immoral  spirit  and  a  venal  soul  degradation  pervad- 
ing the  American  city  police  system. 


X11  where  is  it  more  suily  in  evidence  than  in  the 
rnanagameut  of  police  courts  and  city  jails.  Our 
jans  today  are  truthfully  described  as  universities 
of  crime.     There  is  neither  science,  humanity  or  plain 

common  sense  shown  in  their  management.  The  man 
or  Woman  or  child  who  gees  through  this  mess  with 
one  devil  conies  out  of  it  with  seven  devils  all  worse 
than  the  first. 

The  defects  or  our  police  system  are  easy  to  pick 
out  and  thev  are  great,  but  the  remedv,  what  is  that 
to  be? 

That  is  the  hard  question  to  answer.  The  first 
tning  to  correct  is  the  low  moral  standard  of  the  com- 
munity itself.  Not  its  nominal  moral  standard,  but 
that  standard  it  actually  lives  up  to  ill  its  individ- 
ual members. 

In  American  cities  the  general  moral  standard  in 
such  matters  as  gambling,  chastity,  prostitution  and 
theft  is  anove  the  common  practice,  at  least  in  the 
thought  of  the  individual.  The  standard  in  these 
things  of  the  Society  is  high  and  fortunately  high.  A 
high  general  soul  standard  elevates  and  improves  the 
individual. 

In  politics  and  in  business,  especially  in  the  busi- 
ness of  corporations,  the  general  standard  in  morals 
and  in  integrity  is  much  below  that  of  the  individuals 
in  these  as  such. 

A  man  111  politics  or  in  a  corporation  does  things 
which  hi'  wonld  disdain  to  do  in  a  private  and  per- 
sonal transaction. 

This  is  a  most  unfortunate  condition.  In  these  im- 
portant activities  the  standard  is  morally  low  and 
drags  men  down.  The  elevation  of  the  individual  to 
act  up  to  the  general  social  standard  of  personal  mor- 
als, and  the  elevation  of  the  standard  itself  in  poli- 
tics and  iu  corporation  business  are  the  things  to 
aim  for. 

When  a  people  are  all  high-souled  in  standard  and 
live  up  to  the  standard,  the  few  congenital  defectives 
and  criminals  by  circumstance,  can  cause  no  serious 
trouble  or  alarm.  Such  a  condition  of  high  soul 
standard  does  not  exist  in  American  cities. 

1'he  school,  the  church  and  the  newspaper  are  the 
three  forces  upon  which  we  must  rely  to  educate  the 
people  into  higher  standards  and  induce  them  into 
higher  moral  lines  of  action.  A  high  soul  standard  is 
an  absolute  essential  for  the  strength  and  prosperity 
of  any  society. 

Many  tine  men  are  in  our  police  forces  in  American 
cities.  We  feel  sure  that  these  men  would  welcome  a 
sounder  standard  of  police  action,  wiser  laws  and 
a  high  community  standard.  Such  conditions  would 
be  a  God-send  to  the  men  of  less  strength  of  charac- 
ter in  the  force. 

There  has  ueen  a  crusade  started  to  end  the  pro- 
tection to  vice  and  to  end  the  toleration  of  the  open 
violation  of  law  in  the  red  light  districts.  We  wish  it 
success.  The  methods  of  the  procurers  in  obtaining 
women,  their  gross  wrongs  and  wicked  deception  to- 
gether with  slavery  and   degradation   prevailing  in 

the  district  should  enlist  the  body  of  our  people  to 
stand  behind,  and,  in  fact,  shoulder  to  shoulder  with 
the  reformers.  It  needs  no  churdiman  or  Saint  to  act 

against  the  cruelties,  corruptions,  degradations  ami 

disorder  of  the  red  light  district.  Any  sane  man  or 
woman  must  resent  such  conditions  ami  recognize  the 
evi.  am]  tnc  moral  and  physical  disease  that  district 
broadcasts  amongst  our  people. 


PATERNALISM   IN  COLONIES. 

In  modern  times  there  have  been  two  distinct  types 
of  colonial  expansion.  One  id'  these  has  been  on  the 
individualist  type,  and  the  other  on  the  paternal 
type. 

In  between  these,  but  predominantly  individual- 
istic, has  been  the  non-national  immigration  in  the 
Argentine,  South  Brazil  and  the  Knifed  States. 

i.ith  the  exception  of  the  Germans  in  South  Bra- 
zil tin  parent  Millions  it  the  immigrants  have  taken 
no  interest  or  part   111  these  movements. 

The  strictly  individualistic  and  lion  paternal  type 
of  mo. .cm  colonization  has  been  practically  confin- 
ed to  the  Knglish  sneaking  people.  The  Cnited  St  ites 
was  colonized  111  this  way  and  its  own  colonizing  of 
the  west  has  been  on  the  same  lines.  It  is  true  that 
the  Knglish  government  undertook  to  govern  these 
and  other  colonies  on  paternal  lines,  but  the  organ- 
ization to  effect  this  was  too  weak  to  enforce  it. 
Besides  this  such  of  these  efforts  as  wore  made  were 
mostly  belated  afterthoughts  and  attempted  seri- 
ously  only   after   the   colonies   had    achieved    su  Rf 

and  under  conditions  most  difficult  for  paternalism. 

In  In  lia  and  in  other  places  the  Knglish  have 
successfully    established    paternalism.    In    their  free 

ports  BUnh  as  Aden,  Singapore  and  Hong  Kong,  the 
activities    and    commerce'  of    the    people    arc  given 


complete  freedom  and  the  government  simply  main- 
tains order  and  protects  life  and  property.  Hence 
proDably,  their  prosperity. 

The  great  paternalistic  experiments  in  colonization 
were  those  of  Spain,  Portugal,  France  and  Holland. 
In  recent  years  Germany  has  entered  the  same  field 
in  Kast  and  West  Africa,  in  China  and  a  part  of  New 
Guinea  and  in  several  small  islands.  Belgium,  with 
its  so-called  <  oiigo  tree  state,  is  another  instance  of 
a  paternalistic  colony. 

Kussia 's  work  in  Siberia  is  on  a  paternal  basis,  but 
the  difficulties  of  administration  in  such  a  wide  and 
wild  district  has  reduced  the  paternal  efficiency  far 
below  what  it  is  in  Russia.  Consequently  there  is 
more  freedom  and  individualism  in  Siberia  than  there 
is  in  Russia.    .Not  much  in  either  case. 

In  ancient  times  the  two  types  were  represented  by 
Greece  and  Rome,  with  Carthage  more  on  the  Roman 
or  paternal  side.  Home  and  Carthage  failed  and  Left 
only  ruins  excepting  the  one  surviving  Roman  colony 
on  the  Dannie  (Roumania).  That  one  was  so  situated 
that  it  was  forced  to  take  care  of  itself  almost  from 
its  start. 

The  wonderful  Creek  colonies  on  the  islands  and 
shores  of  the  Kastern  Mediterranean  and  in  Southern 
Italy  ami  Sicily  lead  a  remarkable  and  glorious  ca- 
reer. They  were  an  individualistic  type.  Tuey  also, 
for  the  most  part  have  left  only  ruins,  but  there  are 
some  living  ones  yet  generally  under  Turkish  rule,  or, 
as  in  Cypress,  under  tne  Knglish.  Their  population  is  of 
mixed  Creek  extraction.  The  fault  of  the  Greek  sys- 
tem was  the  excess  of  individualism  with  the  state  on 
a  civic  or  city  basis.  So  strong  was  the  individualism 
of  the  Creek  states  that  they  could  not  act  together 
for  any  leiigtn  of  time,  or  all  of  them  at 
once  all  of  the  time.  The  enemies  of  Greece  could  al- 
ways find  one  Creek  city  to  set  against  another.  Car- 
thage diil  tins  in  Sicily.  The  situation  was  similar 
to  what  would  be  the  case  if,  say  the  Germans,  se- 
cured an  offensive  ami  defensive  alliance  with  Penn- 
sylvania against  New  York.  Admitting  that  individ- 
ualism is  the  true  basis  of  human  progress  it  is  evi- 
dent that  there  can  he  too  much  of  a  good  thing. 

The  Spanish  and  Portuguese  system  of  colonies  was 
tin'  most  paternal  in  type  of  any  in  modern  times.  The 
suits  of  their  system  contrasted  with  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  colonies  is  a  striking  illustration  of  the  inher- 
ent weakness  of  paternalism  ami  of  the  strength  of 
individualism   under  reasonable  limitations. 

Paternal  government  weakens  the  individual  initia- 
tive, the  energy  and  the  self-reliance  of  the  people 
long  subjected  to  it.  As  every  state  depends  for 
strength,  progress  and  even  for  its  independence  ami 
life  on  the  quality  of  the  human  units  composing  it, 
the  fatal  weakness  of  paternalism  in  weakening  its 
human  units  is  apparent.  Men  make  states  and  men 
make  institutions.  Institutions  do  not   make  men. 

Institutions  can  assist  in  the  development  of  men 
or  they  can  assist  in  unmaking  men.  Institutions  tend 
to  crvstn  lizat  ion  and  to  stagnation.  Progress  of  men 
demands  the  progress  and  change  of  institutions. 
Therefore,  a  government  can  be  too  complete  and  too 
well  organized  and  too  paternal. 

The  place  to  draw  the  line  between  government 
function  and  private  initiative  doubtless  varies.  The 
benefit  of  the  doubt  should  always  be  given  to  in- 
dividualism. Too  little  government  is  more  hopeful 
for  human  progress  than  too  much. 

The  miserai  ie  decadence  of  Angola  ami  Mozambique, 
still  in  all  of  their  rich  possibilities,  under  Portugal 
compared  to  tne  development  of  Brazil  under  a  more 
free  and  theoretically  disorderly  system  and  in  the 
same  climate,  is  striking.  However  imperfect  the 
progress  of  the  Portuguese  in  Brazil  may  be  consid- 
ered, it  iS  so  far  ahead  of  the  great  African  provinces. 
01  Portugal  that  they  can  no  longer  be  classed  to- 
gether. 

ii  we  take  the  Knglish  colony  of  New  Zealand  and 
compare  it  to  the  nearly  similar  island  area  of  Mada- 
gascar, under  the  French  paternal  colonial  government 
system,  we  can  see  the  difference  in  results  in  the  two 
tvpes.  The  most  curious  and  notewortny  fact  in  con- 
soiering  the  effect  of  paternalism  ami  individualism  is 
that  the  paternalisms  are  all  tending  toward  individ- 
ualism, and  the  individualistic  states  are  tending  to- 
ward paternalism  in  the  form  of  socialism.  New  Zea- 
land today  is  more  paternalistic  than  Spain  itself. 
Spain  is  slowlv  emancipating  her  people  from  pater- 
nalism. 

Perhaps  a  still  stranger  thing  is  the  fact  that  the 
strong  movement  111  Germany  and  Russia  against  state 
paternalism  wears  the  mask  of  socialism.  In  Ger- 
manv  every  one  against  the  paternal  system  of  gov- 
ernment is  railed  a  socialist.  The  movement  in  both 
Russia  and  Germany  is  really  for  freedom  and  for  in- 
dividualism and  against  state  socialism.  Their  own 
leaders  do  not  Seem  to  realize  the  true  facts  nor  where 
the  force  of  the  movement  comes  from. 
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Trusts  of  Capital  and  of  Labor 


BANKS. 


There  is  one  way  in  which  the  law 
of  limitation  is  working  so  as  to  de- 
velop a  grave  situation  in  this  coun- 
try. This  presents  itself  in  two  as- 
pects: 

1.  The  leaders  of  finance  and  di- 
rectors of  great  corporations  who  are 
trying  to  evade  laws  or  striving  to 
overthrow  those  who,  in  obedience  to 
their  own  sworn  duty,  are  enforcing 
laws,  are  imitated,  not  only  by  those 
who  belong  to  what  is  known  as  the 
dangerous  classes,  but  also  by  the 
great  army  of  organized  labor  which  is 
adopting  methods  of  defiance  of  law, 
defended  on  the  plea  that  what  capi- 
tal does  labor  may  copy. 

2.  Those  trusts  and  combinations 
Which,  to  secure  that  command  of  the 
markets  that  they  deem  so  essential 
to  their  permanency,  adopt  methods 
of  coercion,  of  persecution  and  of  im- 
moral use  of  capital,  in  order  td  crush 
out  competition,  are  being  copied  by 
tne  labor  unions,  which  are  using  the 
same  methods  to  drive  the  non-union 
man  either  into  their  organizations 
or  out  of  work  altogether. 

Capital  little  realizes,  until  it  is  too 
late,  that  it  is  the  evil  that  it  works 
which  is  most,  widely  copied.  Wher- 
ever and  whenever  it  departs,  even  by 
as  much  as  a  hair's  breadth,  from  the 
strict  line  of  principle,  the  immediate 
advantage  may  be  great,  but  the  ulti- 
mate consequences  may  spell  disaster. 
The  very  men  and  the  very  incorpora- 
tions that  have  thus  stepped  Outside 
ot  that  line  are  the  ones  who  cry  out 
the  loudest  against  th  nstrous  in- 
equality  of   the   labor  organizations 

which  have  imitated  their  methods. 
Unfortunately,    instead    of  patterning 


themselves  after  the  highest  examples 
of  commercial  enterprise,  forming  their 
policy  on  lines  that  have  led  to  the 
most  illustrious  and  the  most  perma- 
nent success  in  business,  these  labor 
organizations,  or  many  of  them,  are 
adopting  the  savage  policy  of  some 
of  the  trusts.  Those  high  financial  in- 
terests which  seek  to  prevent  the  elec- 
tion of  President  Roosevelt  because  he 
enforced  the  Sherman  anti-trust  law, 
are  now  being  copied  by  labor  organi- 
zations which  seek  to  defeat  the 
President  because  of  his  order  that 
the,  government  departments  must  be 
controlled  by  the  government  officials 
and  not  by  the  labor  unions.  A  dis- 
patch to  trie  Evening  Post  from  Chi- 
cago descrining  the  deplorable  condi- 
tions of  the  labor  situations  there  con- 
tains this  sentence:  "Instead  of  say- 
ing that  employers  here  are  Copying 
unionism  by  organizing  for  general 
resistance,  it  would  be  truer  to  say 
that  unionism  has  taken  a  leaf  from 
Standard  Oil  history.''  In  that  one 
sentence  is  to  be  found  an  explana- 
tion of  those  tendencies  in  the  labor 
world  which  point  in  the  direction  of 
wrong  and  oppression. 

Two  wrongs  do  not  make  one  right, 
and  because  there  are  capitalists  who 
have  conducted  corporations  in  defi- 
ance of  law  and  of  principle,  that  is 
no  reason  why  labor  should  lie  per- 
mitted to  imitate  their  examples. 
Both  should  be  held  strictly  to  ac- 
count and  made  to  conform  their 
methods'  to  higher  standards.  It  is 
fortunate  for  the  country  that  we 
have  a  chief  executive  who  has  the 
will  and  the  courage  to  undertake  to 
do  this.— Journal. 


A.  LIGHTHOUSE  ON  THE  DESERT 

It  Invites  the  Thirsty  Traveler  to  the 
Only  Well  for  Miles  Across 
the  Parched  Plain. 

There  is  at  least  one  lighthouse  in 
existence  which  is  not  marked  upon 
mariner's  charts.  It  stands  far  out 
in  the  lonely  desert  of  Arizona,  and, 
like  the  friendly  beacon  towers  which 
dot  our  coasts,  it  has  been  erected  for 
life  saving  purposes.  Tt  marks  the 
sight  of  a  well  — the  only  spot  where 
water  is  to  be  found  for  forty-five 
miles  to  the  eastward,  and  at  least 
thirty  mile's  in  any  other  direction. 

This  well,  a  veritable  oasis  in  the 
desert,  is  a  godsend  to  the  weary 
traveler.  The  water,  sweet  and  cool, 
is  raised  from  a  depth  of  200  feet  by 
means  of  a  large  bucket.  The  revolv- 
ing drum  above  it  is  worked  by  an  old 
blind  mule,  which  knows  to  an  inch 
the  number  of  rounds  it  must  make 
before  the  clanking  bucket  rises  to  the 
point  where  it  tips  the  water  over  a 
trough.  There  is  a  little  station  at 
the  spot,  ami  cattle  are  always  to  be 
seen  standing  around  the  water  tanks. 

The  old  Khrenberg  road,  once  the 
great  highway  through  Arizona,  passes 
close  by,  and  at  this  point,  also,  roads 
branch  off  leading  to  important 
mines  out  west.  Many  a  wayfarer, 
however,  unacquainted  with  the  local- 
ity, has  actually  perished  of  thirst  al- 
most within  sight  of  the  well. 

About  two  years  ago  a  couple  of 
miners  expired  by  the  roadside  a  com 
paratively  short  distance  away,  and 
quite  recently  a  prospector's  body  was 
found  within  a  rifle  shot  of  the  little 
stat  ion. 

A  few  days  later  a  German  lad 
came  staggering  up  to  the  tanks  short- 
ly after  nightfall,  in  the  last  stages  of 
exhaustion  from  want  of  water.  He 
had,  in  fact,  lain  down  to  die.  when 
he  saw  a  light  glimmering  in  the  dis- 
tance, ami  managed  to  reach  the  sta- 
tion with  a  final  effort 

That  gave  an  idea  to  Joseph  Drew, 
the  keeper  of  the  well,  and  in  mercy 
to  humanity,  he  determined  to  estab- 
lish this  unique  desert  lighthouse.  He 
erected  a  tall  Cottonwood  pole  to  the 
top  of  which  a  lantern  is  hoisted  every 
night.  The  light  can  be  seen  for  many 
miles  across  the  level  plain,  a  beacon 
of  hope  to  the  parched  and  weary 
traveler. 

LABOR  AND  CAPITAL. 

(By    Archbishop  Ireland.) 
ST.  PAUL,  Sept.  8.— Tn  a  speech  at 
the  labor  day  picnic  here  Archbishop 
Ireland  said: 


"A  country  without  capital  is  im- 
poverished. Labor  should  invite  it 
into  use,  never  frighten  it  away  by 
making  it.  unsafe  or  depriving  it  of 
reasonable  profits.  On  the  other  hand, 
capital  must  respect  the  manhood  of 
llie  wage  earner  and  allow  trim  as  far 
as  it  can,  without  loss  to  itself,  fail- 
wage.  Extravagant  and  needless  ex- 
penditures by  capitalists  do  harm  in 
irritating  the  poor  and  should  be 
avoided. 

''In  regard  to  capital  and  labor,  the 
function  of  law  is  to  protect  the  nat- 
ural rights  of  both  capitalists  and 
wage  earner  to  care  for  the  weaklings 
and  the  unfortunate.  Never  should  it 
go  so  far  as  to  destroy  or  to  limit  per- 
sonal enterprise  or  personal  liberty. 
State  socialism,  allowable  in  things 
which  cannot  be  done  by  individuals, 
is  most  hurtful  when  it  goes  beyond 
bounds.  The  prosperity  of  America  is 
due  to  individual  effort.  State  social- 
ism is  utterly  abhorrent  to  American 
institutions  and  ideas." 

BETTER   LEFT  UNSAID. 

A  young  botanist  was  showing  a 
party  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  through 
a  conservatory  and  explaining  to  them 
the  properties  of  some  of  the  choicest 
plants.  Among  the  visitors  was  a 
would-be,  young  looking,  middle-aged 
lady,  who,  at  every  description,  volun- 
teered the  statement  that  the  plants 
and  flowers  she  had  at  home  were  quite 
equal  to  anything  exhibited  here  —  or, 
indeed,  anywhere. 

Just  as  they  were  passing  a  giant 
cactus  she  was  heard  to  exclaim: 

"Well,  this  is  nothing  extraordinary. 
I  have  a  cactus  at  home  that  is  still 
larger.  I  planted  it  and  reared  it  my- 
self." 

"Reared  it  yourself?"  the  profes- 
sor gently  observed.  "How  remark- 
able! This  specimen  is  sixty-three 
years  old,  and  if  your  is  still  larger—" 

The  'lady  did  not  stay  to  hear  any 
more.  —  Ex. 


A    DISCUSSION    OF    THE  SUPER- 
NATURAL. 

"Mammy,"  said  Pickanninny  Jim, 
who  had  maintained  a  long  and 
thoughtful  silence,  "is  dar  any  seen 
fing  as  culled  folks'  h'ants?" 

"You  means  glioses,"  rejoined  Aunt 
Maria  as  she  turned  from  the  ironing 
board. 

' '  Ya  'sm. ' ' 

"Well,  sonny,  von  has  hit  on  a  sub- 
jek  dat's  givin'  science  a  heap  o' 
trouble.  Maybe  dar  is  cullud  folks' 
glioses  an'  maybe  dar  ain't  Do  diffi- 
culty of  ascertainment  lies  in  de  fack 
dat  if  dar  was  a  cullud  folks'  ghos'  his 
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complexion  would  ho  so  dank  dai  you 
cmtldn'  notice  'ini. " — Washington 
Star. 

WOULD  MAKE  A  GOOD  COLLECTOR 

Willie  had  swallowed  a  penny,  ami 
his  mother  was  in  a  state  of  much 
a  la  rm. 

"Helen,"  she  jailed  to  her  sister  in 
the  next  room,  'send  for  a  doctor. 
Willie  has  swallowed  a  penny?" 

The  terrified  boy  looked  up  implor- 
ingly. 

''No,  mamma,''  he  interposed; 
'send  for  the  minister. ' ' 


"The  minister!"  exclaimed  the 
mother. 

"  Yes,  because  papa  says  our  minis 
ter  can  get  money  got  of  anybody.'' 

BUT   IT  HADN'T. 

''Here's  the  clockmaker  come  to  fix 
our  sitting  room  clock,"  said  the 
tunny  man's  wife.  "Won't  you  go 
up  and  get  it  for  him?" 

' '  Why,  it  isn 't  upstairs,  is  it  ?  "  re- 
plied  he,  lazily. 

"Of  course  it  is.  Where  did  you 
think  it  was?" 

"Oh,    1    thought   it    had   run  down!". 

Philadelphia  Press. 
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On  the  Club  Steps 


"By  C.eorgo, "  exclaimed  a  bald- 
headed  man,  habitue  of  clubs  for  a 
quarter  of  a  century,  "that  girl's  a 
thoroughbred.  Look  at  the  way  she 
holds  her  chin  ami  eyes.  There's  no 
better  test  of  a  woman  than  to  watch 
her  going  past  ■  dub  window.  If  she 
looks  up  she's  a  flirt;  if  she  <lrops  her 
chill  and  hurries  she  lias  neither  nerve 
nor  training.  When  she  does  the  way 
Fielding's  little  girl  does  you  can  put 
your  money  on  her." 

A  younger  man  who  had  watched 
the  proud  head  with  its  tendrils  of 
sunny  hair  joined  in  the  laugh,  then 
felt  a  touch  of  resentment  at  the  ap- 
proving murmur  of  the  men. 

.Martha  Fielding's  hatred  of  this 
dub  might  have  been  lessoned  had  she 
realized  that  she  passed  its  steps  with 
credit.  Her  resentment  was  caused  by 
rows  of  men  who  sajt  on  the  veranda 
and   watched  the  passer-by. 

Martha  hurried  toward  the  car  cor- 
ner one  summer  evening.  She  was  to 
meet  and  dine  with  her  father  and 
the  hour  had  almost  struck.  Too  late, 
a  short  upward  glance  showed  her  an 
imposing  array  of  white  vests  and 
shirt  bosoms  lined  along  the  clubhouse 
railing.  Escape  was  impossible.  To 
cross  the  street  or  turn  back  would 
make  her  conspicuous  and  cause  de- 
lay. How  cndlesly  long  seemed  the 
stretches  of   lawn   on  each  side! 

Suddenly  she  heard  the  galloping  of 
a  horse,  men 's  shouts,  and  a  woman 's 
scream.     One   backward    glance  terri- 


fied her.  A  maddened  animal,  broken 
loose  from  his  harness,  was  bearing 
down  upon  her.  To  the  hack  and 
front  lay  the  unfoncod  lawns.  The 
club  steps  alone  remained' 

Martha    leaned    against    the    door  a 

moment  later,  breathless,  panting, 
with  her  skirt  wound  about  her  feet. 
'Che  horse  had  swerved  into  the  road 
again  and  a  group  of  men  stood  around 
her.  Trembling  with  fright  and  over- 
come with  embarrassment  she  drew 
herself  up  stifly.  At  length  a  young 
man    recovered    his  self-possession. 

"Let  me  take  you  to  the  car,"  he 
said,  offering  his  arm.  It  was  like  a 
towline  thrown  to  a  becalmed  sailboat. 
The  minute  her  hand  touched  his  firm 
and  supporting  arm  her  courage  uozed 
back. 

"Thank  you  all  tor  the  shelter  and 

your  hospitality,"  she  said  to  the 
smiling  group.  A  laugh  relieved  the 
strain  and  Martha  and  her  rescuer 
passed  on  down  the  steps. 

"Gad,  fellows,"  said  one  of  the 
men,  "what  were  we  thinking  off 
Look  at  that!  " 

Martha's  low  laughter  floated  back 
to  them  as  she  chnlted  with  her  new 
found  friend. 

"Perhaps,"  said  Martha,  "von  will 
come  in  ami  let  father  thank  you  for 
my  rescue. ' ' 

"Perhaps  I  will.*'  he  replied  in  a 
tone  that  left  no  doubt  of  his  inten- 
tions. 

After   they    were   engaged    she  con- 


fessed she  didn 't  know  whether  it 
was  when  he  put  her  on  the  car  or 
when  he  offered  her  his  arm  on  the 
steps  that  she  first  fell  in  love  with 
him. 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


BEHIND  THE  CURTAINS. 

Marv  Morscman  opened  the  door  to 
the  apartment  and  her  heart  beat  fast 
as  she  looked  into  the  eyes  of  the  man 
whom  she  had  decided  she  could 
never  love.  She  had  decided  only  five 
minutes  before. 

'No,  It's  not  the  right  time  of 
the  day  for  calls,"  he  said,  noting  her 
surprise.  "But  1  am  going  away  and 
I  couldn't  go  .  without  —  without— " 
lie  finished  the  sentence  with  a  look 
which  made  her  heart  beat  rapidly. 

For  weeks  sho  had  been  trying  to 
prevent  him  from  saying  the  words 
that   would  end  their  companionship. 

"1  hated  Chicago  when  I  came,  but 
afterward— -well  — a  few  months  ago 
I  met  a  voting—  somebody  who— 
well-" 

lie  was  less  uncomfortable  than  she. 
dancing  up  while  he  spoke  she  noticed 
that  the  curtains  of  the  little  study 
were  drawn.  She  remembered  that 
her  brother  had  gone  there  for  an 
afternoon  nap.  He  might  not  bo 
asleep.  It  would  be  unjust  to  allow 
this  man  to  speak  then.  If  her 
brother  heard  she  would  bid  farewell 
to  her  peace  of  mind  for  years. 

To  warn  the  man  was  impossible. 
Kvon  in  her  misery  she  almost  smiled 
as  she  conceived   herself  saying: 

"Mr.  Alden,  you  are  going  to  pro- 
pose to  me,  but  you  must  postpone  it, 
■  as  my  brother  is  behind  those  cur- 

tains." 

Wp  arc  anxlmifl  to  Introduce  our  household  remertips  In       ...  i,„„,.    him    from    nnaaVi  n  a 

erery  home  throughout  the  America*,  and  are  doing  some  sll<  m,,st  k0<T  111111  \r  111  !  8  t- 
sensatloual advcrtisliiu  to  do  this  quickly  and  thoroughly.  That    was  better  and   fairer,  since  she 

Will  you  order  home  r  medics  from  us.  either  for  yourself  „  .    »  „ „„* 

and  relatives,  or  to  sell  anion*  friends,  and  get  a  beautiful  was  sure  of  her  own  feeling,  anil  Net  - 
dinnerRetFKEE?  '  M  es,    I    understand,"     she  inter- 

Send  us  your  name  and  address  and  we  will  send  you  eight  ,      ,        ,  ,  t~i 

boxes  of  remedies,  sell  each  l>ox  for  2'ie  and  return  the  rupted.   sharply,  "one   learns  to  like  a 
money.  When  we  have  received  the  money  for  the  medl-  ,,i..„„    mil„i.    lintter      after      he's  ae- 
clne,  which  we  will  send  you  Immediately  upon  receipt  of   I'1'1"     "lu<Ml    hott<  r      "V01^        .  , 
your  order,  without  the  pa}  ment  of  a  single  cent  more  tnan  iiuainted,    and    then    <  hicago    is  hospi- 
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DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL  CO..  NO. 
406%  South  Broadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Los  Angeles.    Tel.,  Home  2603. 

HOTELS  AND  ROOMING  HOUSES. 

THE  PIEDMONT,  117  EAST  FIRST 
St.,  near  Main. 

THE  MONTGOMERY,  NEWLY  FUR- 
nished  rooms,  single  or  en  suite.  Mrs. 
P.  Quinonl.  Tel.  Main  2020  444  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

CALIFORNIA  HOUSE,  142%  S.  MAIN 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

HOTEL  BERWICK.  449%  S.  SPRING 
Street. 

HOTEL  SAVOY,  A.  E.  BARTRAM. 
Mgr.  405%  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.     Home  Phone  2603. 

TOILET     PARLORS,      FACIAL  MAS- 
SAGE ETC. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
In  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moeile  D'Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co.. 
707  S.  Broadway. 

FOR  A  GOOD  TUB  OR  VAPOR  BATH 
and  massage,  go  to  738  1-2  S.  Grand 
avenue,  rooms  4  and  5;  no  signs.  Tel. 
Home  6660. 


for  eight  boxes,  after  you  have  sold  the  $1  00  worth  and  re 
turned  the  money,  we  will  without  auy  further  work  on 
your  part  or  payment  of  any  kind  whatsoever  send  you  a 
beautifully  decorated  112-plece  CHINA  dinner  set,  exactly  as  per  cut,  with 
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"  THE  QUALITY  STORE" 


I 've  heard  strangers  say  so 
"That   is  true,"  he  said,  quietly, 
but  with  me  it's  just  one  person  who 
le  the  difference." 

I'm  so  glad  if  I've  added  any- 
addressed  to  you  free  of  charge.  Our  No.  2  box  of  remedies  contain*  *tl6  fi.:n„  t,>  \-mir  atnv  here  You  won't 
worm,  and  von  can  also  secure  many  other  valuable  premiums  therefor.    '  "lug    W    TOUT    st,l\  ,("  1 

•  -      $1,1 00  REWARD  to  any  one  who  will  prove  we  do  not  do  exactly  as  we  say .     forget    to   come   ami   see   me   when  you 

Urn  NEW  YORK.  MKDHAI.  ASSOCIATION,  Dept.  DLI  11  llroad  way,  New  Vork.   come    back,"    said    the   young  woman. 

 .   He  rose  and  went  toward  her. 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^  "1  did  not  come  here  merely  to  say 

good-bye.  Since  yon  will  not  listen 

"Dear  me,"  she  exclaimed,  feigning 
surprise,  "1  hope  T  haven't  impeded 
freedom  of  speech." 

"Hood-by, "  Alden  said  in  a  tone 
that  caused  her  heart  to  sink. 
"Good-by, "  she  replied  lightly. 
He  was  gone.  The  door  closed  and 
the  elevator  bell  rang.  With  a  spring 
she  pulled  apart  the  curtains  and 
peered  in.  The  room  was  empty.  Just 
as  he  stepped  into  the  elevator  Alden 
paused. 

••Come  back,"  said  the  girl  with  a 
flushed  and  breathless  look  that  made 
the  elevator  boy  stare.  "You  wanted 
to  say  something  — you  didn't—"  she 
gasped,  closing  the  door.  "Please — 
do  it— that  is— I  hope—" 

1 ' Don'1  you  know  what  I  meant" 
he  cried,  his  emotion  adding  strength 
to  his  words.  "I  want  your  love  to 
take  with  me.    Why  didn't  you—" 

•'Hush,''  she  said,  stopping  his 
words  with  her  finger  tips.  "I 
couldn't  help  it.  I  though  it  wouldn't 
hurt  me  to  let  you  go.  T '11  never  do 
it  again." 


Boys  Appreciate  Style 

As  well  as  do  the  men.  That's  why  so 
many  mothers  prefer  buying  the  boys' 
togs  here.  Our  boys'  suits  have  a  trim, 
snappy  appearance  that  tickles  the  pride 
of  the  little  fellows.  This,  linked  with 
the  iron-like  wearing  qualities  which 
characterizes  our  boys'  suits,  anc  our  low 
prices,  make  this  the  leading  boys'  store 
of  Los  Angeles. 

BOYS'  GOOD  SUITS  $2.50  to  $18.00 

Hullen  &  Bluett  Clothing  Co. 

First  &  Spring  Sts..  LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 


BUILDERS  Of 

Modern  Pumping  Machinem 

We  guarantee  to  lift  more  water  with 
a  given  power  than  can  be  done  by 
any  other  method.  We  invite  en- 
gineers to  inspect  our  machinery. 
We  build  pumps,  direct  connected  to 
gasoline  and  steam  engines  or  elec- 
tric motor  for  Water  Works,  Deep 
Wells,  F.levators,  Paper  Mills,  Mines 
or  for  any  purpose  for  which  pumps 
are  used. 


Factory  707-15  N.  Main  Street 
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THE  SEEKERS. 

k,  and  the  Door  shall  open: 
we  knocked 

found  the  impiteous  portals 
locked. 

iiig,  we  learned  us  croons  to  while 


along 

Those  dreary  watches- 
Song! 


and   ve  call  it 


Km 


ah,  we 


Seek,  and  thine  eves  shal 

have  sought 
The  Vision  of  our  Dream,  yet  found  it 

nut . 

\\  e   I i mi ii   its  broken  shadow,  that  our 
heart 

May    half-remember —  and    ve     call  it 
Art! 

—  Arthur  Stringer  in  The  Reader  for 
Sept  ember. 

"I  can  tell  you,"  said  he,  "how 
much  water  runs  over  Niagara  Falls 
to  a  quart." 

"How  mucht"  asked  she. 

"Two  pints." 


SUCCESSOR  TO 
iiust  developing  a 
turer  French  cos- 
ssage  with  elec- 
is.  manicuring, 
treatment,  body 
Toilet  goods  on 
way.  rooms  1,  2, 


VISIT  MISS  ALLENS  UP-TO-DATE 
bath  and  massage  parlors.  Tub  baths 
25  and  50  cents.  Room  1G.  316%  S. 
Spring  St.     First-class  operators. 

MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  419%  South  Main  Street.  Dos 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 

ELECTRIC  MASSAGE,  SEA  SALT, 
vapor  and  sponge  baths,  oil  and  alco- 
hol rubs,  shampooing,  dandruff  cure. 
Experienced  attendant.  106  South 
Main  St.,  rooms  5  and  6.  Los  Angeles. 

MRS.  J.  M.  EVANS, 
Mrs.  Geo.  F.  Field, 
speciality.  Manufac 
metics.  Facial  ma 
tricity.  electrons 
shampooing,  scalp 
massage,  chiropody, 
sale.  316  S.  Broad 
9,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

DRESSMAKERS. 

R  A.  BISHOP.  DRESSMAKER  321  S. 
Hill  St..  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Tel..  Home 

4525. 

FLORISTS. 

ELITE  FLORAL  COMPANY.  HEAD- 
nuarters  for  terra  cotta  vases.  Potted 
ilants  of  all  descriptions.  3o5  s. 
Main  St..  next  to  Hotel  Van  Nuys. 
Peter  Stone,  prop.    Tel.,  Green  1446. 

VIBRATORY  INSTITUTE. 

FOR  QUICK  RELIEF  OF  PAIN  AND 
all  troubles  caused  by  '™Pa'red,  =,rcsu.- 
lation.  Ell  Ktmberly,  427  S.  Hill  bt. 

Free  trial.  

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

UAJap!nise  Employment  Office.  A 
strictly  first-class,  reliable  office.  Al 
Kinds  of  help  promptly  furnished: 
your  orders  solicited;  also  work  fur^ 
nished  by  day  or  hour.  543  S.  Olive 
St.    Tel.  Brown  1622. 

M  RS.  GREGG,  SUCCESSOR  TO  MISS 
Days  Employment  Office.  HeJpeare- 
fully  selected;  situations  promptly 
supplied.  Tel..  Main  1179;  Home 
1179.     121%  S.  Broadway. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

F  L  DESTE — Manufacturer  of  Ostrich 
Feathers.  Ostrich  Plumes.  Tips.  Boas. 
Fans.  Capes  and  Trimmings  made  to 
order;  also  cleaning,  dyeing,  curling 
and  made  over.  A  la  mode  de  Paris. 
Special  attention  given  to  fine  laces 
Antique  and  modern  and  lace  curtains 
cleaned  and  repaired  equal  to  new. 
also  fine  garments  dry  cleaned  by  my 
patent  process.  Satisfaction  guaran- 
teed. Tel.  Home  5331.  533  S.  Broad- 
way, Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ALL  FRIENDS  OF  MRS.  KATE  HOS- 
kins  will  find  her  at  327%  S.  Spring 
Street.  

ST\MP  PHOTOS— 42  FOR  25c.  FIRST 
class.  Photos  25c  doz.  and  up.  At 
North  Spring  Street  Studio.  213%  and 
215%  N.  Spring  St.   

JULIUS  B.  LOVING.  REAL  ESTATE 
and  collections.  Flats  and  cottages 
for  sale  and  rent.  Also  acreage.  Office 
1">S  N    Main  St..  Room  3.  Telephone 

John  4881.    Los  Angeles.  Cal. 

H  F  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses:  dealer  in  lroa 
Beds,  Springs.  Cots.  Pillows,  etc..  656 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341 


J.  E.  RUSSELL.  402  S.  Los  Angeles 
street,  practical  watchmaker.  Main 
Springs,  50c;  cleaning,  75c;  w.itch 
classes.  10c  up. 

RUBBER  COLLARS.  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes:  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY. 
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An  Indian  Grave 

(Continued  from  page  3.) 

of  the  sentinels  when  both  suddenly 
stopped  and  raised  their  musket  locks. 
They  waited. 

Before  either  could  whisper  to  the 
other  there  appeared  from  behind  a 
great  oak  tree  the  lithe  form  of  an 
Indian  girl.  Botli  lowering  their  wea- 
pons. In  the  moonlight  the  girl  was 
beautiful.  Her  long  black  hair  hung 
over  her  shoulders  like  a  mantle  of 
ravens'  wings;  her  eyes,  dark  as  the 
raven  hair,  shontj  liive  the  firefly  at 
night.  Her  form  was  willowy  and  whe 
moved  with  springy,  graceful  step.  On 
her  brown  face  was  an  expression  of 
sadness  that  was  quickly  noted  by  the 
two  guides.  She  approached  them  feai- 
lessly,  as  if  their  presence  was  known 
to  her.  Kenton  and  Weitzel  stood 
still.  The  girl  came  nearer  and,  speak- 
ing in  low,  soft  tones  of  the  Miami's 
tongue,  said:  "I  would  see  the  Mad 
phief."  (By  the  Miamis  Wayne  was 
known  as  the  Mad  Chief  and  by  the 
Shawnees  as  The  Wind.)  Kenton, 
who  knew  the  language  of  the  Miamis, 
replied:  "Who  are  yen,  girl,  and  why 
do  you  wish  to  see  the  chief  ?" 

"I  am  Fawn  Eyes,  the  daughter  of 
Katuwah,  chief  of  the  Miamis."  The 
scouts  held  a  consultation  in  low  tones 
and  turning  to  the  giii,  told  her  to  fol- 
low them.  The  girl  obeyed  and  the 
three  moved  toward  the  American 
camp.  They  passed  the  sentinels  and 
on  to  the  place  where  they  had  left 
Wayne.  The  general  was  sitting  un- 
der the  branches  of  a  great  elm  tree, 
near  the  bank  of  the  river,  but  arose 
cn  the  approach  of  th  ■  guides  and  the 
girl.  He  looked  from  one  to  the  other 
and  then  spoke: 

"From  whence  coitus  this  girl  and 
why  is  she  here?"  There  was  a  scowl 
on  his  face  as  he  uttered   the  words. 

"We  found  her  in  the  forest  and  she 
wants   to    see   you,"    replied  Kenton. 

Before  either  could  fpeak  again  the 
girl  looked  lip  into  th"  face  of  Wayne 
and  said   in  her  music:)!  tongue: 

"  Does  the   Mad   Chiil  f  love?" 

Kenton  repeated  in  English  the  In- 
dian girl's  words.  \«ayne's  brow 
softened  ami  a  si  ft  light  entered  his 
eyes. 

' '  Tell  us  yes,  1   love . ' ' 


"Fawn  Eyes  loves.  She  loves  Ne- 
Pah-Que.  He  is  a  Miami  and  is  brave. 
Tomorrow  the  long  knives  will  fight 
with  the  braves  of  the  tribe  and  Ne- 
Pah-Que  will  die,  and  Fawn  Eyes  will 
be  alone  and  will  die,  tco.  Cannot  the 
Mad  Chief  spare  my  people?" 

"The  tribes  hive  not  spared  mine. 
The  tomahawks  and  the  knives  of  the 
Miamis,  Delawares  and  Shawnees  .  are 
red  with  the  blood  of  my  people. " 

The  girl  looked  up  into  the  face  of 
Wayne  and  said  mournfully: 

' '  Spare  my  people  for  your  love. 
Fawn  Byes  loves,  and  if  she  were  a 
chief  sh?  would  spare  your  people. " 

Wayne  did  not  reply,  but  turning 
to  Kenton,  said: 

"Ask  the  girl  how  many  braves  the 
chief  has  in  his  camp." 

Kenton  repeated  the  question  to  the 
Indian  girl.    Quickly  she  replied: 

' '  As  many  as  there  are  leaves  on 
yonder  oak,  while  the  white  men  are 
few; ' ' 

"What  does  she  say?"  asked 
Wayne 

"She  says  that  the  Indians  greatly 
outnumber  us." 

"Let  the  girl  leturi  to  bei  people. 
Gp  with  her  through  the  lines  and  see 
that  no  harm  comes  to  her." 

Kenton  turned  to  tae  place  where  the 
girl  was  standing,  but  she  was  gone. 
With  silent  footsteps  had  passed  into 
the  forest  and  beyond  the  sentries. 
After  the  departure  if  the  girl  Wayne 
directed  Weitzel  to  summon  Colonel 
William  Henry  Harrison,  one  of  his 
aids.  Forty-six  years  after  the  battle 
of  Indian  Green  this  amp  colonel  was 
(letted  piesident  of  the  United  States. 
()n  the  appearance  id'  the  aide-de-camp 
Wayne  outlined  his  attack. 

"We  will  attack  the  enemy  as  soon 
as  it  is  light  enough  for  the  sold.'ers 
to  f.ee  the  sights  on  their  musket  locks. 
T  will  lead  the  tegulars  against  the 
front  of  the  Indian  camp.  Von,  with 
the  volunteers,  will  rlank  and  attack 
mi  the  right.  Major  ffamtrauckt,  with 
tin  Pennsylvania  troops,  will  take  a 
position  between  the  camp  and  the 
river. ' ' 

"The  battle  is  well  planned,  general, 
and  victory  is  aisured,"  replied  Colo- 
nel Harrison,  as  he  moved  away  to  in- 
form the  other  commanders  of  the  plan 
of  attack. 

Fawn  Eves  had  not  gone  far  beyond 
the      American      lines    when    with  the 


stealthy  step  of  a  hunted  fox  there  ap- 
peared beside  her  the  form  of  an  In- 
dian brave.  It  was  Ne-Pah-Que,  her 
lover. 

"You  have  betrayed  the  tribe?" 

The  giri  was  silent. 

"You  have  beer,  in  the  camp  of  the 
long  knives,  and  :t  you  return  to  the 
camp  Blue  Jacket  will  kill  you,  and 
then  Ne-Pah-Que  will  kill  Blue 
Jacket. ' ' 

"I  went  to  the  camp  of  the  long 
knives  to  ask  the  Mad  Chief  to  spare 
my  people.  The  Mad  Chief  loves,  but 
soon  he  will  fight.  You  are  brave,  Ne- 
Pah-Que,  for  you  are  a  Miami.  You 
will  die,  and  then  fawn  Eyes  will  die, 
for  she  vvill  be  alone.'' 

There  was  a  sorrowful  tone  in  the 
voice  of  the  girl  and  a  sorrowful  look 
in  her  beautiful  dark  eyes  as  she  spoke. 

"You  say  the  Mad  Chief  loves,  but 
will  fight  our  people?  Let  us  return 
to  the  tribes.  W;  will  go  to  the  west- 
ward to  Lenni  Lena  pes,  for  they  will 
give  us  a  lodge.  Yonder  are  the 
pirogues  of  the   long  I  nives.  Come." 

Together  they  moved  toward  the 
river.  Wayne  was  standing  with  Kin- 
ton  and  Weitzel  awa'ting  the  coming 
of  the  full  day.  Suddenly  Weitzel  took 
a  step  foiward,  raising  his  match  lock, 
but  Wayne  struck  it  down. 

"Do  not  fire.  You  will  arouse  the 
Inoian  camp." 

Kenton  was  shading  his  eyes  with 
his  hand  and  watching  the  two  figures 
moving  toward  the  river.  Presently  he 
spoke: 

"It  is  the  Indian  girl,  Fawn  Eyes, 
and  her  lover.  What  can  they  be  do- 
ing near  the  firogu.es?' 

"Wait  and  watch,"  said  Wayne. 

fawn  Eyes  and  iVe-Pah-Que  came 
to  the  boats  as  they  lay  on  the  river 
shore.  Each  pus-.ed  one  into  the  wa- 
ter, and  springing  lightly,  grasped  the 
paddles;  "but  the  current  was  swift  and 
strong,  and  before  fawn  Eyes  could 
steady  her  boat  i,-  was  overturned  and 
she  was  in  the  water.  Two  strokes  of 
his  paddle  and  Ne  Pah-Que  was  at  her 
side.  Leaning  over,  he  lifted  the  girl 
from  the  water  ami  placed  her  behind 
him  in  the  pirogue. 

"Bravely  done!"  said  Weitzel. 

"Yes,"  replied  Kenton,  "but  the 
boat  cannot  live  in  that  water.  They 
will  both  be  drowned.    Wait  until—" 

The  words  of  Kenton  were  broken 
off  by  the  rattle  of  musketry.    The  bat- 


tle was  on.  Colonel  Harrison  had 
flanked  and  attacked  on  the  right, 
while  Hamtraucht  was  fighting  them 
on  the  left.  Blue  Jacket  and  Ins  braves 
withstood  both  attacks  with  courage, 
but  the  wild  rush  of  the  regulars,  led 
by  Wayne  in  person,  against  the  front 
of  the  camp  caused  the  Indians  to 
break  and  flee  through  the  forest. 
Wayne  finding  it  impossible  to  pursue, 
owing  to  the  dense  thicket,  ordered  his 
trumpeter  to  sound  recall. 

The  Indians  did  not  make  another 
stand  until  Wayne  came  up  with  them 
at  Fallen  Timbers,  on  the  Miami  of 
Lake  Erie.  He  punished  them  so  sev- 
erely in  that  battle  that  they  sued  for 
peace.  This  resulted  in  the  treaty  of 
Greenvilie  in  17'i>  This  treaty  the 
Indians  faithfully  kept  for  fifteen 
years,  until  they  were  persuaded  to 
break  it  by  Tecumseh  and  his  brother, 
The  Prophet. 

On  the  morning  following  the  battle 
Kenton  and  Weitzel  were  ordered  to 
take  pirogues  and  proceed  down  the 
river,  and,  if  possible,  learn  the  where 
abouts  of  the  Indians.  Wayne  and  I  he 
army  were  to  follow  by  land.  Kenton 
and  Weitzel  had  not  gone  far,  ami 
while  holding  their  pirogues  near  tin 
shore  they  found,  lying  side  by  side, 
her  hand  clasped  in  his,  Fawn  Eyes  and 
Ne-Pah-Que,  cold  in  death.  They  had 
been  drowned  and  the  waves  had  wish- 
ed their  bodies  to  the  shore.  Tenderly 
the  two  guides  picked  up  the  bodies  of 
the  lovers  and  placed  them  beneath  the 
spreading  branches  of  a  great  elm  that 
grew  upon  the  bank.  Then  they 
waited. 

In  a  few  hours  Wayne  came  up  with 
the  head  of  his  ai'  iiy.  He  looked  at  the 
dead  and  with'  a  tremoi  in  his  voice, 
said: 

"There  are  some  br;\c  Indians.  Let 
them  have  burial. 

With  the  aid  of  som3  soldiers  a  grave 
was  opened  and  Fawn  Eyes  and  Nc- 
Pah-Que  were  laid  into  it.  Wayne 
stood  by  and  as  the  i  old  forms  were 
lowered  into  their  last  resting  place 
he  took  from  his  person  his  heavy  mili- 
tary cloak,  ami,  putting  it  over  the 
dead  lovers,  said : 

'  '  Indians  do  lo\  e.  1  el  this  lie  t  heir 
shroud  and  covering. ' ' 

Then  the  brave  soid.'er  tinned  away 
from  the  grave  with  a  tear  glistening 
in  his  eye.   .  HOWARD    L.  SPAHN.  , 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


Short  Vacation 
Trips  on  the 

Pacific 

...Ocean 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco.  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Rates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  FflRRIS,  Genl.  Agent, 

328  8.  Spring  St.      Los  Angeles,  Gal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUNANN,  den.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,    San  Francisov 


Going  East 


It  is  an  easy  matter 
to  see  the 


Grand  Canyon 


Provided,  of  course, 
you  go  via  the 


Santa  Fe 


Trains  to  the  rim 


THE  PHANTOM. 

By  Bayard  Taylor. 
Again  I  sit  within  the  mansion, 

In  the  old,  familiar  scat; 
And  the  shade  and  sunshine  chase  each 
nt  her 

O'er  the  carpet  at   my  feet. 

But      the     sweet  I  liar 's     anus  have 

wrestled  upwards 
In  the  summers  that  are  past, 
And    the    willow    trails    its  branches 

lower 

Than  when  I  saw  them  last. 

They  strive  to  shut  the  sunshine  wholly 
From  out   the  haunted  room; 

To  fill  the  house  that  once  was  .joyful 
With  silence  and  with  gloom. 

And  many  kind,  remembered  faces 
Within  the  doorway  come— 

Voices  that  wake  Ihe  sweeter  music 
Of  one  that  now  is  dumb. 

They  sing,  in  tones  as  glad  as  ever, 

The  sonys  she  loved  to  hear; 
They   braid   the   rose   in  summer  gar- 
lands 

Whose  (lowers  to  her  were  dear. 

And  still  her  footsteps  in  the  passage. 

Her  blushes  at  the  door. 
Her  timid  words  of  maiden  welcome 

Come  baek  to  mc  once  more. 

And,  all  foregetful  of  my  sorrow, 

1'nmindful  of  my  pain, 
I  think  she  has  but  newly  left  me 

And  soon  will  come  again. 

She     stays     without,       perchance,  a 
moment, 

To  dress  her  dark  brown  hair; 
I  hear  the  rustle  of  her  garments— 

Her  light  step  on  the  stair; 

Oh,     fluttering     heart!      control  thy 
tumult, 

Lest  eyes  profane  should  see 
My  cheeks  betray  the  rush  of  rapture 
Iler  coning  brings  to  me! 

She  tarries  lung;  but,  Loj  a  whisper 

Beyond  the  open  door, 
And  gliding  through  the  quiet  sunshine, 

A  shadow  on  the  floor! 

Ah!   'tis  the  whispering  pine  that  calls 
me, 

The  vine,  whose  shadow  strays; 
And  mv  patient  heart  must  still  await 
her, 

Nor  chide  her  long  delays. 

But  my  heart  grows  sick  with  weary 
waiting, 

As  many  a  time  before; 
Her  foot  is  ever  at  the  threshold, 

Yet  never  passes  o'er. 


Divine  Healer  Schradcr. 

Everybody  certainly  can  bi  eared  at  anj 
distance  of  everr  disease  known,  ticn- 
mond,  Va  .Gen.  Wagner  deaf  20  yrs.  cared. 
Garden  City,  San.,  Mr*.  M  larUn  cared  ol 
Sciatica  Rheumatism.    Boulder.  Col.,  Mrs. 
Satterlan  enred  of  stiffness  and  sores. 
Tucson,  Am.,  G.  S.  Walker  cored  of  con- 
Bimption.  Minneapolis,  Minn.,  Mrs.  M 
__l  tared  of  catarrah.  Toledo,  0.,  Wnt.  Coleman 
.,J  eared  of  total  bludnens.  All  are  healed  by  silent  prayer. 
<-iirets.  RJV.  BR.  SCHRADER.  Gen.  Del.,  San  Francisco,  Calif 


HIS  ASSETS. 

"Yassir,"  said  the  colored  citizen, 
with  a  wave  of  his  hand  toward  the 
cabin.  "  I  'se  done  broke.  I  reckon  I 'se 
what  dey  calls  a  bankrup'. " 

"What  are  your  assets?" 

"  Lemme  see.  Dar'a  me  and  de  three 
boys  ' ' 

''Yon  misunderstand.  Your  assets 
are  what  you  have  hopes  of  realizing 
money  on." 

"Oat's  what  I'm  getting  to.  My  as- 
sets ain't  nuflin'  but  f  o '  votes  an'  a 
mule."  —  San    Francisco   News  Letter. 

NEVER  SEEN  ONE. 

"That  looks  funny,"  said  the  stran- 
ger, smiling,  and  pointing  to  a  "Keep 
Off  the   Crass"  sign. 

"What's  funny  about  it?"  said  a 
citizen.  "You  see  those  signs  every- 
where. ' ' 

"No;  I  never  saw  any  out  my  way." 

"Yon  mean  to  tell  me  they  don't 
hate  those  signs  out  where  you  be- 
long?" 

"Where  mi  earth  are  you  from?" 
"I       follow      the      sea."  —  Yonkers 
Statesman. 

A  HUMANE  ACT. 

Particular  Boarded— "This  fish, 
waiter  ' ' 

Truthful  Waiter  (promptly)  — "  Was 
killed  this  morning." 

Particular  Boarder  (approvingly)  — 
"You  did  right   to  kill  it." 

Truthful  Waiter  ( inquiringly)  — "  Be- 
cause it  had  been  ashon  so  long  it  had 
forgol  how  to  swim,  and  would  have 
drowned  if  it  ever  went  to  sea  again." 


THE  ONLY  WAY  TO  SEE 
SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 


IS   VIA  THE 


"INSIDE  TRACK" 


Special  Train  Every  Horning  from  Los  Angeles. 
Two  Hours  and  Thirty  Hinutes  at  RIVERSIDE. 
Two  Hours  at  REDLANDS.  Returning  via 
COVINA.  Arrives  Los  Angeles  early  in  the 
:  _  Evening 

A  TRIP  THROUGH  THE  ORANGE  GROVES 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC 

261   SOUTH   SPRING  STREET 


Doton  by  the  Sea 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  Imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
He  In  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  In  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  It  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of 

THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  Illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring-  St..  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 

E.  W.  GILLETT,  T.  C.  PECK, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent.  Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


FROM 


$25 

KANSAS  CITY 


TO  CALIFORNIA 

SHI'TKMBKR  l">th  TO  NOVKMMiK  30th,  INCU  SIVK 


Correspondingly  low  rates  from  other  points 
Ask  Santa  Fe  Agents 


FROM  CHICAGO 

$33 


THE  LEADING  MAN. 

Tallv  —  What  are  you  going  to  do 
this  summer."' 

Prof.  — "Same  as  last  summer;   I  have 
a  position  as  leading  man." 
Tally  —  "  Where?" 

Prof. — ' 1  Head  waiter  at  the  Wayup 
House  iii  the  Katskills." 

HER  FLASH  OF  WIT. 

Mrs.  Dukane— "  I  read  the  other 
day  of  a  queer  fish  called   the  candle 


fish.  It  is  caught  in  the  waters  of  I'u 
get  Sound.  These  fish  are  so  oily  that 
they  burn  like  candles." 

Mr.  Dukane  — "  Can  they  lie  eaten." 

Mrs.  Dukane— "Oh,  yes;  but  they 
make  a  light  diet. "—Pittsburg  Chron- 
icle-Telegraph. 


-o  


Harduppe  —  I  always  do  my  hardest 
work    before  breakfast. 

Borrowafl    What 's  thatt 
Harduppe  — Getting  up. 
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Possibilities  of  Brown  Holland  Wash  Gowns 


Yellow  and  white  are  popular  shades 
this  year,  and  as  far  as  wash  gowns 
are  concerned  there  are  great  possibili- 
ties in  brown  holland  with  a  baby  bod- 
ice and  a  simple  skirt  eased  in  at  the 
waist  and  finished  with  a  prettily 
shaped  wide  band  and  perhaps  a  sug- 
gestion of  embroidery.  When  this  is 
worn  with  a  smart  little  stock  and  bow 
and  a  simple  lint  you  have  a  costume 
which  is  eminently  simple  and  becom- 
ing. 

For  street  wear  during  the  late  sum- 
mer and  early  fall  nothing  can  be  in 


VISITING  COSTUME. 

better  taste  than  simple  little  gowns, 
whether  of  serge,  foulard  or  wash  ma- 
terial, made  without  trimming,  and  a 
simple,  well  cut  waistband  matching 
an  equally  simple  stock.  Serge  gowns 
in  automobile  red,  blue  and  cream  and 
prettily  plaited  silk  linens  make  ad- 
mirable costumes  of  this  description. 

Navy  blue  linen  has  much  to  be  said 
in  its  favor.  Some  pretty  tailor  made 
coats  and  skirts  made  of  this  are  strap- 
ped in  white. 

A  smart  frock  was  of  coarse  navy  blue 
voile  embroidered  with  red.  This  was 
worn  with  a  navy  blue  hat  trimmed 
with  scarlet  "berries.  The  dress  had  a 
wide  navy  blue  swathed  belt  of  becom- 
ing proportions  which  was  much  to  be 
preferred  to  a  red  band. 

The  gown  in  the  cut  is  of  figured 
crepe  de  chine,  with  the  cape  of  the 
same  material. 

ACCORDION  PLAITED  SKIRTS. 
Flannel  is  a  delightful  fabric  in  blue 
and  white  and  black  and  white.  For 


the  country  this  may  be  made  in  sim- 
ple blouse  and  skirt  fashion,  but  if  it 
is  required  for  yachting  you  must  re- 
sort to  the  tailor  and  avoid  all  imita- 
tions. 

Coarse  hopsackings  and  white  home 
spun  are  really  smart  fabrics  for  yacht 


WHITE  CHAPE  WAIST. 


lug  and  out  of  door  sports.  The  prev 
alence  of  white  will  continue  far  into 
the  fall,  and  after  white  navy  blue  and 
brown  are  the  favorite  colors. 

Accordion  plaited  walking  length 
skirts  are  among  the  features  of  this 
season.  They  are  particularly  smart 
In  navy  blue  and  black  and  white 
checks. 

The  loose  three-quarter  coat  of  dou- 
ble faced  cloth  is  a  most  useful  part  of 
the  mountain  girl's  outfit. 

A  great  many  plaid  silks  are  being 
worn  this  year.  They  are  made  up  into 
Uttle  shirt  waist  suits  and  trimmed 
with  bands  of  plain  silk. 

The  cut  shows  a  waist  of  white  crape 
trimmed  with  yellow  lace  and  white 
silk  tassels. 


FOR  EVENING  WEAR. 

A  gauze  frock  seen  recently  was  in 
an  ivory  shade  incrusted  with  large 
motifs  of  chantilly  lace.  The  pelerine 
of  this  was  composed  of  finely  plait  .'. 
mousseline  and  chantilly  lace  finished 
toy  a  sky  blue  waistband.  The  hut 
which  accompanied  this  was  of  white 
crinoline  trimmed  with  blue  ostrich 
feathers. 

A  striking  evening  gown  seen  recent 
ly  was  cut  princess,  with  a  triple  skirt 
of  black  tulle  and  an  overdress  ar- 
ranged in  long  points  of  jet  paillette- 
softened  by  a  bertha  of  black  mousse- 
line  de  soie  incrusted  with  sequined 
flowers.  The  loose  hanging  sleeves 
were  of  black  tulle  studded  with  pail- 
lettes and  bordered  with  black  chan- 
tilly laee. 

White  and  green  and  white  and  rose 
are  combinations  much  in  evidence 
among  the  new  frocks.  A  smart  chif- 
■fon  frock  cut  somewhat  princess  was 
trimmed  with  rose  and  pink  embroid- 
ery down  one  side  of  the  bodice  and  all 


around  the  hem.  It  had  a  shaded  sash 
of  green  and  pink  taffeta  trimmed  with 
alencon  lace,  this  same  lace  forming  a 
fichu  and  tiny  chemisette. 

A  good  many  hats  made  of  lace  and 
tulle  are  worn  with  these  li  lit  dresses. 

For  traveling  and  country  hats  the 
neat  toreadcr  shape  lias  b  :  n  revived. 


to  other  folks  who  have  read  them. — 
Boston  Transcript. 


BLACK  CKEPE  DE  CHINE  DRESS. 

while  a  four  cornered  hat  is  offered  in- 
stead of  the  old  three  cornered  model. 

The  picture  shows  a  gown  of  black 
crepe  de  chine,  with  an  old  rose  chiffon 
underdress. 

.It  DIC  CHOLIjET. 

"When  1  am  telling  a  man  a  story 
1  stop  short  if  I  see  a  particular  gleam 
in  his  eye." 

' '  Does  it  mean  that  lie  has  heard 
it  before?" 

"No;  it  means  that  he  isn't  listen- 
ing beesfuse  he  is  thinking  up  the  one 
he  intends  to  tell  me.  "  —  Chicago  Re- 
corder. 

Parson  Goodman  — Do  you  know 
where  little  boys  go  who  go  fishing  on 
Sunday? 

Bad  Boy — Aw,  say—  I  ain't-  givin' 
away  snaps,  yer  know.  If  yor  lookin' 
fer  a  good  fishin'  hole  w 'y  don't  yer 
go  find  it  yerself,  same  as  everybody 
else  does?    Yer  must  t'ink  I'm  a  jay. 


Chollie — How  do  you  know  she 
won't  marry  you,  deah  boy? 

Chappie  —  Precedent,  deah  fellah. 
She  never  has  married  any  one. 

Chollie — That's  so,  by  Jove. 

Johnny  —  Pa,  do  people  read  the 
newspapers  to  get  the  news? 

Pa  —  No,  my  son;  they  merely  read 
them  so  that  they  won 't  have  to  listen 


TOLD  BY  YE  DRUMMER. 

Stranger  (in  train)  — "A  man  in 
your  business  can't  go  home  often,  I 
presume. ' ' 

Drummer  — "  Home!  I  should  say 
not.  Why,  sir,  I  get  home  so  seldom 
that  I  can't  remember  half  the  time 
where  I  live.  Have  to  telegraph  to  the 
(inn  to  send  my  address." 

Stranger— " You  don't  say  so!" 
Drummer  — "  That's  straight.  Why, 
one  time  I  was  away  so  long  that  I 
forgot  I'd  ever  been  married  and  I 
took  such  a  fancy  to  a  pretty  wo- 
man I  met  in  a  strange  town  that  I 
eloped  with  her." 

Stranger  — "  My!  My!" 
Drummer — '  'Yes;  it  would  have 
)een  a  terrible  thing  but  when  I  call- 
ed en  the  firm  during  my  honeymoon 
anil  introduced  her  the  old  man  told 
me  she  was  my  wife  before. "—San 
Francisco  Call. 

  FOR  

"The  Mysteries 
of  the 

Heart  Doctrine" 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 

""  the  most  recent  Theosophical 
volume 

"Theosophy 
and  Christianity" 

A  Joint  Debate,  15c 

"The  New  Century" 

$2.00  per  annum,  5c  per  number 
A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 
Send  to  the 
Theosophical  PublishingCompany 
Point  Loma,  California 

W.  O.  HENDERSON 

PARASOL  FACTORY 

PARASOLS  AND  UMBRELLAS 

RE-COVERED  AND  REPAIRED 

KEYS   FITTED,  ETC. 
336  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal 
PHONE  2262 


Telephones: 


James  4726  Home  2454 


Miss  Josephine  Kurry 

Parlor  Millinery 

518  SOUTH  HILL  STREET 

SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.     Money  loaned 
en  good  security. 

Tel.  Home  2747  602  604  S.  SPRING 

LATEST 

Burlaps,  Taoestry  ond  stripe  waiiDaoers 

Best  Paiut,  per  gallon  $'-50 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 
Tel.  Main  1055  627  S.  SPRING  ST 

TOWNSEND  BROS., 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign 

PATENTS 

Telephone  Main  347 
Rooms  430,  431,  432,  433  Bradbury  Block, 
304-306  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 

Cable  Address,  "Patents,"  Los  Angeles. 


Copyrights,  Trade- 
Mark!)  ami  Labels 
Registered. 


Diplomas  Issued  to  Graduates 


Readings  Given 


SCHOOL  OF  SCIENTIFIC  PALHISTRY 

Chartered  by  the  State  of  California. 
MR.S.  LEOTA  HOWARD.  President 

(Successor  to  Mrs.  Kathryn  Case) 
[.earn  to  read  your  own  hands.    Classes  now  forming  for  Fall  Term,  begiuning  in  September. 

Prices  Reasonable. 

Suite  117  142  South  Broadway 

Why  Suffer  With  Corns  and  Bunions? 

When  Dr.  Hooker  will  remove  tnem  from  both  feet  for  $1.00 


455  South  Broadway 


Rooms  20  and  21 


Office  Hours:    9  to  11  a.  m. ,  2  to  6  p.  m. 
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Jtoto      hat  Do  you  ZShinK  of  Uhu? 


THE  BIGGEST   BARGAIN   EVER  OFFERED  IN  A  BICYCLE 
In  order  to  clean  up  our  stock  we  will  sell  the  balance  of  our 


..$  8  0.0  0.. 

Snell  Chainless  Cushion  Frame  Bicycles 

Fitted  With  Coaster  Brake 

For  $45.00  Each 

No  better  bicycle  ever  was  or  ever  will  be  made  than  a  SNELL-  Consider  the 
convenience,  pleasure  and  health  you  can  get  out  of  a  good  wheel.  Bicycles  are 
no  longer  an  extravagant  luxury  but  an  economical  necessity  and  you  can't 
afford  to  be  without  one,  especially  when  you  can  get  such  a  wheel  at  such  a  price. 

This  special  sale  holds  good  only  until  Saturday,  October  3rd — if  you  are 
out  of  town  and  want  to  take  advantage  of  this  offer,  we  will  send  one  by  ex- 
press on  approval.  This  is  the  best  bicycle  proposition  we  have  ever  had  the 
privilege  of  offering — first  23  orders  will  be  favored — others  will  be  returned- 


Wm  .  H .  Hoe  gee  Co. 


138-140-142  So.  Main  St. 


Phones 


Exchange  7 
(Home  2392 


Los  Angeles,  California 


li  Takes 


two  to  make  a  bargain 
but  only  ONE  of  thera 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 
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ONE  PRICE 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  Glenwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
;]|     161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANQELEf  ,  CAL. 
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Roll  Top  Desk  $23.00 

Solid  oak  roll  top  desk,  54  inches  long,  to  be 
sold  while  they  last  at  $23  00. 

Flat  Top  Desk  $12.00 

We  are  offering  a  good  flat  top  desk,  4  feet  l<>ng, 
made  of  solid  oak  and  having  a  row  of  drawers 
on  each  side,  each  with  a  good  lock.  Special 
while  they  last  at  $12.00. 

Big  New  Assortment  of  Desks 

We  are  showing  an  almost  endless  line  of  the 
celebrated  Leopold  desks  and  the  Grand  Rapids 
Desk  Company's  desks— the  latest  finish  and 
the  very  best  goods  on  the  market. 


420-4Z4 

iSjSPrix^  i5t^  — — 


JjOisAngeleaOu. 
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The  Secret*  of  the  Glacier 


By   PAUL  HER.VIEU 


The  mysterious  disappearance  of  Ru- 
ilolph  Schuehmann  i>t'  Frankfort  cre- 
ated :i  sensation  in  (iriudcwald,  where 
the  banket  was  highly  thought  of  be- 
cause of  his  courage  and  his  wealth. 
For  three  years  he  has  spent  duly  at 
the  Inn  of  I  lie  Croat   Monk,  where  lie 

was  conn  ly  called  "Mr.  Schuch." 

Half  the  residents  of  the  locality  de- 
clared tlu'  banker  had  been  murdered, 
while  the  remainder  held  to  the  theory 
of  accident. 

A  crowd  gathered  in  the  courthouse 
August  2,  1800,  the  (lay  of  the  inquest. 
A  number  of  guides  entered  the  room, 
and  these  young  men  took  their  seats 
near  the  witness  stand  and  nervously 
turned  their  hats  from  siile  to  side 
like  wheels. 

When  the  coroner  was  preparing  to 
begin  the  Crowd  made  way  for  a  tall, 
pale  man. 

"Trie   Tagmar,   lake   the  stand.'' 

The  witness  came  forward  reluctant- 
ly ami  then  gave  his  testimony. 

"•We  lefl  here  on  Monday,  about  5 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  to  climb  the 
Schwarzogg  peak  and  to  go  up  Ter- 
reur  peak  the  next  day,"  he  said.  "I 
did  not  think  it  possible  to  climb  the 
second  mountain,  but  I  disliked  to  re- 
fuse to  lead.  Mr.  Schuch  —  Mr.  Schueh- 
mann—had  promised  me  -tod  if  we  suc- 
ceeded. We  (limbed  the  lower  glazier 
for  three  hours,  without  much  difficul- 
ty. My  companion  was  in  fine  spirits 
and  he  said  to  me: 

"  '  I'lric,  I  have  an  idea  1  can  do  it 
alone. ' 

"He  did  not  speak  again  for  a  long 
tune,  as  the  ascent  became  more  and 
mine  difficult.  When  we  had  passed  the 
uasenberg  I  noticed  that  Mr.  Schueh- 
mann was  not  keeping  to  the  patli 
Which  I  had  been  Cutting  in  the  ice. 
As  I  was  ahead  I  didn't  perceive  this 
tor  some  time,  but  when  I  did  I  shout- 
ed: 

"  'Look  out  for  yourself  there;  keep 
right  behind  me.' 

''lie  kept  to  one  side,  however,  and 
replied  : 

'"  'heave  me  alone.  I  want  to  look 
at  this  peculair  formation  in  the  ice.' 

"Then  il  was  the  accident  hap- 
pened. ' ' 

Here  the  witness  stopped,  hesitating 
more  and  more,  as  if  frightened  by  the 
mere  memory  of  what  he  had  seen. 
Finally  he  resumed,  after  the  coroner 
had  said  ''go  on,''  not  concealing  his 
impatience. 

''It   was   probably   a    bridge   of  ice 

just   formed  1    heard  a 

crash,  an  oath,  and  — and  then  he  was 
gone!  " 

"Why  did  you  not  fasten  yourself 
to  Mr  Schuehmann  t"  demanded  the 
coroner.  "How  were  you  ever  so  care- 
less—you,  an  experienced  guide?" 

Interrupting  the  eensurer,  Tagmar 
murmured : 

"He  wouldn't  let  me  do  it." 

The  guides  on  the  benches  began  to 
whisper  in  astonishment.  I'lric,  an- 
gered at  the  comments,  turned  to  them 
and  cried: 

"Vou  fellows  know  well  enough  how 
these  things  are.  When  I  approached 
Mr.  Schuehmann  to  put  the  cord  about 
his  waist,  he  drew  back,  threw  up  his 
Blbow  and  said: 

"Stop  bothering  me  with  your  tom- 
foolery. What's  the  matter  with  you? 
Do  you  think  that  a  guide  should  be 
the  same  as  a  lligiit  of  steps f" 

'I'he  guides  greeted  these  words  with 
more  whisperings  ami  with  signs  of 
disapproval. 

"Tagmar,"  said  the  coroner  harsh- 
ly, "the  lesson  which  your  story  has 
taught  your  comrades  should  be  ob- 
served by  all  people  with  any  sense. 
Tell  me  now  what  you  did  after  the 
accident. ' ' 

Hesitating,  the  guide  was  .it  a  loss 
for  a  reply,  but  said  at  last: 

"I   don't  remember." 

Spurred  on,  however,  by  hostile  looks 
from  all  parts  of  the  room  and  by  the 
compelling  gaze  of  the  prosecuting 
attorney  and  of  the  coroner,  Ulric  re- 
covered and  recoginzed  how  serious 
was  his  plight. 


"Oh,  yes,"  he  said,  faltering,  "I 
went  to  the  edge  of  the  crevasse.  1 
looked  over.  It  was  dark  and  ice  was 
everywhere.  There  was  a  noise  like 
water  running  in  a  mill  race.  I  called 
a  thousand  times,  'Mr.  Schuehmann! 
Mr.  Schuehmann!'  I  could  hear  my 
voice  echoing  back  and — and  no  one 
answered. ' ' 

"How  long  did  you  stay  there.'" 
"I   do  not  know,"     answered  the 
guide. 

"At  any  rate,  yon  came  back  two 
days  after  the  time  you  say  the  acci- 
dent happened.  Everybody  thought 
yon  dead.  Why  did  you  not  hurry  to 
notify   the  authorities.'" 

"1  was  ashamed  to,"  replied  I'lric. 
"I  was  ashamed  to  be  seen.  Think 
what  an  awful  thing  it  is  for  a  guide 
to  return  without   his  companion!" 

This  time  the  other  guides  gave  a 
nod  of  approval.  Yes,  it  was  an  awful 
position  to  be  in.  Some  of  them  knew 
this  well. 

After  an  impressive  pause  the  cor- 
oner resumed: 

"I  have  here  four  giudes  who  will 
investigate  the  story  you  tell.  You 
may  lead  them  to  the  place  where  the 
accident  happened.  It  is  a  strange 
tale." 

"It  has  snowed  since  then,"  protest- 
ed   I'lric.    ''I    cannot    trace    mv  wav 

back"— 

"Tagmar,  I  must  tell  you  how  grave 
your  case  is,"  interrupted  the  coro- 
ner. "You  are  liable  to  be  charged 
with  killing  the  banker  and  throwing 
his  body  into  the  abyss  beside  you." 

The  witness  became  even  more  pale 
than  before,  and  shrugged  his  shoul- 
ders while  trving  to  gain  control  of 
himself.  He  was  aUo'ut  to  speak,  but 
was  forestalled. 

"Mr.  Schuehmann,"  continued  the 
coroner,  "always  carried  a  large  sum 
of  money  with  him.  'I'he  people  of  this 
valley,  with  their  empty  purses,  knew 
this  well,  and  no  one  was  better  aware 
of  it  than  you.  (in,  you  did  it  nicely 
alone  with   him  up  there" — 

Tagmar 's  protestation  was  not  heed- 
ed, and  the  official  read  the  statement 
of  Moeren,  proprietor  of  the  (ireat 
Monk  Inn: 

"Mr.  Schuch  consulted  me  aliout  his 
plan  of  ascending  Terrenr  peak,"  the 
statement  began.  "He  asked  me  if 
I'lric  Tagmar  was  a  man  who  could  be 
relied  upon  under  all  circumstances. 
I  warned  him  that  it  was  a  dangerous 
enterprise  and  that  he  would  better 
take  two  or  more  guides,  but  he  would 
not  heed  my  advice.  'Hah!'  he  said; 
'this  man  Tagmar  is  as  good  as  a  doz- 
en of  ordinary  guides.'  That  was  the 
end  of  the  affair. ' ' 

"What  have  you  to  say?"  askod  the 
official   after  reading  the  statement. 

Tagmar  appeared  struck  dumb.  From 
time  to  time  he  breathed  heavily,  as 
if  in  pain.    Then  he  began. 

"I  wanted  — to  be  the  first  guide 
to  reach  the  top  of  Terreur  peak." 

"Then,  according  to  your  story,  you 
would  not  have  gone  unless  you  could 
have  gone  alone  with  him.  Admitting 
the  truth  of  your  claim,  the  accident 
happened  on  Monday  1 etween  10  and 
12  o'clock,  and  vou  did  not  report  it 
until  0  o'clock  Wednesday  night.  Then 

you  told  an  incoherent  story  which 
strongly  suggested  a  crime  and  you 
acted  like  a  fool.  The  only  thing  left 
for  me  to  do  is  to  turn  you  over  to 
the  police." 

"Here,  here!"  cried  the  clerk, 
seeking  to  quiet  the  guides.  The  coro- 
ner resumed  his  statement. 

"At  this  minute,  Tagmar,  the  evi- 
dence of  your  guilt  is  convincing.  Ids- 
ten  to  the  report  of  the  chief  of  po- 
lice: 

"  'Accompanied  by  two  men  T  vis- 
ited the  house  of  Ulric  Tagmar  and 
made  a  thorough  search.  I  was  about 
to  leave  when  I  came  upton  $'J00  in 
gold. ' 

"Where  did  you  get  this  small  for- 
tune?" demanded  the  examining  offi- 
cer. 

Ulric  was  at  a  loss  for  an  answer. 
The   guides  conferred   over   the  start- 
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looks  at  Tagmar. 

"I  live  on  the  road  to  the  lower 
glazier,"  answered  the  witness  after 
some  time.  "Mr.  Schuehmann  came 
there  frequently,  and  he  had  pity  upon 
us  in  our  misfortune.  He  offered  hand- 
fuls  of  money  to  my  wife,  who  always 
hid  the  gold  pieces  because  the  door 
was    not    locked    ami    because" — 

"Here."  interrupted  the  examiner. 
"I  shall  tell  you  the  rumor.  Have  you 
heard  what  people  sav  about  your 
wife?" 

"No,"  answered  Ulric  in  a  voice 
suddenly  strong  again. 

"Well,  then,"  observed  the  coro- 
ner, "they  say  that  her  beauty  holds 
you  in  her  power  and  that  she  drove 
vou  to  theft  and  murder  that  she 
might  have  the  money  to  gratify  her 
tastes  for  finery. 

"This  story  is  worty  of  more  con- 
sideration than  the  belief  in  an  acci- 
dent, in  which  Mr.  Schuehmann  was 
made  the  victim  of  a  new  ami  danger- 
ous ascent.  Besides,  all  the  circum- 
stances go  to  condemn  you.  your  atti- 
tude proclaiming  guilt  more  than  any- 
thing else." 

Hut  when  the  coroner  had  delivered 
this  shaft  the  witness  was  not  the  same 
man.  A  hash  of  anger  lighted  Tag- 
mar's  eyes,  he  brought  his  fist  down 
on  the  table  and  said  in  a  voice  be- 
traying his  rage: 

"Let  them  come  to  me  — these  in- 
ventors of  lies.  Marie  is  mv  wife.  She 
is  a  brave  woman.  I  love  her  and  1 
shall  defend  her  from  all  insults." 

The  guides  were  startled  by  this 
sudden  outburst.  The  coroner  thought 
the  examination  carried  far  enough 
and  he  did  not  wish  to  confuse  Tag- 
mar with  new  questions  when  he  was 
so  enraged,  lie  called  the  prosecuting 
attorney  into  his  office  that  they  might 
discuss  the  case. 

Cries  and  stamping  of  feet  resound- 
ed to  the  main  room,  where  the  argu- 
ment had  become  heated.  Different 
propositions  were  submitted  by  the 
spectators.  An  uncle  of  Tagmar  held 
that  the  inquest  had  revealed  no 
crime.  He  took  pride  in  his  ancestry 
and  the  name  of  the  family  and  said 
that  his  nephew  had  lived  thirty  years 
without  being  accused  of  any  other 
serious  offense. 

The  coroner,  desirous  of  freeing  him- 
self from  responsibility,  wished  to  lay 
the  matter  before  the  Criminal  court. 
The  guides,  however,  protested  at  this 
plan  and,  united,  took  a  stand  in  favor 
of  still  another  solution.  Kven  though 
the  crime  were  not  proven,  they  ar- 
gued, it  was  true  that  Tagmar  was 
culpable  in  not  fastening  Mr.  Schuch 
uiann.  The  discussion  was  heated  and 
ended  in  a  vote  by  which  Ulric  was  re- 
prived  of  his  title  of  guide  and  of  the 
right  to  conduct  visitors  al  out  the 
mountains.    The    vote   stood    IS   to  20. 

Then,  everybody  standing  up  and 
tne  courtroom  resembling  a  death 
chamber,  the  coroner  pronounced  the 
sentence    of    his  fellow-guides. 

Ulric,  pale  as  a  ghost,  heard  it  with 
calmness. 

With  the  solemnity  found  when  a 
sentence  of  death  is  passed,  the  coro- 
ner arose  and  said: 

"I  advise  you,  for  your  own  sake,  t  • 
leave  the  country  at  once." 

"I  have  no  fear.  I  am  innocent)", 
wtus  Tagmar 's  only  reply. 

They  took  away  his  certificate,  a 
leather  covered  document  with  dirty 
pages,  and  two  tears  trickolod  down 
lus  cheeks  as  they  did  so. 

At  the  close  of  the  day,  when  the 
roads  were  deserted,  Tagmar  went  to 
his  home.  He  avoided  the  more  thickly 
settled  regions  and  sought  byways  for 
his  journey,  walking  in  the  shadow  of 
a  forest  until  he  came  to  the  resort 
of  Sainte-Petronelle. 

In  tin1  moonlight  which  illuminated 
the  lower  glazier  he  turned  to  one 
side,  forded  the  stream,  and  was  at 
his  door.  He  had  only  to  cjiter,  for  it 
was   not  locked. 


Upon  a  point  of  the  cliff  near  by  a 
woman  clad  ill  the  costume  of  Lucerne 
stood  waiting  for  him.  At  the  sound  of 
his  coming  she  turned  her  head. 

"Is  it  all  right?"  she  asked,  open 
ing  her  red  lips  and  her  sleepy  eves. 

"It's  all  settled,"  replied  Tagmar. 
as  he  burst  into"  tears. 

The  woman  sought  to  learn  the  mean- 
ing of  his  enigmatic  answer  and  soon 
she  was  ready  for  the  truth. 

"Come  here,  Marie.'"  said  I'lric,  as 
he  threw  himself  down  upon  the  sofa. 
Sit  ling  by  her  side  the  man  told  of  his 
fate,  while  his  young  wife  interrupted 
the  tale  now  ami  then  to  kiss  away  his 
tears. 

When  I'lric  had  finished  the  narra- 
tive he  spoke  freely  and  without  dread 
of  the  future.  Marie  said  nothing.  For 
hours  they  continued  the  vigil,  full  of 
its  bitterness  and  love.  Never  had  a 
night  given  them  more  to  suffer  in 
silence.  When  the  wife  fell  asleep  the 
goats,  their  companions  during  the 
vigil,  awoke  with  a  ray  of  sunlight 
and  sent  the  music  of  their  bells 
through  the  valley. 

For  thirty  months  Ulric  and  Marie 
lived  on  the  money  which  had  not  been 
confiscated,  because  of  tin-  fear  that 
a  curse  rested  upon  it. 

Mrs.  Tagmar  changed  the  pieces  and 
bought  provisions  in  the  most  distant 
villages,  fifteen  or  twenty  miles  away. 

Deprived  of  his  natural  means  of 
livelihood  and  of  his  customary  occu- 
pation, the  former  guide  lived  upon 
the  products  of  a  little  farm  Which 
extended  to  the  base  of  the  lower  gla- 
cier. He  spent  all  is  days  with  his 
flocks.    After   his  advances  to   his  old 

companions    had    been    rejected  he 

doubted  whether  they  would  ever  re- 
ceive him  as  a  friend.  The  comrades  of 
other  limes  took  a  roundabout  way  in 
passing  his  house  that  they  might  not 
be  Compelled  to  greet  him. 

The  coroner,  for  a  long  time  out  ot 
office,  appeared  to  be  obliviors  to  his 
presence  when  he  passed  him  while 
walking,  and  ignored  the  respectful 
greeting  which   Ulric  always  gave. 

Thirty  years  after  the  tragedy,  and 
when  several  severe  winters  had 
passed,    a    marvelous    thing  happened. 

The  lower  glacier  had  begun  to 
move!  It  was  bearing  straight  upon 
Tagmar 's  cottage! 

After  many  measurements  no  one 
could  doubt  it.  The  pious  people  of  the 
valley,  unable  to  understand  the  natur- 
al phenomena,  attributed  them  to  the 
power  of  Cod  and  the  indefensibility 
of  His  justice. 

I'lric  was  the  first  to  perceive  the 
peril  which  was  menacing.  He  had  seen 
a  forest  borne  away  by  the  glacier  in 
its  march,  when  all  at  once  the  peaks 
of  ice  bore  down  upon  the  bending 
t  roes. 

Often  during  the  long  nights  a  rigid 
trunk  had  been  broken  off  with  a  terri- 
fying crash,  and  whenever  this  menac- 
ing sound  was  heard  Marie  awoke  and 
shared   her  fears  with  her  husband. 

Little  by  little  the  great  mass  bore 
down  upon  Ulric 's  farm,  covering  it 
year  by  year  until  it  had  forced  its 
way  even  into  his  pasture  lot. 

Then,  frightened,  he  was  compelled 
to  dispose  of  his  flocks. 

With  the  proceeds  of  the  sale  he 
bought  a  little  place  at  the  edge  of  a 
mountain  torrent  in  the  direction  of 
the  [nterlaken.  When  the  guides  pea- 
etratcd  to  his  new  refuge  they  found 
even  here  tin  insistent  muttering  which 
proclaimed  a  moving  mass  of  ice. 

Yes,  it  was  a  terrible  life  to  lead. 
Marie  grew  homesick  and  he  was  un- 
able to  restore  her  urooping  spirits. 
Their  loneliness  had  taken  away  even 
the  desire  to  talk  to  each  other,  and 
their  love  did  not  seem  to  lighten  their 

burdens. 

After  a  number  of  periods  of  rest 
the  glacier  resumed  its  fatal  march. 
Changes  at  its  ends  forced  the  guides 
to  take  a  new  road,  so  that  men  sensed 
even  to  pass  the  lonely  hut  of  Tagmar. 
They  had  forgotten  him,  no  doubt. 

In  the  spring  of  1850  the  blocks  of 
ice,   giving   out    blasts   of   bitter  cold 
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air,  advanced  to  within  twenty  paces 
of  his  hut. 

Marie  died  alter  a  short  illness  which 
began  as  a  fever  and  ended  in  de- 
lirium. 

For  a  day  and  a  half  the  old  man, 
stricken  with  grief,  did  not  leave  the 
bouse.  Then,  brought  back  to  a  sense 
of  liis  danger,  he  took  advantage  of 
the  bright  moonlight  to  take  the  body 
of  his  wife  to  the  cemetery,  already 
decked  in  the  red  corn  flowers. 

No  one  troubled  himself  about  the 
death  in  the  mountain,  and  perhaps  no 
one  knew  it. 

At  length,  to  get  the  necessaries  of 
life,  which  Marie  would  share  with 
him  no  longer,  the  aged  man  made  his 
way  to  the  nearest  village.  The  ham- 
let had  grown  larger.  He  hardly  rec- 
ognized it;  new  houses  were  on  every 
side. 

When  he  made  up  his  mind  to  mingle 
among  men  again  the  hermit  was  so 
old,  so  changed,  that  no  one  recognized 
him.  During  the  forty  years  which  had 
passed  two  generations  had  grown  up 
and  the  people  had  little  more  than  a 
tradition    concern  i  rig    the  tragedy. 

Guarding  his  questions  and  conceal- 
ing his  identity,  the  aged  traveler 
learned  that  only  one  person  concerned 
in  his  trial  was  alive.  That  was  the 
coroner,  who  had  reached  the  age  of 
100  years,  and  who  never  left  his 
roo  m. 

The  glacier  kept  up  its  onward 
march. 

The  foundations  upon  which  rue 
mighty  pyramids  rested  had  begun  to 
break,  and  the  peaks  crashed  down  ami 
covered  the  ground  at  the  base.  With 
the  advance  of  spring  the  breaking 
continued  and  the  big  blocks  of  ice 
were  hurled  down  to  Ulric 's  cottage. 

Ninety  years,  of  which  sixty  dad 
been  spent  in  suffering,  had  bowed 
down  the  shoulders  of  the  mountaineer, 
had  whitened  his  hair,  had  taken  away 
the  gleam  in  his  eves. 


With  joy  lie  heard  the  lirst  crash  of 
the  glacier  upon  tho  roof  of  Ins  cut. 
He  thought  that  his  suffering  had 
ueared  its  end  and  that  the  house  of 
his  misfortunes  would  serve  him  as  a 
tomb. 

The  shocks  lessened  perceptibly,  how- 
ever, and  finally  ceased  altogether. 

The  glacier  had  been  stopped  in  its 
course,  and  quickly  melted  at  its  base 
under  the  hot  July  sun. 

One  morning  Ulric  set  out  for  the 
village,  his  feet  faltering  at  each  step. 
He  went  along  the  road  to  the  village, 
stopped  as  if  thunderstruck,  and  sud- 
denly cried  out: 

"Mr.  Schueh  h  as  come  back!  Mr. 
Schueh  has  come  back!" 

As  he  rushed  down  to  the  inn  of  the 
Great  Monk,  kept  by  the  grandchil- 
dren of  Moeren,  a  band  of  travelers, 
ready  to  set  out  on  the  excursions, 
cried  out  to   him   in  derision. 

Hut  Tagmar  did  not  heed.  As  he 
hurried  on  his  way  he  kept  crying: 

"Mr.  Schueh  has  come  back!  Mr. 
Schueh  has  come  back!" 

The  people  gathered  around  and  de- 
manded to  know  who  this  Mr.  Schueh 
was. 

Ulric,  however,  ran  on.  He  ran  to 
a  cottage  at  the  outskirts  of  the  vil- 
lage.  There  he  shouted: 

' '  Coroner!    ( 'oroner !  ' ' 

They  tried  in  vain  to  make  him  keep 
silence,  and  insisted  that  the  rest  of 
the  aged  should  not  be  disturbed  by 
his  cries.  "The  coroner  lives  in  an- 
other part  of  the  town,"  thev  protest 
ed. 

"Then  let  me  tell  you  that  this  man 
is  my  coroner,"  retorted  the  stranger. 

After  some  time  the  former  coroner 
appeared    at    the  window. 

"Good  morning,  coroner.  I  am  Ul- 
ric Tagmar.    You  must  come  to  see  Mr. 

Schueh. ' ' 

The  aged  dignitary  thought  a  min- 
ute.   He  sighed: 

'  I  remember  his  name  well,  and  I 
remember   it   was  long  ago.    I  don't 


know  what  you  mean  by  shouting  out." 

'1  will  explain  to  you,"  broke  in 
Ulric.  "The  base  of  the  lower  gla- 
cier has  been  broken  up  by  the  weath- 
er and  Mr.  Schueh  — you  remember 
him  —  Mr.  Schueh  who  was  lost  long 
ago  in  the  mountains  with  me,  Ulric 
Tagmar?' ' 

''Oh,  I  know,"  the  other  replied 
with  dignity. 

' '  Well,  then,  Mr.  Schueh  has  come 
back.  Mr.  Schueh  has  been  carried  to 
the  door  of  my  house  in  the  crevasse. 
His  head  has  been  uncovered.  Oh,  I 
remember  him  well.  Hurry,  coroner, 
you  must ! ' ' 

Excited  by  this  strange  statement 
the  old  citizen  hesitated. 

"Mr.  Schueh,"  he  muttered  mechan- 
ically. "Ulric  Tagmai'!  What  mem- 
ories do  these  names  bring  back  to 
me!  ' ' 

As  the  details  of  the  mountain  trag- 
edy and  trial  returned  to  his  mind  he 
roused  himself  as  one  awoke  from  a 
dream. 

"  1  '11  do  as  you  say,"  he  said  finally. 
"Will  some  one  take  my  arm?  I  am 
going  to  the  glacier. 

lie  took  his  idd  high  hat  and  his  sil- 
ver topped  cane  and  went  out,  leaning 
on  the  arm  of  a  servant. 

"Guide  me,"  said  the  coroner. 

"Certainly  I  shall  guide  you,"  cried 
Tagmar.  "Yes,  I  am  going  to  lead 
you. ' ' 

With  a  note  of  triumph  in  his  voice 
he  repeated  the  words  which  he  hail 
used  so  often  in  his  younger  days,  and 
called    all    to   witness    -.s  vindication. 

Without  paying  any  attention  In  tin' 
throng,  or  without  answering  any  of 
the  pressing  inquiries,  Ulric  went  on 
his  way,  slowly  and  surely  as  had  been 
his  custom. 

As  they  stopped  near  Tagmar 's  cot- 
tage Dlric  pointed  defiantly  at  a  block 
or  ice. 

in  it  could  be  seen  the  head  of  a 
man! 


The  cold  had  arrested  the  processes 
oi  nature,  had  preserved  the  features, 
had  retained  the  youthful  appearance. 
His  light  mustache  was  revealed 
through  the  ice. 

Ulric  seized  a  mountaineer's  pick. 
He  attacked  the  block,  making  chips 
oi  ice  fly  all  about  him. 

Soon  he  freed  the  body  from  its 
tomb  of  ice.   Then  he  cried: 

"Coroner,   search   his  pockets." 

Impelled  to  obey  the  commands  of 
Ulric,  the  coroner  hastened  to  thrust 
his  fingers  into  the  pockets.  He  drew 
out  a  bunch  of  keys,  a  purse  full  of 
money,  a  great  handful  of  gold  pieces 
and  a  case  bearing  the  initials  "B. 
S., "  establishing  beyond  a  doubt  the 
identity  of  the  body  as  that  of  Etu 
dolph  Schuchmann. 

Standing  like  a  conqueror,  (Jlric  ad 
dressed  the  coroner. 

"Do  you  St—  eiicve  .  am  a  mur- 
derer?" he  asked.  "Have  you  the 
courage  to  say  that  before  this 
crowd  ? ' ' 

Tlx-  spectators  ceased  their  cries. 
They  listened  intently.  The  two  were 
pitted  against  each  other. 

b'inally  the  coroner  turned  toward 
the  people;  who  were  beginning  to  un- 
derstand the  significance  of  what  has 
taken  place. 

Unfortunate  Ulric  Tagmar!"  lie 
said.  "Alas,  my  friends,  I  thought 
1  was  to  end  my  days  without  deserv- 
ing condemnation.  Now,  just  as  I  am 
about  to  die  I  cannot  have  a  conscience 
free  from  remorse.  I  have  lost  all  the 
rest  for  the  end  of  my  days.  Upon 
my  knees,  Ulric,  I  beg  you  to  forgive 
mo  for  the  wrong  which  has  wrecked 
your  life.  Will  you  let  me  embrace 
you  ? ' ' 

■"Oh,  coroner,  coroner!"  murmured 
Tagmar,  in  confusion,  throwing  open 
his  arms. 

"It.  is  all  right  now,"  he  said  after 
a  time.  "I  have  always  been  too  timid 
in  defending  myself." 


Gadrig  and  Gehenna 


A  Story  of  the  Desert-"  White  as  Bones,  White  as  Shells' 


In  the  first  place,  1  want  yoi  to  have 
an  idea  how  Gadrig,  known  as  The 
Vulture,  looked.  Yon  might  get.  the 
cadaverous  outline  of  his  face  with 
black  and  white,  but  oils  and  colors 
and  a  master  brush  would  be  needed 
to  tiring  out  the  hue  and  hinge  and 
horror  of  the  whole.  Some  strong  and 
sinister  hand  must.  Ii.ne  molded  (lad- 
rig's  head  when  it  was  plastic  in  baby- 
hood, bandaged  it  with  a  devilish  art 
and  pinched  the  nose  into  a  beak  with 
a  cutting  edge.  The  lop  of  his  cran- 
ium, or  what  should  have  been  the 
crown,  sagged  like  a  swaybacked 
broncho.  The  skull  vas  extraordinar- 
ily long  and  narrow  accordingly,  and 
there  was  no  hair  to  cover  the  sins 
of  it. 

Prom  the  battered  pepper-box  pro- 
truded the  beak  with  the  cutting  edge 
—  the  dominant  distortion.  It  swung 
down  from  the  Ie\el  of  the  eyes  to  the 
lips.  The  eyes  themseives  were  amaz- 
ingly small  and  close  together— so 
black  and  brilliant  thai  pupil  ami  iris 
wen'  indistinguishable.  The  lips  were 
thin  and  leathey,  often  reverted  in  a 
snail,  incapable  of  a  smile.  The  sharp, 
white,  crooked  teeth  behind  would  have 
chilled  and  repelled  i  smile  at  the  out- 
set. The  face  of  Gadiig  was  of  that 
bloodless  hue  between  brown  and  yel- 
low. His  body  was  lean,  long  and 
hunched. 

The  punch  and  the  science  of  words 
at  best  can  merely  suggest  the  impres- 
sion wrought  upon  me  when  Gadrig 
glided  into  my  little  shack  in  the  full 
nght  and  color  of  a  t  in  id  day.  *  *  * 
My  case  can  be  dispatched  quickly.  1 
am  a  good-for-naught  wanderer  and  ad- 
venturer, having  my  father's  few 
weaknesses,  many  moi  c  of  my  own 
learned  in  the  east,  and  having  a  title, 
I  may  say,  of  my  fathei  s  courage.  As 
for  the  elder  Bidigare,  he  was  a  state 
builder — a  ready  hand  to  cover  but  a 
slow  hand  to  shoot,  The  southwest 
tolerated  me  because  of  the  name  I 
bore.  *  *  *  Two  years  befoie  I 
had  received  word  thai  my  father  was 
leaving  with  a  party  for  the  Mohair 
country  in  search  of  gold.  That  was 
the  last  save   rumors  of   his  murder, 


though  for  eight  montlis  I  had  jour- 
neyed west  and  east   fr        I  he  Prospect 

to    the    Rio  Claude. 

11. 

And  now  1  was  drowsing  away  a 
hellish  midday  even  as  the  vermin,  of 
that  shack  in  .  iolenee;  and  when  the 
blinding  yellow  of  the  doorway  was 
carved  by  the  Gadrig  I  stared  at  him, 
sweating  with  fear,  believing  that  the 
devi.  had  come  for  me. 

"And  so  you're  Bidigare  'a  boy?" 
he  remarked  in  a  singularly  high- 
pitched  voice.  "But  you'll  never  be 
the  man  your  father  was." 

"That  my  father  was?"  1  repeated, 
"is  it  all  oil'  with  him,  then?" 

"He  has  a  chance,"  croaked  Gad-, 
rig,  "a  chance  against  Gehenna." 

"Vvnat  Gehenna?"  I  asked  angrily, 
having  little  faith  in  and  less  knowl- 
edge in  Hebrew  traditions. 

He  glided  over  to  the  door  and 
eckoned  for  me  to  follow.  Squinting 
:.ut  through  the  brassy  perdition  his 
eyes,  brilliant,  black  spots,  rested  upon 
the  distant  Mohair  peaks,  and  the 
brown,  skinny  lingers  id'  his  right  hand 
commanded  the  southwest.  Over 
there,  he  said  slowly,  "over  beyond 
the  Mohair  peaks  is  a  valley  white  as 
bones— white  as  shells.  If  the  heat 
of  tne  Death  Valley  was  concentarted 
into  three  square  miles  it  would  be  as 
hot  as  Gehenna,  perhaps,  or  perhaps 
not.  If  the  moon  was  to  drop  upon 
this  continent  the  Death  Valley  would 
melt  the  surface  ice;  but  Gehenna 
would  i  a  hole  in  the  moon  as  deep 
as  the  sea.  it.  was  I,  Gadrig,  who  found 
and  named  that  valley;  and  I  alone 
have  journeyed  into  Gehenna  a  second 
time."  *  *  *  He  turned  upon 
me  suddenly.  "If  you  were  your  fa- 
ther's son  you  would  go  with  me  into 
Gehenna ' ' — 

' ' Say,  look  here  ffedrig,"  1  ex- 
claimed, grasping  him  roughly  by  the 
shoulder,  "you  drop  tnat  talk!  You 
don't  know  whether  I  am  a  man  or  a 
mouse,  and  wait  until  you  find  out. 
Show  me  whv  I  should  go  into  Gehen- 
na, and  1  'in  witli  you.  Is  my  father 
there?    Is  there  gold  there?" 

With  a  mOV«ment  of  incredible  swift- 
ness he  shook  my  hand  from  his  shoul- 


der and   clutched   it    in   his  own.  There 

was  a  urown  vise  of  bone  and  leather. 

I    thought   he  would   crush  the  bl  I 

from  my  hand  before  he  released  me. 

Now  you  talk  as  the  son  of  your 
"Is  my  father  there?  Is  there  gold 
there.  No,  your  father  is  not  there.  He 
was  heat-maddened  like  the  rest, 
though  the  only  man  of  the  whole 
worthless  crow.  He  is  wandering  some- 
where in  the  mountains  if  he  lives  at 
all,  and  I  pray  that  his  brain  is  cooling, 
for  God  and  Gadrig  love  a  man!  Gold? 
There  is  no  goiu  in  Gehenna — no,  not 
a  cumbering  metal  like  gold,  but  jew- 
els—  congealed  blood  of  the  reddest 
stars — jewels  of  lightest  rose  to  deep- 
st  carmine!  No  mules  are  needed  to 
pack  the  treasure  of  Gehenna,  for  a 
thimble  can  hold  an  imperial  fortune!" 

*  *  *  He  paused.  I  looked  in 
amazement  upon  this  demon  of  high- 
colored  speech.  His  face  and  manner 
expressed  exceeding  cunning.  He  ran 
to  the  door,  peered  under  my  bunk  and 
glared  at  me  with  a  probing  scrutiny. 

.»iy  son!''  he  whispered  —  "an  imperi- 
al fortune  in  a  thimble!" 

lie  drew  a  soiled  red  rag  from  the 
pocket  of  his  shirt,  unfolded  it,  raised 
the  cloth  softly,  slowly  like  a  mother 
lifting  the  coverlet  from  her  baby's 
face.  In  the  shadow  I  saw  a  dull,  deep 
stone. 

"See,    it     sleeps,"      said  Gadrig. 

*  *  *  He  moved  to  the  door  on 
tiptoe,  the  thing  awoke  like  a  sunrise. 
The  glitter  of  the  day  concentrated 
about  it.  In  its  deep  red  breast  roses 
bloomed,  wine  fountains  played  and 
women's  eyes  bewitched.  Under  the 
spell  of  it  I  felt  the  humanity  ooze 
from  me. 

"It  is  a  carbuncle,"  Gadrig  mut- 
tered passionately  —  "twenty  carats  or 
more!" 

"Do  these  grow  in  Gehenna?"  1 
asked  huskily. 

"lie  purred  an  affirmative. 

I  Looked  him  squarely  in  the  eye. 
"Was  my  father  murdered?"  I  asked. 
"Will  I  find  him  over  there?" 

"You  will  not  find  him  there," 
snarled  Gadrig.  "A  sun-mad  fool  came 
baca  over  the  peaks  saying  that  all 
were  murdered.    He  lied." 


"I  will  go  with  you  into  Gehenna," 
J  said. 

He  wrung  my  hand  a  second  time. 
"Just  one  flung,  my  son.  The  vulture 
has  a  bare  neck  from  dipping  his  head 
into  the  poisons  of  carrion.  I  have 
been  called  'Gadrig,  the  Vulture,'  and 
the  fools  who  spoke  have  paid  the 
price  with  their  lives.  Do  not'  let  me 
hear  the  word  from  you !  ' ' 

"And  don't  you  call  me  'my  son,'  " 
I  said,  savagely,  because  I  was  think- 
ing of  what  ho  had  said  about  those 
who  had  called  him  "the  Vulture." 
And  I  wondered  if  my  father— had 
ever  used  the  word! 

III. 

Against  the  lure  of  that  virtue-kill- 
ing jewel  and  the  hope  seeing  my  fa- 
ther again  militated  the  personality  of 
Gadrig.  1  tried  to  do  him  no  wrong  in 
my  thoughts— tried  to  believe  that  he 
possessed  a  human  brain  and  a  kindly 
heart  in  spito  of  its  hideous  casing.  I 
remembered  Gwynplaine  -recalled  the 
men  with  distorted  features,  and  ster- 
ling hearts  that  the  east  and  west  had 
revealed  to  mo — I  forced  upon  myself 
thoughts  of  his  possible  misfortune; 
how  some  brain-rending  horror  had 
spread  itself  before  the  eyes  of  the 
mother  of  Gadrig  and  shaped  his  head 
with  the  frigid  pressure  of  fear!  *  * 
Yet  he  fas  unlike  a  mortal  in  structure, 
appetites  and  processes  of  thought.  We 
passed  through  middays  of  withering 
heat,  yet  I  never  saw  him  perspire. 
What  he  ate  day  after  day  would  not 
have  sustained  a  babe;  yet  once  a  fort- 
night I  turned  away  in  a  tumult  of  dis- 
gust—  while  Gadrig  gorged.  When  my 
body  was  burning  with  a  quenchless 
thirst,  a  sup  of  water  satisfied  my  com- 
panion. 

And  I  was  afraid  as  never  before. 
Night  and  day  the  word  "Vulture" 
rose  to  my  lips.  T  did  not  light  it  back 
so  much  because  of  his  sensitiveness  as 
the  fear  of  consequences.  His  hand 
moved  quickly  like  a  ray  of  light  and 
was  endowed  with  strength  inhuman. 
And  he  had  warned  me  I  In  spite  of 
these  years  the  name  "Vulture"  fitted 
the  man  as  "Poll"  fits  the  parrot,  I 
(Continued  on  Page  11.) 
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^ — >  <  iMi;i:\  1LI.E,  being  only  a  day 
office,  was  usually  closed  for  the 
.j  Dlgbt  promptly  at  8  o'clock.  But 
at  11  o'clock  one  exceptionally 
cold  night  early  in  December  the  Are 
light  from  the  little  office  stove  re- 
vealed  two  youthful  forms  huddled 
close  to  its  grateful  warmtb  and  ear- 
nestly engaged  in  whispered  conversa- 
tion. 

The  little  building  which  served  as  a 
station  for  the  X.  B.  and  W.  railroad 
at  Somerville  also  afforded  accommo- 
dation for  a  residence  in  its  upper  sto- 
ry and  was  occupied  by  the  family  of 
Silas  Carver,  the  station  agent.  The 
family  consisted  of  Silas,  his  wife  and 
their  daughter  Nellie,  an  extremely 
pretty  girl  about  sixteen  years  of  age. 

Somerville  was  an  unimportant  sta- 
tion, and  the  salary  attached  to  its 
agency  was  so  small  that  in  the  win- 
ter seasou  Silas  used  to  add  a  few  dol- 
lars to  his  scanty  income  by  the  sale 
of  chest  protectors  to  hapless  travelers. 
By  frequently  reciting  the  merits  of 
the  protectors  Silas  had  convinced  him- 
self that  it  was  simply  foolhardy  not 
to  wear  them  in  cold  weather  and  in- 
sisted upon  his  wife  and  daughter 
wearing  them  throughout  the  winter. 

Some  four  years  before  Ned  Mars- 
den,  orphaned  and  homeless  at  fifteen 
years  of  age,  had  been  taken  in  by  Si- 
las as  helper  at  the  station.  He  bad 
proved  himself  a  bright,  ambitious  boy 
and  had  acquired  so  thorough  a  knowl- 
edge of  telegraphy  that  he  had,  upon 
Silas'  recommendation,  been  appointed 
night  operator  at  Litchfield,  seven 
miles  north  of  Somerville. 

There  he  at  first  gave  promise  of  rap- 
id advancement;  but.  unfortunately,  he 
had  become  hopelessly  enamored  of 
pretty  Nellie  Carver,  and  Nellie  had  be- 
come more  than  interested  In  him.  So 
he  soon  began  to  spend  most  of  his 
days  in  her  society  at  Somerville,  for- 
feiting the  sleep  so  essential  for  a  sat- 
isfactory performance  of  his  duties  at 
night,  and  in  consequence  rendered  the 
company  indifferent  service.  He  had 
fiually  been  discharged. 

Silas,  having  recommended  him  so 
highly,  regarded  this  as  a  personal  af- 
front and  had  upbraided  him  unspar- 
ingly and  also  laid  strict  injunction 
upon  Nellie  to  have  nothing  more  to  do 
with  him. 

It  immediately  became  necessary  for 
Ned  to  seek  a  position  elsewhere,  but 
to  leave  without  seeing  Nellie  was  not 
to  be  thought  of.  His  familiarity  with 
the  habits  of  the  Carvers  suggested  to 
him  the  ease  with  which  a  meeting 
might  be  arranged  if  she  would  admit 
him  to  the  office  after  her  parents  were 
asleep.  To  this  Nellie  had  consented, 
though  with  much  misgiving,  for  she 
was  not  given  to  deceit  of  any  kind. 

"Oh,  Ned,"  she  whispered,  "you 
shouldn't  have  asked  me  to  do  this! 
What  would  father  say  if  he  knew  it?'- 

"I  know  it,  Nell,"  replied  the  boy, 
"but  I'm  going  away  tomorrow,  per- 
haps forever,  and  I  couldn't  go  without 
seeing  you.  He'll  never  know  it  any- 
way." 

"I  hope  not,  I'm  sure,"  said  Nellie, 
only  partially  reassured.  "But  I  must 
tell  mother.  I  have  never  deceived  her 
before,  and  I  do  feel  so  guilty." 

"All  right.  You  may  tell  mother,  and 
Just  give  her  this  from  me,"  answered 
he,  at  the  same  time  pressing  a  boyish 
kiss  upon  her  half  resisting  Hps. 

"Stop,  Ned!  Do  stop!  Tell  me  all 
about  yourself,  where  you  are  going 
and  why.  Oh,  what  is  the  matter?"  she 
concluded,  for  Ned  had  suddenly  leaped 
to  the  table  on  which  the  telegraph  in- 
strument was  busily  ticking. 

"Sh!  Just  a  minute!"  he  cautioned 
and  listened  eagerly  to  the  clicking  in- 
strument. Suddenly  he  exclaimed  in  a 


horror  stricken  voice:  "Great  heavens. 
Nell,  the  operator  at  Denis  failed  to  de- 
liver an  order  to  the  limited  to  meet 
the  southern  express  here!  Botli  think 
they  have  right  of  track  and  are  sure 
to  collide  if  something  isn't  done  to 
prevent  it.  The  train  dispatcher  is 
frantic.  Listen!  He's  calling  Somer- 
ville now.  hoping  to  find  Si  awake.  He 
might  as  well  be  calling  somebody  in 
a  graveyard  for  all  the  good  it  '11  do 
him." 

"Why,  no,  Ned!  You  can  answer  him. 
Do!  See  what  he  wants." 

"Not  much,"  replied  Ned  grimly. 
"That's  Sam  Smithers,  the  dispatcher 
who  reported  me  for  being  fresli  one 
night  because  when  I  was  half  asleep 
I  gave  him  the  same  number  on  three 
different  engines,  and  when  he  said 
'All  engines  look  alike  to  you.  I  guess,' 
I  told  him,  'No;  there's  one  out  there 
in  the  sawmill  that  looks  a  little  differ- 
ent from  the  others.'  Let  him  sweat  it 
out.  If  I  did  answer  him  he'd  only  tell 
me  to  do  what  I'm  going  to  anyway. 
Then  he'd  get  all  the  credit  for  It." 

"Wh-wh-what  are  we  going  to  do. 
Ned?"  stammered  the  frightened  girl. 

"Do?"  returned  he  scornfully.  "Why. 
stop  them,  of  course.  We  want  the  red 
lantern  first.  Where  is  It?" 

"Oh,  it's  not  here,  Ned!  Father  lent 
it  to  the  church  people  to  be  used  in 
decorating  the  hall  for  their  fair  tomor- 
row night.  You  know,  this  is  not  a 
night  office,  and  we  never  use  it." 

"That's  nice.  Never  mind.  We'll  take 
the  white  one  and  wrap  the  red  ilag 
around  it;  do  just  as  well." 

"But  there  is  no  red  flag!"  wailed  the 
unhappy  girl.  "The  local  ran  over  it 
yesterday.  Father  ordered  another  at 
once,  but  it  hasn't  come  yet." 

"Well,  that  beats  the  devil,"  exclaim- 
ed Ned  in  disgust— "a  railroad  office 
without  a  danger  signal!  To  think  of 
Old  SI  lecturing  me  for  neglect  of  duty! 
I  don't  know  what  we  will  do  now— 
unless,"  he  continued  hopefully,  "you 
have  on  a  red  petticoat" 

"But  I  haven't,  Ned!"  cried  the  girl 
In  utter  despair.  "Mine  Is  white." 

"Then  I  guess  we're  stuck.  But,  no! 
You  wear  a  chest  protector?" 

"Yes." 

"Good!   Is  it  a  red  one?" 

"Yes." 

"Good!  Good!  Yank  it  off,  quick! 
Go  on,  now!  Don't  be  foolish.  I  won't 
look  at  you."  This  last  as  the  girl, 
after  an  involuntary  motion  toward 
her  throat,  had  hesitated  while  her 
face  became  suffused  with  blushes. 
"This  is  a  matter  of  life  and  death, 
Nell.   Be  sensible." 

In  another  moment  he  had  it  from 
her  trembling  hands,  and  after  he  had 
carefully  fastened  it  between  the 
frame  and  the  white  globe  of  the  lan- 
tern he  noted  critically  the  bright  red 
tinge  it  gave  to  the  lantern's  light. 
Then,  placing  it  in  her  hands,  he  said: 
"There's  yours.  Now,  what  shall  I 
use?  Oh,  yes— the  switch  light,  to  be 
sure.  It  is  red  on  two  sides  and  will 
do  if  1  hold  it  right.  Nell,  you  must  go 
up  the  track  and  stop  the  express.  I'll 
look  after  the  limited.  She's  the  dan- 
gerous one.  I  think  Johnnie  Clark  is 
running  her  tonight,  and  he  only  touch- 
es the  high  places  when  he's  late.  Get 
just  as  far  up  the  track  as  you  can, 
and  when  the  headlight  comes  into 
sight  swing  your  lantern  straight  across 
the  track  till  he  answers  it.  Look  out 
for  the  cattle  guard  at  the  crossing  and 
don't  stumble.   Now  go!" 

A  low,  steady  rumbling  borne  from  a 
distance  on  the  still,  frosty  air  remind- 
ed him  that  there  yet  remained  impor- 
tant work  to  do. 

He  hastened  to  the  high  switch  tar- 
get and  clambered  up  its  dozen  iron 
rounds,  ao  cold  It  was  painful  to  re- 


lease Ids  bands  from  fhem,  wrenched 
the  warning  signal  from  its  socket  and 
slid  to  the  ground.  Then,  after  one 
fleeting  glance  to  see  if  Nellie's  signal 
was  still  visible,  he  sped  quickly  but 
carefully  down  the  track,  holding  one 
red  side  of  the  heavy  lantern  directly 
before  him. 

With  startling  shrillness  came  the 
whistle  from  the  fast  approaching  lim- 
ited. Its  engineer,  believing  that  he 
had  absolute  right  of  track,  was  using 
every  ounce  of  steam  in  a  mad  endeav- 
or to  make  up  time. 

The  whistle  blast  just  sounded  was 
the  customary  one  for  the  highway 
crossing  at  the  foot  of  the  one  mile  hill. 
This  hill  the  limited  must  ascend  and 
round  before  Somerville  would  come 
into  view. 

Ned  knew  it  would  take  the  train  at 
least  three  minutes  to  ascend  the  hill 
and  round  the  curve,  and  to  avert  the 
collision  he  must  get  the  signal  to  them 
before  they  pitched  over  the  summit  of 
the  hill  and  struck  the  heavy  down 
grade  into  Somerville. 

He  had  only  a  little  more  than  two 
minutes'  time  in  which  to  cover  200 
yards  on  an  up  grade, ^ind  he  was  hand- 


icapped by  fbe  weight  or  the  heavy 
lantern.  Two  short,  sharp  whistle 
blasts  from  behind  told  him  that  Nel- 
lie's signal  had  been  seen  and  that  the 
express  would  be  stopped  far  enough 
below  the  station  to  make  all  safe  if  he 
could  only  communicate  the  danger  to 
the  limited  in  time. 

The  steady,  even  exhaust  from  the 
engine  of  the  latter  train  was  becoming 
horribly  distinct. 

Great  beads  of  perspiration  stood  out 
upon  his  forehead  as  he  redoubled  his 
efforts.  His  heart  almost  failed  him 
when  he  saw  the  rays  from  the  en- 
gine's headlight  veer  to  the  north  as  it 
reached  tiie  tangent  of  the  curve,  but 
he  struggled  bravely  on  and  in  half  a 
minute  more  stood  breathless  and  trem- 
bling, but  happy  and  triumphant,  at 
the  top  of  the  bill,  looking  straight  Into 
the  fiercely  glaring  headlight  and 
swinging  his  lantern  across  the  track. 

Once,  twice,  thrice,  lie  swung  it  with- 
out response.  "Johnnie  Clark  must  be 
mad."  he  thought,  "to  go  lurching 
around  this  curve  with  his  eyes  shut!" 

But  even  witli  the  thought  there  came 
die  acknowledgment  of  the  signal,  fol- 
:owed  immediately  by  a  hoarse  shriek 
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lor  brakes.  wElcu  notified  the  crew  in 
the  coaches  behind  that  danger  lurked 
ihead. 

Ned  had  done  all  he  could  and  had 
barely  time  to  step  aside  before  the 
train  went  rushing  by,  but  the  grind 
ing  of  the  brakes  told  him  that  Johuni  ■ 


She  was  endeavoring  to  explain. 
had  "the  "emergency"  applied  and  that 
If  the  sand  held  out  his  efforts  were  not 
in  vain. 

It  was  some  time  before  the  exhaust- 
ed boy  could  summon  strength  to  re- 
trace  his  steps.  He  had  not  proceeded 
far  before  he  met  a  flagman,  hastening 
back  to  protect  the  liniited's  rear  end. 
who  shouted  as  he  p:issed,  "What's  the 
matter  here,  pardner?"  but  waited  no 
for  a  reply. 

Ned  soon  came  upon  the  final  scene 
of  the  event,  where  stood  the  panting 

LIGHT  AND  DARK, 

Day  and  night,  sunshine  and  shadow 
are  not  more  different  from  each  other 
than  a  healthful  from  a  sickly  woman. 
The  healthful  woman  carries  light  and 
sunshine  with  her  wherever  she  goes. 

The  woman 
who  6  u  f  f ers 
from  ill-health 
casts  a  shadow 
on  her  own  hap- 
piness and  the 
happiness  of 
others.  She 
cannot  help  it. 
Those  who  suf- 
fer cannot 
smile  and  sing. 
Ill-health  in  woman  is  generally  trace- 
able to  disease  of  the  delicate  womanly 
organism.  Many  women  have  been  re- 
stored to  happiness  by  the  use  of  Dr. 
Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription.  If  there 
is  an  invalid  woman,  suffering  from 
female  weakness,  prolapsus,  or  falling  of 
womb,  or  from  leucorrhea  who  has  used 
Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription  with- 
out complete  success  Dr.  Pierce  would 
like  to  hear  from  such  person — and  it 
will  be  to  her  advantage  to  write  as  he 
offers,  in  perfect  good  faith,  a  reward  of 
$500  for  any  case  of  the  above  maladies 
which  he  cannot  cure. 

"I  feel  it  my  duty  to  inform  you  that  I  had 
been  a  sufferer  for  many  years  from  nervous- 
ness with  all  its  symptoms  and  complications,' 
writes  Mrs.  O.  N.  Fisher,  of  1861  Lexington  Ave,, 
New  York,  N.  Y.  ''I  was  constantly  going  tc 
see  a  physician.  I  was  induced  to  ask  Dr. 
Pierce's  advice.  I  then  took  five  bottles  of  'Fa- 
vorite Prescription.'  I  am  not  now  cross  and 
irritable,  and  I  have  a  good  color  in  my  face; 
have  also  gained  about  ten  pounds  in  weight 
and  one  thousand  of  comfort,  for  I  am  a  new 
woman  once  more." 

The  dealer  who  offers  a  substitute  for 
"Favorite  Prescription"  does  so  to  gain 
the  little  more  profit  paid  on  the  sale  of 
less  meritorious  medicines. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense  Medical 
Adviser  is  sent  free  on  receipt  of  stamps 
to  pa)'  expense  of  mail.iig  only.  Send  21 
one-cent  stamps  for  the  paper-covered 
book,  or  31  stamps  for  the  cloth  bound. 
Address  Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


locomotives;  scarce  twenty  Teet  apart, 
snorting  defiance  at  each  other  as  if 
furious  at  being  cheated  of  the  fray. 

There  he  found  Nellie,  who,  with  in- 
coherent words  and  trembling  voice, 
was  endeavoring  to  explain  the  situa- 
tion to  the  bewildered  trainmen.  Ned 
at  once  assumed  this  not  very  difficult 
task,  and  it  required  but  few  words 
from  him  to  elucidate  matters  to  his 
quick  witted  audience. 

Then,  after  one  or  two  smoke  be- 
grimed kisses  had  been  reverently 
pressed  upon  Nellie's  fear  whitened 
forehead  and  one  or  two  "God  bless 
you,  boy!"  for  Ned,  one  train  backed 
into  the  siding  and  allowed  the  other 
to  pass  it  on  the  main  line,  and  soon 
both  had  sped  on  into  the  darkness  and 
the  night,  bearing  their  precious  loads 
of  living  freight,  who,  all  unconscious 
of  their  narrow  escape,  were  calmly 
slumbering. 

After  a  long  consultation  the  young 
lovers  decided  that  Silas  must  be  made 
acquainted  with  the  facts  at  once.  Aft- 
er Silas  had  telegraphed  a  report  of  it 
to  his  superintendent  they  were  alter- 
nately scolded  and  caressed  until  day- 
light. The  next  day  the  following  let- 
ter came  to  Silas: 

Dayton,  Dec.  5. 
Silas  Carver,  Agent  Somerville: 

Referring  to  your  telegraphic  report 
concerning  trains  72  and  93  meeting  on 
main  line  at  your  station,  I  wish  to  in- 
form you  that  the  failure  of  Night  Oper- 
ator Thomas  at  Denis  to  deliver  an  order 
to  No.  93  was  the  cause  of  the  unfortu- 
nate occurrence. 

I  believe  I  am  acquainted  with  all  the 
particulars  of  the  incident  and  hope  you 
have  not  been  too  severe  with  the  young 
people  on  account  of  their  disregard  of 
parental  authority. 

I  desire  3*ou  to  express  to  them  my 
grateful  appreciation  of  their  timely  and 
heroic  action.  I  hope  at  an  early  date  to 
make  more  substantial  recognition  of  it. 

Meanwhile,  in  view  of  last  night's  oc- 
currence, I  have  decided  to  make  a  night 
office  of  your  station  at  once  and  wish 
you  would  say  to  Mr.  Marsden  that  he  is 
hereby  appointed  night  operator  at  Som- 
erville. B.  M.  BURNHAM, 

Superintendent. 


The  l!se  of  Quotations. 

The  danger  in  sprinkling  one's  work 
with  quotations  is  that  the  brilliancy 
of  the  quotations  has  a  tendency  to 
make  the  rest  of  the  work  look  dull. 
Many  of  the  best  writers,  however, 
have  got  much  of  the  charm  of  their 
style  from  apt  quotation  and  illustra- 
tion. The  Literary  Collector  gives  this 
example  of  apt  use  of  ornament  by  the 
late  William  Allen  Butler,  the  lawyer, 
who  wrote  "Nothing  to  Wear:" 

Mr.  Butler  was  arguing  a  case  before 
the  supreme  court  of  the  United  States 
and  was  trying  to  convince  the  court 
that  a  certain  clause  in  an  insurance 
policy  was  available  for  the  company, 
but  could  not  be  invoked  by  the  as- 
sured.   His  opponent  slyly  remarked: 

"The  learned  counsel  reminds  me  of 
the  words  of  an  American  poet  (Butler 
himself)  when  he  makes  Miss  Flora 
McFlimsey  say  to  her  affianced: 

"This  is  the  sort  of  engagement,  you  see, 
Which  is  binding  on  you,  but  not  binding 
on  me." 

He  then  proceeded  to  contend  that 
in  a  previous  decision  against  him  the 
court  was  wholly  wrong. 

When  a  reply  was  in  order  Mr.  But- 
ler observed  that  counsel  had  seen  fit 
to  make  a  quotation  from  a  minor  poet, 
but  that  in  view  of  the  line  of  argu- 
ment adopted  by  his  adversary  he  was 
disposed  to  refer  him  to  the  great  Eng- 
lish poet  who  rejoiced  in  the  same 
name  and  who  wrote  in  "Hudibras:" 

He  that  complies  against  his  will 
Is  of  his  own  opinion  still. 


Instinct  In  Birds. 

A  flock  of  English  sparrows  disap- 
peared for  a  day  or  two  while  a  spar- 
row hawk  frequented  a  tree  near  a  cor- 
respondent's house,  but  they  showed 
no  fear  of  crows  thereabouts,  and  they 
fraternized  with  robins.  "How  do 
they  know  their  enemy?"  the  corre- 
spondent asks.  For  countless  genera- 
tions their  progenitors  knew  the  spar- 
row hawk  of  Europe  as  a  foe  and  were 
on  friendly  familiarity  with  crows, 
even  occupying  old  nests  of  these  sable 
birds.  But  a  new  experience  would  be 
sufficient.    Animals  quickly  form  as- 


sociations, and  these  are  transmitted 
as  instincts.  A  few  years  ago  the  Re- 
vue Scientifique  gave  an  instance  of 
the  "formation  of  an  instinct."  A  flock 
of  geese  were  badly  frightened  by  a 
furious  dog  while  entering  their  night 
inclosure  at  twilight.  Ever  after 
those  geese  and  their  descendants  ex- 
hibited the  same  fright  at  the  same 
place  and  hour,  though  the  dog  attack 
was  never  repeated.  Quick  and  last- 
ing associations,  far  surpassing  those 
of  man  and  better  than  reason  for  ani- 
mals, are  the  wonderful  endowment  of- 
ten mistaken  for  animal  intelligence.— 
American  Inventor. 


Schoolboy  Wrangling. 

A  writer  in  the  London  Spectator 
says  there  is  no  reason  why  an  "argu- 
ment" between  schoolboys  should  ever 
come  to  an  end.  for  this  is  its  usual 
course: 

"Yorkshire  is  the  best  county  in  Eng- 
land." 

"No,  it's  not.  Lancashire  is." 

"No,  it's  not." 

"Yes,  it  is." 

"I  know  it  isn't." 

"I  know  it  is." 

This  exchange  of  assertion  goes  on 
until  possibly  as  the  beginning  of  an- 
other argument  it  comes  to  an  end  as 
abruptly  as  it  started. 

The  most  original  dispute,  however, 
took  place  when  two  little  boys  were 
contradicting  each  other  and  an  older 
lad  tried  to  pour  oil  on  the  troutisci 
water  by  quoting,  "It  takes  two  u> 
make  a  quarrel  and  one  to  end  it." 

"All  right!"  shouted  a  combatant. 
"I'll  be  the  one!" 

"No,  you  shan't!"  yelled  the  other.  "I 
will!" 

Then  a  warm  dispute  followed,  each 
claiming  the  distinction  of  being  pea  -e- 
tnaker. 


The  Luxury  of  Grief. 

The  iuxury  of  grief  is  indulged  in  by 
all  ages,  but  it  is  doubtful  if  it  is  ever 
again  so  much  enjoyed  as  in  childhood, 
Recording  to  the  Boston  Transcript. 
Perhaps  if  our  memories  could  take  us 
back  to  the  very  earliest  days  of  infan- 
cy we  should  fiud  that  we  were  often 
reveling  delight  when  we  were  sym- 
pathetically supposed  to  be  writhing 
with  stomach  ache  "and  with  no  lan- 
guage but  a  cry." 

A  little  girl  of  most  angelic  disposi- 
tion has  given  the  whole  thing  away. 
She  had  fallen  on  a  brick  walk  and 
barked  her  knees  and  bumped  her 
chin.  To  her  next  door  neighbor,  who 
inquired  from  the  window  some  time 
afterward  if  she  had  hurt  herself  very 
badly  the  sufferer  replied  with  a  quiv- 
ering iip:  "Oh,  yes.  I  ought  to  be  in  the 
house  crying  now!" 

APPEARANCES    ARE  DECEPTIVE. 

I've'  alius  notissed,  fellers, 

Hit's  a  risky  thing  to  do 
To  kalkalate  accordin' 

To  how  things  look  to  you. 

The  man  'at  talks  the  nicest 
Don't  lie'])  you  up  the  hill; 

The  one  'at  prays  the  loudest 
Don't  alius  pay  his  bill. 

Sometimes  the  biggest  fishes 

Kites  the  smallest  kinds  of  baits, 

An  mighty  ugly  wimmin 

Can  make  the  best  of  mates. 

The  smartest  lookin  feller 

May  be  a  reg'lar  fool; 
You're  alius  kicked  the  highest 

By  the   meekest   looking  mule. 

—  Loe  County  (Fla.)  Journal. 

AN  INCONVENIENT  BOTTLE. 

An  old  farmer,  who  had  been  to  the 
metropolis  was  relating  to  his  friends 
the  splendor  of  the  hotel  at,  which  he 
stayed. 

"  Everything  was  perfect,"  he  said, 
"all  but  one  thing.  They  kept  the 
light  burning  all  night  in  my  bedroom, 
a  thing  I  ain't  used  to." 

"Well,"  said  one  wag,  "why  didn't 
you  blow  it  out?" 

''Blow  it  out,"  said  the  fanner. 
"How  could  I?  The  thing  was  inside 
a  bottle!" 


Libby's  Sandwich  Meats 

Thirty  different  kinds  of  appetizing  delica- 
cies that  delight  the  palate  of  young  and  old, 
when  served  between  two  thin  wafers  of  bread. 

The  natural  flavor  of  the  choicest  meats  most 
daintily  prepared,  preserved  and  ready  to  serve 
—for  luncheons,  teas  and  little  spreads. 

Booklet  about  them:  "How  to  Make  Good 
Things  to  Eat,"  FREE.   Libby's  Atlas  of  the 
World  for  five  2c  stamps. 
Libby,  McNeill  &  Libby,  Chicago. 
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DO  YOU  WANT 

Good  California  OIL  or  MINING 
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Rase  Purity 
Spring  Water 


R.  F.  SMITH,  PBOP. 

Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,500  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  o  liver  and  kidneys. 
Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for  constipa- 
tion. Excellent  for  Sl.ampooing.  Visi- 
tors welcome. 

4835  PASADENA  AVE. 
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Golbu's  Remedii 

For  Rheumatism,  Neuralgia, 
Sciatica  and  I,am; 

Now  at  728  South  Spring  Street 

Hours  — 8  to  9  a,  m.,  12  to  2  and  6  to  7  p.  m. 
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GKNUINE  MEXICAN 
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Tommy's  Drama 

By  GEORGE  BROOKS 


h  was  the  last  night  of  the  house 
party.  Everybody  was  sitting  out  on 
the  terrace  enjoying  the  full  beauty 
of  the  glorious  Indian  summer  night. 
The  full  moon  rose  serenely  in  the 
heavens  ami  across  the  fields  the  mist 
lav  low  on  the  ground,  giving  to  what 
in  day  time  were  common  enough 
Illinois  com  fields  all  the  witchery 
and  charm  of  a  tropical  sea  gleaming 
serene  and  white  in  the  moonlight. 

Miss  Minot  had  |iist  finished  sinking 
some  lit tli'  love  ballad  that  was  apro- 
pos of  nothing  es|  ially,  except  moon 

and  mist  and  the  spirit  which  must 
brood  oxer  house  parties,  else  they  are 
a  bore  anil  a  delusion.  She  left  the 
piano  and  came  out  on  the  terrace. 

•'What  a  delicious  night  I  was  miss- 
ing by  staying  in  there  at  the  piano," 
she  said.  "Hut  why  are  you  all  sitting 
so  silent  staring  at  the  moon  like  a  lot 
of  old  owls? ' ' 

As  she  stood  in  the  doorway  the 
moonlight  shone  full  upon  her  and 
brought  out  all  of  her  exquisite  beauty. 
She  reminded  Tommy  Trafford  of  some 
leading  lady  making  a  dramatic  'en- 
trance on  the  stage  from  the  right 
upper  entrance.  Tommy  voiced  the 
thought  aloud.  "You've  got  the  cen- 
ter of  the  stage  and  the  limelight  and 
everything."  he  concluded.  "I  think 
your  line  just  as  you  stand  now  must 
be,  'And  to-morrow  clear  old  .lack  is 
going  away.    I  am  sorry,  so  sorry.'  " 

Miss  Minot  laughed.  "And  if  1  am 
leading  lady,  Tommy,"  she  said, 
"what  are  you  — the  comic  Irishman  or 
the  trick  donkey .  ' 

"That  is  not  nice."  interposed  Tom- 
my. "1  was  throwing  roses  at  your 
feel  and  you  returned  me  thistles." 

"Donkeys    like    thistles,"  returned 
Miss  Minot,  and   1  hen  she  hastily  add 
ed,  "Oh.  Tommy,  I  don't  want  to  say 
nasty  things,  but  you  give  me  such  fine 
leads  f  can 't  help  it. ' ' 

"Well,  anyhow,"  said  Tommy,  some- 
what mollified,  "you  look  so  well  as  a 
leading  lady  that  I  think  we  ought  to 
have  a  play  extempore.  Come  on;  this 
terrace  with  moonlight  effect  will  make 
a  fine  scene,  and  I'll  fix  up  the  lines." 


The  house  party  received  the  sug- 
gestion with  tremendous  applause.  All 
except  Mrs.  Latimer,  the  hostess.  She 
plucked  Tommy's  sleeve  ami,  under 
pretense  of  collaborating  with  him  on 
the  play,  dragged  him  back  into  the 
drawing  room. 

"Tommy,"  she  said  tragically,  "you 
are  going  to  spoil  everything.  Here 
1  've  been  scheming  for  three  days  to 
give  Mr.  Boothroyd  a  chance  to  make 
love  to  Julia  Minot,  and  you've  all 
been  against  me,  and  Julia  has  acted  — 
well,  just  as  contrary  as  a  girl  can  act 
who  knows  a  man  is  madly  in  love  with 
her,  and  who  is  in  love  with  him.  And 
here  is  the  last  night  of  the  party,  and 
all  my  plans  have  been  in  vain.  Tom- 
my. I  had  this  house  party  for  the  one 
sole  purpose  of  giving  Mr.  Hoothroyd 
his  opporunity,  but  he's  had  less 
Chance  than  if  he'd  been  in  the  middle 
of  the  Sahara  desert  ami  Julia  has 
been  on  the  moon.  You  men  have 
haunted  Julia,  and  Mr.  Hoothroyd  has 
I  oen  compelled  to  be  nice  to  the  old 
married  women.  It's  just  too  bad.  It 
makes  me  want  to  cry.  and  he  is  so 
nice,  and  he  does  love  Julia  so  much, 
and  he  is  so  terribly  bashful.  Oh,  it's 
a  shame." 

"Madam,"  said  Tommy,  admiringly, 
"What  a  born  matchmaker  you  are! 
Why  don't  you  take  care  of  me  the 
wav  you  do  of  Hoothroyd.'" 

"You  don't  need  it.  (iooduess!  I 
think  you  had  proposed  to  every  one 
of  the  girls  before  they'll  been  in  the 
house  an  hour. ' ' 

"And  was  refused  by  every  one," 
continued    Tommv.     "Hut,  look 
I'll  fix 


them  what  you  please,  and  I'll  be  out 
in  a  minute  with  the  play." 

Tommy  scribbled  busily  for  ton  or 
fifteen  minutes  and  then  summoned  one 
of  the  girls  to  come  in  and  help  him 
copy  the  parts.  Then  he  appeared  on 
the  terrace. 

"The  company  will  please  assume 
listening  attitudes  while  the  stage 
manager  gives  the  preliminary  instruc- 
tions," said  Tommy. 

lie  brought  out  a  lamp  and  placed  it 
on  the  table  in  the  center  of  the  ve- 
randa. 

"Now,"  said  Tommy,  consulting  his 
manuscript,  "this  beautiful  little  soci- 
et  v  drama  is  called  'For  Her  Sweet 
Sake." 

"Is  there  a  tank  or  a  railroad  train 
in  the  drama  !"  asked  Miss  Minot.  "I 
love  to  see  the  villain  throw  the  hero- 
ine in  front  of  the  train  or  into  the 
river.   Only  she  always  get  out." 

Tommy  scorned  the  interruption. 
".Miss  Julia  Minot,"  lie  said,  "is  cast 
lor  the  title  role  of 
<  own  as  I  mogene  dc 
Mrs.  Latimer  is  tin 
Hillv  is  the  hero's 


I 've  got  a  not  ion. 
so  that  Julia  will 
Hoothroyd  the  hero. 

s  e  line  love  lines 

and  then  we'll  all 


lore, 
play 

a  ml 


up  tin 
be  heroine 
and   I  'II  give  them 
mil  get  him  started 
lisappear,  and  may- 


le  he'll  have  sense  enough  to  go  ahead 
and  add  a  few  original  ones  to  the 
splendid  ones   I    have  given  him." 

"Tommy,"  said  Mrs.  Latimer,  "I 
have  a  good  notion  to  kiss  you." 

"Never  mind  that,"  said  Tommy 
ungraciously.    "Just  go  out  ami  tell 
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Her,  otherwise  set 
Vancy,  a  coquet  to. 
heroine's  mother. 

comic    friend  ami 


.  .iss   Xottley  is 
.dr.  Boothroyd  i 
loyal   and  true, 
maid  who  waves 


the  heroine's  friend, 
i  Harold  Huntington, 
Miss  Marsden  is  the 
a   t  ent  her  duster  and 


says  'Eight  o'clock  and  nobody  hero 
yet.'  Emmons,  you're  the  foot  man 
who  keeps  wondering  where  master  is 
and  who  kisses  the  maid  now  and  (hen 
when  noliody  is  looking  and  if  sh'll 
let  you,  and  I  am  the  villain  that 
smokes  cigarettes  and  says,  '  Ha,  ha, 
proud  girl,  you  shall  repent  those 
words."  Now,  here's  your  cues,  and  if 
yon  happen  to  get  in  wrong  never 
mind;  just  improvise  a  few  lines.  You 
can  get  light  enough  to  read  your  lines 
when  your  turns  come  and  I  'II  give 
you  your  cues.  Anybody  that  refuses 
to  B8.y  something  appropriate  when  1 
give  them  a  cue  will  he  heavily  fined. 
All  ready,  ladies  and  gentlemen. 
Kindly  clear  the  stage  ami  sit  on  the 
railings  of  the  terrace." 

The  maid,  properly  instructed  by 
Tommy,  walked  around  the  table  and 
bewailed  l  ecause  it  was  S  o'clock  and 
no  one  had  arrived.  The  footman  ap- 
peared and  announced  that  a  gentle- 
man had  called  to  see  Miss  de  Vancy. 
Then  Tommy  walked  in  as  the  maid 
and  footman  disappeared.  Tommy  told 
the  lamp  how  desperately  lie  loved  the 
I  o  mtious  Iniigene  ami  how  he  would 
have  won  her  for  his  wife  had  not  that 
hypocritical  Huntington  with  his  sanc- 
timonious face  apepared.  ''curse  him," 
but  Thomas  pulled  hard  at  his  cigar- 
ette and  declared  that   with  the  power 

he  had  of  reducing  Imogens  to  beggary 
he  would  "yet  tame  the  proud  beati- 
fy." The  heroine's  mother  came  ami 
sa  id  nothing  in  part  icu  la  rand  t  hen  M  iss 
Minot  was  given  her  cue  ami  made  her 
entrance  doubtfully.  She  sat  down  on 
the  sofa  by  the  talde  and  waited  while 
the  maid  showed  Mr.  Hoothroyd  as 
Harold  Huntington  on  to  the  stage. 
Mr.  Hoothroyd  was  nervous,  lie  took 
the  chair  offered  him  and  fumbled  the 
snaps  of  paper  that  Tommy  had  forced 
into  his  hands.  Then  he  read  the  first 
one. 

Vancy,"  began  Harold 
' '  my    regiment    has    I  n 

to  the  Philippines  ami ' '  — 

a    bolo    knife   or   a  tame 
Miss  Minot. 

sternly    commanded  the 
stage  manager.    "Head  your  lines." 

Miss  .moot  obediently  turned  to  her 
lilies  and  read: 

"Ibi,  1  am  so  sorry,  Mr.  Huntington. 
It  has  been  such  a  delightful  sum- 
mer. ' ' 

"The  happiest  I  have  ever  known 
in  all  my  life,"  read  Mr.  Hoothroyd. 
stumbling  blindly  along  in  his  ner- 
vousness to  the  pot  that  Tommy  had 
digged.  '•!  want  to  tell  you  something 
before  I  go  and  1  hope  you  will  not  be 
angry.  1  want  to  tell  you  that  1  love 
you ' ' — 

Boothroyd 's  voice  broke;  he  tried 
to  read  on,  but  he  could  not  speak. 
Miss  Minot  sat  as  still  as  a  statue, 
looking  only  straight  ahead  to  the 
shiny  sea  of  mist  in  the  distance.  The 
silence  was  absolutely  oppressive. 
Hoothroyd,  with  a  mighty  effort,  found 
his  voice  and  blundered  on. 

"It  isn't  much  1  can  say.  I  should 
have  spoken  before,  .lit  oh,  my  dar 
hnv.  my  qneen,  1  loved  you  so  I  dared 
not  pill  my  fate  to  the  test.  Hut  now 
I  hat  I  am  going  away  to-morrow  to 
.New    York   and    the   opportunity  may 


not  come  again  I  must  tell  you  that  T 
love  you."  Boothroyd 's  voice  broke 
again,  but  he  manageil  to  go  on.  ''I 
love  you,  Julia.  Won 't  you  be  my 
wife?    ^.i,  if  you  only" — 

..oothroyd  dropped  the  paper  to  the 
floor.  He  heard  a  giggling  in  the  hall, 
and,  looking  around,  saw  that  every- 
body except  himself  and  Miss  Minot 
had  vanished.  He  IookimI  at  Miss  Mi- 
not. sitting  still  and  pale  ill  the  moon- 
light.   He  arose  and  took  his  hat. 

"I  am  so  dense.''  he  said.  "1  did 
not  know  it  was  a  trick  until  too  late. 
I  have  made  you  ridiculous.  I  am  sor- 
ry, forgive  me  and  good-night  and 
good-by. ' ' 

Miss  Minot  bane, I  forward  and 
spoke  in  a  voice  so  low  he  could  hardly 
hear  her.  ''I  have  dropped  my  lines," 
sue  said.  .  shall  have  to  improvise. 
I  am  giad  you  have  spoken  because  — 
T — love  you." 

"  I  lease,  please,"  said  Hoothroyd, 
"don't  carry  the  joke  any  further.  It 
can  never  be  a  joke  to  me.  It  is 
t  ragedy. ' ' 

"Those  lines  I  spoke  last,"  breathed 
Miss  Minot,  "were  not  from  Tommy's 
notes.    They  were  —  f rom  —  my  —  heart .  " 

When  the  house  party  came  rush- 
ing back  on  the  terrace  the  two  were 
standing  in  the  center  of  the  stage 
with    Mr.   Hoothroyd   holding  Miss  Mi- 


not 's  hands  and  looking  fondly  down 
into  her  eyes. 

"That,  '  said  the  jubilant  Tommy, 
"is  what  comes  of  having  the  moon  for 
a  lime  light. 

A  QUESTION  OF  ECONOMY. 

Catkin  — What  did  you  marry  her  for 
if  you  intended  to  apply  for  a  divorce 
so  soon? 

Harlow  — She  threatened  to  sue  mi' 
for  $'J5,000  damages  for  breach  of 
promise,  and  1  know  1  could  get  a  di- 
vorce a  good  deal  cheaper  than  that." 

Fussy — How  is  it  you  couldn't 
the  secret  1  told  you  .' 

Mrs.  Pussy — Why  couldn't  you 
it  vourself? 


ep 
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The  Victories  of  Peace 


Carl,"  she  pleaded  in  a  choked  voice.    I  want  the  right  to  take  care  of  you 


"Ye  may  boast  o'  yer  Dimocracy, 
or  any  ithcr  'cracy,  or  any  kind  o' 
poleetical  rubbish;  but  the  reason  why 
your  laboring  folk  are  so  happy  is  that 
ve  have  a  vast  deal  o'  land  for  a  verra 
few  people." 

These  quaint  words  of  Thomas  Oar- 
lyle  were  quoted  to  emphasize  the  ad- 
dress of  George  II.  Maxwell,  executive 
chairman  of  the  National  Irrigation 
Association  on  "The  National  Peace." 
Mr.  Maxwell  planted  his  argument  on 
the  ground  that  only  a  war  fought  for 
a  great  right  principle  could  strength- 
en a  nation,  and  that  the  greatest  na- 
tional problem  in  this  country  to-day 
is  to  stop  the  congestion  of  our  popu- 
lation in  cities  and  turn  the  tide  back 
to  the  land.  This  he  said  would  result 
from  carrying  to  its  full  fruition  the 
greal  new  national  policy  embodied  in 
the  national  irrigation  act.  In  places 
which  must  otherwise  remain  waste 
and  desolate,  national  irrigation  will 
create  homes  on  the  land  for  count- 
less millions  who  woul.j  otherwise  be 
homeless. 

He  stirred  the  congress  with  a 
strong  ami  eloquent  portrayal  of  what 
could  have  been  accomplished  by  the 
British  in  South  Africa  if  the  thou- 
sand million  dollars  which  the  Boer 
war  cost  had  been  used  to  build  irri- 
gation Works  in  that  arid  Country  and 
Reclaim  its  deserts. 

Development  of  the  South. 

Our  own  New  South  he  said  could 
have  been  born  a  generation  ago  if 
controvery  could  have  been  avoided, 
the  countless  millions  devoted  to  cre- 
ating   death    and    destruction    in  the 

v  ivii    War    used    to    purchase    t'r  loin 

for  the  slaves  ami  build  great  engin- 
eering works  of  internal  improvement 

to  control  the  power  which  could  be 
electrically  developed  from  the 
streams  ami  rivers  of  the  South,  and 
permanently  rescue  the  submerged 
lands  from  danger  of  inundation. 

lie  made  no  criticism  of  our  Philip- 
pine policy,  but  he  asked  the  congress 
which  was  the  greater  national  vic- 
tory— 

To  accomplish  what  we  have  done 
in  tin'  I'll i I i ppi nes,  or  to  conquer  from 
the  deserts  a  territory  within  our  own 
borders  capable  of  sustaining  a  greater 
population  than  the  whole  United 
States  has  to-day. 

Preserve   the   Forests   and   Store  the 
Floods. 

"If  the  whole  people  of  the  United 
States,''  he  exclaimed,  "could  realize 
the  stupendous  national  benefits  which 
would  How  from  carrying  to  its  full 
fruition  a  comprehensive  national  pol- 
icy for  tiie  preservation  of  our  great 
forests  and  the  utilization  of  the  wa- 
ters of  all  our  rivers  anil  streams,  the 
soul  of  the  nation  would  be  tired  with 
a  patriotic  enthusiasm  which  wou.  . 
sweep  away  all  obstacles  and  achieve 
the  grand  result.'' 

He  pointed  out  the  dangers  in  the 
pathway  of  this  new  national  policy, 
but  showed  how  they  could  be  obvi- 
ated by  inflexibly  adhering  to  the  prin- 
ciple that  not  another  acre  of  the  pub- 
lic, lands  should  ever  be  parted  with 
to  any  one  but  an  actual  settler  who 
had  built  his  home  on  the  land  and 
lived  on  it  and  got  his  livelihood  from 
it  for  the  full  term  of  five  years  re- 
quired by  the  original  homestead  act 
and  by  uniting  the  ownership  of  land 
and  water. 

Instruments  of  Land  Stealing. 

He   denounced   the   timber  and  stone 

act,  the  commutation  clause  of  the 
homestead  act,  and  the  desert  hind  act 
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as  mere  instruments  of  fraud  devised 
I  y  ingenious  minds  for  the  purpose  of 
despoiling  the  people  of  their  heritage 
in  the  public  lands  under  the  pretense, 
usually  false  and  sham,  of  the  reclam- 
ation and  settlement  of  the  land.  He 
mane  the  startling  statement  that  the 
locations  of  public  lands  now  being 
made  under  these  laws  aggregated  in 
the  neighborhood  of  twenty-five  mil- 
lion acres  a  year  and  were  increasing 
at  an  appalling  rate.  He  said  that  un- 
less this  raid  on  the  public  lands  was 
stopped  this  generation  would  rue  the 
day  that  it  had  recklessly  wasted  the 
patrimony  of  the  people  of  the  nation 
in  the  public  domain. 

"There  is  no  other  way,"  he  said, 
"to  stop  these  enormous  abuses  in  our 
public  land  system  except  to  imme- 
diately repeal  the  desert  land  act,  the 
commutation  clause  of  the  homestead 
act  and  the  timber  .and  stone  act.  The 
timber  should  be  sold  by  the  govern- 
ment at  reasonable  rates  to  bona  fide 
manufacturers  of  lumber.  It  should 
not  be  wasted  and  thrown  away  to 
mere  speculators  at  $2.50  an  acre  as 
is  being  done  under  the  present  law. 
The  Commissioner  of  the  General  Land 
Office  is  authority  for  the  striking 
statement  that  the  government  has 
disposed  of  timber  worth  over  one  hun- 
dred and  thirty  million  dollars  for 
about  thirteen  million  dollars,  losing 
over  a  hundred  million  dollars  by  this 
shameful  neglect  and  waste  of  our  re- 
sources, and  while  this  reckless  looting 
of    public    property    is    steadily  going 

on  and  each  month  increasing  the  loss 
of  the  government,  Congress  lifts  no 
hand  to  stop  it,  and  the  raging  forest 
tires  annually  sweep  away  millions 
upon  millions  of  dollars  worth  of  valu- 
able government  timber,  because  ade- 
quate funds  were  not  available  to  stop 
the  destruction." 


"I  know  I've  degraded  myself  in  your 
eyes. ' ' 

"I'm    not    angry,"    said    her    com-    should  be  contrary  and  naughty  a 
panion  in  a  far-off  manner.    "It  was  time?'' 
a    trying   lesson,    but    I 'm    glad  vim 
had  it," 

' '  Of    course    you     are, ' '     she  ex- 
claimed, piqued 


HIS    SISTER'S  KEEPER. 

"Oh,  1  know  the  whole  story,"  he 
burst  out.  "The  other  girls  do  it.  lie's 
well  born,  rich,  with  social  pull,  and 
it  hurts  me  every  time  1  know  you've 
seen  him." 

"I  thought  men  never  told  on  each 
other,"  she  retorted,  "especially 
when  they  pretend   to  be  friends." 

"That  depends  011  whether  the  wel- 
fare of  the  woman  in  the  case  is 
dearer   than   their   own  honor." 

"That's  fine  of  you,  Carl,"  she  re- 
plied.   "I    s  'times   wonder    how  I'd 

ever  get  on  without  you  to  scold  and 
advise  me." 

"Hut,  honestly,  Carl,  I  won't  g?t 
into  trouble.  I'm  past  sixteen,  you 
know.  In  fact,  if  you'll  realize  it,  I'll 
be  twenty  next  birthday.  And  i 'ts 
such  fun:*  ' 

"I  suppose  it  is,"  Carl  interrupted 
sarcastically.  "What's  the  use  of 
wasting  yourself  on  a  man  like  that 
when  the  town's  full  of  decent  ones? 
You'll  think  I'm  jealous,"  he  broke 
Off.     Her  laughter  startled  him. 

"Don  t  you  believe  I'm  capable  of 
caring  for  any  one?"  he  asked. 

.  m  the  last  one  to  say  that,"  said 
the  girl.  "You've  been  a  great  big 
dear  brother  to  me  all  these  years." 

Fillmore  saw  Florence  Harland  come 
into  a  ballroom  with  Jack  Gaillard  a 
week  later.  The  other  man's  devoted 
manner  and  his  noisy  laugh  made  Fill- 
more red  with  wrath.  To  his  jealous 
eyes  it  seemed  later  that  Gaillard  held 
he]  much  too  closely  and  that  she  tried 
to  free  herself.  Then  they  disappeared 
down  the  long  hallway. 

"Let  me  go!  Let  me  go,  please!" 
gasped  a  voice  at  his  right.  It  came 
from  a  dimly  lighted  recess.  Faint 
though  it  was,  Fillmore  knew  it  and 
,ii  1  not  hesitate.  A  moment  later  Gail- 
bu-d  stumble  I  into  tin-  hall,  while 
Florence  sank  trembling  on  the  cush- 
ioned seat.  Fillmore  waited  for  her 
to  speak. 

"Carl,  he's  a  brute.  You  were 
right,"  she  shuddered.  "He  held  my 
hands  and  tried  to  kiss  me."  She 
nil  I  ed  the  red  marks  on  her  wrists. 
'•|  never  supposed  such  a  thing  could 
happen.  I  rlidn  t  realize  it  —  he  drank 
too  much  at  dinner.  "Carl."  she 
cried  in  sudden  appeal,  "take  me 
home. ' ' 

''.lust    sa  v    I  'm    ill  —  anything  —  only 
gel    me  away."    1  ilbnore  smiled  quiet 
Iv    and    did    her    bidding.    She    let  her 
head   fall  wearily  back  on  the  cushion 
in    the    carriage.     "Don't,    be  angry, 


ways. 

"Oh!"    she    breathed,    "suppose  .1 


"I'll  run  the  risk,"  he  exclaimed 
joy  011  sly. 

 o  

Wayback— "Gimme     a  time-table 


"1   don't  mean  for  your  sake,"  he  please." 

explained  with   earnestness.    "I  mean  Ticket  Agent  —  "Where  are  you  go- 

for  my  own.    1  told  you  I  wasn't  jeal-  ing?" 

mis.     1    was.    Playing   sister's    keeper  Wayback— "Well,      I'm     going  to 

did  pretty  well  for  a   while,  but   now  lunch  just  neow. " 

..•..•..•..•«»..«..«..*..e..*..»..«..«..c..«..*»«»*..«..«..a..«»«..«..«.a..*»a..s..*..«..B..a..«..»..«..a..ft»a..o..«"«..«..a..a..*..«..*"r' 
I  : 

•  • 

•  * 

Maier  (§i>  Zobelein  Brewery 

PILSNER  BEER 


The  Popular  Beverage  of  Southern  California  I 


Bottled  Beer  for  Family  Use  and  Export, 
a  Specialty 


1  THE  QUALITY  STORE' 


New  Fall  Clothing 


There  is  an  air  of  high-gradeness  about  the 
garments  we  sell  that  is  really  attractive. 

It  is  real  economy  to  buy  well  made  clothing 
— it's  real  economy  to  buy  here. 

New  Fall  Suits  $10  to  $40. 
Top  Coats  $10  to  $4250. 

Hullen  &  Bluett  Clothing  Co. 

First  &  Spring  Sts.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


BUILDERS  OP 

Modern  Pumping  Machinery 

We  guarantee  to  lift  more  water  with 
a  given  power  than  can  be  done  by 
any  other  method.  We  invite  en- 
gineers to  inspect  our  machinery. 
We  build  pumps,  direct  connected  to 
gasoline  and  steam  engines  or  elec- 
tric motor  for  Water  Works,  Deep 
Wells,  Elevators,  Paper  Mills,  Mines 
or  for  any  purpose  for  which  pumps 
are  used. 


Factory  707-15  N.  Main  Street 


8 


THE    SATURDAY  POST 


»4VD05T 

Issued  Weekly  by  the  Post  Publishing  Co.,  401-402  Stimson 
Building,  Los  Angeles,  California. 


Entered  at  Los  Anjjeles  I'ostoffice  as  Second-Class  Matter. 


ORANGEMEN'S  LABOR. 

We  have  before  n s  an  expert  accountant's  report 
Oil  last  year's  business  of  a  large  Orange  and  Lemon 
Grower's  Exchange.  The  interesting  thin;;  in  this 
report  to  thos"  directly  interested  in  wages  or  sym- 
pathetic with  the  wage  earners  is  that  wages  in 
the  orange  business  have  been  increased  without 
any  coercion  from  tabor  unions. 

The  report  referred  to  shows  that  the  1  er  cent- 
age  cost  of  labor  in  the  last  year  has  been  14  per 
cent  higher  than  the  year  before.  At  the  same  tunc 
machinery  anil   facilities  were  improved. 

Labor  unions  and  walking  delegates  have  had  no 
connection  or  influence  on  this  increased  cost  of 
labor. 

i  lie  nioiroct  inllucnce  ut  labor  unions  on  wages 
nutside  of  union  tanks  is  claimed  by  some  to  be  to- 
ward higher  outside  wages.  If  their  claim  is  ad- 
mitted then  the  seltish  interest  of  the  individual 
workers  is  to  retain  his  liberty,  save  the  taxes  or 
assessments  levied  by  labor  unions  and  hold  his 
employment,  free  from  the  danger  of  an  order  from 
a  walking  delegate  or  other  labor  union  officers  to 
strike  ami  give  it  up. 

The  moduying  condition  would  be  the  danger  of 
being  beaten,  boycotted,  burned  out  or  killed  by 
pickets  or  other  coercive  forces  employed  by  labor 
unions.  This  is  a  serious  danger  and  is  a  deter- 
mining ractor  in  the  action  of  a  large  number  of 
workers. 

Probably  most  members  of  labor  unions  join 
through  persuasion.  There  is  certainly  a  consider- 
able proportion  which  joins  through  fear. 

The  same  tiling  is  true  of  trusts  and  combines, 
.•ome  interests  combine  voluntarily  ami  some  are 
coerced  into  the  combire. 

Recalcitrants  or  liberty  loveis  are  destroyed  or 
sought  to  be  destroyed  in  both  cases.  Labor  union 
methods  presumably  ouninish  wages  in  employments 
that  these  do  not  control.  If  the  wage  in  such  out- 
siae  occupations  is  not  actually  diminished  then  the 
natural  progress  of  increase  of  wages  by  reason  of 
increased  productive  results  is  reduced  or  arrested. 
A  strike,  especially  when  large  anil  prolonged,  drifts 
the    workers    affected    into    other    occupations.  This 

must    increas  unpetition    for    jobs    outside    of  the 

industries  in  the  strike.  A  large  strike  reduces  the 
total  consuming  power  of  a  community  by  reducing 
its  producing  power.  There  are  also  more 'men  avail- 
able for  employment  in  the  interests  not  affected, 
while  these  will  have  less  power  to  use  them.  A  raise 
in  wages  by  coercive  methods  must  reduce  the 
profits  of  the  enterprise  affected.  It  is  cliar  that 
this  can  only  result  in  diminishing  energy  for  ex 
passion  of  production  and  for  new  enterprise. 

The  tendency  therefoie  of  the  coercive  labor  un- 
ion policy  must  ho  toward  diminishing  production 
or  the  growth  of  production,  and  consequently  di- 
minishing the  increased  demand   for  labor. 

The  tendency  then  would  be  to  diminish  the  in- 
crease of  wages. 

The  principal  effect  would  be  felt  outside  t  ho 
labor  monopoly.  In  the  end  the  effect  would  appear 
in   the  monopoly  as  well. 

The  same  tiling  is  true  of  corners,  trusts  and  of 
all  monopolies. 

All  monopoly  ■•  intains  within  itself  the  seeds  of 
its  own  death. 

The  only  alternative  is  the  death  of  the  state  ami 
generally  of  the  race.  This  is  no  real  alternative, 
for  the  death  of  the  state  creating  or  tolerating 
monopoly  kills  the  monopoly. 

The  recent  experience  of  the  orangemen  is  much 

exi  ded    by    that    of   the   farmers    in  I  lie  Mississippi 

Valley.  Wages  there  have  increased  over  loo  per 
cent    in    many    cases.     The    farm    laborers    have  no 


i  nions,  walking  delegates  and  no  taxes  to  support 
tnese  or  orders  to  take  from  autocratic  officers  or 
secret  tribunals.  Comparing  the  improved  condition 
and  increased  wages  of  farm  laborers  without  labor 
unions  with  those  of  the  coal  miners  wdth  labor 
unions,  we  find  that  the  farm  laborer's  condition 
and  wage  nas  improved  to  a  far  greater  extent 
than  have  those  of  the  coal  miners. 

If  we  attribute  this  fact  to  the  combine  of  the 
coal  producers  into  a  producing,  transporting  and 
selling  trust  the  point  to  attack  is  the  trust  mo- 
nopoly and  not  toe  natural  law  of  wages. 

The  coal  trust  is  made  possible  by  two  things, 
ist.  The  special  privileges  of  the  power  to  fax  their 
tellows  under  the  protective  tariff.  2d.  Tli  •  toler- 
ance of  special  privilege  granted  in  special  rates 
and  by  other  means  by  common  carriers  (treated  by 
the  state  ami  under  its  control  to  give  equal  an  1 
re  isonal  le   ia tes   and   service   to  all. 

It  is  indeed  natural  enough  that  the  com  Dine  and 
trust  created  and  tolerated  by  th"  stile  should  be 
met  by  a  combine  and  trust  of  their  employes.  Phis 
may  be  followed  by  a  combine  and  trust  hi:,  tigst 
the  consumers  ami  amongst  the  agricnllur.il  pro- 
ducers. .None  of  these  things,  however,  can  be  a 
good  thing  in  the  long  run  for  the  individual,  the 
state  or  for  the  progress  of  Humanity  The  s:ar  | 
should  maintain  order  and  safety  of  lit,  and  prop- 
erty and  give  equal  justice  to  all.  It  it  lies  not 
do  this  the  state  is  recreant.  The  inside  combine, 
trust  and  secret  society  are  strengthened  and 
created  by  siuh  state  laches.  Finally  we  see  the 
state,  based  on  paternalism,  sink  into  imp-Uncv  and 
inside  rings  or  trusts  control  and  generally  destroy 
tae  society.  China  is  one  of  the  remarkable  in- 
stances  of  continued  social  life  stagnated  uadcf 
these  conditions.  Every  man  in  thina  belongs  to 
some  tong  or  union  and  relies  on  these  secret  socie- 
ties for  his  safety. 

Hut  the  government  has  become  a  <  niteinpt.il  1j 
formalism.  In  China  the  Secret  society  is  strong 
and  ubiquitous,  the  state  is  impotent,  I  be  individ- 
uals retrograde  an  I  the  whole  8  ciety  has  become 
reactionary,  weak  and  non-progressive. 

Ideal  government  can  never  be  approximate  I  un- 
der such  conditions.  We  can  lay  down  the  follow- 
ing axioms  for  reflection  on  the  r.ue  policy  of  the 
citizen. 

1st.  No  state  should  grant  or  tolerate  special  priv- 
ilege. 

Special  privilege  always  inures  to  the  b  'iielit  ..f 
the  strong,  never  to  the  lasting  benefit  of  lite  weak. 
Special  privilege  has  no  advantages  except  when 
confined  to  the  few.  The  majority  and  mass  of  a 
people  can  never  derive  advantages  from  them. 
Even  the  few  beneficiaries  derive  no  permanent  ad- 
vantage from  special  privilege,  on  the  contrary, 
such  conditions  place  a  man  or  class  on  tne  slido  to 
destruction.  The  state  is  apt  to  slide  with  the  class. 
It  is  a  sharp  down  grade  for  all. 

2d.  Secret  societies  can  never  and  havo  never 
strengthened  a  state  or  a  people.  These  invariably 
weaken  a  state  or  people, 

3d.  Neither  enterprise  or  laboi  is  or  can  be  helped 
by  monopoly.  The  end  in  both  cases  is  and  must  be 
injury  it   not  destrtieti  in. 

4th.  Protection  and  paternalism  invariably  end  in 
favoritism  and  in  the  final  weakening  of  all  in  the 
affected  society  and  of  the  society  or  state  itself. 

;>th.  Wages  to  enterprise  and  wages  to  labor  are 
both  governed  by  natural  economic  law.  This  law 
is  that  the  wages  in  both  cases  are  finally  and  in- 
varihly  governed  by  the  product  in  relation  to  the 
utility  to  ti.e  people. 

Trusts,  combines,  unions.  violation  of  law,  par- 
tiulitv  in  law,  coercion  and  violence  may  and  do 
temporarily  and  locally  block  or  retard  the  opera- 
tion of  this  economic  law.  Such  a  result  is  to  the 
final  injury  of  the  state  and  to  all  in  it. 

Kqual  justice  to  all  and  special  privilege  to  none 
is  the  only  sound  policy  for  any  state  and  the  only 
true  policy  for  the  progress  of  humanity. 

SITUATION  OF  FORESTRY. 

..ir.  Gilford  Pinchot,  the  chief  of  the  Forestry  De- 
partment of  the  United  States,  has  recently  been  in 
Southern  California.  He  delivered  a  number  of  ad- 
dresses which,  taken  together,  outline  the  condition 
and  prospects  Oi  national  forestry  as  follows.'  Ev- 
erything in  regard  to  the  management  of  the  national 
forests  is  still  in  the  air.  The  division  of  forestry  is 
doing  most  of  its  practical  work  on  private  forests. 
In  tile  public  forests  it  still  remains  reporter  and  ad- 
visor.   It  has  no  power. 

.i  goo.  ileal  of  forestry  work  in  the  line  of  sur- 
veys and  maps  is  in  the  Department  of  Geological 


fcjurvey  in  the  department  of  the  Interior.  The  na- 
tional parke  are  policed  by  the  tinny  under  the  \.ar 
I  lepart  ment. 

Everything  else  is  under  the  Land  Commission  in 
the   Department  of  the  Interior. 

The  oecrotary  of  the  Interior,  the,  Secretary  of  Ag- 
r. culture  and  the  President  of  the  Pnited  States  have 
all  officially  commented  on  this  anomalous  confusion 
BJld  have  till  officially  recommended  that  the  entire 
forestry  work  of  the  nation  ue  concentrated  in  the 
department  of  Forestry.  I  ongress  did  not  do  this. 
Mr.  McLaughlin  explained  at  one  of  Pinchot'S  meet- 
ings that  the  reason  was  that  the  proposed  act  of  Con- 
gress to  no  this  was  unexpectedly  contested  in  the 
House  and  that  he  (McLaughlin)  was  taken  by  sur- 
prise, and  without  information  on  the  subject  could 
not  make  a  successful  tight. 

Mr.  Pinchot  constantly  enforced  the  fact  that  the 
Department  of  Forestry  contemplated  the  full  use  of 
the  forests  and  or  their  products  of  all  kinds.  This  is 
rational  forestry.  Applied  to  the  forest  reserves  of 
Southern  California  and  especially  to  the  Sierra 
JMMire  in  the  San  Gabriel  reserve,  this  means  the 
full  use  of  the  water  from  the  reserve  for  irrigation, 
and  in  the  reserve,  for  power  with  permits  for  power 
transmission  lines.  It  also  means  the  use  of  the  re- 
serve for  resorts  under  proper  regulations  for  safety 
to  the  reserve  from  fire.  We  might  say  here  that  re- 
sorts in  the  reserve  with  the  permit  system  for  each 
visitor  with  the  rules  on  fire  precautions  and  the  legal 

penalties  for  sitting  fires  that   esc,i|  r  do  damage 

printed  on  tne  permit  would  greatly  diminish  the  dan- 
ger of  forest  and  brush  fires.  Permits  would  be  issued 
at  every  entrance  to  the  Sierra  Madre  by  the  resorts 
and  other  interests  at  their  own  expense.  There  is  no 
lumber,  pasture  and  practically  no  mining  question  in 
the  Sin  G  a  oriel  reserve.  No  forest  reserve  in  the 
country  is  easier  to  formulate  a  sytem  of  management 
for.  Tli"  water  power  and  resort  interests  are  all 
strongly  favorable  to  forest  preservation  and  are  all 
hostile  to  forest  fires. 

The  Department  of  the  Interior  appears  to  have  a 
(  i.ierent  policy  in  this  reserve  and  seeks  to  limit  or 
prevent  its  use  even  on  these  plainly  legitimate  lines. 
The  Department  of  tin-  Interior  force  contains  no 
scientific  foresters.  The  Secretary  himself  recognizes 
the  situation  and  recommends  that  the  forestry  work 
now  under  the  Lind  C  unmissioner  be  transferred  tO 
the  Department  of  Forestry.  Department  of  Agricul- 
ture. 

Mr.  Pinchot  made  one  statement  at  the  dinner  of 
the  engineers  and  architects  which  we  disapprove. 

This  was  tnat  the  original  missionaries  of  forestry 
in  this  country  were  impractical  and  enthusiasts  who 
were  now  in  the  way.  The  editor  was  excepted  from 
this  statement.  In  the  defense  of  the  old  guard  many 
of  whom  we  know  well,  we  feel  bound  to  say  that 
Mr.  Pinchot  is  mistaken.  All  of  them  that  we  know 
or  corresponded  with  were  for  a  full  use  of  all  forest 
reserves  compatinle  wdth  national  safety. 

POLICE  ACTIVITY. 

Police  ('hud'  Elton  has  attacked  the  charges  of  the 
newspapers  that  his  enforcement  of  law  was  char- 
acterised by  blindness  and  inertia.  In  a  grandly 
planned  raid  he,  with  an  officer,  entered  a  private 
house  In  the  residence  district  and  arrested  several 
newspaper  men  playing  cards  there.  Most  of  the  vic- 
tims were  on  the  si  iffs  of  newspapers  that  have  been 
particularly  pointed  in  their  comments  on  the  police. 
One  of  them,  however,  was  a  mem*  er  of  the  Times 
force.  II  iw  Elton's  loss  will  take  this  exhibition  of 
energy  is  not  clear,  though  probably  it  will  be  all 
right,  since  the  Ki  cord  men  were  also  pinched. 

In  the  meantime  ten  open  games  for  white  men 
have  been  running  in  the  business  center  of  the  city 
with  notorious  immunity.  There  are  also  nine  Chinese 
gambling  games  on  Apablasa  street,  nine  on  Marche- 
siiult  street  and  two  on  Ferguson  alley.  It  is  report- 
ed that  the  police  protection  have  given  the  wdiite 
men's  games  the  tip  to  shut  down  for  a  while. 

This  piece  of  police  work  on  a  private  resilience 
while  notorious  and  numerous  games  are  running  in 
this  city  is  pretty  thin  medicine 

The  situation  suggests  the  sudden  activity  of  the 
Chinese  exclusion  officers  under  fire  in  San  Francisco. 
These  men  have  just  been  caught  in  a  series  of  sub- 
stitutions of  Chinese  desirous  of  returning  to  China 
for  others  ordered  deported.  Hribery  and  perjury  have 
been  rife.  To  show  their  energy  the  Chinese  exclusion 
officers  have  just  prevented  the  landing  in  San  Fran- 
cisco of  the  Chinese  Consul  General's  wife  on  a  techni- 
cal defect  in  their  papers.  The  Consul  General  was 
on  his  way  to  Washington.  The  exclusion  officers'  en- 
ergy  was  a  stupid  piece  of  rudeness  that  deceived  no 
one. 

We  tire  of  opinion  that  Elton  litis  hit  himself  harder 
than  tiny  of  his  newspaper  critics  have  hit  him. 
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The  Money  Question 

By   LIONEL   A.  SHELDON 


BANKS. 


In  the  aspect  that  wc  have  more 
kinds  of  money  than  any  other  country 
our  system  is  complex,  but  not  to  an 
extent  that  it  cannot  be  readily  under- 
stood by  the  ordinary  mind. 

Not  tn  mention  subsidiary  coins  our 
circulating  medium  comprises  gold  and 
silver  coins,  gold  and  silver  certifi- 
cates, greenbacks,  treasury  notes,  and 
national  hank  notes.  By  a  recent  act 
(it  congress  all  these  kinds  of  money 
shall  be  kept  at  par  with  gold,  though 
the  silver  certificates  on  their  face  arc 
primarily  redeemable  in  silver  coin. 
All  our  money  will  pay  debt  by  com- 
pulsion of  law,  except  national  bank 
notes,  and  they  are  never  refused  by 
creditor  or  seller. 

The  government  stands  benind  all 
classes  of  our  money,  that  is  to  say  it 
provides  the  cuius,  and  is  pledged  to 
the  ultimate  redemption  of  all  paper 
money  with  gold  coin.  The  world  has 
been  educated  fo  the  belief  that  paper 
money  is  not  good  unless  it  can  be 
swapped  for  coin  at  the  option  of  the 
holder,  and  the  government,  lius  on- 
gaged  thai  it  snail  be  done.  Paper 
money  is  but  representative  and  was 
adopted  as  a  matter  of  convenience  in 
business  transactions. 

Tnough  there  have  been  times  when 
all  paper  money  was  below  par  value 
with  p  yet  no  note  holder  has  ever 
lost  a  dollar  in  forty  years  from  bank 
failures,  which  have  been  many,  and 
for  the  reason  that  the  government 
stoo  sponsor  for  a  issues.  The  hold- 
ers of  national  bank  notes  are  saie  be- 
cause it  is  pledged  to  their  ultimate  re- 
demption with  gold  coin  and  Due  gov- 
ernment ttj  secured  by  the  deposit  of 
us  own  bonds.  The  result  has  been 
that  i  no  confidence  of  the  people  in 
our  money  has  never  been  shaken  and 
mi  panics  have  occurred  from  bank, 
failures  or  on  account  of  doubl  as  to 
the  soundness  of  the  circulating  med- 
ium. 

For  more  than  irty  years  the 
money  system  has  been  repeatedly  tin- 
kered with,  and  it  seems  that  it  has 
tto1  yet  I  onio  fixed  to  the  satisfac- 
tion of  all.  Like  the  ghost  of  Banquo 
the  money  question  Imlis  up  and  will 
ao1  down   to  remain.    Propositions  of 

changes     are    now    pending     and  are 

urged  with  more  os  less  energy. 
One  of  the  changes  proposed  is  that 

the  government  funds  shall  be  depos- 
ited iii  the  hanks  that  they  may  be 
available  for  commercial  uses,  and  not 
kepi  in  the  vaults  of  the  treasury.  This 
is  a  step  towards  a  return  to  the  old 
national  bank  policy  which  was  re- 
pudiated nearly  seventy  years  ago.  To 
an  extent  deposits  are  now  made  in 
the  national  banks  on  the  security  of 
collaterals,  and  it  is  presumable  that 
the  proposition  includes  giving  secur- 
ity to  the  government  in  some  manner. 
It  would  bo  well  if  the  government 
funds  could  always  be  put  to  active 
use,  but  promptness  in  meeting  its  ob- 
ligations is  the  very  basis  of  faith  in 
the  government  and  financial  condi- 
tions. Demoralization  is  liable  to  ex- 
tend to  all  commercial  affairs  when  the 
government  defaults  for  the  briefest 
period.  It  might,  and  probably  would 
sometimes  happen  that  banks  would  be 
unable  to  respond  promptly  to  the 
treasury  drafts.  Hence  it  is  wisest 
that  the  government  at  all  times 
should  retain  in  its  own  hands  funds 
sufficient  to  pay  on  demand. 

Another  proposition  is  to  authorize 
the  hanks  to  issue  notes  on  the  deposit 
of  the  bonds  of  states  and  cities.  This 
seems  unnecessary  so  long  as  the  na- 
tional bonds  are  not  exhausted.  They 

amount  to  near  $1,000,<  ,000,  and  not 

more  than  two-fifths  of  them  are  now 
hypothecated  to  the  government  as  se- 
curity for  bank  note  issues  and  by  the 
I  anks  that  are  made  depositaries  of 
tne  public  funds.  The  bonds  of  the 
states  in  most  cases,  if  not  m  all,  and 
those  of  some  of  the  cities,  may  be 
good,  but  what  the  government  must 
have  are  securities  that  can  he  prompt- 
ly disposed  of  for  gold  or  its  equiva- 
lent that  it  may  promptly  meet  its  ob- 
ligations. The  time  may  come  when 
the  proposition  should  be  considered. 

A  third  proposition  is  that  the  issue 
of  notes  be  authorized  to  a  certain  per- 
centage of  the  bank  assets.  That  is 
going  back  to  the  old  slate  hank  sys- 
tem of  issuing  without  absolute  secur- 
ity for  their  redemption. 


The  last  two  propositions  are  found- 
ed on  the  theory  that  our  money  vol- 
ume is  insufficient  and  lacks  elasticity. 
Absence  of  these  qualities  is  or  either 
of  them  embarrassing  to  business. 
Quality  of  the  circulating  medium, 
however,  is  mure  important  than  quan- 
tity. Whatever  the  government  stands 
behind  wi.j  be  deemed  good,  but  it  is 
not  contemplated  that  it  shall  guaran- 
tee the  notes  issued  on  the  faith  of 
bank  assets. 

Such   issues  are  urged  on  the  ground 

that  it  shall  guarantee  the  notes  issued 
on  the  faith  of  bank  assets. 

Such  issues  are  urged  on  the  ground 
that  they  will  produce  elasticity,  and 
in  order  that  thereby  plethora  shall 
not  result  it  is  proposed  that  they  shall 

be  taxed  at  a  rate  that  will  be  deei  I 

to  the  interest  of  the  banks  to  return 
them  to  the  controller  of  the  currency 
within  a  limited  time,  or  as  soon  as 
an  unusual  demand  for  circulation 
shall  cease.  Tt  is  true  that  at  some  sea- 
sons more  money  is  required  to  move 
the  crops  of  grain  and  cotton  than  at 
others,  but  on  account  of  tne  great  va- 
riety of  crops  and  the  seasons  in  which 
tnev  are  matured  the  demand  tor  addi- 
tional circulation  is  not  so  variable  as 
is  commonly  supposed.  The  volume 
01  traffic  varies,  but  not  to  the  extent 
that  it  once  did. 

The  issue  of  unguaranteed  notes  may 
result  in  suspicion  on  the  part  of  hold- 
ers. Two  classes  will  exist,  one  hacked 
by  the  government  and  the  other  rest- 
ing' on  the  solvency     of     the  issuing 

hanks.    The  circulating  i  lium  a1  all 

times  should  be  equal  to  the  largest 
requirement  at  any  time  instead  of  be- 
ing increased  and  decreased  according 
to  the  ideas  of  those  who  suuulv  the 
circulation.  It  puts  in  their  hands  a 
dangerous  power,  one  that  can  be  used 
to  inflate  or  contract  as  their  interest 
demands.  The  hanks  can  now  return 
their  circulation  by  placing  in  the 
hands  of  the  government  gold  coin, 
gold  certificates,  greenbacks  or  treas- 
ury notes.  Elasticity  is  desirable,  but 
tne  normal  growth  of  the  business  of 
tlie  country  will  exhaust  all  the  elas- 
ticity that  the  banks  will  he  able  to 
supply    under   a    uniform  system. 

Nothing  is  so  hurtful  as  to  create 
doubt  as  to  the  soundness  of  money 
whether  as  a  whole  or  a  particular 
class.  The  public  does  not  want  to  be 
bothered  wi...  making  discrimination. 
The  failure  of  a  hank  and  discrediting 

its  notes  would  imnair   fifidence  in 

every  class  of  bank  notes.  ..oat  tin 
pupblic  want  is  to  feel  assured  that 
the  entire  volume  of  money  is  good 
beyond  a  peradventure.  There  arc  so 
many  peorwe  still  alive  who  remember 
ante-bellum  experiences  that  any  kind 
ol  a  circulating  me  urn  not  havinc 
the  guaranty  of  the  government  will 
create  a  want  of  conmlenee  that  may 
lead  to  confusion  if  not  to  disastrous 
results. 

None  will  object  to  expansion  of  na- 
tional lank  currency  mi  the  basis  of 
the  government's  guaranty:  It  is  both 
a  function  and  a  duty  of  government 
to  giumly  the  people  with  a  safe  cir- 
culating medium  and  that  shall  he  ad- 
equate in  volume  to  business  wants. 

SO  NEAR  AND  YET  SO  FAR. 

Seasick  passenger  —  Oh,  dear!  Oh, 
dear!  How  far  are  we  from  latin  .' 

Cynical  Seaman  — Well,  one  way  a 
matter  of  twenty  miles,  and  another 
about  forty  —  but  the  nearest  is  just  on 
two  an  '  a  half. 

Seasick  Passenger  (with  renewed 
hope  —  Only  two  and  a  half  miles? 
Where  is  it?  1  can't  see  it.  V\  nere  is 
it? 

Oynical   Seaman  — Straight   down  un 
derneath,  sir-. 


EASY  MONEY. 

Lodger—]  found  something  in  my 
bedroom   last   night,  madam,  and"  — 

Landlady  (indignantly)  —  There  isn't 
such  a  thing  in  the  'ouse!  You  must 
have  brought  it  with  you!! 

Lodger  (coolly)  — I  was  going  to  say, 
madam  that  I  found  a  dollar  in  my 
bedroom  lasl  night,  and  I  won't  dis- 
pute your  word  as  to  my  having 
brought  it  with  me;  so  I'll  keep  it." 

IT  WOULDN'T  TROUBLE  HIM. 

Patient  (feebly) —Well,  doctor,  how 
do  von  find  me  today? 
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Doctor  (cheerfully)  —  Vastly  i  im- 
proved. STour  tegs  are  still  badly 
swollen,  bul  that  doesn't  trouble  me  at 

all. 

Patient  (sourly)— No,  T  suppose  not. 
Tt  wouldn't  trouble  .nie  either,  if  your 
logs  were  swollen. 

WHAT  SHE  THOUGHT. 

"What  would  ymi  do  if  you  could 
play  the  piano  like  I  can?"  asked  the 
young  lady  of  the  housemaid, 

"Shure  an  Oi  wouldn't  get  discour- 
aged at  all,  at  all,  miss.  Oi'd  ka.pc 
right  on  larnin'  till  Oi  could  play  it 
decently." 


EVEN  THE  GIRLS  DO  IT. 

"Miss  Florence,  do  you  sing  in  the 
choir? ' ' 

"It  is  nice  of  you  to  encboir, " 
"Yes,  I  have  acchoired  that  dist  no- 
tion! ' ' 

And  as  they  gave  him  brandy  to  re- 
vive him,  lie  murmured,  "Pray  he 
choir-ed ! ' ' 

The  Parent— "My  boy,  do  you  want 
me  to  tell  you  what  happens  to  boys 
who  tell  lies?" 

The  Boy  — "  Yes,  pop;  but  golly!  can 
you  remember  back  that  far?"—  Yonk- 
ers  Statesman. 
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THE    LOS    ANGELES  SYMPHONY 
ORCHESTRA. 

Mr.  Hurley  Hamilton  announces 
the  program  for  the  Seventh  Season  of 
the  Los  Angeles  Symphony  Orchestra, 
under  his  direction.  The  membership 
of  the  Orchestra  has  been  increased 
and  several  new  instruments  added, 
which  will  allow  the  orchestra  and  it's 
director  to  present  a  cumber  of  com- 


(iodard;  Second  Symphony  in  T)  ma- 
jor, Beethoven; 

Fifth  Concert.— Overture— Sakunta- 
la,  Goldmark;  Hal  Costume  No.  1, 
Bubinstein;  Second  Entre  Arte  (Han- 
sel and  Gretel),  llumperdinek;  Paa- 
toral   Symphony,  Beethoven. 

sixth  Concert.— Indian  Starch 
(L'Africaine),  Meyerbeer;  Overture  — 
Kobespierre,  Litolff;  Andante  Canta- 
bile  for  Strings,  Tschaikowsky;  Fourth 
Symphony  in*D  minor. 

Seventh       Concert.—  Overture  — Mel 


four  to  ten  events.  This  enables 
them  to  secure  the  attractions  at  the 
very  lowest  possible  prices  and  en- 
ables them  to  give  courses  which  can- 
not be  duplicated  anywhere  in  this 
country  at  the  same  figure.  No  course 
has  ever  been  given  in  California  at 
twice  the  price  which  is  anywhere  near 
equal  to  the  Star  course,  for  which 
tickets  are   now   being  sold. 

The  entire  Imperial  course  is  sold, 
not  even  admission  tickets  1  ring  pro- 
curable.    The  nearly   thirteen  hundred 


position  not  yet  given  in  this  city, 
owing  to  a  lack  of  Sufficient  number  of 
oboes,  French  horns  and  K'oman  trump- 
ets. Several  new  soloists  have  been 
added  from  the  ranks  of  the  best  or- 
chostras  in  the  Fast.  A  portion  of 
the  selections  for  the  coming  season 
are  as  fed  lows: 

First— Overture,  "King  Stephen," 
Beethoven;  I'nfinisheil  Symphony, 
Schubert;  Country  Wedding  Sym- 
phony. Goldmark. 

Second  Concert  —Overture,  "Uut- 
sitzka,"  Dvorak;  Scenes  Xnpolitaino, 
Massanet;  Fifth  Symphony  in  G  mi- 
nor, Beethoven. 

Third  Concert.  Cortege  de  Bacchus 
(Sylvia),  Delibes;  Symphonic  Poem  — 
The  Buttle  of  the  Huns,  Lisy.t ;  Fourth 
Symphony   in    B   flat,  (Jade. 

Fourth  Concert.  — Overture  Fingal's 
Cave,    Mendelssohn;    Scenes  Poetique, 

MERCY  E.  CHASE 

Scientific  Palmist  and  Ps>chic 

OFFICE  HOURS:   9  a.  m.  to  9  p.  m. 
3»8  W.  Third  St.,  corner  Hill  St.  — Los  Angeles 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED. 


ELLEKV  S  ROYAL  ITALIAN  BAND 

pomene,  Chadwick.  Three  Pieces, 
I'ierne;  First  Symphony  in  G  minor, 
Brahms. 

Eighth  ( 'oncert.-  Overture  — Tan n- 
hauser,  Wagner;  Ballet  Music  (Ali 
Baba),  Cherubiai;  Fifth  Symphony, 
Tschaikowsky. 

The  season  tickets  are  now  on 
at    the    Mason    Opera    House  and 
going   very   nicely.     Those   who  de- 
sire g  I   seats   for   the  coming  year 

should  secure  them  at  once. 

—  —  o  

THE  STAR  COURSE. 

The  I, os  Angeles  public  has  not  as 
yet  ceased  to  wonder  how  it  is  that 


reserved  seats  ot  Simps  >n 
I  eing    disposed    of  within 


sale 
are 


LADIES  BECOME 
BEAUTIFUL. 

Is  there  a  lady  in  Los  Angeles  no  matter 
how  beautiful,  that  does  not  have  a  natural 
desire  to  improve  her  beauty;  if  so-she  has 
lost  nearly  all  interest  in  lire.  A  smooth 
velvet  complexion,  free  Irom  wrinkles  small- 
pox pits,  pimples,  birth-marks,  acne  and  all 
blemishes  is  considered  perfect  and  very 
much  desired  by  all  Iadie<.  Madam  Hasileah 
Bradley  the  world  renowned  beautv  special- 
ist, can  do  this  work  and  any  lady  calling  on 
her  at  her  parlors  70SJ4  S.  Broadway  shall 
have  it  demonstrated  to  their  satisfaction. 
Hours  Irom  8a.  m.  too  p  m. 


Use  Automobile  Chain  Lightning  Lu- 
bricant.   All  cycle  dealers. 

Use  Chain  Lightning.  Ask  your  cycle 
dealer  for  it. 


MR.  RICHARD  STOELZER  "" 
Leader  Mozart  Symphony  Club 

Blanchard  &  Venter  ran  furnish  such 
exceptionally  line  attractions  ill  their 
entertainment  courses  at  $1.00.  The 
Ulea  of  being  able  to  hear  such  artists 
as  Miss  Clara  Morris,  the  Mo/.art  Svm 

phony  Hub.  Russell  ii.  Conwell  and 
seven  olner  attractions  eqBAuy  good  at 
such  a  ridiculously  low  price  for  the 
ten   events,   seems  almost  incredible, 

but  Blanchard  A  Venter  secure  these 
attractions,  not  for  one  engagement, 
I  ut  for  from  twenty  five  to  "one  hun- 
dred, and  have  courses  similar  to  these 
in  every  city  of  any  size  from  Hutte, 
Montana,  to  F|  Paso,  Texas.  Even 
many  of  the  villages  and  hamlets  in 
I  allfornia,  Washington  and  Oregon  ar- 
range with   them   for  courses  of  from 


Freddie  — Not  always;  but  when  I 
dodge,  an  the  strap  takes  him  in  the 
leg,  1  know  it  does. 

DeGarry— He  is  raising  quite  a  mus- 
cle. Had  he  one  of  those  home  gym- 
nasiums.' 

..lerritt  — No,  but  he  has  a  furnished 
room  and  practices  opening  the  bu- 
reau drawers. 

CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL  CO..  NO. 
4051,2  South  Rroadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
I. os  Angeles.     Tel.,  Home  2603. 

HOTELS  AND  ROOMING  HOUSES. 

I  UK     PI  KDMONT,     117    EAST  FIRST 

St.,  near  Main. 

THE  MONTGOMERY,  NEWLY  FUR- 
nislied  rooms,  single  or  en  suite.  Mrs 
P.  Quinoni.  Tel.  Main  2020  444  S 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


CALIFORNIA    HOUSE,    142%    S.  MAIN 
St..  I.os  Angeles.  Cal. 


I  K  ITED  BERWICK, 
Street. 


449  %    S.  SPRING 


HOTEL  SAVOY.  A.  E.  BARTRAM. 
Mgr.  405  %  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.     Home  Phone  2603. 


MAS- 


TOILET     PARLORS.  FACIAL 
SAGE.  ETC. 

Ill  MAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
In  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co.. 
TO"  S.  Broadway. 


AuuiiOrium 
.ve  hours 

after  the  reserved  chart  opened.  The 

Star   course    which    is   the   only  other 

course  blanchard  &   Venter  wni  put 

on  in  Los  Angeles  this  year,  is  meeting 
with  the  same  cordial  reception.  Al- 
ready one  thousand  of  the  admission 
tickets  have  been  sold,  the  limit  being 
I  ."">' "  I. 

Of  the  ten  events  of  the  Imperial 
course,  five  are  to  be  repeated  in  the 
Star  course  a1  the  special  request  of 
nearly  300  people  who  were  unable  to 
Secure  tickets  to  the  Imperial  course. 
The  other  five  attractions  of  the  Star 
Course  are  equal  if  not  a  trifle  superior 
to  the  events  of  the  Imperial  course, 
assuring  an  exceptionally  strong  se- 
ries of  entertainments,  making  the 
course  what  its  name  implies,  a  series 
Of  Star  events. 

A  FESTIVAL  CHORUS 
Now  Being  Organized  in  Los  Angeles. 

Sfi  many  requests  have  been  brought 
to  Blanchard  &  Venter  within  the 
past  .ew  weeks  especially,  asking  them 
to  organize  a  large  chorus  and  to  ar- 
range for  musical  festivals  to  be  held 
in  Los  Angeles  at  stated  intervals  I  hat 
they  have  decided  to  take  the  matter 
up  and  push  it  in  their  usual  energetic 
way.  Mr.  Harry  Barnhart,  who  is 
without  exception  the  finest  director  of 
Choruses  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  has 
been  secured  to  have  charge  of  the  re- 
liearsals  and  platform  work.  Mr. 
Barnhart  is  especially  fitted  for  this 
directorship.  His  law  experience  in 
San  Francisco  and  other  cities.  Includ- 
ing his  leadership  of  the  chorus  of 
the  Pacific  Grove  Chautauqua  Assem 
blv.  which  is  one  of  the  largest  (rather- 
ings  held  on  the  Pacific  Coast  during 
the  summer  season,  as  well  as  his  train 
in"  in  Europe  under  some  of  the  best 
masters  of  this  art.  insures  the  BUCCeSS 
of  this  Dart  of  the  work.  The  first  con- 
cert will  be  given  early  in  December, 
when  Edgar's  "LiHit  of  Life"  will  be 
rendered,  for  which  eminent  soloists 
are  now  beine  secured.  Upwards  of  one 
hundred  voices  have  been  enrolled  and 

the  chorus  will  be  limited  for  the  first 
concert  to  three  hundred  voices,  but 
for  the  grand  musical  festival  to  be 
•'Men  in  the  sprint,  an  enrollment  of 
five  hundred  videos  will  be  secured. 
The  first  rehearsal  will  be  held  within 
■  I  Week  or  ten  davs,  or  just  as  soon 
as  the  music  which  has  been  telegraph- 
ed for,  is  received. 

PRESENCE  OF  MIND. 

Kastus  —  Tea,    indeed,    she  certainly 
had  presence  ob  min.' 

Miss    Bean—  Waz  dat 
'bout  givin'  dat   black  ■ 
I  'II  slap  de  peelin '  off 
me  talkin  ' .' 


FOR  A  GOOD  TUB  OR  VAPOR  BATH 
and  massage,  go  to  738  1-2  S.  Grand 
avenue,  rooms  4  and  5;  no  signs.  Tel. 

Home  6660. 

VISIT  MISS  ALLEN'S  UP-TO-DATE 
bath  and  massage  parlors.  Tub  baths 
25  and  50  cents.  Room  16.  3 1 6 >^  S. 
Spring  St.     First-class  operators.  " 

.MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  419%  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 


ELECTRIC  MASSAGE,  SEA  SALT, 
vapor  and  sponge  baths,  oil  and  alco- 
hol rubs,  shampooing,  dandruff  cure. 
Experienced  attendant.  406  South 
Main  St.,  rooms  5  and  6,  Los  Angeles. 


MRS.  J.  M.  EVANS,  SUCCESSOR  TO 
Mrs.  Geo.  F.  Field.  Bust  developing  a 
speciality.  Manufacturer  French  cos- 
metics. Facial  massage  with  .elec- 
tricity, electrolysis,  manicuring, 
shampooing,  scalp  treatment,  body 
massage,  chiropody.  Toilet  goods  on 
sale.  316  S.  Broadway,  rooms  1,  2, 
9,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


DRESSMAKERS. 

R.  A.  BISHOP,  DRESSMAKER.  321  S. 
Hill  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Tel.,  Home 

4525. 

FLORISTS. 

ELITE  FLORAL  COMPANY.  HEAD- 
quarters  for  terra  cotta  vases.  Potted 
plants  of  all  descriptions.  355  S. 
Main  St.,  next  to  Hotel  Van  Nuys. 
Peter  Stone,  prop.    Tel.,  Green  1446. 

VIBRATORY  INSTITUTE. 

FOR  QUICK  RELIEF  OF  PAIN  AND 
all  troubles  caused  by  Impaired  circu- 
lation. Eli  Kimberly.  427  S.  Hill  St. 
Free  trial. 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

MRS.  GREGG,  SUCCESSOR  TO  MISS 
Day's  Employment  Office.  Help  care- 
fully selected;  situations  promptly 
supplied.  Tel..  Main  1179;  Home 
1179.     121%   S.  Broadway. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

E.  L.  DESTE — Manufacturer  of  Ostrich 
Feathers,  Ostrich  Plumes,  Tips.  Boas, 
Fans.  Capes  and  Trimmings  made  to 
order;  also  cleaning,  dyeing,  curling 
and  made  over.  A  la  mode  de  Paris. 
Special  attention  given  to  fine  laces, 
Antique  and  modern  and  lace  curtains 
cleaned  and  repaired  equal  to  new; 
also  fine  garments  dry  cleaned  by  my 
patent  process.  Satisfaction  guaran- 
teed. Tel.  Home  5331.  533  S.  Broad- 
way, Los  Angeles,  Cab 


ALL  FRIENDS 
kins  will  find 
Street. 


OF  MRS.  KATE  IIOS- 
her  at  327%  S.  Spring 


STAMP  PHOTOS— 42  FOR  25c.  FIRST 
class.  Photos  25c  doz.  and  up.  At 
North  Spring  Street  Studio.  213%  and 
215%  N.  Spring  St. 

JULIUS  B.  LOVING.  REAL  ESTATE 
and  collections.  Flats  and  cottages 
for  sale  and  rent.  Also  acreage.  Office 
128  N.  Main  St..  Room  3.  Telephone 
John  4881.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


yo  savin 
coon  presents.' 
yo'  eve..  Heali 


Touimie  -Does  your  pa  always  say  it 
lains  him  wnen  he  licks  voir? 


B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  In  Iron 
Beds,  Springs.  Cots.  Pillows,  etc..  656 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341 

RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS.  FRONTS, 
ties,   etc.,   for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY. 
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Gadrig  and  Gehenna 

(Continued  from  Page  3.) 

have  lain  awake  hours  at  night,  sweat- 
ing with  terror  lest  the  word  might 
break  from  my  lips  in  sleep. 

In  the  broiling  hours  of  Ventura, 
among  tne  Mohair  mountains,  we 
packed  throe  burros  with  provisions 
and  water  bags  and  began  the  down 
trail  into  Gehenna. 

IV. 

And  so  I  came  to  look  upon  that 
'  valley,  white  as  bones,  white  as 
shells!"  From  the  moment  •!  perceived 
it  my  mind  became  dazed  by  the 
ureadful  intensify  of  light  anil  heat, 
even  as  the  sense  of  vision  was  blurred. 
We  followed  a  mountain  stream  down- 
ward until  it  bundled  up  its  skirts  in 
a  sudden  frightened  fashion  and  bolt- 
ed south  to  avoid  Gehenna.  Here  we 
filled  the  water  bags  and  waited  for  the 
cool  of  evening.  At.  dusk  we  beat  the 
burros  forward'.  These  sturdy  little 
creatures  seemed  to  know  the  land 
ahead. 

''At  dawn  we  will  be  among  the  ru- 
bies,'' purred  Gadrig.  11  We  will  stay 
there  until  we  have  bu1  a  day's  water 
left  — three  days,  maybe  — and  then  we 
will  return  and  rest  by  the  river  a  day 
before  going  back." 

In  the  light  of  the  brazen  moon  we 
pushed  forward,  walking  beside  the 
miserable  burros.  We  crossed  ancient 
river  beds,  dry  as  powder.  Blasts  of 
heat  arose  from  the  sand  and  T  gasped 
to  Gadrig  that  subterranean  furnaces 
must  be  raging  below.  After  hours  on 
tne  way  I  glanced  back  to  look  upon 
the  gaunt  mountain  shadows,  ami  borne 
upon  a  vagary  I  heard  the  maddening 
tinkle  of  that  mountain  stream.  The 
water  in  the  banks  waa  warm  as  blood; 
yet  I  supped  and  fought  a  gallon  greed. 
Silent  and  thiistless,  Gadrig  glided  for- 
ward, arousing  in  my  mind  an  unreason- 
ing hate  and  a  battle  to  suppress  the 
forbidden  name. 

By  the  side  of  a  great  baked  rocks, 
whose  Crystallized  edges  held  tiny 
moons,  we  spread  our  canvas — a  tent 
without  walls  that  the  lifeless  desert 
wind  might  circulate  beneath.  And  all 
too  SOOII  behind  the  Mohair  peaks  the 
dawn  shot  spires  of  faintest  red  and 
palest  gray;  then  the  granite  summits 
seemed  drenched  with  running1  ""'  '  and 
the  king  of  Gehenna  leareu  ms  head. 
There    was   no    lingering    twilight  be- 


tween dark  and  day. 

"Tell  me,  Gadrig,"  I  whispered, 
"how  far  are  we  from  those,  mountains 
behind  and  that  little  river?" 

"We  have  come  from  twelve  to  four- 
teen miles,"  he  answered. 

"We  go  no  farther  into  this  Gehen- 
na," I  declared  sullenly. 

"There  will  be  no  need.  Our  fortunes 
lie  about.  You  will  forget  the  heat  ana 
the  pain  when  the  jewels  open  before 
your  eyes.  Eat  something  ami  we  will 
set  to  work. ' ' 

A  half  hour  later  full  day  had  swung 
down  upon  the  desert.  If  there  is  a  hell 
outside  of  Gadrig 's  Gehenna  its  hue 
is  the  binding  white  of  those  rocks  and 
sands.  The  supreme  conception  of  a 
torture  chamber  could  not  exist  without 
the  dazzling  eff orvescenee  of  alkali. 

For  two  hours  we  worked  among  the 
rocks,  and  1,  with  the  luck  of  a  be- 
ginner, hewed  out  the  first  red  drop  of 
wealth.  The  lust  of  the  think  worked 
upon  mi',  ami  I  would  have  toled  ii  ii  I  i  1 
felled  by  midday  had  not  (lardig 
touched    my    arm    and    pointed    to  the 

shelter.  The  burros  were  braving  for 
water.  We  gave  them  a  panful  each 
and   some   grain.     Gadrig   forced  hot 

t  ea  ii  poii  me,  a  nd  1  hen  we  lay  down  i  n 
the   mockery  of  shade. 

V. 

I  do  not  know  how  long  we  toiled, 
nor  how  many  times  we  journed  back 
and  forth  from  the  liver  to  the  rocks, 
but  I  lived  through  an  eternity.  Bach 
time  upon  reaching  the  base  of  the 
mountain  1  vowed  never  to  return, 
hut  when  righted  by  the  coolness  of 
the  water  and  the  shade  of  the  outer 
world  the  jewels  lured  me  back,  and 
Gadrig   gripped    my  hand. 

It  may  have  been  the  seventh  or 
the  tenth  journey,  for  I  had  lost  all 
eounl ,  w  hen  t  he  first  of  i  he  bu  i  ros  fell 
Under  his  burden  and  the  other  two 
staggered  beneath  extra  water  bags. 
The  rocks  lay  five  miles  ahead  and 
we  reached  them  in  the  dawn.  Two 
hours  later,  as  we  were  at  work,  I 
heard  a  high-pitched  scream  from  (fad- 
rig.  Hi'  dropped  down  to  one  knee  and 
pointed  crazily  back  over  the  trail. 
There  were  black  dots,  moving  dots, 
in  the  staring  yellow  sky— above  the 
spot    where   (hi'    burro    fell.     The   s i o 1 1 1 

of  vultures  wroughl   upon  him  like  a 

fit  of  epilepsy. 

In  an  hour  he  was  the  same  Gadrig, 
though    somewhat    nervous   and  humb- 


led. 1  abhored  him  as  never  before. 
The  sound  of  his  hatchet,  the  sound 
of  his  voice  and  breathing  filled  me 
with  unutterable  hate.  I  was  without 
resistance,  a  creature  of  uncurbed  im- 
pulses like  a  little  child.  The  sun  of 
(Johanna  had  penetrated  my  under- 
standing an.,  devoured  memory  and 
hope  and  fear.  The  second  I  tlrro  fell 
with  the  stroke  beneath  the  shelter. 
Bremonitive  rod  burned  in  the  eye- 
balls of  the  other.  Gadrig  knelt  over 
the  first  little  beast  to  put  him  out 
of  misery.  A  knife  was  in  the  man's 
hand.  A  tableau  enacted  by  Gadrig 
and  the  burro  magnified  and  altered 
before  my  eyes.  My  understanding 
contained  but  the  single  forbidden 
word.  The  knife  slipped  home — 
elunehed  in  a  talon  instead  of  a  hand 
— and  the  head  above — 

"Oh,   you   vulture,"    I  screamed. 

His  face  was  above  mine.  A  cup  of 
warm  water  was  held  to  my  lips. 

"Poor  Biddy  boy,  my  sun,'  Gadrig 
murmured.  "You  don  'I  know  what, 
you  are  saying!  ' ' 

VI. 

1  awoke  in  a  shack  at  Ventura,  in 
i  he  miilst  of  the  M oha i r  mountains, 
ami  looked  into  the  face  of  Gadrig. 
I  will  show  you  the  exact  order  of 
my  thoughts  and  questions  upon  gain- 
ing consciousness,  although  this  order 
reveals  a  spirit  both  ruthless  and 
worthless,  inasmuch  that  I  required 
about  the  rubies  before  regarding  the. 
welfare  of  my  father.  Gadrig  had 
told  me  where  T  was  dying.  *  *  * 
When  T  tried  to  raise  myself  from  the 
bunk  T  felt  an  overpowering  weak- 
ness. The  hand  which  lay  before  me 
did  not  look  like  my  own,  and  my  voice 
sounded  faint  and  faltering. 

"How  long  have  T  lain  here?" 

"Three  weeks,"  answered  Gadrig. 
"I  took  you  back  one  trip  too  many, 
Biddy-boy." 

"Oh,  yes,"  I  muttered,  "I  remem- 
ber—  one  trip  too  many  back  to  Ge- 
henna—and the  burros  died— and  1 
made  a  general  ass  of  myself — and 
couldn 't  keep  my  pins  — and  called  you 
something  nasty  there  in  the  shel- 
ter—  "  A  miracle  descended  upon  me 
that  instant.  The  power  of  it  raised 
me  upright   upon   the   bunk!    *    *  * 

"Say,  Gadrig— Gadrig!  How  did  I 
cross  that  fourteen  miles  of  hell?  T 
don't  remember— really  T  don't!" 

"T  carried  you,  Biddy-boy,"  he  said 


quietly.  "The  third  burro  was  all  in 
a  little  afterward.  I  left  the  two  in 
the  shelter— and  had  to  pass  the 
third — on  the  way  back — that  was 
t  he   only   hard    part  !  '  '      lie  shuddered. 

"Oh,  Gadrig!"  I  exclaimed.  Then 
I  was  silent  for  a  long  tims. 

"And  the  rubies .'"  I  whispered  at, 
last. 

"All  here,  safe  and  fine,  Biddy- 
boy.  ' ' 

"And  have  von  heard  of  my 
father?" 

"He  has  been  here  several  times 
since  we  went,  into  Gehenna.  He  is 
wandering  now  — poor  old  Bid  is  — 
didn't,  come  out  with  a  cool  head  like 
yon  have.  He'll  drop  in  again  and 
I  hen  flit  out  in  the  darkness.  It's  his 
way  now.  When  you  're  better  we  '11 
go  out  and  gather  him  in.  *  *  * 
(in  to  sleep  now,  Biddy-boy.  You've 
talked  loo  much  already  for  one  day." 
VIT. 

Three  weeks  more  passed,  in  which 
I  gained  daily.  Then  one  evening  at 
twilight  Gadrig  hurried  info  the 
shack,  saying: 

"Your  father  was  in  Ventura  today 
—  left  three  hours  ago  down  the  trail 
toward  Gehenna.  Come — we'll  fol- 
low. ' ' 

All  that  night  we  stumbled  down 
the  winding  mountain  way,  and  on 
the  following  midday  neared  the  bend 
of  the  stream,  where  it  shrank  from 
Gehenna.  The  trail  swerved  suddenly 
with  the  river,  and  there  broke  upon 
the  air  a  rending  of  wings.  Gadrig 
gave  a  terrible  cry  and  ran  back.  The 
vultures  dropped  near  by  and  waited. 
*  *  *  The  southwest  had  lost  one 
of  her  state  builders,  but  T  had  lost 
more — the  last  of  my  blood.  I  cover- 
eu  him  the  best  I  could,  and  the  vul- 
tures   waited,  despairingly. 

Far  up  the  trail  T  found  Gadrig, 
sitting  on  a  stone.  He  was  colorless 
and  trembling — this  man  whose  cour 
age  and  endurance  was  above  and  be- 
yond all  humanity. 

"It  is  strange,"  he  muttered  slowly, 
"wonderous  strange,  that,  you  should 
find  your  father — lying  in  the  same 
dreadful  environment— that  that  my 
mother  found  her  husband  —  forty 
years  ago.  *  *  *  Tf  you  have 
covered  him  let  us  hasten  back.  I 
seem  to  hear  still  — the  clapping  of 
their  wings." 

WTTjT;  LEVTNGSTON  COMFORT. 
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C<^  Short  Vacation 
Trips  on  the 

?sh^  Pacific 

...Ocean 


San  Francisco,  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Kates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PflRRlS,  Genl.  Agent, 

328  S.  Spring  St.      Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUNANN,  Oen.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,   San  Francisco. 


Titan  of 
Chasms 

That's  what  we 
have  named  our 
little  book  on  the 

GRAND 

y  CANYON 

You  can  have  a 
copy,  free,  from 
any  agent  of  the 

Santa  Fe 


Divine  Healer  Schradcr. 

Everjbodj  certainty  can  b«  cared  at  an) 
distance  of  every  disease  knewn.  Rich* 
mond,  Va  .Gen.  Wagner  deaf  20  jrs  cured. 
Garden  Cut.  Ian  ,  Kr».  X.  Hartan  enred  d 
Sciatica Rheumatism.    Bonldtr,  Cd  .  Xr. 
Sntterlan  cored  of  stiffness  and  tores. 
Tucson,  ins..  G.  S.  Walker  enred  of  con- 
sumption.  Minneapolis,  Minn.,  Mrs.  M 
Call  inred  «f  catarrah.  loleda,  0 ,  Wra.  Coleman 
[eared  of  tela!  Mildness.  Ill  art  healed  by  silent  prayer. 
';,  KIT.  BR.  SCHR1DKR,  Gen.  Del.,  Sa»  Francisco,  Calif 


SOME    SUPERIOR  PERSONS. 

It  is  not  so  delioiouBly  easy,  this  be- 
ing superior.  A  long  observation  of 
widely  varied  individuals,  all  emi- 
nently superior,  has  convinced  me  that 
this  is  true.  It  is  not  five  courses  with 
I. lack  coffee  by  any  means.  It  is  more 
like  hash  anil  soda  bread  served  on 
the  kitchen  table.  And  it  is  a  joyful 
thought  for  the  most  of  us  that  the 
many  difficulties  which  beset  the  way 
i  n  vent  the  evolution  of  the  superior 
person  in  too  great  number.  But  a  lit- 
tle leavcu— you  know  the  rest.  And, 
indeed,  a  very  few  superior  persons 
are  sufficient  unto  the  day. 

Mistaken  parents  are  often  responsi- 
ble for  the  superior  person.  The  dip- 
lomatic mother  who  says,  "Lueinda 
.Iocs  not  mind  Staying  at  home  from 
the  picnic  and  letting  Ellen  go.  Lu- 
cinda  is  far  too  sensible  to  let  the 
fleeting  pleasures  of  a  picnic  cause 
her  any  regrets."  The  difference  lies, 
my  friends,  in  the  fact  that  Ellen  goes 
to  the  picnic  and  Lueinda  stays  at 
home.  Even  when  Kllen  returns,  tired 
and  hungry  and  moscpiito  bitten,  with 
her  white  frock  soiled  and  muddy, 
although  Lueinda  may  sit  in  spotless 
dignity,  with  every  curl  in  place,  yet 
1  believe  at.  this  early  stage  of  the 
game  she  would  cheerfully  be  in  the 
same  plight  as  Ellen  could  she  have 
had  the  "fleeting  pleasures"  of  the 
wading  in  the  muddy  brook  ami  the 
lunch  of  gritty  sandwiches.  Hut  her 
short-sighted  parents  congratulate 
themselves  on  having  one  tractable, 
trainable  child  and  proceed  to  load  up 
her  little  brain  with  all  sorts  of  sensi- 
ble slush.  It  is  a  sad  lookout  for  little 
Lueinda.  She  would  far  better  grab 
her  best  hat  and  climb  the  maple  tree 
and  avow  her  intentions  of  never  com 
ing  down  unless  she  is  allowed  to  go  to 
ail  the  picnics  ami  circuses  that  come 
along. 

Now  the  admiring  relatives  take  up 
the  chorus.  "1  never  saw  such  a  well 
trained,  really  admirable  little  girl  as 

Lueinda.  She  takes  such  an  interest 
in  helping  her  mother  ami  makes  no 
fuss  over  finery  or  parties  or  anything 
of  that  sort.''  Nonsense  like  this  up- 
holds LucindS  through  ordeals  at  the 
dentist's  when  the  mi regenera t e  Kllen 
shrieks  in  good  earnest.  It  is  slowly 
but  surely  becoming  a  part  of  Luein- 
da's  scheme  of  life  to  be  superior. 

She  reads  improving  books.  With  a 
conscientious  thoroughness  she  adopts 
some  form  of  charitable  work  and  de- 
clines to  feed  the  hungry  or  pity  the 
distressed  until  she  has  investigated 
their  sorrows  with  unsympathetic,  im- 
partiality. And  we  of  the  unillumin- 
ated  cannot  help  a  smile  beyond  our 
fans  when  she  begins  to  see  the  slack 
methods  of  her  mother's  housekeeping 
and  she  makes  the  said  lady  decidedlv 
uncomfortable  bv  her  exposition  of 
them.  This  is  where  sensible  Lueinda 
has  her  innings.  One  couldn't  help 
feeling  that  Nemesis  was  lying  in  wait 
for  that  mother  ever  since  she  began 
to  pervert  Lueinda  from  the  natural 
frivolities  and  foolishness  of  her  sex. 
She  gets  it  all  right  now.  There  is 
nothing  more  uncomfortable  to  live 
with  than  an  adult,  disapproving,  renl- 
ly  superior  female.  There  aren't  nnv 
superior  males.  There  are  some 
think  they  are,  but  that  is  their 
lake.  Any  woman  could  tell  them 
ferent. 

There  are  obvious  advantages  in  be- 
ing superior.  Of  course  it  is  a  trail  al- 
ways to  live  up  to  this  superiority, 
but  a  reputation  once  acquired  lasts 
a  long  time,  and  people  are  so  im- 
pressed with  one  who  has  a  tooth  out 
without  shrieking  that  she  may,  if  she 
be  wise,  be  verv  selfish  ami  cold,  and 
vet  get  off  with  11  reserved,  perhaps, 
but  a  most  exalted  character.''  The 
privilege  of  being  able  to  "speak 
one's  mind"  is  almost  always  hers, 
and  she  can  use  the  phrase.  "These 
are  the  facts"  and  no  one  will  dare  to 
argue  with  her.  She  presides  over 
meetings.  She  "tells  the  unvarnished 
truth,"  which,  thanks  to  a  merciful 
Providence,  is  so  seldom  told.  She  can 
be  president  of  the  managing  boards 
of  hospitals  ami  obi  ladies'  homes,  and 
she  can  look  over  accounts,  dismiss 
the  servants  and  enter  the  patients' 
rooms  without  knocking,  which,  T  am 
told,  has  a  sweetness  all  its  own'.  She 
can  make  the  lady  housekeeper  trem- 
ble and  cover  the  nurse  with  blushes 
who  is  taking  the  training  for  altru- 
istic   disinterestedness,    but    now  and 
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THE  ONLY  WAY  TO  SEE 
SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 


IS   VIA  THE 


"INSIDE  TRACK" 


Special  Train  Every  Horning  from  Los  Angeles. 
Two  Hours  and  Thirty  Hinutes  at  RIVERSIDE. 
Two  Hours  at  REDLANDS.  Returning  via 
COVINA.  Arrives  Los  Angeles  early  in  the 
  Evening  ■============_ 

A  TRIP  THROUGH  THE  ORANGE  GROVES 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC 

261   SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 


..  Dotern  by  the  Sea 


mm 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  Imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
lie  In  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  in  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  It  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of 

THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE  .. 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  Illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring  St..  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 


E.  W.  GILLETT. 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


T.  C.  PECK, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


FROM 


$25 

KANSAS  CITY 


TO  CALIFORNIA 

SKl'TKMHKK  l">th  TO  NOVKMBKK  SOth,  JNCHSIVK 


Correspondingly  low  rates  from  other  points 
Ask  Santa  Ke  Agents 


FROM  CHICAGO 

$33 


then  permits  herself  a  relaxation  by 
coquetting  with  the  doctors.  And  you 
may  be  sure  that  she  exercises  all 
these  perquisites.  Power  and  majesty 
are  hers,  and  when  there  are  big  do- 
ings at  the  opera  house  she  is  invited 
to  sit  on  the  stage  along  with  the 
mayor  and  prominent  citizens. 

Nevertheless  the  superior  person 
must  bear  with  much  or  forfeit  her 
character.  She  must  sit  through  a 
thunderstorm  without  jumping  into 
leather  beds,  or  even  closing  the  shut- 
ters; she  must  sit  up  straight  and  not 


touch  the  back  of  her  chair;  she  must 
be  the  one  to  go  downstairs  into  the 
dark  parlor  to  "find  out  what  the 
nose  is";  she  must  swallow  quinine 
in  the  liquid  form  and  refuse  anaes- 
thetics when  she  has  the  bone  fellon 
lanced;  and  she  must  keep  her  temper, 
at  least,  appear  to  do  so;  she  must  not 
indulge  in  a  good  cry  when  things  go 
wrong;  she  must  not  lay  too  much 
stress  on  the  gauds  of  this  world  as 
typified  by  chiffons  and  jewels.  On 
the  whole,  I  think  Ellon,  who  goes  to 
the  picnic,  has  the  better  part 
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West  End  Models 

Velvet  Prescribed  by  Dame  Fashion    for  Her  Votaries 


Surely  fashions  were  never  before 
so  picturesque  and  charming  as  those 
the  >v('st  End  modistes  indicate  will 
be  the  prevailing  modes  Eor  the  com 
in};-  winter. 

The  striking  features  of  last  sea- 
son 's  models  are  being  developed  along 
the  lines  to  which  we  have  given  our 
approval,  and  each  day  sees  some  new 
;ind  clever  adaptation  of  these  general 
ideas,  translated  into  heavier  ma- 
terials. 

There  is  a.  rumor  that  the  severely 
tailored  street  frock  will  forge  ahead 
once  more,  but  the  dressy  creations 
which  the  French  dressmakers  call  a 
tailor  gown  will  still  be  needed  for 
more  formal  wear,  and  it  is  a  well  de- 
fined certainty  that  lines  drawn  be- 
tween gowns  for  varying  occasions  are 
more  than  ever  distinct,  but.  whether 


broad  draped  girdle  effect,  which  ef- 
fect, by  the  way,  is  a  point  in  regard 
to  which  many  a  dressmaker  makes 
a.  prodigious  blunder.  The  Parisian 
artist  understands  that  a  loosely  fit- 
ting girdle  or  belt,  showing  no  strain, 
and  apparently  quite  capable  of  being 
drawn  tighter  without  inconvenience 
to  the  wearer,  is,  if  worn  over  a  prop- 
erly fitting  corset,  preferably  the 
(J.-B.  a  la  Spirite,  far  more  likely  to 
give  an  air  of  slimness  to  the  figure 
than  a  tightly  strained  cincture. 

In  trimming  nothing  startliugly  new 
is  announced  so  far,  although  it  is  con- 
fidently asserted  that  cut-out  ap- 
pliques, embroideries  of  all  sorts  and 
lace  will  be  much  used. 

I'u re  white,  it  is  said,  will  be  less 
popular,  bid  this  is  lo  be  taken  with  a 
grain    of   salt,   as    with    smoky  London 


up  and  the  people  had  begun  to  come 
out. 

"Whew!"  I  cried  as  a  sudden  cold 
wind  blew  through  my  thin  coat.  "It's 
turned  terribly  cold.  Aren't  you  glad 
you  wore  your  heavy  wrap?  I'm  go- 
ing to  freeze,  before  I  get  home." 

I'lease  take  this,"  said  a  man's 
voice  behind  me,  and  a  heavy  silk 
scarf  was  thrown  around  my  neck. 
Then  the  carriage  drove  up. 

"Where  can  I  send  it1?"  I  asked. 

"I  will  call,"  he  replied,  but  1 
could  not  see  his  face  in  the  dim 
light,  The  coachman  whipped  up  the 
horses. 

We  found  a  big  "  C "  embroidered 
in  one  corner  of  the  scarf.  "Curtis," 
explained  Margaret.  "Think  of  dear 
old  Billy  doing  anything  so  graceful 
as  that!"  1  objected.  "He  would  have 
insisted  on  our  waiting  until  he  came 
home  and  got  my  cloak." 

Hilly  Curtis  called  the  next  evening. 
Hi'  had  been  away  for  a  month  and  I 
offered  him  both  my  hands.  Pie  kissed 
them,  one  after  the  other.  It  was 
neatly  done  — for  Billy.  I  told  him 
about  the  scarf. 

"Who  do  you  suppose  he  was?" 
Hilly  asked. 

"A  fairy  prince,"  I  answered; 
' '  some  lovely  man  who  adored  me  at 
first  sight  and  followed  us.  Now  he'll 
find  where  I  live  and  come  to  claim  his 
token  and  then  — then  — well,  we'll 
live  in  a  palace  and  he  will  be  all  de- 
votion and  I  will   be  — happy. " 

I  thougnt  this  would  make  Billy 
jealous,  he's  so  foolish  about  little 
things.  He  jumped  up  and  began 
tramping  the  room  like  a  man  who  has 
been  on  shipboard  a  week. 

"What  is  the  matter?"  I  asked 
him.   "What  do  you  want?" 

"I  want  you  — for  my  wife!"  he 
said  vehemently. 

"Oh,  is  that  all?"  T  inquired.  "You 
know,  Billy,  friend,  we've  gone  over 
that  so  many  times"— 

"No,  it  isn't  all,"  he  replied.  "I 
want  my  scarf." 

"Your, what?"  I  gasped. 

He  laughed.  Billy's  laugh  is  almost 
adorable  "You've  always  said  I 
couldn't  do  Walter  Raleigh  acts  and  I 
thought  T'd"— 

"Oh,  dear!"  I  lamented.  "I've 
been  building  air  castles  all  day  with 
my  gallant  stranger. ' ' 

My  disappointed  tone  made  Billy 
wince.  "Florence,"  he  said,"  "gal- 
lant strangers  are  all  very  well,  but 
I  can  be  kind,  and  loving,  and  faith- 
ful.   Doesn 't  that  count  with  you  ?  ' ' 

"It  counts  everything,"  1  replied, 
crying  a  little.  I  never  knew  how 
much  I  admired  him  until  that  mo- 
ment. 

"Here's  the  scarf,"  I  said.  "Take 
us  both.   I'll  never  give  it  up." 

He  did,  and  I  haven't  regretted 
meeting  the  gallant  "stranger." 

EUPHEMIA  HOLDEN. 

TENDER-HEARTED  SOUL. 

"How's  this?"  demanded  the  mag- 
istrate. "You  have  your  husband  ar- 
rested for  assault  and  yet  you  refuse 
to  testify  against  him." 

' '  Well,  your  honor, ' '  said  Mrs.  Mc- 
Olone,  whose  heart  has  softened,  "I 
ain't  shure  'twas  him  done  it." 

"But  you  told  me  he  punched  you  in 
the  eye." 

"Thrue  for  ye.  Some  wan  did  punch 
me  in  th'  eye,  but  I  ain't  shore  who, 
fur  me  back  wor  turned  at  the  toime. " 
— Philadelphia  Press. 


selecting  material  for  a  walking  cos- 
tume or  a  gown  of  more  pretentious 
nature,  the  up-to-date  girl  can  make 
no  mistake  —  so  say  the  leading  London 
modistes— in  choosing  a  nonpareil  vel- 
vet, which  is  exceedingly  smart  and 
universally  becoming.  Dyed  by  the 
famous  Worralls  (J.  &  J.  M.),  each 
new  development  of  this  fabric,  is 
quainter  and  more  Old  World  in  its 
suggestion  than  the  last.  Brown,  par- 
ticularly  in  the  dark  shades,  but  rang- 
ing all  the  way  to  lightest  fawu,  is 
prominent,  and  foliage  green  and 
clear  emerald  shadings  are  all  in  evi- 
dence. 

But,  of  course,  nothing  is  handsomer 
in  nonpareil  than  black,  of  which  the 
Worth  model  evening  gown,  worn  by 
Miss  Ethel  Barrymore,  which  I  have 
illustrated  for  you,  is  made.  It  is  a 
Princess  model,  exquisitely  fitting, 
the   most   striking   feature    being  a 


the  wish  may  be  father  to  the  thought. 
However,  Bond  street  drapers  are 
promising  great  vogues  for  all  the  off- 
color  whites — oyster,  mushroom,  bread 
crumb,  etc. 

It  is  long  since  the  millinery  world 
has  scored  such  success  as  it  has  done 
this  season  with  the  Breton  sailor  hat, 
and  the  pink  ehiffon  one,  with  a  plume 
drooping  over  the  brim  in  curling  tips, 
made  for  a  popular  London  actress, 
will  certainly  give  impetus  to  this 
pretty  fashion,  as  actresses  have  a 
great  deal  to  do  with  launching  new 
modes  in  London  as  well  as  in  New 
York  and  Paris. 

MARIAN    MA RN  E. 

HER    GALLANT  STRANGER. 

Margaret  and  I  were  standing  un- 
der the  awning  waiting  for  a  carriage. 
The  McOurdy's  ball  was  just  breaking 


CONFUSED  IDENTITY. 

Mrs.  McElroy— Where  is  Mr.  McEl- 
roy? 

Junior  Partner— Gone  out  to  get  a 
new  ribbon  for  the  typewriter. 

Mrs.  McElroy  (glaring  at  the  blonde 
girl  at  the  little  side  desk)— He  has, 


has  he?  Well,  Mr.  McElroy  will  just 
buy  some  ribbons  and  other  things  for 
his  wife  and  daughters.  That  person 
is  all  fluffed  up  with  ribbons  now. — 
Denver  News. 

RECKLESS  BOY. 

' 1  When  young  fellers  begins  a- 
courtin', "  said  Farmer  Haicede,  "they 
jest  gits  crazy,  an'  thet  thar  boy  Jim 
o'mine  ain't  no  exception." 

"What's  Jim  bin-a-cloin '? "  asked 
Parmer  Soanreep. 

"Dash  dinged  ef  he  didn't  go  inter 
town  yestcrd  'y  an'  spend  a  hull  quar- 
ter fur  a  teethbrush."— Philadelphia 
Press. 

NOT  A  HOSPITAL. 

Butcher — Come,  John,  be  lively 
now;  break  the  bone  in  Mr.  William- 
son's chops  and  put  Mr.  Smith's  ribs 
in  the  basket  for  him. 

John  (briskly) —  All  right,  sir,  just 
as  sunn  us  I  \  e  sawed  off  Mr.  Murphy's 
leg. 

 -FOR  
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Heart  Doctrine" 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 
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W.  O.  HENDERSON 

PARASOL  FACTORY 
PARASOLS  AND  UMBRELLAS 

RE-COVERED  AND  REPAIRED 

KEYS   FITTED,  ETC. 
336  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
PHONE  2262 

Telephones:  James  4726  Home  2464 

Miss  Josephine  Kurry 

Parlor  Millinery 

518  SOUTH  HILL  STREET 

SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PftRLORS 

And  General  Second  Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.     Money  Loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  Home  2747  602-604  S.  SPRING 

LATEST 

Bunaps.  Tapestry  and  stripe  wallpapers 

Best  Paiut,  per  gallon  $'-5o 

Window  Shades.   35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 

Tel.  Main  1055  627  S.  SPRING  ST 

TOWNSEND  BROS., 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign 

DATrMTG  Copyrights,  Trade- 
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Diplomas  Issued  to  Graduates  Readings  Given 

SCHOOL  OF  SCIENTIFIC  PALHISTRY 

Chartered  by  the  State  of  California. 

MRS.  LEOTA  HOWAR.D,  President 

(Successor  to  Mrs.  Kathryn  Case) 
Learn  to  read  your  own  hands.   Classes  now  forming  for  Fall  Term,  beginning  in  September. 

Prices  Reasonable. 

Suite  117   142  South  Broadway 


Why  Suffer  With  Corns  and  Bunions? 

When  Dr.  Hooker  will  remove  tnem  from  both  feet  for  $1.00 


455  South  Broadway 


Rooms  20  and  21 


Office  Hours:    9  to  11  a.  m.,  2  to  6  p.  m. 
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At  the  Theatres 


THE  ORPHEUM. 

Greatest  of  the  musical  comedians 
now  before  the  |mblic  arc  Kalke  ami 
.Soman,  who  will  be  seen  and  heanl  at 
the  Orphenm  for  t lie  first  time  after 
an  absence  of  nearly  five  years  in  En- 
rope,  on  next  Monday  night.  The 
dialogue  in  their  act  is  crisp  ami  (  lean, 
and  they  perform  upon  musical  instru- 
ments without  number. 

Charles  Krnst.  another  of  the  new 
attractions  has  gained  a  national  rep- 
utation with  his  songs  and  saying.  He 
works  in  blackface  and  is  very  funny. 

A  team  of  wonderful  gymnasts  is 
composed  of  Mario  ami  AM...  They 
are  also  new  here,  ami  will  lie  seen 
for  the  first  time  on  Monday  night. 
Their  specialty  is  the  straight  and 
I  wist  iiiy  somersault  from  the  first  to 
the  third  bar,  while  doing  their  hor- 
izontal  bar  performances. 

The  remainder  of  the  program  con- 
tains the  names  of  those  who  have 
neon  selected  from  the  former  bill  to 
remain  another  week,  as  follows: 
Frederic  Hon. I  and  his  company,  pre 
Benting  tlo^  laughable  farce,  "My  Aw- 
ful Dad;"  Arnesen,  the  incomparable 
gymnast;  Wood  and  Kay,  in  "A  Fun- 


another  feature  that  invariably  runs 
Up  the  temperature  of  the  audience 
like  a  summer  day.  All  the  features 
are  stirring,  and  the  ensembles  big 
and  beautiful.     As  Hans  Wagner  says. 

it   vos  der  best   effer. " 

The  Prince  of  Pilsen  and  all  his 
suite  ami  company  will  be  here  on  Oc- 
tnber  s,  9,  in,  Thursday.  Friday  and 
Saturday,  at  the  Mason  Opera  House. 


o 


RPHEUM  — Spring  Street,  between  Second  and  Third 

•■The  Home  of  Polite  Vaudvllle" 

Clarence  Drown,  Resident  Mgr. 

Week,  Commencing  flonday,  October  5 


KALKE  &  SEMAN 

PREMIER  MUSICAL  COMEDIANS 


CHARLES  E«NST 

"Songs  and  Sayings" 


BURBANK  THEATER. 

Brimful  of  romance,  pretty  love  pas- 
sagos,  really  dramatic  incidents  and 
withal  a  powerful  plot  well  laid,  "The 
Prisoner  of  Zemin  "  is  an  ever  welcome 
favorite.  Tin-  offering  at  the  Burbank 
for  the  week  starting  Sunday  even- 
ing, October  4th,  will  be  Hie  sterling 
Baker  Theater  Company  in  an  elabor- 
ate presentation  of  this  most  attract- 
ive play. 

The  scones  of  "The  Prisoner  of  Zen- 
da"  are  laid  in  the  Kingdom  of  Ru- 
ritania,  a  fanciful  domain  in  Burope, 
ami  the  time  of  action  is  nowadays. 
The  play  proper  is  preceded  by  a  mas- 
terful prologue,  in  which  several  inci- 
dents upon  which  the  plot  hinges  are 
laid  bare.     A  love  tryst,  a  discovery. 


MARLO  &  ALDO 

Wonderful  Horizontal  Bar  Performers 
ARNESEN 

The  Peerless  Gymnast 

JAS.  klCHriANN  GLENROY The  Man  Will,  the  Green  Gloves.  THE  PRINCESS  LOSOROS - 
ERIC  BOND  &  ">»»»  ?"p™»»  WOOD  &  RAY  -In  a  f  unny  Bunch  of  Nonstnse."  FRED 
kkic  BU.ND  &  CO.    Ina  Laughable  l  arce  "MY  AWFUL  I > -\ I >  " 

MATINKKCewcHrLn-i?ht-   ''R^KS-E^ninff.  best  seats,  25 and' 50c;  gallery,  10c;  box  seats.  75c 

BUnday8'  ^  seats,  k;  orchestra,  box  and 


^HE  GREAT  PHILHARMONIC  COURSE 


-StX  ALL  STAR  EVENTS. 


L.  BEHYMER 

'1 .1  iiH;  <■  r 


NEVER  IN  THE  HISTORY  OF  MUSIC  AND  LITERATURE  HAS  THIS  COURSE 
BEEN  EQUALED  ON  THE  COAST. 
Oct   26,  AUQUSTA  COTTLOW,  Pianist 

Oct.  31,  DUSS  riETROPOLITAN  ORCHESTRA    Jan-  7.  BURTON  HOLMES.     |  HeV^AulhoV  ' 


No\ 


nadame  Nordica,  Herr  Franko. 
riadame  Flak,  Soloists.  I 
16,  ELLERY  S  ROYAL  ITALIAN  BAND. 


Feb.  9,  EDWIN  ORASSE,  Violin  Virtuoso. 
April  u,  MADA1E  SCHUM ANN-HEINK, 
Greatest  Living;  Contralto. 


NORMA  HYATT  WITH  BAKER  COMPANY,  AT  THE  BIRHANK 


ny  Bunch  of  Nonsense;"  ami  (ilenroy 
the  "Man  With  the  (Jreen  (Moves. " 
This  completes  a  bill  that  for  variety 
and    uniform    excellence    has    not  had 

an  equal  at  the  Orpheum  for  some 
time. 

MASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 

"Prince  of  Pilsen"  has  now  the  rep- 
utation of  having  the  smartest  scenes 
ami  music  of  any  musical  coined?  vet 
produced,  according  to  certain  Chicago 
and  New  York  critics.  The  Chicago 
Examiner  said,  "It  is  smart  from  cur- 
tain to  curtain,"  and  the  New  York 
World  said,  "  It  is  the  best  musical 
show  in  town,"  when  there  were  doz- 
ens of  others,  most  of  them  high- 
class.  _  Frank  Pixley  put  ■  brilliant 
book  into  Gustav  Hinders'  hands,  and 
the  latter  turned  his  best  trump  in 
conceiving  the  music.  The  costuming 
and  gowning  and  scenery  are  on 
splendid  order  of  coloring,  richness  of 
design  and  quni.ty.  For  instance,  to 
the  song  of  the  Sea  Shell,  duet  by 
Nellie  Wagner  (Buth  Peebles)  and 
Prince  of  Pilsen  (Arthur  Donamson), 
the  chorus  comes  mi  in  five  different 
and  most  skilled  figures,  should  the 
audience  be  insistent,  all  in  beauti- 
fully contrasting  effects  of  action, 
lights   and    costume.      The    feature  is 

novel,  always  pleasing.  The  "Song 
of  the  cities,'  in  which  various  prin- 
cipal American  cities  are  represented 
by  young  ladies  especially  selected,  is 


PRICES  IN  REACH  OF  ALL,  Season  Tickets,  Reserved'  $10,  $8,  $6. 

Season  Price  no  more  than  usually  charged  for  any  two  events. 
SEATS  NOW  ON  SALE,  AT  UNION  PACIFIC  RAILROAD.  aS«  S.  SPRINQ     Tel.  /lain  5QM 


LYRIC  MUSICAL  and  LECTURE  COURSE 

TEN  GREAT  EVENTS  FOR  TnE,  PRICE  OF  ONE 


L.  HEHYMER 

Manager 


OPENING  WITH  THE  COAST  FAVORITES 
"ery's  Royal  Italian  E3 

...    FOLLOWED  BY  ... 


r-iel 


THE  ANCEI.US  OPERA  CO.— 
PAUL  OK  CHAUVENET,  PIANIST 
FOREST  DABNBY  CARR,  liASSo 
EDITH  P.  ROUNDS,  ORGANIST 


THE  LORELEI  ot'ARTETTE 
EI.  GOLONDRINO  (J1ARTETTE 
PROE.  G.  A.  BOIIR1CK.  LIOUID  AIR 
THE  OPED  TRIO,  CHAMBER  CONCERT 


AND  BURTON  HOLMES— THE:  FAMOUS  TRAVELER  LECTURER 
The  Strongest  Course  ever  given  in  Los  Angeles  at  Popular  Prices 
SEASON  TICKETS  WITH  RESERVED  SEATS    $-'.«>,  $3.00  AND  |L00-NO  HIGHER 
Sale  of  Seats  Now  on,  at  the  Union  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  250  South  Spring  Street. 


Hanaeement 
Klanchard  &  Venter 


^IMPSON  AUDITORIUM 

STAR  course: 

Auspices  Young  Men's  Christiau  Associatiou 

..  .TEN  GREAT  EVENTS  FOR  $1.00.  .. 

"We  will  lead;  let  those  who  can   follow."     Compare  this  course  with  any  other  ever  before 
offered  in  America   at  twice  the  price 

NO  CHEAP  ATTRACTIONS  EVERV  ONE  A  STAR 

Phil  Hunter  Company  Jliss  Clara  Horris  Fisk  Jubilee  Singers 

Jessie  Eldridge  Southwick  Dr.  Russell  H.  Conwell        Wm   Webster  Ellsworth 

Louis  Favour  Ho/art  Symphony  Club       Robt.  J.  Burdette 

And  a  Orand  Concert 

Only  15<H>  Tickets  to  be  Sold  712  Sold  the  First  Three  Days 

Admission  to  the  Course— 5on  Unreserved  Seats,  J1.00.     Including  Reserved  Seats,  $1.50  and  J2.00 

No  Higher 


jY^ASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 


II.  C.  WYATT, 
Lessee  and  Manager 

Three  Nights  Only    Thursday,  Friday,  Saturday,  Oct.  8,  q.  I  o,  with  Saturday  ITatlnee 

THE  RECORD  BREAKING  MUSICAL  COMEDY  TRIUMPH 


PR.INCE   OF  PILSEN 


a  quarrel,  and  a  duel  between  the  fa- 
vored one  ami  the  lady's  husband, 
I'nrm  the  frontispiece  to  the  delightful 

story. 

The  sterling  Baker  companv  will  ap 
pear  to  gloat  advantage  in  the  coin 
ing  play,  ami  the  advance  Bale  of  seats 
is  indicative  of  a  most  prosperous  and 
pleasant   week  \s  run. 

A  Saturday  matinee  will  bo  given. 

GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Numerous  requests  having  boon  re- 
ceived at  the  (irand  Opera  House  by 
the  patrons  of  the  theatre  asking  to 
see  the  Walter  Sanford  Havers  in  the 
popular  play,  "East  Lynne,"  Mr. 
Sanford  has  decided  to  present  his 
company  in  this  play  next  week.  Its 
story  has  held  the  interest  of  the 
masses  for  two  or  three  generations, 
and  is  perennial.  The  old  storv  of  the 
wife  who  listens  to  the  temp'tings  of 
the  villain  in  attractive  guise,  is  alas! 
too  frequent  a  picture.  |n  Lady  Isa- 
bel's case  in  "Kast  Lvnne"  punish- 
ment is  so  severe  that  the  svmpathv  oi 
the  auditor  is  keenly  aroused,  and 
when  ,as  a  final  punishment,  she  re- 
turns to  her  husband's  home  in  (lis- 
K'uso.  to  find  him  remarried  and  her 
child.  Willie,  dying,  her  punishment 
is  felt  by  all  to  be  severe.  This  ver- 
sion introduces  Lanty  O'Moore  a  gar- 
"   as  a  comedy  character,  and  con- 

tains several  laughable  scones  be- 
tw         him    and    Joyce,    the  waiting 


Seats  Now  on  Sale- 


By  Pixley  and  Luders,  authors  of  M  King  Dodo." 
[•rices—  50c,  75c,  fl.00  and  f  1.511.  Tels.— Sunset.  Main  70;  Home,  Main  7U 


M 


OROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  OL,Ye™d  Man 


Lessee  and  Manager 

Matinee  To-day    Performance  To-night- Last  Times  o<  "CHRISTOPHER  Jr." 

Week  starting  tomorrow  (Sunday;  evening  — Matinee  Saturday. 

THE   STERLING  BAKER   THEATRE  COMPANY 

Presenting  Bdward  K.  Rose's  dramatization  of  Anthony  Hope's  Matchless  Romance 

"THE  PRISONER  OF  Z  EN  DA** 

:s— 15c,  25c,  35c,  and  50c.  Phones  Main  1270  and  1270 

NOTE — Children  under  seven  years  not  admitted  to  any  performance. 

TAKE  VOI  R  PLACE  IN  LINE  OK  OKDEK  WAV  AHEAD    THE  KI'SH  IS  ON 


Q 


RAND  OPERA  HOUSE   rialn  Street  between  First  and  Second 

XOeeK.  beginning  Sunday,   October  5  Matinee 

The  Walter  Sanford  Company  of  Players  in 

EAST  LYNNE" 

THE  GREAT  EMOTIONAL  PLAY 
Performance  every  night.    PRICES— Evening,  best  Seats,  25  and  50  cents  ;  gallery,  10c  ;  box  seats, 
75  cents.    MATINEE— Tuesdays,  Saturdays,  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  25  cents  ;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10  cents. 

ELITE  DERMATOLOGY  PARLORS 

riadam  FLOY  ADA  BOWES  of  New  York  City 
IS  YOUR  FACE  UNWOMANLY  7     Have  you  dark  shadows  on  your  lips,  cheek,  chin  or  person? 

If  you  have,  B.  B.  B.  English  Caramel  is  just  what  you  want. 

B.  B.  B.  ENGLISH  CARAMEL  is  endorsed  by  the  medical  profession,  and  has  had  twenty  years 
of  successful  practice  in  England  and  on  the  Continent.  It  is,  in  fact,  the  only  satisfactory  eradica- 
tion of  superfluous  hair  known  to  science. 

Hair  Dressing  and  Manicuring  Trial  Treatment  Free 

455  SOUTH  BROADWAY ,  Rooms  3  and  4 


maiil,  suppleinpiitp.l  by  funny  by-play 
from  .Miss  Corney,  Archibald's  sister. 
Miss  Laura  Wall  will  be  the  heroine, 
Lady  Isabel,  William  llesiu.m.l  will  he 


Ar.-hil.nl. I  Carlyle,  Kthelle  Karlp  the 
Barbara  Hare,  Adelaide  Smith  will 
play  Joyce,  ami  the  othpr  members 
will  In;  cast  in  congenial  roles.  This 
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liill  should  fill  the  house  at  every  per- 
formance. The  first  presentation  will 
be  a  Sunday  matinee,  October  4th. 


THE    GREAT  PHILHARMONIC 
COURSE. 

The  reserved  seat  sale  opened  with 
a  rush  for  the  Philharmonic  Course, 
the  first  event  of  which  is  the  young 
American  pianist,  Miss  Augusta  Cott- 


f'ranko  has  been  the  COncertmaster 
for  the  Gran  and  Damrosch  orchestras 
for  over  fifteen  years  and  conies  with 
this  great  body  of  soloists  to  Hazard's 
pavilion,  October  31st. 

The  third  event  is  Ellery's  Royal 
Italian  Band,  composed  of  uxty-flve 
artists  and  eight  soloists,  headed  by 
Manfredo  Chiaffarelli,  the  greatest  of 
nil    Italy's   bandmasters.     The  fourth 


THE    LYRIC    MUSICAL   AND  LIT- 
ERARY COURSE. 

The  sale  or'  scats  has  just  opened  for 
the  Lyric  Musical  and  Literary 
v  ourse,  which  Mr.  L.  Behvmer  will 
present  to  the  Los  Angeles  public  this 
season.  It  consists  of  10  strong 
musical  and  literary  events,  covering 
t..e  above  of  over  four  months,  Open- 
ing with  the  Lorelei  Quartet,  a  splen- 


LAURA  WAr,L  WITH  WALTER  SANFORD  PLAYERS,  AT  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 


low,  coming  October  24th.  Miss  Oott- 
tow,  after  five  years  study  with  Busoni 
in  Berlin,  and  many  successful  appear- 
ances in  England,  Germany,  Russia 
and  Holland,  has  returned  to  the 
United  States  for  an  extended  tour. 

The  second  event,  the  Metropolitan 
Grand  Opera  House  Orchestra  of  New 
York  City,  under  the  direction  of  .T. 
S.  Duss,  with  Madame  Lillian  Nordica, 
Madame   {Catherine    Fisk,    the  great 


is  Burton  Holmes,  the  entertaining 
lecturer,  author  and  traveler.  The 
tilth  event  is  the  appearance  of  Ed- 
win  (irasse,   the   blind  virtuoso. 

The  (dosing  event  is  Madame 
Schumann-Heink,  the  world's  greatest 
exponent  of  Wagnerian  roles.  She 
was  heard  one  year  ago  in  this  city 
in  the  role  of  Ortrude,  and  a  memory 
of  her  magnificent  work  remains  viv- 
idly in  the  minds  of  those  who  were 


did  organization  for  the  rendition  of 
classical  and  modern  composers.  The 
second  event  is  Ellery 's  Band,  of  fifty- 
,.ve  artists  and  eight  soloists,  drecti 
ed  by  Italy's  premier  bandmaster, 
Signor   Manfredo  Chiaffrealli. 

The  third  event  will  be  the  Mendel- 
sshon  Trk),  consisting  of  Prof.  Julius 
Albert  Jahn,  Mr.  Paul  Jennison  and  J. 
Bond  Francisco. 

The   fourth    event    is   the  well-known 


The  sixth  event  is  one  of  note,  the 
El  (iolondrino  Quartet. 

The  seventh  feature  of  the  course 
is  Burton  Holmes,  lecturer,  traveler 
ami  author,  presenting  his  patrotic 
series  of  lectures  indicative  of  "My 
Country  "lis  of  Thee,"  giving  the 
Wonderland  of  America  and  Her  Pos- 
sessions, including  lectures  on  the 
Yellowstone  Park,  (Land  Canyon  of 
the  Colorado,  The  Big  Trees  of  the  Yo- 
semite,  Hawaii  and  Her  Islands,  The 
Philippines  and  the  Klondyke,  all  il- 
lustrated with  motion  pictures  as  well 
as  colored  views  of  the  scenes  de- 
scribed. 

The  eighth  event  is  the  Opid  Trio — 
an  evening  with  the  old  masters,  pre- 
senting classical  compositions  only. 
The  ninth  event  will  be  the  Angelus 
Quartet. 

The  tenth  and  closing  number  will 
be  a  scientific  lecture  illustrated  by 
mechanical  devices  on  the  subject  of 
Liquid  Air  by  its  inventor,  Prof.  Bob- 
rick.  The  liquid  air  will  be  manufac- 
tured upon  the  stage  and  used  in  sight 
of  the  audience,  taking  it  from  its 
first  stages  until  the  finished  product 
is  presented.  This  course  gives  the 
students  of  music,  literature  and 
science  a  splendid  opportunity  of  re- 
ceiving a  liberal  education  as  well  as 
ten  evenings  of  magnificent  entertain- 
ment. 

ELLERY'S  ROYAL  ITALIAN  BAND 
AND  ITS  NEW  DIRECTOR. 

Last  year,  and  year  before,  our 
music  lovers  repeatedly  remarked, 
"If  there  is  more  music  to  be  found 
in  instrumests  than  was  brought  out 
of  those  in  Ellery's  Band,  it  had  never 
been  brought  out  in  Los  Angeles  up 
to  the  present  time,  but  Manager  El- 
lery believes  in  improvements,  and 
this  season  he  has  secured,  in  addition 
to  his  fifty-five  star  players,  eight  so- 
loists, kings  of  the  instruments  on 
which  they  perforin,  among  them,  the 
greatest  living  harp  virtuoso,  Signor 
Domenico  Sodero;  the  famous  oboe 
soloist    of    the    Crau    orchestra,  Signor 

De  Angelis;  Signor  Curti,  bombardino 
soloist;  Palma  and  Di  Metris,  trump- 
eters, and  De  Marcies,  trombone  so- 
loist. 

The  new  leader  secured  at  the  open- 
ing of  the  season  in  Denver  is  Signor 
Manfredo  Chiaffarelli,  who,  up  to  the 
time  of  Mascagni's  recognition  as  di- 
rector of  the  orchestra  of  the  Theatre 
of  La  Scala  in  Italy,  was  the  concert- 
master  of  this  noted  musical  organiza- 
tion. 

THE   ANGELUS   OPERA  COMPANY 
QUARTET. 

A  new  feature  in  music  this  season 
will  be  the  Angelus  Opera  Company 
Quartet,  composed  of  Mr.  John  Haae- 
Zinck,  tenor;  Mr.  P.  Waller  Saeger, 
baritone;  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Kimball 
Wuerkor,  soprano,  and  Mrs.  Margaret 
LeSage,  alto.  It  is  the  object  of  this 
organization  to  unite  concert  and 
opera  in  their  programs,  giving  "The 
Sleeping  Queen"  in  its  entirety,  scenes 


THE  SONO  OF  THE  CITIES  IN  THE  PRINCE  <)!•'  PII.SEN,  AT  MASON  OPERA  HOUSE 


contralto,  and  Nahan  Pranko,  violin 
virtuoso  as  soloists.  Madame  Nordica 
stands  today  upon  a  pedestal  of  her 
own  making  and  without  a  rival  in  the 
world  in  the  scope  and  finish  of  her 
art.  Madame  Fisk,  the  contralto,  pos- 
sesses a  voice  of  wonderful  depth  and 
range  and  dramatic  quality.  Nahan 


fortunate  enough  to  hear  this  great 
si  nger. 

Mr.  L.  Behyiner  is  to  be  congratu- 
lated upon  the  fact  that  he  has  been 
enabled  to  secure  such  a  strong  series 
of  attract  ions  for  the  education  and 
entertainment    of    the    citizens    of  Los 

Angeles. 


Kilties  Hand,  who  appeared  with  such 
signal  success  in  this  city  last  year. 

The  fifth  event,  lYl'iss  Edith  P. 
Hounds,  organist,  giving  an  evening  of 
pipe-organ  selections  ami  closing  the 
concert,      illustrating      the  Leading 

events  as  depicted  in  the  poem  of 
"Enoch  Arden." 


from      "Martha,"     "II     Trovatore, " 

"Faust,"  ' ■  mikado, " — all  in  costume, 
as  well  as  solos,  duets  ami  quartets  in 
the  compositions  of  the  classical  and 
modern  composers. 

 o   A  i 

(Additional  musical  notes  on  page  10.) 
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DUCK  AND  QUAIL  SEASON  OPENS  OCTOBER  IS 

Selected  J^our  Gun  yet? 

Duck  and  Quail  Season  is  not  far  off.  You  are  probably 
planning  on  getting  your  share  of  the  game.  You  will  want 
a  good  gun  or  may  be  your  old  one  repaired  or  cleaned,  but 
that  is  not  all.  You  want  good  shells— you  want  a  whole  out- 
fit to  get  the  real  enjoyment.  We  show  every  good  make  of 
gun  and  the  largest  number  to  select  from. 

We  have  experienced  men  to  load  shells,  experienced  men 
to  make  your  gun  cases,  belts  and  sporting  clothing,  an  expert 
on  gun  repairing  and  gun  making.  Our  stock  of  boots  and 
shoes  are  made  by  America's  best  makers. 

We  keep  everything  the  true  sportsman  needs  and  our 
prices  are  reasonable.  Visit  our  place,  see  for  yourself  why 
and  how  we  are  better  able  to  supply  you  than  any  other  house 
any  place. 

Wm.  H.  Hoegee  Co. 

138-140-142  So.  Main  St. 

'Home-llw  Los  Angeles,  California 


o 
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It  Takes  I 


bargain 


but  only   ONE   of  them 


Qlenwood  Range  .. 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Oet  a  Glenwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 
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m  Iron  Beds 4 

ifi  m  m  m  n\  m  m 

We  are  in  receipt  of  new  patterns  in  brass 
beds.  In  rearranging  our  stock  we  find  a  num- 
ber of  samples  which  have  been  reduced  in  price. 

One  sample  bed  was  marked  at  $125.00. 
The  price  is  now  $90.00.  It  is  fine  heavy,  mas- 
sive bed. 

Another  sample  is  in  Old  Mission  style, 
having  5  inch  posts;  a  massive  affair  reduced 
from  $185.00  to  $150.00. 

Another  sample  is  a  Napoleon  design  reduc- 
ed from  $150.00  to  $1 10.00.  There  are  also  sev- 
eral patterns  of  canopies  that  have  been  used  as 
samples.  We  are  showing  2  remarkable  values 
in  excellent  quality  brass  beds. 

Three-quarter  size,  bow  foot,  $25.00. 
Full  si/e,  \  y2  inch  post,  $35-00. 
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ABBOTSFORD    INN  — EIGHTH    AND    HOPE  STREETS 


OPENED   OCTOBER    1st,    J  9  0  3,   UNDER   MANAGEMENT   OF   H.   C.  LAW 


2 


THE    SATURDAY  POST 


|  A  Woman  and  a  Forger  j  ||  j 

$  By    WILL   LEVINGTON    COMFORT  *  * 

**3**-9-9*-9-93-9-9-9-9  3«-9*-9-9**-9«-9*-9<* 


A  rolling  sea  flecked  with  sunshine 
and  white  caps,  8  brilliant  sky,  a 
swinging  ship,  a  steamer  chair,  a  pret- 
ty face,  an  unknown  look— anil  a  much 
interested  man! 

The  man  was  tddingS,  a  superb  pen- 
man  and  a  robber  of  the  rich.  He  was 
oool,  laughing  chap,  good  to  look 
upon.  There  was  a  tine,  intense  Mascu- 
linity about  the  face  and  figure  that 
fascinated  men  as  well  as— but  he  was 
not  a  woman  hunter.  If  the  lioyish 
whiteness  which  characterized  his  at- 
titude toward  womankind  had  dom- 
inated his  dealings  with  men  [ddings 
would  have  been  a  righteous,  if  harm- 
less. Citizen.  He  walked  the  deck  a  lit 
tie  forward  ol  the  steamer  chair  and 
glanced  respectfully  now  and  then  at 
the  pretty  face. 

■■It'  she  would  only  look  down  into 
mv  eyes  as  she  looKs  upon  that  book," 
he  thought,  "I'd  be— why,  I'd  blush 
and  wriggle  like  a  kid.  of  course." 

They  met  at  dinner  on  the  second 
•  lav  after  leaving  Savannah,  and  on 
the  third  evening  Ins  steamer  chair  was 
drawn  decently  near  her  own.  Iddings 
has  boarded  the  steamer  at  New  York, 
the  woman,  a  few  days  later,  at  the 
Georgia  port. 

Are  you  going  to  Brussels?'  she 
asked. 

"No,"  he  said  huskily,  "I  stop  off 
:it    Vallodolid.    Kquatoria. " 
•Oh. 

"And  may  I  ask  where  you  are  go- 
ing?" 

"To    Kquatoria"  — 

"Oh,  l>nt  you  mustn't!"  Iddings 
blurted  quickly.  Excuse  me,  but  not 
alone.  Why,  Kquatoria— that  is,  Val- 
lodolid—isn't  a  good  place  for  a  girl 
to  Ko.  It's  beautiful,  but  haven't  you 
Heard?" 

•■I    have   heard   that  criminals  live 

there  in  safety  1  ause  red  tape  makes 

extradition   hopeless, "  she  said  slowly. 

"You  have  heard  rightly.  The 
Palm  Mouse,  Vallodolid,  where  you 
Would  have  to  stay- because  no  other 
hostelry  is  comparable  to  it  — oh,  there 
is  no  spot  in  the  world  more  beautiful 
than  the  Palm  House  and  grounds,  yet 
it  harbors  the  year  around  more  for- 
eignors  of  temporary  and  questionable 
opulence  than  anywhere!  If  you  have 
another  man's  million  and  reach  Val- 
lodolid it  is  possible  to  bring  you  back, 
but  the  chaoses  are  you  will  feel  age 
stealing  over  you  before  the  fruition 
of  .justice,  and  surrender  to  the  desire 
to  see  your  native  land  once  more  be- 
fore you  die.  If  you  had  a  consort, 
Miss  Doutney,  it  would  be  well  for 
von  to  see  the  Palm  House  at  night, 
when  activities  are  on,  when  the  gar- 
dens and  pla/.as  about  are  drenched  in 
moon  ami  starlight,  and  the  broad,  low 
hotel  in  the  midst  of  all,  lavishing  mu- 
sic and  brilliance  upon  tin-  sight.  But 
it  is  not  a  paradise,"  he  finished  soft- 
lv,  "for  women  are  as  rare  at  the 
Palm  House  — as  virtues  are." 

"Rut,  Mr.  Iddings,"  she?  asked, 
"why  are  you  going  to  Vallodolid!" 

lie  had  forgotten  that  for  a  few 
moments,  and  he  was  numbed  by  the 
shock  of  returning— as  if  his  body  had 
fallen   to  the  deck. 

"At  least  I  am  a  man,"  he  said, 
clearing  his  throat,  "and  cannot  be 
harmed.  Besides,  the  Palm  House  is 
beautiful,  and  there  is  no  place  where 
one  can  study  so  easay  the  types  I 
told  you  of." 

' '  Then  you  are  an  artist  ? ' ' 

"Men  and  newspapers  have  been 
good  enough  to  call  me  one,"  he 
laughed,  and  there  was  no  lies  in  the 
woids. 

His  answer  had  seemed  to  dispel 
any  suspicion   she   might     have  har- 


bored. Yet  Iddings  could  not  get  away 
from  himself  a  second  time,  nor  away 
from  the  sense  of  shame  which  the 
presence  of  a  good  and  guileless  girl 
brought  to  him.  He  might  have  been 
man  enough  to  avoid  her  for  the  rest 
of  the  voyage  had  it  not  been  for  her 
destination— the    harrowing  thoughts 

of  her  unprotected   in  Vallodolid. 

"And  may  I  ask.  Miss  Doutney,  why 
you  are  stopping  at  Kquatoria.'" 

"It  seems  strange,"  she  answered, 
"we  have  been  acquainted  such  a  lit- 
tie  time,  that  I  should  tell  you ;  ami 
yet,  some  way,  Mr.  hidings,  you  have 
made  me  trust  you" — 

"If  I  can 't  be  of  service  to  you 
by  knowing.  Miss  Doutney,"  he  said 

softly.  "I  prefer  not  to  know.  If  I 
can  help  you,  tell  me  how  and  I  '11  do 
my  part." 

"1  thank  you  for  your  generosity. 
I  have  a  brother  in  Vallodolid.  It  is 
hard  to  believe  that  he  is  a  degener- 
ate, and  maybe  tie  is  not,  but  he  acts 
so  dreadfully.  He  litis  left  us  in  pov- 
erty, with  his  gambling  ami  excesses. 
And  now  our  mother  is  battling,  I  fear, 
a  last  illness.  She  is  quite  old  and 
heart-broken.  It  is  with  the  hope  that 
I  may  bring  Gerald  back  to  his  mother 
before  she  dies  that  I  am  going  to  Val- 
lodolid. At  such  a  time  you  ran  read- 
ily understand  that  a  girl  must  throw 
aside    proprieties    that    hamper"  — 

'"j.ou  are  right,  Miss  Doutney,  and 
I  'in  proud  to  know  you.  and  when  the 
time  conies  that  I  can  offer  you  any 
assistance  I  will  have  no  other  busi- 
ness on  band,  you  may  be  sure." 

A  largo  stock  of  American  newspap- 
pers  had  been  brought  aboard  at  Sa- 
vannah and  these  hail  much  to  do  with 
a  big  sen:  s  of  forgeries  successfullv 
carried  out  in  New  S'ork  by  a  criminal 
named  Parker.  The  consummate  skill 
and  daring  with  which  the  work  had 
been  accomplished,  coupled  with  other 
evidence,  pointed  to  the  notorious  Par- 
ton,  alias  Eddons,  as  the  guilty  party. 
Parton,  alias  Seddons,  was  a  lively, 

jumping  particle  that  had  so  far  es- 
caped the  fine-tOOth  comb.  This  gentle- 
man's photograph  was  variously  pub- 
lished, but  it  was  so  wide  of  the  mark 
that  Iddings  did  not  consider  it  neces- 
sary to  destroy  the  copies  that  fell 
under  his  hand. 

"One  thing  is  certain,"  he  mut- 
tered. "I  was  lucky  to  get  out  of 
New  York  before  the  excitement  and 
luckier  still  to  get    past  Savannah." 

And  about  this  time  Miss  Sarah 
Doutney  took  her  seat  on  deck  and  en- 
grossed his  thoughts.  The  voyage  hold 
streaks  of  rapture  for  Iddings.  The 
young  woman's  trouble,  her  trust  in 
him,  the  .rare  qualities  of  her  mind, 
and  the  beauties  of  her  personality  — 
these  charms  aroused  all  the  good  that 
was  in  him.  It  was  only  during  mo- 
ments apart  that  he  saw  there  could  be 
no  fruition  of  hopes  compatible  with 
his  code  — that  her  path  and  his  di- 
verged when  her  mission  was  fulfilled. 
Thoughts  like  these  caused  him  to  look 
back  in  anger  upon  his  life.  .  . 
They  were  sitting  together  on  the  last 
night 

"Shortly  before  midnight,"  one  of 
the  ship's  officers  told  them  as  he 
passed,  "we  will  see  the  lights  of  Val- 
lodolid, and  to-morrow  morning  you 
will  awake  in  the  harbor." 

"If  you  don't  get  sleepy  and  un- 
comfortable," he  whispered,  "and  the 
night  remains  beautiful,  will  you  sit 
here  with  me  until  Vallodolid 's 
sparks   prick   the  dark?" 

"Yes,"  she  answered,  "if  you  don't 
tire  of  your  bargain." 

"Little  fear  of  that,"  he  laughed. 
He  was  silent  for  a  moment  and  the 
laugh  was  gone  from  his  voice  as  he 
added:  "This  is  our  last  night  on 
shipboard  together." 

"Then  you  won't  be  going  back?" 
she    questioned  uneasily. 

"No.  not  for  some  time,  I  fear"  — 

"You  have  lain  out  a  long  course 
of    study    among    those    types?"  She 


seemed  suddenly  anxious  to  change 
the  subject  and  resumed  before  he  an- 
swered: "You  have  been  kind  and 
good  to  me,  indeed  — made  me  forget 
illness  behind  and  the  difficulties  ahead. 
This  would  have  been  a  miserable  voy- 
age had  I  been  left  alone  with  troub- 
les preying  upon  my  mind.  Is  the  is 
the  gratitude  of  a  woman  worth  it 
all?" 

"To  be  the  companion  of  a  delight 
ful  countrywoman  and  to  help  her  with 
all  in v  power  in  Vallodolid  will  be  far 
better    payment    than    you    can  imag- 
ine," he  replied  with  feeling. 

They  talked  wondrously  low,  won- 
drously  long,  their  eves  upon  the  pur- 
ple twinkling  sea  below  or  the  sea  of 
stars  above,  or  upon  the  broad  golden 
bridge  which   linked   the  ship  to  the 

n  n.    And  when  the  lover  in  the  man 

rose  to  his  lips  a  distorted  face  would 
leap  before  him  — the  photograph  of 
Parton,  alias  Siddons.  At  last,  far  to 
the  west,  a  faint  drop  of  red,  the  first 
of  many  lights,  trembled  upon  the 
wa  ter. 

The  following  evening  they  were 
walking  together  through  the  grounds 
about  the  Palm  House.  Iddings  had 
been  unable  to  learn  anything  of 
Doutney.  The  Spanish  proprietor,  in 
a  manner  profuse  with  courtesy,  had 
answered  no  questions. 

"It  is  more  beautiful  than  you 
said,"  the  woman  murmured,  "but  the 
faces  of  that  gilded  Ihrong  of  men!" 

"You  can  hardly  blame  them  for 
looking  at  you,"  the  man  answered. 
"They  are  outcasts,  you  know,  and  the 
sight  of  a  beautiful  woman —why,  it's 
like  a  piece  of  heaven  to  them!" 

Miss  Doutney  stepped  back  suddenly 
with  an  exclamation.  (bitching  Id 
dings'  arm  she  pointed  forward  with 
her  free  band.  On  one  of  the  broad 
cane  seats,  a  little  to  the  left  of  the 
path  ami  partially  screened  by  the 
palms,  reclined  the  body  of  a  man. 
His  hat  had  rolled  down  upon  the  turf. 
The  moonlight  showed  those  details, 
and  instinct  made  it  plain  to  Iddings 
that  the  position  of  the  stranger  was 
that  of  one  drunken 

"It  is  he,"  the  woman  exclnimed, 
trembling  with  indignation.  "To  think 
that  I  should  come  for  such  a  thing — 
and  that  you" —   She  covered  her  face. 

"Come,"  said  Iddings  gently.  "I'll 
walk  with  you  back  to  the  hotel  and 
then  I'll  return  and  take  care  of  him. 
Trust  me  to  do  the  right  thing.  He'll 
be  squared  away  in  a  couple  of  days'" 

She  obeyed,  but  scarcely  trusted  her- 
self to  speak  as  they  walked  back. 

Iddings  returned  to  the  spot,  ting- 
ling from  the  touch  of  a  woman's 
hand  and  the  gratitude  in  a  woman's 
eyes.  The  caring  of  a  fallen  one 
seemed  but  a  slight  task  for  one  so  im- 
bued with  power. 

Young  Doutney  was  limp  and  seem- 
ed to  have  only  enough  consciousness 
to  render  him  obstinate.  Iddings  half 
carried  him  back  to  the  hotel,  saw 
him  safely  through  a  great  variety  of 
baths  and  sleeps,  then  led  him  to  his 
own  room  in  order  that  there  might 
be  no  break  of  surveillance.  Iddings 
marveled  at  the  young  man.  Doutney 
had  no  weak  face.  Bis  lips  were  thin 
and  firm,  his  eves  of  that  granite  gray 
that  achieves-  regardless.  This  was 
not  the  face  of  a  degenerate.  From 
mumbled  snatches  of  talk  the  watcher 
learned  that  the  other  was  all  but 
ruined  financially  and  harboring 
thoughts  of  suicide  with  peculiar  reso- 
lution. 

On  the  following  morning,  after 
sundry  processes,  Doutney  agreed  to 
meet  his  sister.  Iddings  closed  the 
door  upon  the  two,  ami  with  a  weary 
sigh  set  about  restoring  himself  after 
the  vigil.  Two  hour;-  afterward  a 
messenger  brought  him  a  hurried  sum- 
mons from  Miss  Doutney.  She  awaited 
him  in  the  lower  hall  way  — rather,  she 
hurried  toward  him.  terribly  dis- 
tressed. 

"What  shall  I  do,  Mr.  Iddings?" 
1  don't  seem  able  to  appeal  to  him.  He 


says  he  won't  go  back  with  me,  and  hi' 
has  slipped  off  somewhere"  — 

The  man  assured  her  as  best  he 
could  and  set  about  a  fresh  search. 
Young  Doutney  was  easily  found  in 
one  of  the  cafes,  and  in  almost  as  bad 
a  condition  as  the  night  before.  So 
things  went  on  until  the  day  before 
tin'  ship  was  scheduled  to  sail  for  the 
north.  It  was  on  this  day  that  the 
wax  ward  brother  developed  violent 
and  alarming  symptoms.  He  seemed 
too  weak   to  escape,  but   the  obstinacy 

still  remained.   If  he  were  placed  on 

the  ship  forcibly  he  vowed  that  he 
would  throw  himself  overboard  at  tin' 
first  opportunity.  But  he  would  go 
quietly   if    Iddings  went  too. 

Iddings  had  hired  attendants.  The 
young  man  was  safe  for  the  present. 
The  former  had  snatched  a  grandly 
earned  moment  to  stroll  with  the  sis- 
ter. It  was  the  night  .  efore  embark- 
ation. They  paused  together.  The  man 
spoke: 

"Your  brother  says  that  he  will  go 
home  without  making  any  trouble  if  I 
accompany  bim.  Would  you  — would  you 
like  to  have  me?" 

Tor  an  instant  he  saw  her  face  up- 
raised. Then  her  head  dropped,  her 
hand  seized  his  arms  and  she  sobbed 
with  all  her  might. 

It  was  the  first  time.  Sue  had 
I  roken  down  so  suddenly,  lie  soothed 
her  clumsily,  begged  her  to  say  what 
she  would  have  him  do. 

"Oh.  I  don't  know  what  to  say.  You 
have  done  so  much.  Oh,  why  an1  yon 
so  good  to  me?" 

That  was  enough.  ..lings,  the  for- 
ger, took  liberty  in  his  hands  and  em- 
barked -for  the  sake  of  the  woman. 
The  young  man  improved  niarvelously 

—  cut  excesses  abruptly  when  the 
island  ports  were  passed  and  Savannah 
w  as  next  ahead.  'I  nnugh  the  weather 
was  gorgeous  Miss  Doutney  remained 
in  her  stateroom  most  of  toe  time.  The 
last  night  on  board  she  .joined  Iddings 
on  deck. 

"1  will  thank  you  always,"  she  said 
unsteadily. 

He  tried  in  vain  to  look  into  her 
eves.  "I  will  love  you  always.  Miss 
Doutney,"    he  whispered. 

A  moment  later  he  was  left  alone 
on  deck.  She  had  burst  into  tears  a 
second  time,  and  fled  from  him,  im- 
ploring him   not    to  follow. 

"It's  ended."  the  man  muttered,  as 
he  moved  slowly  forward,  "and  may 
be  it 's  all  right  this  way,  because  1 
might  have  been  weaker  still— I,  Par-, 
ton,  alias  Siddons." 

It  was  broad  daylight  and  the  ship 
Wiis  in  the  river  when  Iddings  left  the 
deck.  He  might  have  slept  an  hour 
when  a   knock   awakened  bim. 

"It's  I  —  Doutney.    Kit  me  in." 

Iddings  climbed  out  of  his  berth 
and  unlocked  the  door.  "Are  we  tied 
up  vet,"  he  asked,  stretching. 

"Yep." 

"Well,  you're  all  .  squared  away 
nicely  now,  I  suppose  ready  to  do  the 
right   thing  and  all  that?" 

"Oh,  let  up  .on  that,  'Parton!  " 
snarled  the  other.  "  ( let  your  clothes 
on  and  come  with  me.  " 

Por  just  an  instant  the  former 
gripped  the  upper  berth  and  turned 
his  face  away 

"Oh,    I    see!"    he    muttered.  "But 

—  how— did— von  —  get —  to  —  Vallodo- 
lid?" 

"On  the  same  ship  you  did  — board- 
ed at  the  (leorgia  port  like  tne  wom- 
an.   Come  on.    This  is  my  busy  day." 

Half  the  Savannah  force  was  on  the 
wharf  and  the  glad  tidings  of  the  cap- 
ture were  already  wired.  They  were 
tucking  Parton,  alias  Siddons,  into  a 
wagon,  when  the  author  of  all  crossed 
the  gangway.  She  was  resting  heavny 
on  tlie  arm  of  an  officer.  Her  head  was 
bowed.   She  seemed  utterly  weak. 

"And  what's  the  matter  with  Miss 
Doutney?"  Iddings  asked  with  a' 
strange  smile. 

"Oh,  that's  the  woman  of  it,"' 
snapped  Doutney.  "After  making  one 
of  the  dev. 'rest  hauls  in  history." 
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A  Double  Event 


By  R. .   PARK  BUCKLEY 


' '  Bridge,  bridge,  bridge  from  morn 
till  dewy  eve,"  hummed  Capt.  "Pop" 
Randall  improvising.  "I'm  just  about 
full  of  it." 

"Some  people  are  shockingly  bad 
losers,"  soliloquized  pretty  Sadie  Cur- 
zon  as  she  coaxed  a  wandering  tendril 
of  auburn  hair   into  its  proper  place. 

"Jt  isn't  losing  I  mind  so  much," 
Objected  Pop.  "It's  the  horrid  bore  of 
these  eternal  whist  drives.  I  think  I  '11 

ri  ver  to  the  India  and  spend  six 

months  in  the  hills  for  a  rest." 

"You'd  find  it  worse  here,"  yawn- 
ed the  Hon.  Reggie  Chetwynd,  better 
known  to  his  intimates  as  "Pinky." 

"It's  becoming  a  positive  nui- 
sance," persisted  Pop.  "I  declare  I 
would  sooner  ride  the  worst  jumper 
ever  foaled  over  the  Grand  National 
course  than  play  another  hour  to- 
day." 

"i)ii|  you  hear  about  them  finding 
all  the  servants,  from  butler  to  parlor- 
maid, indulging  in  a  party  at  Lady 
Northup's   last  week?" 

"Yes.  Tempps.  5  a.  m.,  and  the 
cook  won  about  a  quarter  of  a  wag- 
on off  the  head  footman. ' ' 

"I  wonder  they  don't  ask  them  to 
join  them  upstairs,  then,"  interrupted 
Mrs.  Mansfield  spitefully.  "They  play 
badly  enough  themselves,  heaven 
knows." 

"Come  on,  rmky,"  snapped  rapt. 
I 'oil.  "Let's  run  down  to  the  Turf 
and  see  what's  won  the  City." 

"Pity  Pop  bets  so  heavily  and  lias 
such  shocking  bad  luck."  mused  Sa- 
die Curzon  aloud.  Sadie  has  known 
the  handsome  and  popular  captain 
since  childhood,  and  it  was  only  a 
question  of  money  which  prevented 
them  from  mai  l  ring.  They  were  not 
engaged.  They  were,  however,  always 
together,  and   then'  was  between  them 

that  almost  indefinable  something — a 
tacit  but  unspoken  understanding — 
Which  frequently  exists  in  similar 
cases  It  was  common  property  that 
the  captain  betted  heavily.  The  pre- 
vious year  had  been  a  disastrous  one 
for  him  on  the  turf,  and  commencing 
with  Ascot  —  which  had  lived  up  to  its 
vorites,  and  where  he  had  been  plung- 
ing, right  up  to  the  Manchester  No- 
vember handicap— he  had  not  known 
what  it  was  to  have  a  winning  week. 
The  present  year  had  proved  no  bet- 
ter,  and    things   financially   were  with 

him  looking  black   iml  I.  Sadie,  who 

was  an  orphan,  had  only  a  slender  in- 
come, and  it  was  a  matter  of  wonder 
to  her  friends  how  she  managed  to 
dress  and  make  the  show  she  did  on 
so  meager  a  sum.  However,  that  was 
her  business.  Certain  it  is  the  points 
at  bridge  were  never  too  high  for  her, 
and  she  had  frequently  been  known 
to  have  $5000  on  a  horse.  This  was  in- 
deed, the  secret,  of  her  comparative 
Wealth,  said  many  of  her  lady  friends. 
Sadie  was  a  keen  turfite.  There  was 
little  to  wonder  at  this,  as  her  father 
when  alive  bred  his  own  racers  and 
had  rather  a  prominent  and  not  un- 
successful figure  on  the  turf.  She 
was  a  veritable  walking  Ruffs'  Guide 
and  could  rattle  off  long  pedigrees 
and  the  winners  of  big  races  with  a 
glibness  of  a  16-year-ald  schoolmiss 
counting  twenty  in  French.  The  men 
usually  referred  to  her  when  a  racing 
fact  or  date  were  in  dispute. 

"What's  Pop  backing  for  the 
City?"  queried  Mrs.  Mansfield. 

"Kingfisher.  I  heard  him  say  he 
got  £3,000  on." 

The  men  sauntered  down  to  the  club. 
Pinkey  walked  over  to  the  tape  ma- 
chine, busily  ticking  the  news,  red- 
hot. 

"The  results  just  come  through," 
he  said  to  the  captain,  as  he  picked 
up  the  long  slip  of  paper,  slowly  coil- 
ing itself  into  the  wicker  basket. 
"3:35,  City  and  Suburban  result- 
Ham  Common,  1;  Kingfisher,  2;  Ket- 
tledrum, 3.  Won  by  a  short  head; 
length  between  second  and  third." 

"It's  not  a  bit  of  use  kicking 
against  the  pricks,  Pinky,"  groaned 
the  captain  as  he  dropped  into  the 
nearest  chair.  "I'm  dead  out  of  bud;! 
these  infernal  heads  and  necks  that 
beat  me.  I  was  unluckily  beaten  in 
the  Lincoln  handicap  a  neck  for  £25,- 
000  in  the  Grand  National,  another 
neck  for  £10,000  the  next  day  in  the 


Liverpool  cup  a  short  hed  for  £6,000." 

"You  ought  to  back  giraffes;  surely 
their  necks  would  be  long  enough  to 
win  for  you,"  flippantly  suggested 
Pinky.  "Never  mind,  old  chap.  Cheer 
up!  Let's  have  a  peg,  for  I'm  as  dry 
a  a  kiln.  Why  don't  you  try  a  few 
tips  from  Stablemouse?"  continued 
Reggis,  picking  up  the  Sportsman  and 
glancing  at  the  column  devoted  to  the 
advertisements  of  the  tipping  frater- 
nity. "Here's  a  list  of  winners  he's 
given  since  Lincoln  as  long  as  your 
arm,  and  here  — I'm  liggered  if  he  does 
not  give  Ham  Common  publicity  in 
big  letters  for  the  City  and  Suburban 
to-day,  and  the  winner  is  quoted  :it, 
10  to  1  in  this  morning's  betting." 

' '  My  dear  good  chap,  I  followed 
Stablemouse 's  tips  a  good  deal  last 
year,  and  they  nearly  broke  me;  mat 
is,  !  had  his  tips  for  five  months,  and 
nearly  all  the  horses  I  backed  lost, 
anil  those  I  omitted  to  back  won  at 
long  prices.  I  could  not  bring  myself 
to  hack  them.  They  were  such  rank 
outsiders. 

"Well,  your  losing  was  not  Stable- 
mouse 's  fault." 

'No;  I  grant  you  that." 

' '  Listen  to  this,  Pop.  This  is  part 
of  his  advertisement  to-day.  All 
sportsmen  may  invest  on  Ham  Com- 
mon for  the  City  and  Suburban  to-day 
fearlessly.  Never  mind  the  long  price. 
iViy  selection  will  romp  home  an  ea<y 
winner  and  astonish  all  students  i  f 
form.  Gentlemen  requiring  sound  in- 
telligence for  the  Derby  should  send  a 
postal  order  for  £;>  to  Stablemouse, 
who  is  in  possession  of  extraordinary 
information  about  a  rank  outsider  .tor 
the  blue  ribbon;  absolutely  genuine, 
and  worth  £100  instead  of  the  ridicu- 
lously small  sum  mentioned.  Don't  de- 
lay. Post  £5  immediately  to  Stable- 
mouse,  547  Piccadilly,  W. '  What  d'ye 
think  of  it,  old  man  ? 

Captain  Randall  pondered  thought- 
fully. Although  hard  hit  and  passing 
through  a  long  run  of  shocking  bad 
luck,  lie  had  plenty  of  pluck.  He  had 
not,  however,  the  same  superfluity  '  f 
money,  and  unless  the  fickle  goddess 
smiled  upon  him  pretty  quickly  he 
would  be  at  the  end  of  his  tether. 

"Blessed  if  I  don't  give  the  beggar 
another  trial,  Pinky,"  he  suddenly  ex- 
claimed.  "I  may  change  my  luck — it 
can't  make  it  much  worse,"  and  suit- 
ing the  action  to  the  word  he,  on  the 
club  paper  and  under  an  assumed 
name,  inclosed  the  requisite  "fiver" 
to  the  knowing  Stablemouse  for  his 
Derby  tip. 

In  due  course  a  letter  was  handed  to 
him  by  the  club  porter.  Stablemouse 
therein  strongly  advised  him  to  back 
Watercress  for  the  forthcoming  Derby, 
both  to  win  and  also  for  a  place. 

Now,  Watercress  was  the  darkest  of 
dark  horses,  lb'  had  never  yet  run  in 
public  and  hail  not  been  even  so  much 
as  mentioned  in  the  betting.  In  fact, 
it  is  doubtful  if  one  racing  man  in  a 
thousand  had  heard  the  horse's  name. 

The  information  proffered  by  Stable- 
mouse  was,  however,  so  strong  and  so 
very  definite  that  Pop  decided  to  fol- 
low his  information.  He  did  not,  how- 
ever, intend  to  back  the  horse  to  fin- 
ish in  the  first  three  as  advised  by  the 
tipster,  but  only  to  win.  He  had  no 
difficulty  in  securing  the  long  odds  of 
100  to  1  against  Watercress,  and  with 
various  bookmakers  he  cleverly  laid 
out  £3,000,  placing  small  sums  with 
substantial  men  all  over  the  country, 
so  his  investments  did  not  attract 
much  attention,  thus  standing  to  win 
the  huge  sum  of  $300,000  by  the 
horse's  success.  The  bookmakers,  who 
han  riot  laid  the  hopes  to  any  one  else, 
were  prepared  to  go  on.  But  Captain 
Pop  Randall  had  gone  to  his  limit. 
The  result  meant  to  him  either  going 
abroad  — or  Sadie. 

The  eventful  day  arrived  and  it  was 
a  merry,  happy-go-lucky  party  that 
coached  down  on  a  gloriously  sunny 
June  day. 

Sadie  Curzon  was  there  in  the  smart- 
est of  frocks.  All  the  way  down  she 
vowed  she  was  going  to  bring  off  a  big 
double  event  before  the  day  was  out. 

"Voltaire,  the  favorite  for  the  Der- 
by, is  one  of  them,"  she  laughingly 
vouchsafed  to  their  queries,  but  the 
other  one  would  keep  for  the  <!iive 


back,  she  said,  this  was  all  the  infor- 
mation she  would  give  them. 

Pop  was  sitting  next  to  her,  trying 
his  best  to  conceal  the  volcano  raging 
within  him.  Laughing  and  chatting 
they  exchanged  the  customary  badin- 
age wim  pearlied  costers  and  the 
brakeloads  of  jolly  cockneys  they 
passed  on  the  road,  and,  dustladen, 
they  (lashed  helter-skelter  up  the  hill 
behind  the  team,  beautifully  handled 
by  Pink  Chetwynd. 

Several  of  the  occupants  of  the 
coach,  including  Captain  Randall  and 
Sadie  Curzon,  had  engaged  a  box,  and 
after  enjoying  their  Lunch,  for  which 
the  drive  down  had  given  them  a  fa- 
mous appetite,  they  sauntered  across 
the  course  to  the  grand  stand  to  see 
the  Derby  run. 

Prom  the  roar  of  the  rig  they  could 
hear  that  Voltaire  was  a  good  favor- 
ite at  5  to  1.  Watercress  was  not  even 
mentioned  in  the  betting  —  a  thorough- 
ly despised  outsider.  True  it  was  that 
lie  had  greatly  shortened  in  price  us  in 
the  Sportsman  he  had  figured  at  50  to 
1  against  instead  of  100 's  Pop  had  se- 
cured for  his  money. 

They  soon  paraded  and  cantered 
with  the  result  that  the  favorite,  Vol- 
taire 's,  fine  sweeping  aetion  was  so 
much  admired  by  the  cognoscenti  that 
he  was  backed  down  to  2  to  1. 

Sadie  was  standing  beside  Pop  as 
they  cantered. 

"Watercress  went  as  well  as  any- 
thing, bar  the  favorite,"  she  observed 
to  Pop. 

"Glad  so  good  as  you  should  think 
so,"  he  laconically  observed.  "Fact 
is,  I 've  backed  the  horse  to  win  me 
£3(1,0011,  and  if  he  doesn't  win  I'm  ab- 
solutely ruined." 

"You've  backed  Watercress!"  she 
almost  screamed.  "To  win  —  you  — 
What  possessed  you?" 

"Simply  this,"  and  he  handed  her 
Stablemouse 's  letter  of  advice  which 
he  had  in  his  pocket. 

Had  he  not  had  his  race  glasses 
glued  on  the  horses,  for  they  were  at 
the  starting  post  now,  he  would  have 
seen  her  gasp  as  she  caught  sight  of 
it. 

"They're  off!"  came  the  thunder- 
ous roar  from  the  stands  as  the  barrier 
went  up.  Comparative  silence  reigned 
as  the  horses  filed  past  Tom  Sher- 
wood's cottage,  sailing  through  the 
furze  and  making  the  best  of  their 
way  to  the  famous  Tattenham  corner. 
Then  the  yells  of  the  thousands  of  on- 
lookers commenced.  Voltaire  was  the 
first  round  the  corner. 

"The  fav'rit  for  a  thousand!" 
yelled  a  leather-lunged  bookie.  "He's 
won  it  in  a  walk!"  he  roared. 

Passing  the  "Bell"  something  in 
yellow  shot  out  from  the  ruck  and 
dashed  up  to  the  favorite's  quarters. 

A  splendid  race  ensued  anil  Pop  was 
ghastly  pale  as  he  watched  the  racefi 
for  the  horse  was  Watercress. 

Ding-dong  they  pelted  toward  the 
winning  post  — one  second  Voltaire 
was  in  front,  then  Watercress.  The 
jockeys'  faces  were  almost  demonia- 
cal so  great  was  the  intensity  of  their 
efforts;  the  muscles  of  their  cheeks 
were  drawn,  their  mouths  tightly 
puckered   up,  their  eyes  stared. 

Crash,  track,  banged  their  whale- 
bone whips  like  pistol  shots  as  they 
struck  their  horses'  flanks  with  slash- 
ing blows.  It  was  indeed  a  soul-stir- 
ring race.  The  thoroughbreds'  QOStrils 
dilated,  their  staring  eyes  shone  with 
living  fire  as  they  struggled  with  every 
nerve  and  sinew  in  their  bodies  gamely 
for  victory. 

Another  stride!  The  vast  throng 
quivered  with  the  intensest  excitement 
as  the  horses,  locked  together,  flashed 
past  the  winning  post.  Which  had 
won?  In  a  second  Voltaire's  number 
was  hoisted  in  the  frame;  the  favorite 
had  beaten  Watercress  by  the  short- 
est of  short  heads  and  pandemonium 
was  let  loose. 

Sadie  turned  to  the  now  ruined  Pop, 
who  looked  more  like  a  corpse  than  a 
living  being. 

"Come  with  me,"  she  said.  Me- 
chanically obeying  her  they  walked 
by  the  back  way  to  the  paddock,  and 
when  they  had  reached  one  of  the 
quietest  spots  in  that  ever-boant  if  ul 
ii  closure  she  said  to  him,  "I  want  to 


introduce  you  to  my  dear  fried,  Fr. 
Stablemouse,"  and  "laughing  merrily 
she  bowed  mockingly. 

"You!"  he  exclaimed,  startled  out 
of  his  lethargy. 

"None  other,  Pop.  1  had  to  do 
something  to  increase  my  income.  I 
had  some  genuine  information  about 
Watercress,  and  as  I  do  not  believe 
in  sending  out  favorites  1  advised  my 
clients  to  back  him  each  way.  I 've  had 
a  remarkably  good  year,  and  every 
penny  I  have  received  from  my  admir- 
ing clients  and  every  penny  I  have 
won  during  the  year  1  had  on  the  fa- 
vorite for  to-day 's  race.  I 've  won  a 
regular  ton  of  money;  I'm  a  rich  wom- 
an, Pop,  you  and  1  have  known  each 
other  since  we  were  children.  There 
were  twenty-nine  days  in  February 
this  year  and  1  'm  going  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  the  extra  day.  Pop,  will 
you  marry  little  Stablemouse?"  she 
queried,  bewitchingly. 

***** 

The  party  going  home  on  the  coach 
that  night  was  a  merry  one,  and  Sa- 
die Curzon  was  heartily  congratulated 
I  y  every  one  upon  landing  her  big 
double  event. 


"AN  EXCUSE  FOR  THE  GLASS." 

Here's  to  women,  whose    heart  and 
whose  soul 
Are  the  light  and  the  life  of  each 
spell  we  pursue; 
Whether    sunn'd     at     the     tropics  or 
chilled  at  the  pole, 
If  women  be  there,  there  is  happi- 
ness too. 

Drink  ye  to  her  that  each  loves  best! 

And  if.  you  nurse  a  flame 
That's  told   but  to   her   mutual  breast, 

We  will  not  ask  her  name. 

—  Thomas  Campbell. 

Drink  to  fair  woman,  who,  I  think, 

Is  most  entitled  to  it; 
For  if  anything  ever  can  drive  me  to 
drink, 

She  certainly  could  do  it. 

—  B.  Jabez  Jenkins. 

I  fill  this  cup  to  one  made  up 

Of  loveliness  alone, 
A  woman,  of  her  gentle  sex 

The  seeming  paragon, 
Her  health!  ami  would  on  earth  there 
stood 

Some  more  of  such  a  frame, 
That  life  might  be  all  poetry, 
And  weariness  a  name. 

—  Edward  Coate  Piekney. 

Here's  to  the   maiden   of  bashful  fif- 
teen; 

Here's  to  the  widow  of  fifty; 
Here's  to  the  flaunting  extravagant 
queen, 

And  here's  to  the  housewife  that's 
thrifty! 

Let  the  to:  st  pass; 
Drink   to  the  lass; 
I'll    warrant    she'll    prove    an  excuse 
for    the    glass.  —Sheridan. 

DUST  OF  STARS. 

Men  are  but   clods  incarnate,  we  are 
Frail  creatures,  fashioned  of  a  com- 
mon clay — 
Hut     soul-filled     soil     which    to  the 
mother-mold, 
From  whence  it  sprung,  one  day  re- 
turneth.  Nay, 

Fashioned  of  dust  are  we,  but  dust  of 
stars! 

Why  else  this  beating  of  wild  spirit- 
wings, 

Striving  to  break  earth's  sordid  prison 
bars 

And   soar,  sod-spurning,  unto  astral 
things? 

—  Hilton  R.  Greer  in  September 
National  Magazine. 


Redd  — I  hear  you  have  been  out  on 
the  links  with  your  Philadelphia 
I  riend. 

Greene — Yes,  the  Quaker. 

Redd— Did  he  surprise  you  any? 

Greene— I  should  say  he  did!  When- 
ever he  missed  the  ball  he  stamped  his 
foot  and  said:  "You  perverse  thing! 
—  Yonkers  Statesman. 
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JACK  HAROLD  had  been  "doing1 
the  famous  Chinatown  of  San 
Francisco  and  felt  a  bit  aggriev 
ed  that  his  experiences  had  been 
»  tame.  The  noxious  quarters  were 
•tot  so  much  worse  than  old  Mott  street 
*f  his  New  York  home.  Finally  he 
turned  down  a  dark  alley  which  he 
Judged  would  bring  him  out  upon  one 
ot  the  more  populous  thoroughfare! 
when  Ills  footsteps  were  suddenly 
checked  by  the  sounds  of  a  scuttle  in 
the  darkness  before  him.  There  wa<  a 
labor  of  strained  breathing,  then  a 
stitied  cry  and  the  clatter  of  flying  feet 
on  the  pavement.  Then  he  became 
conscious  that  he  was  not  alone  in  the 
alley,  that  there  was  a  man  somewhe'/e 
ahead  of  him  anil  that  all  was  not  as  it 
should  be.  Swallowing  his  misgivings, 
he  groped  his  way  forward  until  he  al- 
most stumbled  over  a  body  in  the  dark- 
ness. 

From  a  ramshackle  house  near  by 
shone  a  light.  He  sprang  up  the  nar 
row  steps  and  shook  the  door  vigorous 
ly.  It  was  pulled  open  a  few  Inches 
and  a  face  appeared  in  the  opening— 
the  face  of  a  woman  aged  before  its 
time,  seamed  by  lines  of  dissipation, 
with  bloodshot  eyes  and  a  leer  about 
the  corners  of  the  mouth. 

•'What  do  you  want?"  she  said  shar.i- 
1.V- 

"Some  one  has  been  hurt.  There  has 
been  a  fight  and"— 

The  woman  gave  a  coarse  laugh 
"What's  that  to  me?" 

"But  you  will  take  ruon^y."  he  said, 
taking  a  silver  dollar  from  his  pocket. 
"All  I  want  is  a  light.  I  believe  the 
man  is  dying." 

At  the  word  money  the  woman  threw 
open  the  door. 

"The  more  fool  you,"  she  cried.  "A 
dollar  for  a  light!   Well,  take  it." 

She  followed  him  to  where  the  in  rt 
bundle  hiy  near  the  middle  of  the  alley. 
It  was  a  Chinaman,  better  dressed  than 
those  usually  seen  in  that  quarter. 
Harold  bent  down  and  felt  for  the 
heart  beat.  The  breast  was  wet.  The 
woman  peered  over  his  shoulder. 

"Highbinders,"  said  she  calmly, 
"stabbed  him  and  cut  off  his  cue." 

Harold  hesitated.  "He  isn't  dead." 
said  he.    "Can't  we  carry  him  inside?" 

"And  have  me  pulled  for  murder; 
You're  a  green  'uu,"  sneered  the  wom- 
an. 

Their  voices  aroused  the  half  con- 
scious Chinaman,  and  evidently  l:o 
thought  that  the  Highbinders  had  come 
back  to  finish  their  work,  for  he  cried 
out  in  his  own  language.  Then,  catch- 
ing sight  of  the  face  of  the  American, 
he  dropped  into  broken  English.  His 
voice  was  very  faint  but  Harold  caught 
his  words.  There  was  something  about 
money,  broken  pledges  and  the  venge- 
ance of  the  Joss  god.  The  woman  in- 
terrupted him. 

"He'll  never  get  through  at  that 
rate,"  said  she.    "Let  me  talk  to  him." 

They  went  at  it  for  five  minutes  iu 
the  barbarous  "pidgin"  of  the  locality, 
the  woman  pointing  from  Harold  to 
the  lamp  and  talking  very  rapidly. 
Presently  the  Chinaman  smiled  and 
gasped,  "Sabe  good."  Little  else  of  the 
talk  could  Harold  make  out. 

"Tell  him,"  said  he,  that  I'll  get  him 
out  of  here,  anywhere  he  says." 

"He  wants  to  thank  you,"  said  she. 
"He  knows  he's  going  to  die.  He  says 
that  you  are  his  friend,  and  he  wants 
to  give  you  something.  That's  the  way 
with  them.    If  it's  money"— 

"No  dollee,"  broke  in  the  dying  man. 
"No  Said,  sabe." 

The  Chinaman  held  up  his  hand,  mo- 
tioning the  woman  to  come  nearer. 

"It's  only  one  of  them  Chink  gods, 
a  luck  god,"  she  translated  presently, 
"though  it  ain't  done  much  for  him  la. 


that  line,  leastwise  not  tonight.  He 
says  he  disobeyed  some  law  or  other 
and  that  it  went  back  on  him.  But  he 
thinks  that  it  will  stick  to  you  all  right, 
as  you  are  not  mixed  up  with  the 
Highbinders.  He  wants  you  to  keep  it 
and  to  carry  it  with  you,  and  you 
mustn't  give  it  away  unless  you  want 
to  bring  bad  luck  on  yourself." 

Harold  took  the  image,  a  quaint  bit 
of  carving  not  without  a  certain  fan- 
tastic merit. 

"Tell  him  I'll  keep  it."  said  he;  "that 
I'm  very  much  obliged  for  his  Joss 
god  and  that  some  day  perhaps  it  will 
bring  me  luck  when  1  am  down." 

There  was  the  sound  of  heavy  foot- 
steps coming  up  the  alley.  The  woman 
snatched  the  lamp  from  Harold's  hand 
and  darted  into  the  house,  slamming 
the  door  behind  her. 

"The  police,"  said  she. 

»»*•••• 

Jack  Harold  found  himself  in  Pete 
Williams'  big  gambling  den  late  in  his 
first  evening  in  Oregon.  In  his  college 
days  he  had  been  a  famous  poker 
player,  and  presently  the  infectious 
charm  of  the  great  American  game 
had  taken  hold  on  him  again.  At  the 
table  witli  him  sat  a  half  drunken 
miner,  a  beardless  youth  from  a  ru- 
ral town  down  the  coast  and  two 
evil  faced  Chinamen.  Already  the  lat- 
ter had  pocketed  a  snug  sum  of  their 
fellow  players'  money,  and  they  smiled 
slyly  when  Harold  took  the  vacant 
seat. 

The  game  went  on  quietly  for  an 
hour  with  about  equal  success  to  Har- 
old and  the  Celestials.  Then  came  a 
big  jack  pot.  which'  passed  around  un- 
til a  heap  of  gold  and  greenbacks  were  - 
piled  up  in  the  center  of  the  table  , 
Hardly  had  the  pot  been  opened  when 
Harold  and  the  youth  from  down  the 
coai-'t  were  raised  out.  leaving  the 
miner,  who  had  openeu,  to  light  it  out 
with  the  two  Chinamen.  Presently 
one  of  them  dropped  out  and  it  was  a 
duel.  After  the  draw  Harold,  who  had 
been  watching  the  Chinamen  closely, 
quietly  leaned  forward  until  his  gaze 
commanded  the  edge  of  the  table  near- 
est the  Celestial  who  was  playing 
against  the  miner. 

The  five  bits  of  pasteboard  lying  face 
downward  on  the  table  were  partially 
hidden  by  the  baggy  sleeves  of  the 
flowing  oriental  jacket.  One  of  the 
Chinaman's  hands  lay  innocently  in 
plain  view  across  the  top  of  the  cards, 
but  the  other,  which  was  apparently 
hanging  by  its  owner's  side.  Harold 
could  see  was  slowly  creeping  toward 
the  edge  of  the  table,  and  between  two 
of  the  yellow  fingers  was  an  ace  of 
spades. 

For  a  few  seconds  the  hand  that  held 
the  card  scarcely  stirred;  then,  as  the 
miner  dropped  his  eyes,  the  ace  of 
spades  moved  stealthily  upward  to- 
ward the  five  cards.  Harold  reached 
suddenly  across  the  table  and  seized 
the  wrist  of  the  hand  that  held  the 
hidden  card.  The  Chinaman  struggled 
to  free  himself,  but  the  American  was 
the  stronger  and,  with  a  sharp  twist, 
dashed  the  hand  upon  the  table  and 
the  ace  of  spades  fell  face  upward 
across  the  pile  of  money  heaped  upon 
the  green  baize.  The  next  instant 
something  glistened  in  the  miner's 
right  hand.  A  sharp  report,  a  puff  of 
white  smoke,  and  the  Chinaman  fell 
f  orward  across  his  cards,  a  tiny  stream 
of  blood  trickling  from  the  center  of 
his  forehead.  Then,  before  the  crowd 
could  recover  from  its  astonishment, 
the  miner  swept  the  proceeds  of  the 
jack  pot  into  his  pocket  and,  reaching 
over,  turned  the  dead  man's  poker 
hand  face  upward.  He  had  held  the 
two,  three,  four  and  five  of  spades,  but 
the  fifth  card  was  the  nine  of  hearts. 


"Crooked  way  to  fill  a  straight 
flush,"  said  the  miner  grimly. 

When  the  excitement  was  over  and 
the  dead  Chinaman  bad  been  carried 
away  by  his  friends,  Pete  Williams  in- 
vited Harold  into  his  private  room  to 
have  a  drink. 

"See  here,  young  fellow,"  said  he, 
laying  his  hand  on  Harold's  shoulder, 
"you're  a  plucky  one  an'  no  mistake, 
but  you'd  best  get  up  an'  dust  quiek'n 
lightnin'.  That  dirty,  thievln'  Chink 
was  the  head  of  a  gang,  an'  they  don't 
never  forgive  nothin'  of  that  kind.  Got 
your  gun  handy?" 

"Yes,"  said  Harold.  "I  won't  go 
about  with  my  eyes  shut." 

Before  Harold  had  covered  half  the 
distance  to  his  hotel  he  realized  that  he 
was  being  followed.  There  were  no 
lights  in  the  forbidding  huts  and  shan- 
ties that  lined  the  roadway.  No  police 
man  was  in  sight  nor  a  single  human 
being  to  whom  he  might  turn  for  as- 
sistance in  case  he  found  that  he  could 
not  single  handed  cope  with  the  enemy 


who  were  closing  upon  him  in  the  dark- 
ness. 

The  blow  came  from  an  unexpected 
quarter.  He  had  stopped  in  the  middle 
of  the  road  thinking  to  better  locate 
the  whereabouts  of  his  pursuers  when 
his  legs  were  suddenly  seized  by  an  in- 
visible foe  who  had  been  crouching  in 
the  pathway,  and  he  was  thrown  vio- 
lently upon  his  back  before  he  could 
make  a  move  to  defend  himself.  A  gag 
was  thrust  between  his  teeth,  his  legs 
and  arms  were  secured  in  a  twinkling, 
and  lie  was  lifted  "trom  the  ground  to 
one  of  the  dimly  lighted  IrVils  which' 
stood  several  hundred  yards  away  from 
the  highway. 

The  door  of  the  hut  was  opened  from 
the  inside,  a  chorus  of  exclamations 
was  uttered  in  a  strange  tongue,  and. 
turning  his  head,  he  saw  that  he  was 
surrounded  by  a  group  of  a  dozen  or 
more  of  the  most  evil  looking  China 
men  that  it  had  ever  been  his  ill  for- 
tune to  meet.  But  what  sent  the  cold 
chills  creeping  down  his  spine  was  the 


We  are  anxious  to  Introduce  our  household  remedies  In 
every  home  throughout  the  America*,  aud  are  doing  noine 
sensational  advertising  to  do  this  quickly  and  thoroughly 
Will  you  order  home  remedies  from  us,  either  for  yourself 
an, I  relatives.  <>r  to  sell  among  friends,  aud  get  a  beautiful 
dinner  set  r  KEE? 

Send  us  your  name  and  address  and  we  will  send  you  eight 
ooxi-sof  remedies,  sell  each  box  for  2He.  and  return  the 
nioney.  When  we  have  received  the  money  for  the  medi- 
cine, which  we  will  send  you  Immediately  upon  receipt  of 
your  order,  without  the  pay  ment  of  a  slugle  cent  more  than 
for  eight  boxes,  after  you  have  sold  the  II  60  worth  and  re 
turned  the  money,  we  will  without  any  further  work  on 
your  part  or  payment  of  any  kind  whatsoever  send  you  a 
beautifully  decorated  112  piece  CHINA  dinner  set.  exactly  as  per  cut.  with 


either  brown,  blue  or  gold  decorations,  FULL  size  for  family  use  This  set 
Is  genulneCHINA,  and  has  absolutely  no  trade-mark  or  advertisement  of 
ours  on  It:  all  we  ask  you  to  do  Is  to  show  It  to  your  friends  and  tell  them 
how  you  got  It.  Absolutely  noothercondltlons.  Dishes  pac  ked  andshlppeii 
addressed  to  you  free  of  charge.  Our  No.  2  box  of  remedies  contains  (ID 
worth,  ami  you  can  also  secure  many  other  valuable  premiums  therefor 
$1.(00  KEWAKl)  to  any  one  who  will  prove  w  e  do  not  do  exactly  as  we  say 
NEW  IOKK  H  I  m  <  V  I  ASSOCIATION,  Dept.  DL1 1 1  llroadwa,,  New  York. 


BUILDERS 


Modern  Pumping  Machinery 


We  guarantee  to  lift  more  water  with 
a  given  power  than  can  be  done  by 
any  other  method.  We  invite  en- 
gineers to  inspect  our  machinery. 
We  build  pumps,  direct  connected  to 
gasoline  and  steam  engines  or  elec- 
tric motor  for  Water  Works,  Deep 
Wells,  Llevators,  Paper  Mills,  Mines 
or  for  any  purpose  for  which  pumps 
are  used. 


Factory  707-15  N.  Main  Street 


EGGS  and  MONEY 


Are  plentiful  during  the  moulting  srason  when  eggs  are  the  highest,  providing  you 
persist  in  feeding  LEE's  bUUMAKbR.  LEE'S  EdO  MAKER  contains  all  the  neces- 
sary materials  for  making  eggs  and  feathers,  making  it  the  best  food  known. 


2>  lb.  Pail  $2.00 
2     lb.  Package  25c. 


HENRY  ALBERTS, 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Gas,  Gasoline  and  Oil  Stoves 


ass 


&  omurr  drove  La 


'314-316  SOUTH  SPRINQ  ST.,  LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


Largeit  and  Beit  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all 
kinds  Promptly  Furnished 


Telephone  Main  509 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  employment  icents 

116-118  East  Sieond  Strut,  Los  AngtUs,  California 
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spoctacie  at  the  end  of  tine  dimly  light- 
ed room.  Stretched  on  a  rude  bier, 
formed  from  a  board  laid  across  two 
barrels,  was  the  body  of  the  leader 
who  had  been  killed  in  the  gambling 
den,  and  at  bis  feet  was  an  iron  brazier 
filled  With  burning  coals. 

His  captors  did  not  give  Harold  muc  h 
time  to  wonder  what  his  fate  would  be. 


A  sharp  report  and  the  Chinaman  tell 
forward. 

He  saw  a  pair  of  pointed  iron  rods 
thrust  among  the  sullen  embers  which 
were  fanned  into  new  life  by  one  of 
his  captors  until  the  points  of  the  im- 
plements of  torture  became  a  dull  red 
under  the  steady  j;low  and  he  realized 
that  they  first  intended  to  burn  out 

• '  -     Many  a  chi](j 

has  been  fooled 
by  the  story  of 
le  pot  of  gold  which 
to  be  found  just  at 
the  foot  of  the  rain- 
bow, and  has  started 
out  to  gather  riches 
full  of  happy  dreams. 

Many  a  man  and 
woman  have  been  de- 
ceived by  the  tale  that 
there  was  health  to  be 
found  out  beyond  the 
sunset,  and  they  have 
started  out  dreaming 
of  a  healthful  future, 
never  to  be  realized. 
People  who  have  tried  change  of  cli- 
mate in  vain  for  the  cure  of  weak  lung.<- 
have  been  perfectly  and  permanently 
cured  by  the  use  of  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden 
Medical  Discovery.  It  cures  deep-seated 
coughs,  bronchitis,  "bleeding  lungs,  ema- 
ciation, and  other  conditions  which,  if 
neglected  or  unskilfully  treated,  find  a 
fatal  end  in  consumption. 

"Last  spring  I  had  a  severe  attack  of  pneu- 
monia which  left  me  with  a  very  bad  cough, 
and  also  left  my  lungs  in  a  very  bad  condition," 
writes  John  M.  Russell,  Esq.,  of  Brent,  Cherokee 
Nat.,  Ind.  Ty.  "I  had  no  appetite  and  was  so 
weak  I  could  scarcely  walk.  My  breast  was  all 
sore  with  running  sores.  I  got  two  bottles  of  Dr. 
Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery,  which  I  be- 
lieve saved  my  Hie.  I  cannot  express  my  grati- 
tude to  you.  I  am  able  now  to  do  very  good 
work." 

Any  substitute  offered  as  "just  as  good" 
as  "Golden  Medical  Discovery"  is  a 
shadow  of  that  medicine.  There  are 
cures  behind  every  claim  made  for  the 
"Discovery,"  which  no  "just  as  good" 
medicine  can  show. 

The  People's  Common  Sense  Medical 
Adviser,  a  book  containing  1008  pages, 
is  given  away.  Send  21  one-cent  stamps, 
for  expense  of  mailing  only,  for  the  book 
in  paper  covers,  or  31  stamps  for  the  vol- 
ume bound  in  cloth.  Address  Dr.  R.  V. 
Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


his  eyes.  The  agony  of  the  thought 
numbed  his  brain,  and  no  sound  escap- 
ed him  when  one  of  them  knelt  best  da 
him  and  thrust  his  long.  bony,  yellow 
hand  into  the  pockets  of  his  clothes. 
Then  he  became  conscious  that  some- 
thing unusual  had  occurred.  There 
was  a  murmur  of  surprise,  followed  by 
guttural  exclamations.  Opening  his 
eyes,  he  saw  that  the  man  had  arisen 
and  was  examining  something  that  he 
held  in  his  outstretched  palm. 

That  an  unusual  occurrence  had 
moved  his  captors  to  an  inexplicable 
state  of  excitement  Harold  could  see. 
The  Chinamen  had  gathered  silently, 
the  dull  red  glow  from  the  blazing 
coals  playing  in  fantastic  shadows 
across  their  weird  figures  and  evil 
faces.  In  their  eyes  he  saw  a  look  of 
reverential  awe.  Then  of  an  instant 
the  mystery  of  their  actions  was  made 
clear  to  him,  a  flame  leaped  from  the 
iron  brazier  lighting  up  the  narrow 
room  as  with  a  flash  of  sunlight,  and 
in  the  outstretched  hand  of  the  leader 
he  saw  the  little  figure  of  the  Luck 
God,  the  wizened  up.  old  man  sent  id 
crosslegged  with  an  open  parchment 
in  his  hands. 

He  felt  the  cold  chill  of  a  knife 
against  his  flesh  and  closed  his  eyes, 
shutting  his  teeth  to  better  bear  the 
pain  that  he  felt  must  come.  Then  the 
cords  dropped  from  his  limbs,  he  was 
pulled  gently  to  his  feet  and  the  little 
Chinese  idol  was  laid  reverently  in  his 
hand.  Not  a  word  was  spoken  as  the 
leader,  going  to  the  door,  threw  it  open 
and  motioned  to  him  to  go.  Almost 
mechanically  he  stumbled  across  the 
threshold,  the  red  glow  of  the  fire  at 
his  back,  the  cold  breath  of  the  night 
wind  striking  against  his  face.  The 
door  closed  sharply,  leaving  him  in 
darkness  and  alone. 


Yet  another  function  of  this  useful 
product  is  to  supply  valuable  top  ores 
ing  to  the  soil. 


Fntility  Illustrated. 

They  were  talking  about  futility  and 
for  some  reason  known  only  to  each 
other  failed  to  agree.  Finally  she 
asked: 

"Well,  now,  suppose  you  give  me  an 
example  of  what  you  call  futility." 

"All  right,"  said  he.  "Multiply  3,946 
by  721." 

She  took  her  little  gold  pencil  in  her 
hand,  seized  a  piece  of  paper  and  after 
a  few  minutes  of  diligent  figuring  an- 
nounced the  result. 

"Two  million  eight  hundred  and  for- 
ty-five thousand  and  sixty-six,"  said 
she. 

"Divide  that  by  2,"  he  continued. 

"One  million  four  hundred  and 
twenty-two  thousand  five  hundred  and 
thirty-three,"  she  said. 

"Very  well,"  said  he.  "Now  add 
7  to  that  and  then  subtract  1.422.5-10. 
and  tell  me  what  you  get." 

"The  result  is  0,"  said  she  after  fur- 
ther figuring. 

"Well,  that's  what  I  call  futility," 
said  he.  with  a  laugh.  "You've  cov- 
ered a  sheet  of  paper  with  figures  to 
arrive  at  nothing." 

Whereupon  she  became  so  angry  that 
she  refused  to  argue  further  on  the 
subject. 

The  Value  of  Dust. 

"Dust  is  essential  to  the  well  being 
of  the  animal  and  vegetable  kingdoms 
of  the  world.  It  is  the  medium  through 
which  we  obta4n  diffused  daylight,  for 
the  whole  atmosphere  is  charged  with 
minute  particles,  which  reflect  sunlight. 

To  dust  again  we  owe  the  bright 
blue  of  the  sky,  which  its  particles,  re- 
jecting other  tints,  reflect,  and  the  va- 
ried and  changeful  colors  of  the  sea  are 
also  attributed  to  the  same  simple  and 
effective  agency. 

We  are  told  that  heavier  particles, 
which  lie  lower  in  the  atmosphere,  ab- 
sorb the  blue  rays  and  reflect  the  red 
and  green  and  orange  which  are  seen 
at  sunset  or  when  the  air  has  been  sur- 
charged with  dust  by  some  volcanic 
eruption. 

Without  this  medium  the  earth  could 
not  enjoy  the  blessings  of  Cloudland 
and  of  gracious  rains,  for  aqueous  va 
por  needs  a  nucleus  to  form  upon,  that 
it  may  gather  and  descend. 


Tbe  Broken  Rose. 

"Oh,  dear,"  she  cried,  "my  flowers 
are  all  falling  to  pieces!" 

There  were  tears  in  the  girl's  eyes 
and  in  her  voice  as  she  stood  over  her 
glass  rose  bowl  and  saw  the  pink  pet- 
als of  the  roses  lying  all  around. 

"And  I  did  so  want  them  for  the  ta- 
ble tonight  when  he  came  for  tea!" 
she  bemoaned.  "It'll  be  a  poor  enough 
looking  table  at  best  with  nothing 
pretty  on  it  but  grandma's  dear  old 
silver  tea  service— what's  left  of  it,  at 
least." 

With  a  sorry  face,  she  began  gather- 
ing up  the  strewn  rose  petals.  Sud- 
denly a  smile  flashed  through  her 
tears. 

"I  have  it!"  she  exclaimed.  "I  know 
what  I'll  do.  I'll  take  these  petals  and 
before  his  place  at  table  I'll  form  the 
word  'Welcome'  with  them." 

And  the  effect  was  so  novel  and 
dainty  that,  after  all,  the  girl  was  glad 
her  roses  had  taken  it  into  their  heads 
to  fall  to  pieces. -New  York  Press. 


The  "NerTons  Bite." 

French  physicians  who  have  made  a 
study  of  the  habit  or  biting  one's  finger 
nails  or  gnawing  pencils  and  penhold- 
ers say  that  these  are  really  nervous 
•lisorders,  hereditary  in  some  cases  and 
i>ften  contagious  by  example. 

They  have  even  figured  out  what  mal- 
idies  come  from  the  different  forms  of 
the  biting  habit.  Onchyophagy— that's 
the  stage  name  of  nail  biting — causes 
intestinal  disorders.  Penholder  gnaw- 
ers seem  especially  liable  to  appendi- 
citis. 

Gnawing  hair  is  mostly  confined  to 
tne  lower  animals,  but  many  tumors  in 
human  beings  have  consisted  entirely 
of  hair  and  wood,  a  hairy  ball  weig)  ing 
about  a  pound  having  been  taken  from 
the  stomach  of  a  young  girl  of  eleven. 

Thread  eating,  to  which  little  atten- 
tion has  been  given,  has  been  noticed 
In  a  girl  of  eighteen  to  the  extent  of 
eating  a  third  of  a  woolen  fichu  in  four 
or  five  days. 

FRAGMENTS  FROM  THE  ARABIC. 


O  tomb!  within  thy  shadows  can  it  be 
My  ilear  beloved  hides  away  from  me? 

0  tomb!  by  Allah,  tell  me,  lest  I  die, 
Is  all  her  beauty  vanished  utterly  ? 

Have    her    vast    charms    been  blotted 

out?     Her  white 
And  pallid  brow  been  lost  in  thy  deep 

night? 

Surely,  0  tomb!   110  bit  of  heaven  is 
thine, 

Who  foldest  close  that  wondrous  love 
of  mine. 

Yet    in    thy    depths,     thy  darkened 
depths,  o  tomb, 

1  see  the  stars  shine  and  white  lilies 

bloom ! 

II. 

One   saith    that    love   is    filled  with 
sweetness.    *    *    *    Nay,  . 
I  who  am  wise  have  never  found  it 
so! 

Love  its  to  suffer,  day  on  endless  day, 
And   see     fresh     blood     from  new 
wounds  gush   and  flow. 

If    this   great    martyrdom    that  hangs 
0  'er  me 

Is  sweet,  although   I  bear  it  all  for 
her, 

I    wonder    1 1 1  i  m    and    dream    it:  — What 
must  he, 

()   weary    heart,   the     bitterness  of 
myrrh  ? 

—  Charles  Hanson  Towne,  in  The 
Header    for  September 

MONEY  NO  OBJECT. 

Young  Husband  —  "Yes,  dear,  yon 
look  Dice  in  that  dress,  but  it  cost  me 
a  lot  of  money.  ' ' 

Young  Wife  — "  Dick,  dear,  what  do 
I  eare  for  money  when  it  is  a  question 
of  pleasing  youf" 


Libby's  Sandwich  Meats 

Thirty  different  kinds  of  appetizing  delica- 
cies that  delight  the  pntate  of  young  and  old, 
when  served  between  two  thin  wafers  of  bread. 

The  natural  flavor  of  the  choicest  meats  most 
daintily  prepared,  preserved  and  ready  to  serve 
— for  luncheons,  teas  and  little  spreads. 

Booklet  about  them:  "How  to  Make  Good 
Things  to  Eat,"  FREE.   Libby's  Atlas  of  the 
World  for  five  2c  stamps. 
Libby,  McNeill  «S-  Libby,  Chicago. 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS&CO. 

GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY  FACTORY 

Hne  Candies,  Chocolates,   Bon  Bons  and  all 
kinds  of  Candles.    Fine  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 

122  W.  ist  Street 


Telephone  Home  3724 


Asians  ^^"TctlorWom  I 
oftk/Fkl/ufs.  ASpcwdfiyl 

i*-  [j1]A[U]^ir©NE  T- 
I  Sons  EdTSOflDN®  I 

lerus  orrupvoMoooKLtTsmn  /pa3 


i2i  'A  South  Broadway.  Los  Angeles Gu_ 


Rose  Purity 
Spring  Water 


R.  F.  SMITH,  PROP. 

Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,500  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  oi  liver  and  kidneys. 
Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for  constipa- 
tion. Excellent  for  Shampooing.  Visi- 
tors welcome. 

4835  PASADENA  AVE. 

Phone  East  53     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Get  the  new  Magazine, 

|  WORLD  PROGRESS, 

I  Devoted  to 

WORLD  BETTERMENT. 

You  should  be  interested  as  it  will  help 
you  in  many  ways. 

$1.00  per  year  or  three  months  on  trial 
for  twenty-five  cents.    Send  to-day  to 

WORLD  PROORESS  PUB.  CO. 

412  Mason  Opera  House  Bldg., 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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TOWNSEND  BROS., 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign 
DATCMT6    Copyrights,  Trade- 
r  A  I  bll  I  O    Marks  and  Labels 

Telephone  Main  347  Registered. 
Rooms  430,  431,  432,  433  Bradbury  Block, 

304-306  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  Address,  "Patents,"  LosAngeles. 


0PAL5 


GENUINE  MEXICAN 
OPALS  CUT  AND  POL- 
ISHED    BEADY  FOR 
MOUNTING.  I 
75,000  FOR   SALB.     WE  WANT  LIVE  AGENTS 
EVERYWHERE.     SEND  35  CENTS  FOR  SAMPLE 
WORTH  $2.00,  OR  $1.00  FOR   EXTRA  FINE  ONE. 

MEXICAN  OPAL  CO. 

607  Frost  Block,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

reference:  state  bank  and  trust  co. 
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The  Abbotsford  Inn 

Famous  Family  Hotel  of  Los  Angeles  Opens  Under  New  Management* 


Los  Angeles  is  becoming  more  and 
more  a  Mecca  toward  which  hosts  of 
eastern,  northern  southern  and  for- 
(  ign  people  are  flocking. 

"To  Los  Angeles!"  is  the  cry,  dur- 
ing the  hot  summer  months  when  great 
multitudes  come   hither  to  escape  the 

heat,  and  enjoy  our  balmy  summer 
dava,  with  their  cool  and  restful  nights. 


Where  does  Los  Angeles  find  room  to 
store  so  many  people?  But  our  beauti- 
ful city  grows  and  grows  as  the  num- 
ber of  her  immigrants  increases,  and 
though  the  cry  is  still  they  eome,  the 
response  is,  "Come  ye  one,  come  ye 
all,"  to  our  queen  city  of  the  South; 
we  have  room  and  to  spare,  and  we 
shall  continue  to  thrive  and  prosper. 


an  illustration  of  the  Abbotsford  Tnn 
It  is  a  handsome  three-story  structure, 
with  broad  verandas,  situated  at 
the  corner  of  Kighth  and  Hope  streets, 
and  easily  accessible  by  half  a  dozen 
car  lines. 

All  those  who  have  visited  the  Inn 
are  familiar  with  its  spacious  interior 
court,  its  free  billiard  room,  complete 
and  up  to  date  reading  room,  and  its 
large,  airy  and  finely  furnished  apart- 
ments. 

The  elegant  dining  hall  is  in  charge 


WOULD   MAKE   A   GOOD  COLLEC- 
TION. 

Willie  had  swalloweii  a  penny  and  his 
mother  was  in  a  state  of  much  alarm. 

"Helen,"  she  called  to  her  sister  in 
the  next  room,  "semi  for  a  doctor.  Wil- 
lie has  swallowed  a  penny." 

The  terrified  boy  looked  up  implor- 
ingly. 

"No,  mamma,  '  he-  interposed,  "send 
for  the  minister." 

"The  minister!"  exclaimed  the 
mother. 


DINING   ROOM   OF  ABBOTSFORD  INN 


When  winter  comes  on  with  its  snows, 
its  winds,  and  its  storms,  vastlv  greater 
and  all  but  countless  numbers  cross  the 
Rockies  and  pour  into  our  glorious 
Southland,  with  eyes  and  intents  turned 
Los  Angelesward. 

Year  by  year  the  influx  into  this 
city  at  the  autumn  tide  has  grown 
ami  grown  until  it  has  eome  to  be 
really   amazing,   and   the   quandery  is, 


An  interesting  observation  in  the 
remarkable  and  unprecedented  growth 
ot  Los  Angeles  is  t  lie  growing  popu- 
larity of  the  family  hotel.  Wealthy 
Kastern  people  are  fond  of  just  this 
sort  of  hostelry  —  a  place  removed  from 
our  busy  center,  quietly  situated  and 
yet  easily  accessible  from  the  busi- 
ness portion  of  the  city. 

On  the  front  cover  of  this  issue  is 


Abbotsford  lr\r\ 


EIGHTH  and  HOPE  STS. 
Los  Angeles,  California 

Just  opened  under  new 
management.  Removed 
from  noise  of  city,  but 
accessible  to  business  cen- 
ter. 


H.  C.  LAW,  Proprietor 


R  easorvjvble 
R.a.tes 


Sand  at  onc«  (or  Illustrated  catatonia 
Further  particular*  apply  to 

RBDONDO  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

A    U.   JONES,  Agoct, 
217  W.  Saoond  St.  Loa  Angeles 

Or  an  th«  ground*  at  Redondo. 


HEALTH!    PLEASURE  I    COMPORT  I 
EVERYTHING  NEW  AND  ATTRACTIVE 

A  (aw  of  Redondo'a  Attraction*: 
Sailing  Boats,   Row  Boats,   Fishing  Boats, 
Warm  Salt  Water  Plunge.  Fishing.  Bath- 

L Bowling.  Qol(,  Tennis, 
nt    your    tent    cheap.    The    sizes  and 
prices  will  suit. 


of  the  most  competent  chef  ami  ca- 
terer that  could  be  secured,  and  the 
cuisine  cannot  fail  to  please  even  the 
most  fastidious.  The  reputation  of  the 
Abbotsford  under  its  new  dining 
room  management  is  "the  best  meal 
to  be  had  ill  Los  Angeles." 

When  the  Abbotsford  opened  on 
October  1st,  after  its  complete  renova- 
tion, it  was  opened  under  the  man 
agenient  of  Mr.  II.  <'.  Law,  which  fact 

bespeaks  the  assurance  of   its  su  ss 

during  the  coming  season.  Mr.  Law 
comes  to  us  from  the  Alum  Rock  Park 
Hotel  at  San  .lose,  where  he  had  been 
in  charge  for  ten  years. 

Though  the  Abbotsford  Inn  is  at 
tne  top  of  the  list  of  high-class  hotels 
and  its  beautiful  court  is  the  favored 
meeting  place  of  the  fashionable  peo- 
ple, yet  the  rates  tire  reasonable  anil 
one  gets  more  for  their  money  there 
than  anywhere  else  in  the  city. 

Wr  are  proud  of  such  a  hostlery  as 
the  Abbotsford  and  are  proud  of  Mr. 
Law,  its  manager.  We  congratulate 
him  on  the  appearance  of  the  Abbots 
tor, I  ,ind  bespeak  for  him  the  patron- 
age of  the  public. 

I  i'  you  are  preparing  for  a  season 
in  Los  Angeles  check  your  baggage 
Straight  through  to  the  Abbotsford 
Inn,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

AN  INCONVENIENT  BOTTLE. 

An  idd  farmer  who  had  been  to  the 
metropolis  was  describing  to  his  friends 
the  splendor  of  the  hotel  at  which  he 
stayed. 

"  everything  was  perfect,"  he  said, 
all  but  one  thing.  They  kept  the  light 

burning  all    night   in   my  bedroom,  a 

thing  I  ain 't  used  to. ' ' 

"Well,"  said  one  ^ag,  "why  didn't 

you  blow  it  out  ? ' 1 

Blow    it    out?"    said    the  farmer. 

'•  How  could  I  .'  The  thing  was  inside  a 

bottle." 


"Yes;  because  papa  says  our  minis- 
ter ean  get  money  out  of  anybody." 

—  o  

CONFUSED  IDENTITY. 
Mrs.    MeElroy  — Where    is    Mr.  Me- 
Klroyf 

junior  Partner— Gene  out  to  get  a 
new  ribbon  for  the  typewriter. 

Mrs.  McKlroy  (glaring  at  the  blond 
girl  at  the  little  side  desk)  — He  has, 
lias  he.'  Well,  Mr.  McKlroy  will  just 
I  uv  some  ribbons  ami  other  things  for 
his  wife  anil  daughters.  That  person  is 
all  fluffed  up  with  ribbons  now!  —  Den- 
ver News. 


HOTEL  ..  .. 
POWEPDENNAN 

Bhn  Lomond,  Cal. 
Santa  Cruz  Co. 

In  the  Mountains  by  the  sea. 

The  only  hotel  ofits  kind  in  the  world. 

Daily  orchestra. 

For  information  apply  Peck's 
Bureau,  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles. 

H.  F.  Anderson,  Prop. 
A.  C.  Roscoe,  Mgr. 


T5he 
ANGELS' 
FLIGHT 


The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  Los  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
incline,  view  the 
city,  see  the  Cam- 
ara  Obscura. 
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A  Man  of  the  Sea 

By  MARTIN  BURKE 


'Pretty  Delia  Soniera  stood  in  the 
middle  of  her  room  and  surveyed  the 
numerous  strapped  and  labeled  trunks 
with  a  sigh  of  satisfaction.  Only  one 
thing  in  the  room  remained  unpacked 
—over  the  narrow  little  bedstead,  with 
its  cheap  printed  counterpane,  lay  a 
wedding  dress.  For  a  moment  the  girl 
looked  at  it,  then  turned  and  opened 
a  cupboard.  It  was  empty  save  for  a 
straight  blue  serge  skirt,  a  blue  cot- 
ton blouse  and  a  sailor  hat. 

"I  suppose  I  shall  never  wear  such 
things  again,''  she  said,  ami  some- 
thing  like  a  sigh  escaped  her.  "Ah, 
well!  for  one  more  escapade,  and 
then '  — 

She  made  a  little  grimmace  at  her 
own  charming  reflection  as  she  hastily 
donned  the  garments  in  question. 

Half  an  hour  later  she  stood  on  the 
quay,  anxiously  scanning  sundrey  small 
yachts  at,  anchor  outside  the  harbor. 
A  fisher  had  lounged  up  to  her. 

"Do  you  know  which  is  Mr.  Smith's 
yacht?"  she  questioned. 

lie  pointed  on  one  lying  some  dis- 
tance off. 

"Row  me  there,  please,"  she  said. 

Hut,  arriving  at  her  destination,  she 
was  amazed  to  find  it  deserted. 

"However,  it's  all  right,"  she  as- 
sured the  lad.  "Mr.  Smith  is  expect- 
ing me  and  will  be  sine  to  lie  here 
soon.  It's  funny,  too,"  she  added  to 
herself,  as  she  started  to  explore.  "I 
can't  think  what  Aunt  Charlotte  ami 
Hob  have  gone  ashore  for,  when  they 
told  me  to  be  so  sine  ami  be  punctual. 
Rob  said  we  should  have  barely  time 
for  the  trip." 


The  miniature  saloon  filled  her  with 
dismay  by  its  hopeless  litter,  "dust 
like  Bob,  '  she  reflected,  and  straight- 
way proceeded  to  reduce  the  chaos  to 
some  sort  of  order. 

About  an  hour  later  Mr.  John  Smith 
accompanied  by  Joe,  the  factotum, 
1  oarded  the  tiny  craft. 

"Who  are  you?"  she  demanded. 
"And  where's  mv  Aunt  Charlotte  and 
Hob  ? ' ' 

"I  — I      really  — don't     know,"  he 

"She  eyed  him  disdainfully. 

"I  suppose  you  are  the  sailor.  Hut" 
severely  —  "you  hail  no  business  in 
here.   1  will  go  to  my  aunt." 

"  Vou  can't,"  he  burst  out  ungram- 
matically. "There's  only  me  —  and 
Joe,"  he  added. 

"Only  you"  — she  began,  and  then 
an  inkling  of  the  truth  broke  upon  her 

and  the  haughtiness  died  out  of  her 
face.  "O-h-h!  you  don't  mean  —  you 
can't  mean  —  I've  come  to  the  wrong 
boat?" 

"Oh,"  he  exclaimed,  vaguely  re- 
lieved; "that's  it,  is,  it?" 

"What  else  should  it  be?"  she  de- 
manded, with  a  swift  return  to  haugh- 
tiness. "You  surely  don't  imagine  I 
came  here  on  purpose!" 

" — I  didn't  know.  Pou  see,  it  took 
me  rat  her '  '  — 

The  next  instant,  she  was  clinging 
angrily  to  the  doorway  while  he  fled 
rapituy  away.  It  hadn't  been  exactly 
an  unpleasant  sensation,  but  — 

"Come  back!"  she  cried  imperi- 
ously, "and  stop  the  boat!  You  must 
not  start!  ' ' 

"We're  more  than  started,"   he  an 
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nouncod  badly.  "We're  half  way  up 
Tregarther  and  we  can't  go  back.  It's 
blowing  up  a  gale  Vou  know  Penwitha 
harbor — we  couldn't  go  back  in  the 
teeth  of  the  hurricane  we're  in  for. 
"You  see,"  he  added,  in  calmly  ex- 
planatory tones,  "we  should  lie  mere 
firewood  ' '  — 

"Hut — hut  1  have  an  engagement, 
a  particular  engagement,''  she  expos- 
tulated, ''to-morrow  at  ten  o'clock  at 
Penwitha. ' ' 

The  boat  lurched  heavily  again  and 
the   man   tied  precipitately. 

"Impossible!"  he  called  over  his 
shoulder.  » 

The  hour  that  followed  was  to  Delia 
Homers  one  of  direst  stress.  At  lirst 
she  could  think  only  of  the  appalling 
fact  that,  to-morrow  was  her  wedding 
day,  and  that  she  would  fihgure  in  all 
the  local  papers  as  "the  millionaire's 
runaway  bride."  "I  could  bear  that,'' 
she  groaned,  "but  the  boys  and  moth- 
er—. Of  course  he'll  forgive  me.  Oh, 
it's  cruel  — it's  cruel!  And  how  can 
1  ever  explain?"  Hut  then  there  slow- 
ly dawned  on  her  the  disheartening 
conviction  that  she  would  never  need 
to  explain  —  that  she  was  doomed  to  a 
lonely  death  with  the  ugly,  disreputa- 
bly attired  stranger  above. 

"But  T  can't  die  alone  down  here," 
she  cried  in  sudden  terror,  ami 
crawled  fighting  her  way  inch  by 
inch  to  where  he  stood  by  the  helm. 
She  caught  his  arm  and  —  yes,  he  was 
actually  smiling. 

"I  thought,"  she  shouted,  the  re- 
flection of  his  smile  showing  in  her 
eyes,  "I  thought  we  were  going  to 
be  drowned." 

"We're  in  for  a  stiffish  time,"  he 
shouted  back:  "Glorious,  isn't  it? 
Hold  tight;  1  must  get  you  below  pies 
ently. ' ' 

"No,  no;  1  want  to  stay  here  with  — 
ah ! ' ' 

He  thing  an  arm  about  her.  "Hold 
tight,  Joe!  Give  her  her  head.  Now! 
Steady!  " 

Then  he  looked  down  at  the  drenched 
little  figure  he  held. 
"Aren't  you  afraid?" 
"Not  with  you,"  she  answered 
from  the  shelter  of  an  arm  that  seemed 
strong  enough  for  all  things.  It  was 
a  simple  truth,  simply  stated.  "Let 
me  stay,"  he  heard  her  plead. 

"All  right,"  he  answered  gruffly; 
"but  I'll  have  to  lash  you  up." 

It  proved  to  be  a  stiffer  gale  than 
even  he  had  anticipated,  and  all 
through  the  long  night  hours  he  foughl 
with  every  nerve  and  sinew,  fought 
with  bleeding  hands  and  half  blinded 
sight  for  her  life  and  his.  Did  not.  life 
hold  more  than  he  ever  dreamed?  The 
sea  he  had  loved  seemed  suddenly  to 
be  no  longer  a  friend,  but  an  enemy. 
He  set  his  teeth  and  fought  once  more 
—  fought  with  half  a  lifetime  of 
knowledge  of  his  enemy  at  his  back. 
And  all  the  while  in  the  eyes  of  the 
woman  there  grew  a  passion  of  admira- 
tion for  the  cool  daring  and  masterly 
skill  of  this  lonely  seafarer.  She  knew 
enough  to  recognize  that  one  man 
in  a  thousand  could  have  handled  the 
Ijt.tle  craft  as  he  did.  Once  in  a  mo- 
mentary lull  he  asked  her  again: 
' '  Area 't  you  afraid? ' ' 
And  she  gave  him  the  same  simple, 
straightforward  answer:  "Not  with 
you."  Then  he  caught  the  look  in  her 
eyes,  and  he  laughed  aloud  in  sheer 
joy,  and  fought  again.  To  himself  he 
always  said  after  that  it  was  mainly 
her  courage  and  her  faith  that  night 
that  saved  them  — that  he  would  have 
given  in  but  for  what  he  read  in  her 
eyes  in  that  momentary  lull. 

Sometimes  she  put  out  her  hand  and 
touched  his.  The  touch  seemed  each 
time  to  thrill  him  through  wifn  new 
strength.  They  were  two  solitary  hu- 
man souls  facing  death  together  in  the 
clash  and  turmoil  of  nature's  (dements, 
and  it  was  their  only  means  of  com- 
munication, for  after  that  lull  the 
storm  gathered  up  fresh  strength,  and 
they  never  spoke  again  till  at  last,  in 
the  chilly  gray  dawn,  he  turned  stiffly 
towards  her  and  with  his  aching  blood 
stained  hands  loosened  the  lashings 
that  bound  her.  Then  quite  simply  and 
naturally  he  bent  anil  kissed  the  little 
white,  wet  face.  Hut  Delia  only  laid 
her  cheek  against  his  rough,  sea- 
drenchecl  packet  and  sobbed. 

"Come,"   he  said  gently,  "and  I'll 
get.  something  hot.  ' ' 

"I  think  we  ca n  (i x  you  up  all 
right,"  he  assured  her,  as  thev  sat 
together  over  their  necessarily  simple 
fare.  "My  home  is  at  Trewynn,  a  few 


miles  from  here.  I  can  run  you  in  there 
by  4  o '(dock,  and  the  carrier  passes 
my  door  at  about  5.  There's  no  rail- 
wav  Communication,  but  he'll  land  vou 
at  Penwitha  by  !>  o'clock.  Will  that 
do  you?" 

"Yes,"  she  whispered,  conscious 
only  of  a  great  darkness  on  her  hori- 
zon. 

lie  laid   his  hand   on  hers. 

"You  are  a  brave  woman,"  he  be- 
gan slowly.  "I  never  knew  a  woman 
before.  I  didn't  know  there  were 
women  like  you.'' 

She  bent  her  head,  knowing  there 
was  that,  in  her  heart  he  must  never 
read  in  her  eyes.  Last  night  she  had 
drunk  her  deepest  of  life's  cup;  this 
morning  only  the  dregs  of  bitterness 
remained. 

"Delia,"  he  said  softly. 

"Hush!"    she  whispered. 

Hut  he  only  smiled  down  at  l.er. 
"We  have  faced  death  together,  you 
and  I,"  he  began,  Stroking  the  cold 
little  hands  that  lay  so  passively  in 
his,  "now"  — 

"Now,"  she  interrupted,  ami  all 
her  will  could  not  crush  the  pain  nut 
of  her  voice,  "now  we  must  say- 
good -by.  ' ' 

"Why?"  he  questioned,  vaguely 
mystified.  Did  he  not  know  that  life 
had  begun  for  both  of  them  last  night 
—  last  night  in  the  midst  of  the  (dash 
and  the  tumult  he  had  never  feared 
before? 

"To-day,"  she  said  slowly,  strug- 
gling for  an  even  monotone,  "to-day 
is  my  wedding  day. ' ' 

"Honor  is  a  great  thing,"  he  said 
slowly. 

"Yes,"  she  whispered'.  It  was  a 
statement,   not   a  question. 

The  rumble  came  nearer.  He  lifted 
her  hands  to  his  lips. 

"Good-by,    little  girl." 

"Perhaps—?"  she  questioned. 

He  undersl  I  I  ha  I   her  thoughts  had 

flown  beyond  life.  He  had  almost  im- 
agined himself  an  agnostic,  but  look- 
ing down  into  her  eyes  he  answered 
with   sudden,   grave  conviction: 

' '  For  certain. ' ' 

"Till  then  — good- by,  "  she  whis- 
pered. 

Her  cheek  rested  a  moment  •gainst 
his  hands  and  then,  behind  all  Hie  pain 
and  the  strife  he  seemed  to  see  in  bet 
eyes  the  dawning  of  a  smile  — the  smile 
of  one  who  has  conquered  life  and 
life's  somber  mystery. 


Rev.  Tubthumer — I've  been  preach 
ing  this  morning  to  a  congregation  of 

asses. 

Lilly  Sugarstick— Yes;  I  noticed  you 
called  them  "beloved  brethren."  — 
Ex. 
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THE  SOO  FAILURE. 

The  large  steel,  lumber,  railroad,  etc.,  corporation 
OH  the  Canadian  Sault  8te.  Marie  lias  become  bank- 
rupt.  Over  100,00(1,00(1  dollars  were  invested 
there.  The  bankruptcy  became  spectacular  through 
the  breaking  of  a  business  rule  (at  least  of  ours)  of 
never  allowing  creditors  for  small  amounts  to  ac- 
cumula  te. 

The  laborers  ami  employes  were  not  paid  their 
wages.  The  result  was  that  this  opening  for.  disorder 
was  seized  by  eloquent  and  hypnotic  men  and  the 
laborers  wen'  led  into  riot  and  the  destruction  of 
property.  The  entire  town  was  tied  up  and  the  mili- 
tary had  to  be  called  in.  This  failure  and  those  of 
the  Chicago  railways  and  of  the  gigantic  shipping 
trust  are  the  largest  we  have  had  in  recent  years. 

We  call  attention  to  these  failures  for  the  pur- 
pose of  accentuating  the  fact  that  we  have  many 
failures  even  in  the  best  of  years  in  the  United 
States.  Failures  in  enterprises  run  into  the  hundreds 
of  persons  or  corporations  every  month  in  this  country 
and  into  the  thousands  every  year.  Besides  these 
failures  ami  bankruptcies  reported  through  the  mer- 
cantile agencies  there  are  thousands  more  every  year 
in  which  the  enterprise  is  found  unprofitable  and  un- 
sound and  abandoned  though  the  promoters  pay  all 
bills.  Mines,  oil  schemes,  mercantile  enterprises,  rail- 
way plans,  manufactures,  etc.,  are  being  started  and 
abandoned  as  unprofitable  all  the  time. 

This  point  is  important  when  considered  in  con- 
nection with  some  of  the  extreme  labor  union  claims. 

One  of  these  claims  is  that  things  produced  are 
entirely  produced  by  labor.  This  is  true.  The  next 
part  of  the  claim  is  that  the  only  labor  connected 
with  production  is  that  of  the  wage-earner,  or,  more 
properly,  of  the  employe.  This  is  not  true. 

The  third  part  of  the  claim  and  founded  on  the 
first  two  positions  is  that  all  of  the  returns  of  an 
enterprise  should  .justly  go  to  the  employes. 

We  do  not  say  that  this  is  a  clearly  formulated 
claim  of  labor  leaders,  but  their  general  attitude  on 
strikes,  the  claimed  necessity  of  unions  to  save  the 
wage-earner  from  slavery  and  on  hours  and  wages 
really  stands  on  this  general  position 

The  labor  union  usually  claims  nigher  wages  be- 
cause of  higner  profits.  The  further  plan  is  to  make 
wages  uniform  and  to  make  an  increase  secured  in  one 
[dace  apply  to  all  similar  enterprises. 

There  are  three  things  to  consider  in  this  propo- 
sition. 

The  first  is  that  one  enterprise  may  make  large 
profits  while  another  similar  one  may  not.  Besides 
this  a  large  profit  in  one  month  or  year  may  be  fol- 
lowed by  small  profits  or  losses  in  ol  her  months  or  years. 
\'o  industry  can  long  remain  unusually  profitable  as 
things  are  now,  and  even  with  trusts,  without  in- 
viting more  enterprise  into  the  field.  This  means 
increased  demand  for  the  labor  or  employes  required 
anrl  finally  brings  increased  wages.  This  is  the  re- 
sult without  unions  as  we  see  in  domestic  service  ami 
farm  employes  in  this  section. 

Therefore  an  artificial  wage  standard  secured  by 
strike,  etc.,  and  applied  to  all  similar  enterprises 
must  weed  out  the  weaker  ones  or  prevent  or  retard 
what  otherwise  would  be  the  growth  of  the  industry. 
The  higher  the  artificially  procured  wage  the  greater 
must  be  the  tendency  to  reduce  all  wages,  or  at  least 
to  prevent  their  natural  increase. 

The  second  is  that  enterprising  men  employ  capital 
and  employ  labor  because  they  expect  to  secure  a  profit 
by  so  doing.  The  reason  why  enterprising  men  hire 
capital  and  hire  labor  is  because  of  expected  profit. 
If  all  chance  of  profit  is  removed  the  number  of  en- 
terprises must  be  reduced.  New  enterprises  cannot 
he  expected  under  such  conditions. 

To  such  a  deterrent  must  be  added  the  fact  that  labor 
offers  no  insurance  to  the  employer  and  never  can. 

It  is  apparent  then  that  to  secure  enterprising  men 
to  employ  capital  and  men  under  free  contract  the 
profit  of  the  enterprise  must  be  aecorded  to  him  who 
plans  and  takes  all  of  the  risks.  Thill  iliese  risks 
are  great  we  have  already  shown  by  calling  atten- 
tion to  failures. 


The  Post  has  stated  the  law  of  w.iges  both  to  capi- 
tal and  labor. 

The  only  method  with  even  a  remote  hope  of  con- 
tinuing industrial  production  Other  than  by  free  con- 
tract is  Socialism.  Socialism  for  a  free  man  of  to- 
day is  an  unthinkable  scheme.  No  one  is  able  to  tell 
how  the  State  would  secure  all  of  the  kinds  of  produc- 
tion and  service  civilization  now  has  without  per- 
sonal motive,  all  on  an  equality  of  living  and  all 
secured  in  such  average  living  bv  the  State. 

Socialism  would  necessarily  In'  a  despotism.  No 
State  of  the  many  011  Socialist  lines  lias  ever  had 
or  ever  could  have  equality  either  of  status,  opportu- 
nity or  retm  us. 

CHICAGO'S  MUSICAL  DISCORD. 

An  Associated  I'ress  dispatch  informs  us  that  at 
a  grand  anniversary  celebration  in  Chicago  which 
the  people  had  united  to  make  a  success  the  Musi- 
cians' Union  of  Chicago  cancelled  all  of  the  con- 
tracts for  the  Chicago  bands  to  march  in  the  parade. 

The  reason  given  for  this  drastic  knocker  action 
was  the  fact  that  the  I'nited  States  Marine  band  of 
Washington  was  to  play  one  evening  at  the  Audi- 
torium. 

We  have  frequently  heard  the  marine  band  play 
am!  know  that  it  is  a  very  good  band  for  rendering 
music.  As  far  as  music  goes  the  marine  band  is  all 
right. 

We  presume  therefore  that  the  oittor  hostility  of 
the  Chicago  Musicians'  Union  to  the  marine  band 
going  so  rar  as  to  boycott  ami  seek  to  spoil  a  popular 
celebration  is  not  on  account  of  the  way  that  band 
plays,  but  because  it  is  a  government  band  attached 
to  the  United  States  navy. 

This  union  labor  action  is  only  one  of  many  demon- 
strating the  incapacity  of  the  union  labor  movement 
to  limit  its  action  and  use  of  power  to  what  is  right 
and  reasonable. 

Like  all  power,  the  labor  union  power  is  incapable 
of  self-limitation. 

In  this  case,  as  in  the  Miller  case,  the  labor  union 
power  defies  the  people's  government  and  the  prin- 
ciples of  the  constitution  guaranteeing  personal  lib- 
erty and  equality  before  the  law.  The  difference  be- 
tween this  use  of  power  and  that  of  the  trusts  is 
that  the  labor  unions  are  open,  above  board  and  pro- 
pose coercion  by  boycott  or  by  violence,  while  the 
trusts  evade  or  defy  the  law  by  lobbying,  political  cor- 
ruption and  the  use  of  delay  and  technicality  to  stave 
off  legal  remedies  for  abuses. 

Sam  Parks'  arrogance,  chicanery  and  ignorance 
against  his  own  labor  union  officers  is  an  incident 
that  should,  but  will  not,  produce  talr  and  reasonable 
consideration  amongst  labor  union  men.  Parks  has 
actually  been  convicted  of  extortion  and  blackmail. 
He  is  under  indictment  for  other  criminal  offences 
yet  he  goes  to  Kansas  City  in  a  creased  suit  with  a 
black  and  white  fancy  sweater,  patent  leather  shoes 
and  glittering  diamonds.  Think  of  such  a  laboring 
man  having  the  brass  mounted  effrontery  to  ask  the 
ieal  laborers  to  donate  to  his  N'o.  which  is  Parks, 
a  day's  salary  for  all  American  workers  which,  with 
another  bonus  demanded,  would  amount  to  some 
$800,000. 

What  is  still  more'  astonishing  is  the  report  that 
these  high-handou  schemes  stood  some  show  of  passing 
if  pressed. 

It  is  our  opinion  that  labor  unions  lose  ground  when 
they  allow  a  Parks  to  dictate  to  them  and  rule  them 
and  when  they  take  an  untenable  stand  as  in  the  case 
of  Miller  or  boycott  a  naval  band  employed  and 
paid  by  the  entire  people  of  the  United  States. 

It  is  just  as  well  to  have  the  social  situation  thus 
made  dear  to  the  American  people  before  another 
period  of  general  liquidation  brings  us  face  to  face 
with  the  momentous  crisis  of  whether  the  trusts  or 
labor  unions  or  a  combine  of  tin  so  is  to  rule  the 
United  States  on  class  lines  and  dictate  to  the  peo- 
ple or  whether  the  people  of  the  United  States  are 
going  to  govern  the  United  States.-  The  question  is 
class  rule  and  Special  privilege  on  one  side  and 
equal  justice  to  all  and  special  privilege  to  none  on 
the  other  side.  "Under  which,  King  Bezoniau,  speak 
or  die." 

SENATOR    HANNA    DECLINES  DEBATE. 

Mr.  (  lark  is  the  candidate  before  the  people  of 
Ohio  for  United  States  Senator  by  the  Democratic 
nomination.  He  occupies  the  same  campaign  position 
in  Ohio  that  the  late  Senator  White  once  did  in 
California.  Senator  White  challenged  M.  M.  Kstee  to 
a  joint  debate  was  met  only  once  by  that  promi- 
nent Republican  .jurist.    Once  was  enough  for  Estee. 

(  audi. late  Clark  has  also  challenged  Senator  Mar- 
cus llanna  to  a  joint  debate  before  the  people. 


Senator  Hanna  declines  the  debate  through  Mr. 
Dick,  campaign  chairman  for  the  trust  combine. 

Mr.  Dick  makes  the  mistake  of  giving  reasons  for 
declining  the  debate.  His  reasons  are  in  brief  that 
there  are  several  different  kinds  of  Democracy;  con- 
sequently Senator  Hanna  could  not  intelligently  de- 
bate with  Clark,  not  knowing  which  of  the  Dick- 
enumerated  brands  Clark  represents. 

This  excuse  of  Hanna 's,  through  Dick,  is  a  very 
weak  affair. 

In  the  first  place,  political  parties  in  opposition 
have  always  held  many  differing  views.  In  the  second 
place  the  Republican  party  is  not  all  "stand-pat- 
ters." There  are,  for  instance,  the  anti-imperial  sec- 
tion, led  by  Senator  Hoar,  the  Tariff  reform  section, 
led  by  Governor  CummingS  of  Iowa,  the  bank  help- 
ers under  Representative  Fowler,  the  currency  expan- 
sionists and  lenders  of  public  money  to  private  banks 
under  Senator  Aldrich  and  Rockfeller.  There  are 
opponents  within  the  Republican  party  to  all  of  these 
things  and  there  are  still  other  divisions  regarding 
monopolies,  trusts,  labor  unions,  etc.,  both  for  and 
against  numerous  policies. 

If  TIanna's  excuse  were  valid  no  political  debate 
could  ever  occur. 

There  was  a  time  when  the  Republic  ui  party 
represented  freedom  and  justice.  Then  prominent 
men  advocating  party  policies  were  not  afraid  of 
debate  and,  in  fact,  invited  it. 

The  most  noted  of  these  occasions  was  the  great 
Lincoln  and  Douglas  debate.  The  Republican  party  of 
to-day  represents  the  plutocracy  just  as  the  Demo- 
crats   oetore    the    Civil    War    had    come    to  represent 

the  slaveocracy. 

The  Democrats  of  those  days  had  allowed  their 
great  principle  of  equal  justice  to  all  and  special 
privileges  to  none  to  be  subverted  under  the  plausi- 
ble color  of  a  support  of  constitutional  rights.  The 
Republicans  were  in  1S56  the  true  Democrats  of  the 
country.  The  end  of  slavery  has  seen  this  great  party 
lose  point  after  point  of  its  early  principles.  To-day 
there  is  nothing  left  of  the  Republican  party  princi- 
ples as  these  stood  between  1856  and  1865. 

No  Republican  to-day  can  meet  an  intelligent 
Democrat  in  fair  debate  and  not  be  politically  the 
w'orse  off  for  the  contest. 

We  suggested  once  that  candidates  for  Senators 
and  Representatives  in  Congress  be  obliged  by  law  to 
hold  a  certain  number  of  joint  public  debates  with 
their  leading  party  opponents  in  each  political  cam- 
paign. A  candidate  for  public  legislative  office  who 
dares  not  meet  an  opponent  in  public  debate  has  a 
very  poor  case  and  should  be  forced  to  show  the 
public  his  policy  and  his  reasons  for  it. 

OUR  SCHOOLS. 

A  more  incompetent  mix-up  in  our  schools  we  nave 
never  known.  A  large  amount  of  bonds  were  voted 
long  ago  for  school  enlargement.  There  was  and  still 
is  a  balance  of  $12,000  knocking  around  somewhere 
in  the  City  Hall  and  due  to  the  School  Board.  With 
these  resources  the  School  Hoard  did  nothing  until 
the  time  of  opening  the  schools.  At  this  auspicious 
moment  and  just  when  they  needed  everything  avail- 
able that  they  had  the  board  commenced  tearing 
school  houses  to  pieces  and  pulling  school  houses 
down.  The  result  is  a  confusion  of  destruction  and 
construction,  a  lot  of  temporary  sheds,  no  play  or 
exercise  grounds  and  less  room  for  the  children  than 
there  was  before.  This  extraordinary  situation  will, 
of  course,  be  cured  in  time  — say  about  the  time  of 
closing  the  schools  for  the  summer.  Incompetence, 
so  gross  has  naturally  produced  a  cargo  of  excuses. 
One  set  of  politicians  blames  the  other.  The  re- 
sponsibility is  shifted  around.  A  political  leer  or 
wink  is  about  all  the  parents  or  public  taxpay- 
ers  get    for   their  inquiries. 

None  of  these  politicians  are  providing  in  any 
way   for   the   great   future  of  Los  Angeles. 

We  have  only  to  assume  that  something  similar  to 
the  present  situation  will  again  occur  next  year  when 
the  schools  open. 

We  can  say  frankly  that  we  believe  that  half-time 
schools  for  indoor  work  are  a  blessing.  The  children 
under  ten  will  learn  quite  as  much  in  half-time 
schools  and  their  health  will  be  greatly  benefited  by 
more  opportunity  for  outdoor  exercise.  This  is  es- 
pecially true  where  the  playground  has  been  curtailed 
or  eliminated. 

What  should  be  done  now  is  to  provide  means  for 
an  intelligent  examination  of  the  proximate  increase 
of  population  in  this  city  and  the  purchase  of  school 
sites  with  ample  exercise  grounds  for  the  children  so 
soon  to  be  here.  Such  a  piece  of  common  sense  and 
reasonable  foresight  is  not  to  be  expected.  A  govern- 
ment monopoly  is  congenitally  incompetent. 
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The  abandonment  of  the  duty  of  de- 
bate as  to  the  common  interest,  and 
the  substitution  of  the  work  of  nego- 
tiation as  to  the  private  and  partisan 
interests  of  the  feveral  districts  have 
tendeil  to  convert  the  representative 
assembly  from  an  object  of  public 
confidence   to   one   of   public  distrust. 

The  causes  which  have  prevented 
competition  in  business  and  represen- 
tative government  in  politics  from 
fully  safeguarding  the  interests  of 
the  community  in  the  days  just  gone 
by  are  likely  to  be  accentuated  in  the 
near  future. 

Improvements  in  machinery  and 
in  lnisiness  organization  during  recent 
years  have  developed  to  such  an  ex- 
tent that  competition,  in  the  old 
sense,  is  in  many  lines  a  thing  of  the 
past.  It  can  no  longer  be  utilized 
without  sacrifice  of  public  as  well  as 
private  economy.  We  cannot  have  par- 
allel railroads  or  competing  water 
works  without  a  loss,  either  from  in- 
creased expense  of  plant  or  diminished 
convenience  in  service.  We  cannot,  in 
a  great  many  lines  of  manufacture, 
have  competition  as  we  had  it  twenty 
five  years  ago,  without  disastrous  fluc- 
tuations in  price  and  the  danger  of 
commercial  crisis  due  to  irregular  in- 
vestments of  capital.  All  these  facts 
are  so  familiar  at  the  present  day  that 
it  is  useless  to  enlarge  upon  them. 
Business  has  become  a  trust,  in  a  sense 
far  different  from  that,  which  the  ac- 
cidental application  of  this  word  lias 
carried  with  it  — a  thing  involving  a 
delegation  of  power  by  the  public  in 
the  hands  of  a  few  men.  A  delega- 
tion of  power  which  these  men  mis- 
use to  the  detriment,  of  others  without 
being  immediately  taken  by  any  le- 
gal or  commercial  penalty.  That  they 
will  themselves  suffer  in  the  long 
run  from  such  misuse  of  powers  in- 
trusted is  very  probably  true.  But 
thit  adverse  effect  is  so  far  remote 
and  obscure  that  we  cannot  rely  upon 
it  as  a  protection  to  commercial  soci- 
ety in  the  way  that  we  could  rely  on 
©very-day  competition  in  the  smaller 
and  more  individualized  business  of 
fifty  years  ago.  The  correctives  to 
the  abuse  of  individual  selfishness  in 
the  commercial  world  to-day  are  so 
much  less  immediate  and  automatic 
than  they  were  once  that  very  few 
persons  now  preach  unlimited  compe- 
tition as  a  means  of  promoting  the 
general  good  So  marked  indeed  is 
this  reaction  that,  there  is  danger  of 
our  having  too  little  confidence  in  in- 
dividual initiative  in  the  immediate 
future,  and  of  regulating  these  trusts 
by  an  exercise  of  public  authority 
which  may  prove  in  the  long  run  less 
wise   than   private   enterprise  itself. 

A  similar  change  is  taking  place  in 
matters  political.  Our  municipalities 
are  giving  examples  of  combined  action 
in  the  way  of  public  works  on  a  scale 
which  would  have  been  regarded  as 
impossible  a  century  ago.  Our  conn 
try  as  a  whole  is  undertaking  yet 
larger  combinations  in  the  shape  of 
colonial  empire.  What  will  be  the  ul- 
timate result  of  this  last  change  of 
national  character  it  is  far  too  early 
to  predict.  But  one  thing  is  certain. 
It  will  necessarily  be  accompanied  by 
a  recognition  of  the  fact  that  public 
office  is  a  public  trust  more  fully  than 
it  has  been  recognized  in  the  past.  A 
federation  of  States  of  approximately 
equal  strength  may  govern  one  an- 
other on  a  principle  of  separate  pursuit 
of  selfish  interests,  and  although 
there  will  be  some  aggregate  loss 
through  the  preference  of  local  inter- 
ests to  general  ones,  there  is  likely 
to  be  at  least  a  relative  fairness  when 
each  member  of  the  federation  is  strong 
enough  to  secure  its  own  share  of  the 
plunder  and  to  protect  itself  from  un- 
due  imposition.  But  when  we  come 
to  administer  the  affairs  of  a  weaker 
nation  to  which  we  do  not  give  and 
cannot  give  political  autonomy,  the 
evils  of  the  old  system  become  so  obvi- 
ous and  the  need  of  ideals  in  politics 
become  so  exacting  that  even  those 
who  in  their  past  public  life  have 
scoffed  at  the  conception  of  a  higher 


law  than  their  own  selfishness  are,  un- 
der the  new  conditions,  compelled  by 
very  shame  to  appeal  to  such  higher 
law.  The  more  completely  our  under- 
taking, whether  private  or  public,  in- 
dustrial or  political,  take  the  charac- 
ter of  trusts,  the  more  impossible  does 
it  become  for  those  who  are  placed  in 
authority  to  represent  personal  or  class 
interest  without  gross  violation  of 
what  we,  in  our  every  day  life,  recog- 
nize as  fundamental  dictates  of  sym- 
pathy or  of  justice. 

Tf  it  wore  true  that  each  man's  men- 
tal horizon  tt"*»re  bounded  by  his  class 
interests;  if  the  man  who  claimed  to 
look  beyond  them  were  sure  to  be  re- 
garded as  a  visionary  or  a  hypocrite; 
if  we  were  constitutionally  inaccessi- 
ble to  any  political  motives  higher 
than  those  o,  rational  egotism  — this 
would  simply  mean  that  we  were  fun- 
damentally unfit  for  the  task  that  is 
before  us.  It  would  mean  the  trusts 
which  were  placed  in  the  hands  of  our 
citizens  by  the  new  conditions  of  busi- 
ness and  of  politics  were  of  a  kind 
which  we  could  not  fulfill  It  would  in- 
dicate that  the  largeness  of  our  prob- 
lems woidd  ruin  us  morally  ami  po- 
litically as  Home  was  ruined  by  her 
imperial  problems  two  thousand  years 
ago.  But  I  have  faith  to  believe'  that 
this  is  not  the  fate  marked  out  Coi- 
ns to-day.  I  believe  thai  the  Vmerican 
people  ami  the  modern  civilized  world 
in  general  will  solve  these  problems 
as  they  have  solved  other  problems 
which  have  come  up  in  the  successive 
phases  of  their  history,  that  we  shall 
meet  the  new  collective  needs  of  in- 
dustry and  government  wit  1  a  true 
collectivism  of  spirit  and  purpose.  Not 
with  that  superficial  collectivism  or  so- 
cialism which  like  the  individualism 
which  it  strives  to  supersede,  often 
makes  too  much  of  mere  political  ma- 
chinery, and  believes  that  men  are  to 
be  saved  by  their  institutions  rather 
than  their  characters,  but  with  a  pub- 
lic spirit  which  demands  as  a  part  of 
the  national  ethics  that  men  shall 
shape  their  course  on  a  basis  of  con 
viction  rather  than  of  compromise, 
and  that  public  discussion  shall  look 
toward  a  common  understanding  rath- 
er than  a  bargain.  Because  the  poli- 
tics and  commercial  methods  of  the 
past  have  led  to  compromise  rather 
than  conviction,  or  because  the  suc- 
cessful man  of  affairs  must  be  ready- 
to  compromise  when  he  fails  to  con- 
vince, let  us  not.  say  that  all  politics 
and  all  commerce  is  but  a  tissue  of 
compromises  and  that  a  political  or 
commercial  science  which  pretends  to 
be  something  broader  and  higher  than 
this  is  an  illusion.  Let  us  as  econo- 
mists take  the  opportunity  that  lies 
before  us,  in  the  face  of  new  condi- 
tions for  whose  treatments  the  old 
methods  are  proving  themselves  inad- 
equate. Let  us  employ  our  under- 
standing with  regard  to  public  needs 
as  a  means  of  evoking  public  spirit. 
Let  us  see  whatever  special  knowle  lge 
we  have  with  all  the  breadth  of  pur 
pose  which  it  is  in  our  power  to  attain 
and  make  ourselves  as  becomes  men 
of  science,  representative  of  nothing 
less  than  the  whole  truth. 

****** 

The  difficulty  is  seen  at  its  worst 
in  civil  service  examinations,  where  a 
candidate's  entrance  into  government 
employment  is  made  to  depend  upon 
tests  of  past  acquirement  which  can, 
at  best,  very  imperfect  i  v  indicate  his 
htness  to  serve  the  country  in  the  line 
which  he  has  chosen.  I  would  not  for 
one    moment     undervalue    the  good 

Which  his  been  done  by  the  adoption 
of  the  examination  system  as  a  basis 
for  appointment  in  our  civil  service. 
But  I  believe  it  to  be  generally  ad- 
mitted, even  among  the  friends  of 
that  system,  that  its  value  depends 
upon  its  effect  in  eliminating  the  gross- 
ly incompetent  who  rely  on  political 
influence  alono  rather  than  upon  its 
accuracy  in  determining  the  appli- 
cant's probable  usefulness  as  a  pub- 
lic servant. 

#1 '     *        *        *        *  * 

Ami    finally,    thr>   system    of  district 
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representation,  at  first  admirable  as  a 
means  of  giving  influence  in  all  the 
different  sections  of  ;i  community,  lie 
comes  under  preaenl  conditions  ;is  ;t 
positive  disadvantage.  In  the  creation 
of  public  scut  imcnl  il  gave  its  ex- 
change of  favors.  Instead  of  co-opera- 
tion  in  Llie  general  interests  we  have 
log-rolling  for  particular  Lnteiests. 

NOT  ACQUAINTED. 

lie  wiis  the  new  pastor,  and  found  it. 
somewhat  difficult  to  get  acquainted 
with  his  flock. 

On  liis  way  home  after  his  first  ser- 
mon  he  overtook  a  comelv   young  wo- 


man whom  he  recognized  as  one 
his  congregation. 

She  greeted  him  with  a  smile. 

' '  I  was  glad, ' '  he  said,  "to  see 
in  church.  It,  always  gratififies 
greatly  to  observe  a  voting  person 
untarily  seeking  the  one  true 
ven ' '  

"Excuse   me,"    interrupted  the 
with  a  Blight  blush;  "you  haven't 
the   name  quite   right.     It 's  Hav 

Jim  Havens.  lie  passes  one  of 
plates." 

'1  iicn   t  hc>  pastor  changed   1  he 
joct.  — Cleveland    IMain  Dealer. 


of 
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At  the  Theatres 


ORPHEUM. 

Perhaps  no  other  showman  living 
would  have  had  the  boldness  to  at- 
tempt what  Mr.  E.  Rousby  has  attained 
in  tlie  way  of  a  Spectacular  novelty  for 
the  vaudeville  stage  with  his  "In 
Paris."  It  is  an  eleetrieal  review  in 
lour  tableaux,  showing  the  most  inter- 
esting features  of  the  life  of  Paris  dur- 
ing the  exposition  of  HUM  I.  The  electric 
light  is  manifested  by  two  ladies,  one 
on  each  side  of  the  stage.  Commencing 
with  the  scene  at  the  main  entrance, 
the  audience  is  treated  to  some  aston- 
ing  changes  of  color  and  scene.  A  view 
of  the  Swiss  village  during  a  thunder- 
storm is  wonderfully  realistic  and  ef- 
fective. 

Coining  back  to  the  more  usual  things 
of  vaudeville,  the  program  for  next 
week  at  the  Orpheum  will  present,  be- 
sides Mr.  Rousby 's  wonderful  novelty, 
a  very  clever  sketch  entitled  "The 
Race  Tout's  Dream,"  in  which  Myles 
McCarthy,  the   Irish  singer  and  come- 


ROBERT EDKSON 
In  Richard  Harding  Davis'  "Soldiers  of  1'ortune,"  at  the  Mason  Opera  House. 


dian,  and  Miss  A i <  1  a  Woolcott  will  ap- 
pear. 

Alexius,  the  greatest  acrobatic  bicy- 
cle performer  in  the  world,  will  also  be 
on  next  week's  program,  and  will  posi- 
tively do  his  greal  feat  id'  turning  a 
somersault  on  his  wheel,  something 
which  no  other  performer  has  ever 
dared  to  even  attempt. 

"A  French  Krappe"  is,  as  the  name 
would  suggest,  a  clever  little  skit,  in 
which  Paulo  ami  Dika  fairly  shine. 

Al  Carlcton  and  Willard  Torre  will 
be  present  to  do  their  sketch  entitled 

A  String  Town  Yap."  It  is  funny, 
and  then  some  more.  It  is  one  of  those 
things  that  just  seems  to  come  right 
down  into  the  audience  ami  hand  the 
laughs  around. 

Falke  and  Semon,  the  great  musical 
comedians,  are  going  to  stop  over  for 
another  week  and  delight  the  audiences 
some  more,  ami  Charles  Ernest  will  also 
be  there  with  his  songs  and  savings  that 
are  to  laugh.  And  yet  again.  Mario  ami 
Aldo,  the  wonderful  horizontal  bar  per- 
formers, will  be  seen  for  another  week. 
This  completes  a  program  that  certain- 
ly is  a  good  one. 

MASON    OPERA  HOUSE. 

Robert  Kdeson  in  "Soldiers  of  For- 
tune" comes  to  the  Mason  Opera 
House  for  a  three  nights'  engagement 
commencing  Monday,  October  12th,  un- 
der the  direction  of  Henry  H.  Harris, 
with   the  prestige  of  three  seasons  of 


where  the  revolution  occurs,  and  the 
fourth  is  more  than  a  mere  winding  up 
of  affairs,  because  it  has  much  action 
id'  its  own  as  well  as  a  strong  denoue- 
ment. 

.«lr.  Harris  displayed  keen  judgment 
in   selecting  for  his  star  the   role  of 

Clay,   who    is   a    splendid    tyj  f  an 

American,  forceful,  modest  and  chival- 
rous. It  is  in  precisely  this  style  of 
characterization  that  Sir.  Kdson  won 
his  past  repute,  and  naturally  he  is  at 
his  best  throughout  Die  play. 

The  entire  Savoy  Theater  production, 
which  in  its  scenic  embellishment  re- 
flects much  credit  on  the  well-known 
artist,  Joseph  Physoie,  will  be  brought 
to  this  city  in  its  entirety. 

Progressiveness  is  the  constant  pol- 
icy of  the  successful  man,  the  world 
over.  This  applies  equally  to  the  man 
of  affairs  or  the  omnipresent  business 
man    in   any   and   all  branches. 

A  successful  minstrel  manager  must 
ever  be  on  the  alert  for  something  new 
and  novel  to  offer  his  patrons,  and  in 
the  make-up  of  his  organization,  the 
individual  members  must  ever  be  seek- 
ing and  acquiring  or  creating  some- 
thing fresh  and  interesting  to  offer  to 
Ids  prospective  manager,  to  insure  the 
securing  of  a  position  in  an  up-to-date 
minstrel  company.  There  is  no  room 
for  any  other.  Progress]  ven  ess  must 
be  the  watchword  of  all  — individuals 
and  organizations— or  one  is  relegated 


o 


uninterrupted  success,  for,  after  a  run 
of  150  nights  in  New  York  City,  it  has 
continued  to  find  wide  popularity  in 
every  American  city  visited. 

Briefly  outlined,  the  play  relates  the 
experiences  of  Robert  Clay,  a  young 
man  of  wine  experience,  settled  for  the 
time  in  an  imaginary  South  American 
republic  as  the  chief  engineer  and  rep- 
resentative of  a  New  York  iron  mine 
company.  The  first  scene  reveals  his 
little  cabin  in  the  mountains,  whither 
come  Mr.  Langham  ami  his  two  charm- 
ing daughters,  Alice  and  Mope,  on  a  vis- 
it of  inspection.  Hope  and  Clay  soon 
fall  in  love,  and  the  subsequent  break- 
ing out  of  the  rebellion  in  the  country 
allows  l 'lay  to  take  an  active  hand  in 
matters,  so  that  when  the  President  is 
killed  he  is  deidared  Dictator.  In  the 
first  act  the  story  is  rapidly  ami  inter- 
estingly developed;  the  second,  the 
pretty  moonlit  garden  scene  overlooking 
the  city,  leads  up  to  the  very  dramatic 
ami   exciting  third  act   in   the  palace. 


RPHEUM — Spring  Street,  between  Second  and  Third 

••The  Home  of  Polite  Vaudvllle" 

Clarrncb  Drown,  Resident  Mgr. 

Week,  Commencing  ."Ion day,  October  12 


E.  ROUSBY'S  SPECTACULAR  NOVELTY 
IN     FOUR     GRAND  TABLEAUX 


"In  Paris" 


hyles  McCarthy 

Assisted  by  AIDA  WOOLCOTT  in  "THE  RACE  TOOT'S   DRKAM  " 

ALEXIUS,  The  World's  Greatest  Acrobatic  Bicyclist 
PAULO  &  DIKA  in  "A  French  Frappe" 
CARLTON  &  TERRE  in  "A  String  Town  Yap" 

CHARLES   ERNEST  — "Songs   and   Sayings."     rtARLO  &   ALDO- Wonderful   Horizontal  liar 

Performers.    FALKE  &  SEMON    Premier  Musical  Comedians. 
Performance  every  night.    PRICES— Evening,  best  seats,  25  and  50c;  gallery,  10c;  box  seats,  75c 
MATINEE— Wednesday,  seats,  25c;  Saturdays  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  25c;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10c.    Phone  Main  1417.  

'The  great  philharmonic  course  LnB.™ER 

 SIX  ALL  STAR  EVENTS.  

NEVER  IN  THE  HISTORY  OP  MUSIC  AND  LITERATURE  HAS  THIS  COURSE 
BEEN  EQUALED  ON  THE  COAST. 
Oct  16.  AUGUSTA  COTTLOW,  Pianist.  (Lecturer  Trav 

Oct.  31,  DUSS  flETROPOLITAN  ORCHESTRA    Jan-  »■  BURTON  HOLMES.     |  e|er  Aulnor 
nadame  Nordlca,  Herr  Franko.       Feb.  9,  EDWIN  ORASSE,  Violin  Virtuoso, 
nadame  Fisk,  Soloists.  «  April  la,  MADAIIE  SCHUM ANN-HEINK, 

Nov.  16,  ELLERY  S  ROYAL  ITALIAN  BAND.  Greatest  Living;  Contralto. 


PRICES  IN  REACH  OF  ALL,  Season  Tickets,  Reserved'  $10,  $8,  $6. 

Season  Price  uo  more  than  usually  charged  for  any  two  events. 
SEATS  NOW  ON  SALE,  AT  UNION  PACIPIC  RAILROAD,  350  S.  SPRINQ.   Tel.  /lain  598 


THE 


L>YRIG  MUSICAL  and  LECTURE  COURSE  ' 

TEN  GREfU  E.VE.IUS  FOR  THE.  PRIGE  OF  ONE 

OPENING  WITH  THE  COAST  FAVORITES 

Ellery's  Royal  Italian  Battel 

...    FOLLOWED  BY  ... 


BF.HYMER 
Manager 


THE  ANGEI.US  OPERA  CO.  - 
PAUL  DE  CHAUVENET,  PIANIST 
FOREST  DABNEY  CARR.  BASSO 
EDITH  P.  ROUNDS,  ORGANIST 


THE  LORELEI  OUARTETTE 
EL  GOLONDRINO  QUARTETTE 
PROF.  G.  A.  BOBRICK.  LIQUID  AIR 
THE  OPID  TRIO,  CHAMBER  CONCERT 


AND  BURTON  HOLMES-THE  FAMOUS  TRAVELER  LECTURER 
The  Strongest  Course  ever  given  in  Los  Angeles  at  Popular  Prices 
SEASON  TICKETS  WITH  RESERVED  SEATS-$2.00,  $3.00  AND  $4.00-NO  HIGHER 
Sale  of  Seats  Now  on,  at  the  Union  Paci6c  Ticket  Office,  250  South  Spring  Street. 


IMPSON  AUDITORIUM 

STAR    O  O  KJ 


Hanagement 
Blanchard  &  Venter 


Auspices  Young  Men's  Christian  Associatiou 

....TEN  GREAT  EVENTS  FOR  $1.00.  .. 

We  still  lead;  let  those  who  can   follow."     Compare  this  course  with  any  other  ever  before 
offered  in  America  at  twice  the  price 


NO  CHEAP  ATTRACTIONS 


EVERY  ONE  A  STAR 


Phil  Hunter  Company 
Jessie  Eldrldge  Snuthwick 
Louis  Favour 


Fisk  Jubilee  Singers 
Wm   Webster  Ellsworth 
Robt.  J.  Burdette 


Hiss  Clara  riorris 
Dr.  Russell  H.  Conwell 
In/art  Symphony  Club 
And  a  Orand  Concert 

Only  15fK>  Tickets  to  be  Sold  712  Sold  the  First  Three  Days 

Admission  to  the  Course—  600  Unreserved  Seats.  $1.00.     Including  Reserved  Seats,  $1.50  and  $2.00 

No  Higher 


M 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE.. 


H.  C.  WYATT, 
Lessee  and  Manager 
Three  Nights  Only    Monday ,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday.  October  la,  13,  14 
M  R      ROBERT  EDESON 

IN    RICHARD    HARDING    DAVIS'    FAMOUS  DRAMA 

"SOLDIERS   OF  FORTUNE" 

After  150  nights  at  the  Savoy  Theatre  in  New  York 
Seats  Now  on  Sale -Prices   50c,  75c,  $1.00  and  $1.50.  Tels.  -Sunset.  Main  70;  Home,  70 

H  C.  WYATT, 
Lessee  and  Manager 
Two  Nights  Only    Friday  and  Saturday,  October  10  and  17 
ALL    HIRTH    AND  MUSIC 


M 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE.. 


THE  WM.  H.  WEST'S  BIG  MINSTREL  JUBILEE 

Management  SANFORI)  B.  RICABY.    Presenting  as  a  grand  finale  the  operatic  travesty 


Grand  Street  Parade  and  Baud  Concert  at   11  l">  a.  m.     Seats  now  on  sale— 25c,  50c,  75c,  $1.00 
Telephones.  Sunset.  Main  70;  Home  70. 

/UOROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ou\Etl^°Xn.^ 

*  *■  Matinee  To-day-Performance  To-night-Last  Times  of  "THE  PRISONER  OF  ZEMDA" 

Week  starting  tomorrow  (Sunday;  evening  — Matinee  Saturday. 

MR.  GEO.  L.  I1AKEK  PRESENTS  THE  STERLING 

BAKER   THEATRE  COMPANY 

In  the  Funniest  of  All  Comedies 

"CHARLEY'S  AUNT" 

'  There  never  is  a  minute  that  Auntie  isn't  in  it." 
Prices— l=>c,  25c,  35c,  and  50c.  Phones  Main  1270  and  1270 

Next  week — Sequel  to  " Prisoner  of  Zeuda."    Coming— " Rupert  of  Hentzau." 


Q 


RAND  OPERA  HOUSE- 

XOeeK  beginning  Sunday, 


Tain  Street  between  First  and  Second 
October  II  Matinee 


The  Walter  Sanford  Company  of  Players  in 

"THE    SIDEWALKS    OF    NEW  YORK" 

Great  Melodrama,  with  Scenes  Laid  in  New  York.                                 Six  Great  Scenes 
Performance  every  night.    PRICES— F:vening,  best  Seats,  25  and  50  cents  ;  gallery,  10c  ;  box  seats, 
75cents.    MATINEE — Tuesdays,  Saturdays,  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  25  cents  ;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10  cents.  

ELITE  DERMATOLOGY  PARLORS 

riadam  FLOY  ADA  BOWES  of  New  York  City 
IS  YOUR  FACE  UNWOMANLY?     Have  you  dark  shadows  011  your  lips,  cheek,  chin  or  person? 
If  you  have,  B.  B.  B.  English  Caramel  is  just  what  you  want. 

B  B.  B.  ENGLISH  CARAMEL  Is  endorsed  by  the  medical  profession,  and  has  had  twenty  years 
of  successful  practice  in  England  and  on  the  Continent.  It  is,  in  fact,  the  only  satisfactory  eradica- 
tion of  superfluous  hair  known  to  science. 

Hair  Dressing  and  Manicuring  Trial  Treatment  Fraa 

455  SOUTH  BROADWAY,  Rooms  J  and  4 
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to  the  rear,  and  becomes,  in  the  par- 
lame  of  the  super-critical  minstrel 
devotee,  a  "back  number. "  A  strik- 
ing illustration  of  the  above  argument 
is  witnessed  in  the  phenomenal  suc- 
cess attending  the  tour  of  the  famous 
West  Minstrels,  under  the  management 
of  the  equally  famous  minstrel  mana- 


in  a  perfect  whirlwind  of  laughter. 
Howard  Russell,  the  young  man  who  is 
making  scores  of  friends  by  his  clever 
anil  earnest  portrayals  of  difficult  roles, 
will  be  seen  as  "Charley's  Aunt. "This 
odd  character  is  rich  in  fine  comedy, 
anil  in  the  hands  of  this  talented  actor 
will  be  made  the  most  of.  George  Ali- 


should  secure  their  season  tickets  at 
once,  which  will  guarante  them  the 
liesr  seats  in  these  departments. 

For  further  information  call  at  the 
Union  Pacini-  ticket  office  and  receive 
some  of  the  beautiful  photogravure  cir- 
culars descriptive  of  the  great  Phil- 
harmonic Course. 
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shire  at  a  place  known  as  the  Eagle's 
Nest,  working  his  way  through  the  dis- 
trict school  by  attending  evening  ses- 
sions while  he  was  employed  at  man- 
ual labor  during  regular  school  hours, 
working  his  way  through  Wilbraham 
Academy,  oat  meal  and  milk  being  his 
diet  for  weeks  at  a  time,  lie  finally  en- 
tered the  law  and  academic  departments 
together  at  Yale  College  without  one 
cent  of  assistance  from  any  one. 

Dr.  Con  well  has  given  nearly  six  thou- 
sand lectures.  His  "Acres  of  Dia- 
monds," which  he  is  to  give  in  Los 
Angeles,  he  has  delivered  3,600  times 
in  twenty-nine  years.  He  founded  the 
large  institution  in  Philadelphia  known 
as  the  Temple  College,  from  which  1,800 
students  have  graduated. 

The  other  events  in  the  Star  Course 
include  Miss  Clara  Morris,  Mrs.  Jessie 
Eldridge  Southwick,  the  Phil  Hunter 
Company,  the  celebrated  Pish  Jubilee 
Singers,  William  Webster  Elleworth, 
Louis  Favour,  Boberi  J.  Burdette,  the 
Mozart  Symphony  Club,  and  a  grand 
concert. 


REPRODUCTION  OU  SCENE  AT  PARIS  EXPOSITION  IN  E.  ROUSBY'S  GREAT  SPECTACULAR  NOVELTY 


gar,   Mr.   Sanford    B.    Ricaby.  The 

many  thousands  who  witnessed  the  ele- 
gant performance  of  the  West  Min- 
strels, given  last  season,  will  attest  as 
to  its  genuine  merit  and  worth.  But 
good  as  it  was,  no  one  better  knows 
the  necessity  for  the  constant  change 
and  betterment  of  an  offering  than 
Mr.  Ricaby.  Consequently,  in  every 
feature  presented  by  the  West  Min- 
strels this  season,  that  astute  and  ex- 
perienced amusement  caterer,  has 
added  to  and  improved  upon  all 
throughout. 

They  will  be  seen  at  the  Mason 
Opera  House  Friday  and  Saturday,  Oc- 
tober Kith  and  17th. 


son  will  essay  the  part  of  "Jack,"  one  DR.  RUSSELL  H.  CONWELL. 

of  the  young  men  who  are  the  cause  of  Dr.  Robert  .1.  Burdette  has  recently 

all  the  trouble.  All  of  the  ladies  in  the  published  a  book  giving  a  most  interest- 

ompany  will  be  seen  in  light  comedy  ing  description  of  Dr.  Russel   H.  Con- 


BURBANK. 

Beginnig  Sunday  evening,  October 
llth,  "Charley's  Aunt,"  one  of  the 
greatest  laughing  successes  of  the  cen- 
tury, will  be  given  an  elaborate  pro- 
duction at  the  Burbank  Theater.  The 
story  deals  with  a  series  of  ludicrous 
situations,  which  keep  the  audience  in 


roles,  and  taking  it  all  in  all,  the  com- 
edy will  receive  an  excellent  presenta- 
tion at  the  hands  of  an  excellent  or- 
ganization. A  matinee  will  be  given 
Saturday. 

GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE. 

"The  Sidi  walks  of  New  York"  will 
be  the  next  melodrama  to  be  produced 
by  the  Walter  Sanford  Players  at  the 
Grand  Opera  House  for  the  week  begin- 
ning October  II,  with  a  Sunday  mati- 
nee. The  daughter  of  a  rich  merchant 
marries  against  her  father's  will  anil 
he  disinherits  her.  She  and  her  husband 
sink  low  in  the  social  scale  until  the 
husband  dies,  leaving  her  with  a  little 
blind  daughter  to  support.  Her  proud 
spirit  became  broken  and  she  dies,  Ieav- 
inf  her  blind  child,  Marie,  an  orphan. 
Her  father,  repenting  of  his  harshness, 
makes  a  will  on  his  deathbed,  leaving 
his  fortune  to  his  grandchild,  Marie, 
When  the  play  opens,  Philip  Lyndon, 
the  next  of  kin,  plots  to  separate  her 
from  her  adopted  father,  and  then  to 
murder  her  with  the  aid  of  an  Italian 
padrone,  Franzotci.  A  number  of  side 
lights  are  thrown  on  the  main  picture 
in  the  characters  of  the  Italian  padrone 
and  his  hag  of  a  wife  The  drama  is  full 
of  action  and  contains  many  exciting 
scenes.  William  Desmond  will  appear 
as  the  hero,  Harry  Burton.  Bart  Wal- 
lace will  play  Conn,  the  Irish  police- 
man. Ethelle  Eearle  will  present  a 
strong  characterization  of  the  Italian 
hag,  Malachetti.  Laura  Wall  will  be 
the  heroine,  Marie;  and  little  Ade- 
laide Smith  will  play  Kitty,  the  lunch 
counter  girl. 


well,  the  eminent  Baptist  divine,  who  is    ported  the 


METROPOLITAN     OPERA  HOUSE 
ORCHESTRA. 

The  famous  Metropolitan  Opera 
House  Orchestra  will  appear  but  twice 
in  this  city  at  Hazard's  Pavilion  on 
October  31st  for  an  afternoon  and 
evening  concert.  .1.  S.  Duss  is  the  con- 
ductor, Nahan  Franko  concerl  master, 
Madame  Lillian  Nordica  the  soprano 
soloist,  Madame  Katherine  Fisk  the 
contralto  soloist,  and  Herr  Pranko  the 
violin  virtuoso. 

The  orchestra  of  the  Metropolitan 
Opera  House  of  New  York  is  so  well 
known  in  this  city  tvoin  the  fact  that 
both  seasons  of  the  famous  (Iran  Opera 
Company  at  Hazard's  Pavilion  was  as- 
sisted greatly  by  the  magnificent  man- 
ner in  which  this  famous  orchestra  sup 


to  visit  Calfornia  und< 


tl 


ie  manage- 


world.  T! 


best  singers  of  the  musical 
1  Metropolitan   Orchestra  is 


ARNOLD  KRAUSS 
Leader  of  Philharmonic  Orchestra,  in  the 
Star  Course. 

a  continual  uproar  for  almost  three 
hours.  There  are  six  complete  love  nar- 


THE    GREAT  PHILHARMONIC 
COURSE. 

At  last  the  citizens  of  Los  Angeles 
apparently  have  awakened  to  the  tact 
that  the  greatest  musical  and  literary 
course  ever  brought  to  this  city  is  be 
fore  them. 

Think  of  Lillian  Nordica,  Nahan 
Pranko,  Katherine  Kisk  and  the  great 
New  York  Metropolitan  Orchestra  as 
one  event.  Outside  of  this  great  at- 
traction there  is  Mine.  Schumann- 
Heink;  Augusta  Cotlow,  the  pianiste; 
Burton  Holmes,  author  and  lecturer; 
Ellery's  Royal  Italian  Band,  with  its 
famous  director,  Manfredo  Chiaffareli; 


HOWARD   RUSSELL  AND   NINA  GLEASON 
With  the  Baker  Theatre  Company,  at  the  Burbank. 


ratives,  all  charmingly  told.    The  com-  Fdwin  Grasse,  the  blind  violinist,  all  for 

plications  and  really  humorous  situa-  practically  the  one  price  of  admission 

tions  and  climaxes  follow  in  quick  sue-  usually  charged  to  hear  Mine.  Nordica 

cession,  for  hardly  has  one  come  to  the  and  Mme.  Schumann-Heink  alone, 
front  and  been  disposed  of  than  another 


inent  of  Blanchard  &  Venter  this  sea-  one  of  the  most  evenly  balanced  instru- 

son,  and  .whose  lectures  in  Los  Angeles  mental  bodies  in  the  world.    It  has  been 

will   be   features   of   the  Star   and    hn  drilled  in  operatic  as  well  as  symphonic 

perial  Courses.  Dr.  Conwell's  life  reads  and  other  purely  classical  music  Its 

Nie  seats  are  selling  exceedingly  fast    like  a  romance.    Born  in  the  most  ster-  repertoire  is  tremendous. 


one  comes  fresh  to  the  battle,  resulting    and  those  who  desire  the  best  locations    ile  and  mountainous  part  of  New  Hamp- 


Thei 


(Continued  on  page  II) 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


..  ALL  THE  .. 
YEAR  ROUND 

...TOURS  ... 


San  Francisco.  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

I.ow  Kates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PflRRIS,  Genl.  Agent,, 

328  S.  Spring  St.      Los  Angeles,  Gal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  OUNANN,  den.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,   San  Franclscn. 


GRAND 
CANYON 

Nature's  Most 
Stupendous  Work 

DONE  EASILY 

On  Your  Eastbound 
Trip  via  the 

SANTA  FE 

Trains  to  the  rim 


Divine  Healer  Schradcr. 

Everybody  certainly  can  ba  cared  at  an; 
distance  of  every  j     .  e  Jcnawn.  Flica- 
mood,  Va  .Gen  Wagner  deaf  20  yrs.cired. 
Garden  City,  Kan.,  Mrs.  H  Marian  cored  at 
Sciatica  Rnilmatism.   Banldar,  C*l.,  Irs. 
Sntterlai  cored  of  stiffness  tod  lores. 
Tocson,  Int.,  G.  S.  Wi.nr  cored  of  cc«- 
somptioo.   Minneapolis,  Minn.,  Mrs.  M 
1  snred  »f  catarrah.   Toledo,  0.,  In.  Coleman 
eiredof  total  blindness,  all  art  healed  by  silent  praver. 
address,  RIT.  BR.  SCHR1DER.  Gen.  Dal.,  San  franc, sco,  Calif 


INDIANS  OF  THE  SOUTHWEST. 

"Indians  i>t'  the  Southwest'  is  the 
title  of  a  handsome  little  volume  re- 
cently issued  by  the  Santa  Fe  Railway 
Company.  It  is  an  intense  tening  of 
the  story  of  our  Southwest  Indians, 
which  can  never  fail  to  interest  the 
traveler.  The  little  book  contains 
eighteen  profusely  illustrated  chap- 
ters, describing  the  picturesque  and 
historic  territory  through  which  the 
Santa  l'e  railway  passes,  on  its  over- 
land route. 

Mr.  (ieo.  A.  Horsey,  l'h.  D.,  curator 
nt'  anthropology  of  the  Field  Colum- 
bian Museum  of  Chicago,  is  the  author 
of  the  book,- which  fact  speaks  well  for 
its  merit  from  a  scientific  viewpoint. 

The    illustrations    are  remarkably 

Characteristic  of  the  Indians,  their 
homes  and  manners.  And  the  story  is 
;i  thrilling  narrative  of  the  wonders 
of  our  Southwest  desert  territory,  its 
ruins  of  ancient  dwellings,  its  pueblos, 
its  history  and   its  romance. 

A  number  of  maps  and  charts  are 
attached,  which  renders  the  little 
booklet  all  the  more  complete  and  val- 
uable. 

Copies  of  the  volume  are  for  sale 
at  all  look  stores  for  the  remarkably 
low  figure  of  50  cents.    It  is  printed 

on  heavy  coated  half-tone  paper  and 
neatly  bound. 

SUCCESSFUL  CAMPAIGNING. 

''I  was  told  to  come  in,"  a  soft 
voice  said. 

Corwin,  looking  up  from  the  desk 
where  he  was  signing  campaign  docu- 
ments, saw  a  woman,  young,  pretty, 
and  dressed  in  mourning.  For  a  mo- 
ment her  eyes  held  him  in  speechless 
surprise,  lie  jumped  to  his  feet  and 
•  placed  a  chail  for  her. 

"Sit  down,  please,"  he  managed  to 
say. 

"I  came  to  tell  you  that  some  one 
whom  you  trust  in  your  campaign  is 
betraying  you.'' 

''That  is  the  truth,  though  I  can 
add  no  names,''  said  the  woman.  ''I 
warn  you  because  I  admire  that  stand 
you  are  taking.  I  believe  men  like 
you.  honest,  enthusiastic,  and  intelli- 
gent, ought  to  go  into  politics." 

'Plie  oval  face  lighted.  Her  smile  was 
rarely  sweet.  "This  will  seem  to  you 
like  the  plot  of  a  ten-cent  novel,  but 
I  'II  have  to  ask  yon  not  to  identify 
hip  or  admit  you  have  ever  met  me. 
When  you  are  elected  we  may  meet 
again. ' ' 

•I  hop  so,'  Corwin  answered  with 
fervor.  He  was  conscious  of  holding 
her  hand  for  a  moment  before  she  dis- 
appeared. 

Carefully  as  it  had  lipen  concealed, 
the  opposition  had  an  informer  among 
torwin's  bodyguard.  This  ablermanic 
campaign  was  his  first,  and  Loyalty 
was  still  a  meaning  to  him.  The  name 
of  his  betrayer  was  found  and  the  ex- 
posure of  the  attempt  to  ruin  his  cause 
ren  ted  in  his  favor  and  brought  hope 
6f  i  bright  finish.  He  faced  the  audi- 
ence in  the  German  Turner  hall  and 
began  his  speech.  His  eyes  met  those 
of  the  slender  girl  ill  black.  Once 
more  their  penetrating  glance  robbed 
him  of  his  breath.  The  silence  in  the 
crowded  house  frightened  him. 

The  slender  figure  quickly  bent  for- 
ward, the  li|is  parted,  and  gleaming 
eyes  commanded  him  to  continue.  Ar- 
gument and  eloquence  followed.  He 
spoke  rapidly,  without  interruption, 
holding  his  audience  to  the  end.  His 
henchmen  crowded  about  him  when  he 
finished  ami  the  audience  cheered,  but 
he  heard  little  of  their  approval  and 
prophecy.  Sin-  was  in  the  disappearing 
crowd. 

The  morning  after  his  election  he 

OJ  ed    a    note    which    tilled  himwith 

light. 

"1  am  the  daughter  of  Colonel  Mas- 
terson.  who.  hail  he  lived,  probably 
would  have  defeated  you.  No  Republi- 
can had  been  elected  in  this  ward  since 
my  father  came  here.  Through  helping 
him  I  learned  to  know  men  and  situa- 
tions. My  father  was  honest.  His  suc- 
cessor is  not.  It  was  he  who  hired  your 
attempted  betrayer,  and  I  felt  justified 
in  warning  you. 

"I  do  not  deserve  your  thanks,  for 
my  action  was  for  honest  politics.  If, 
however,  you  care  to  come  as  a  friend 
you  will  find  me  at  home  to-morrow." 

"It  has  been  a  successful  cam- 
paign for  you,"  she  said  to  him  when 
they  met. 

"It  will  have  been  a  successful 
campaign,"     he     corrected,     "if" — 


THE  ONLY  WAY  TO  SEE 
SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 


IS   VIA  THE 


"INSIDE  TRACK" 


Special  Train  Every  Horning  from  Los  Angeles. 
Two  Hours  and  Thirty  Hinutes  at  RIVERSIDE. 
Two  Hours  at  REDLANDS.  Returning  via 
COVINA.  Arrives  Los  Angeles  early  in  the 
Evening  =^=rr=^=: 

A  TRIP  THROUGH  THE  ORANGE  GROVES 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC. 

261   SOUTH   SPRING  STREET 


Pofcem  by  the  Sea 

..J 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  Imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandv 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
lie  In  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hovirs  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  In  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  It  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of 

..     THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  Illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring  St..  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 

E.  W.  GILLETT,  T.  C.  PECK, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent.  Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


FROM 

KANSAS 

CITY 

Santa  Fe 

TO 

CALIFORNIA 

SEPTtJMBKR  15th  TO  NOVHMI1KK  80th,  INCLl'SIVH 

Correspondingly  low  rates  from  other  points 
Ask  Santa  l-'e  Agents 

FROM  CHICAGO 

$33 

Then  she  looked  at  him.  This  time  her 
glance  could  not  check  his  words  and 
her  heart  beat  fast. 


"TAKE  THE  DOG." 

Ministpr  (to  crowd  of  boys  leading 
a  much-disturbed  dog  by  a  string)  — 
Hovs,  what  are  vou  doing  to  that  poor 
dog? 

Hoys — We  ain't  tloin'  nutbin'. 
We're  t ry in'  to  see  who  gits  de  dorg. 
De  fellow  dat  tells  de  biggest  lie  gits 
him,  see? 


Minister— Don 't  you  know  that's 
wrong.'  Wiry,  1  never  told  a  lite  in  mv 
life. 

Hoys— Vou  take  the  Oorg. 

"Do  you  have  any  highwaymen  out 
here?"  askpd  the  timid  tourist. 

"Yes,"  answered  Bronco  Hob,  who 
was  reading  the  papers  that  hail  come 
in  by  the  weekly  mail.  "Hut  cheet 
up.  They're  just  amateurs.  We 
haven't  any  trusts  yet.  "  —  Washing- 
ton Star. 
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Of  Interest  to  Women 

Nearly  AH  Bodices  Are  Made  in  Blouse  Fashion 


Bodices  are  nearly  all  made  in  blouse 
fashion,  yet  the  waist  line  is  daintily 
defined  by  a  pointed  sash  or  band. 

Gold  and  silver  waistbands  will  be  a 
feature  for  the  next  few  weeks,  though 
the  shaped  belt  of  black  panne  is  by 
far  a  more  charming  fashion. 

All  the  best  frocks  worn  by  women  of 
fashion  are  exquisitely  graceful,  and 
these  soft,  clingiug  fabrics  can  stand 
any  amount  of  niching  and  tucking. 

Taffeta  in  pale  shades  as  well  as  in 
black  forms  some  of  the  most  dressy 


BLUE  CLOTH  TAIL!  Hi  MADE. 

gowns,  and. a  good  many  are  made  for 
restaurant  dining  and  for  various  en- 
tertainments at  watering  places. 

In  spite  of  ruches  and  flounces  skirts 
are  kept  very  plain  at  the  top,  and  ev- 
erything points  to  a  return  of  the  se- 
verely serpentlike  skirt  —  serpentlike 
at  least  as  far  as  the  knees,  whence  it 
grows  at  least  twelve  yards  wide 
around  the  feet.  Truly  the  skirt  of  the 
hour  must  be  cut  by  a  dressmaker  who 
Is  a  genius  as  well  as  a  good  workwo- 
man. 

The  cut  shows  a  tailor  made  of  blue 
cloth,  with  a  plaited  jacket  and  skirt. 

LOOSE  EFFECTS. 

The  fashionable  gown  has  the  ap 
pearance  of  being  too  large  for  its 
wearer,  and  a  generally  loose  effect  is 
produced  by  the  shape  and  the  trim- 
mings. All  cotton  gowns  follow  this 
rule,  and  the  waists  are  full  all  around, 
much  pouched  in  front  and  have  some 
Species  of  vest  or  chemisette  which  is 
usually  left  transparent. 

When  the  skirt  is  accompanied  by  a 
coatee  or  bolero  this  is  wide  and  largo 
and  follows  the  sack  shape.  The  front 
is  filled  in  with  hanging  frills  of  lace 
or  a  full  pouched  vest,  which  adds  to 
the  loose  effect. 

The  Russian  coat  is  a  favorite  mode 
for  lawn  and  linen,  and  the  fronts  ar 
open  to  show  a  fussily  arranged  vest. 
The  front,  fastened  on  with  a  high 
neckband  and  lightly  pinned  at  the 
waist,  is  admirable  with  the  Russian 
House  and  much  cooler  than  a  sleeve- 
l*ss  waist. 

Red  has  many  followers  and  is  shown 
In  crape,  cotton  and  muslin.  The  crape 
fabrics  have  a  decidedly  refining  influ- 
ence on  the  bright  colors,  and  both 


FOULAKU  (JOWN. 

china  Dlue  and  "rose  red  are  charming 
in  this  fabric. 

The  picture  shows  a  foulard  gown 
trimmed  with  blue  and  white  embroid- 
ery. 

UP  TO  DATE  STYLES. 

Sloping  shoulders  begin  to  be  exag- 
gerated, and  sleeves  are  terribly  volu- 
minous. It  seems  a  pity  to  turn  these 
graceful  fashions  into  caricatures. 

Red  batiste,  red  delaine  and  even 
scarlet  serge  are  being  made  up  in 
large  numbers.  As  a  rule,  these  gowns 
are  relieved  with  black  or  ecru. 

Some  beautiful  linen  gowns  have 
been  seen  lately.  One  had  its  skirt  just 


CAPE  EFFECT 

clearing  the  ground,  with  a  border  of 
guipure  at  the  hem,  while  the  corsage 
was  trimmed  with  the  same  guipure  in 
bolero    effect,    tluished    with    a  high 


draped  waistband  or  green  taffeta. 
With  this  was  worn  a  pretty  green  anil 
mauve  toreador  hat  trimmed  with  a 
large  black  bird. 

Gray  is  a  color  which  is  always  popu- 
lar, and  some  lovely  gray  soie  de  chine 
gowns  are  embroidered  in  silver  and 
gold.  Another  favorite  mixture  is  com- 
posed of  gray  and  green,  and  some  well 
known  society  women  are  wearing 
gray  gowns  relieved  only  with  cream 
lace  and  rather'  vivid  green  hat  and 
parasol. 

The  gown  in  the  cut  shows  the  new 
full  skirt  and  the  double  stole  effect. 


FOR  YOUNG  GIRLS. 

The  young  girl  has  many  pretty 
styles  for  her  especial  benefit  this  year, 
chief  among  these  being  the  accordion 
plaited  skirt  and  the  loose  accordion 
plaited  blouse  belted  in  with  a  swathed 
band  of  silk  or  satin.  When  trimmed 
with  fancy  buttons  these  little  accor 
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flatly  box  plaited  as  far  as  the  knees 
and  then  left  to  How  out  with  amp!, 
fullness  around  the  hem.  A  blouse  01 
fine  batiste  with  embroideries  in  crim- 
son thread  worked  by  hand  might  1»' 
worn  with  this  serge  skirt.  The  blouse 
should  l,e  drawn  down  to  a  point  In 
front  under  i  soft  belt  of  crimson  pat- 
ent leather,  while  at  the  throat  there 
should  be  a  lie  of  crimson  glace  silk. 

The  cloth  gown  in  the  cut  has  a  .  ape 
effect  of  guipure  lace  and  shirred  chif- 
fon. JUDIO  CHOLLET. 
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 FOR  

"The  Mysteries 
of  the 

Heart  Doctrine" 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 

the  most  recent  Theosophical 
volume 

"Theosophy 
and  Christianity" 

A  Joint  Debate,  15c 

"The  New  Century" 

$2.00  per  annum,  5c  per  number 
.    A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 
Send  to  the 
Theosophical  PublishingCompany 
Point  Loma,  California 


PROF,  and  MRS.  LE  PIERRO 

Scientific  Palmists  and  Lite  Readers 

Tell  truthfully  all  about  business  transac- 
actions,  love,  joy,  sorrow,  and  the  ills  of 
life;  will  give  the  way  and  means  to 
overcome  difficulties.  Consult  them  at 
"   their  address   

TEACHING    AND  DEVELOPING 

PSYCHIC  FORCES  A  SPECIALTY 

Why  suffer  with  Corns  when  they  can  be  re- 
moved permanently  without  pain. 
625  H  S.  SPRING  ST. 

BOSTON  LADIES  TAILORS 

PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED 
PRICES  REASONABLE  


629  W.  SIXTH  ST. 


LOS  ANGELES 


HEIiIOTltOIMi  CKEPE  DE  CHINE  GOWN 

dion  plaited  suits  are  charming  for  the 
country  and  later  on  in  heavier  mate- 
rials for  school  wear. 

White  with  just  a  touch  of  crimson  is 
smart  for  a  girl  to  wear  at  the  seashore 
or  in  the  country,  and  quite  a  pretty 
frock  can  be  made  in  fine  white  serge 
with  a  short  walking  skirt  neatly  and 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.     Money  Loaned 
<  u  good  security. 

Tel.  Home  2747  602  604  S.  SPRING 

LATEST 

Bunops,  Tapestry  and  stripe  wallpapers 

Best  Paint,  per  gallon  $1.50 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 
Tel.  Main  1055  627  S.  SPRING  ST 

MERCY  E.  CHASE 

Scientific  Palmist  and  Psychic 

OFFICE  HOURS:    9  a.  m.  to  9  p.  m, 
328  W.  Third  St.,  corner  Hill  St.— Los  Angeles 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED. 


I 


G.  GARDNER  PiAIMO  HOUSE 

LOWEST  PR  ICES- -BEST  GOODS 

118  Winston  St.,  LOS  ANGELES, 


A. 


Tel.  Black  2225-Home  3195 


CAL. 


TUB  BATHS  and  MASSAGE 

MABEL.  KNOWLTON 

455  S  Broadway  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Why  Suffer  With  Corns  and  Bunions? 

When  Dr.  Hooker  will  remove  tnem  from  both  feet  for  $1.00 

455  South  Broadway 

Rooms  30  and  ai  Office  Hours:    9  to  1 1  a.  m.,  2  to  6  p.  m. 
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At,  the  Theatres 

(Continued  from  page  11) 

orchestral  players  in  the  wrold  who  re- 
ceive the  salaries  that  are  paid  to  its 
members,  and  each  of  its  men  is  a  solo 
artist. 


THE    SATURDAY  POST 


MADAME    KATHERINE  FISK. 

Madame  Katherine  Fisk.  the  cele- 
brated grand  and  oratorio  contralto  so- 


with  the  Metropolitan  Grand  Opera 
House  Orchestra,  carrying  in  her  reper- 
toire many  new  and  beautiful  songs  by 
French,  German  and  English  composers, 
all  little  known  in  this  country,  but 
some  of  them  absolute  novelties,  and 
items  of  musical  interest.  Madame 
Fisk 's  voice  is  of  wonderful  .depth, 
range  and  dramatic  quality  and  she  has 
besides  an  intense  artistic  temperament, 
broad  musical  intelligence,  beauty  of 
face  ami  physique  and  a  most  charming 


on  Thursday  evening  of  the  coming 
week  at  7  o'clock  sharp.  The  oratoria 
selected  for  the  first  concert  is  El- 
gar's  "Light  of  Life,"  one  of  the 
strongest  and  best  of  the  new  oratorios. 

Application  for  membership  in  the 
chorus  should  be  made  to  .Mr.  Harry 
Barnhart,  the  director,  309-10  Blan- 
chard  building.  The  first  concert  will 
be  given  the  last  of  November  or  the 
lirst  of  December,  lint  the  grand  mu- 
sical festival  will  be  given  in  the 
spring.  For  the  latter  there  will  be  an 
enrollment  of  500  voices,  but  for  the 
first  oratario  the  chorus  will  be  limited 
to  300. 

THE    LYRIC    MUSICAL   AND  LEC- 
TURE COURSE. 

There  lias  been  a  strong  demand  for 
a  musical  anl  literary  course  which 
would  be  in  reach  of  the  masses  and 
at  the  same  time  carrying  artists  from 
the  musical  and  literary  world  who  are 
well  known  and  whose  work  is  so  appre- 
ciated as  to  place  them  on  the  higher 
ranks  of  entertainers. 

Burton  Holmes  heads  the  list  of  en- 
tertainers with  his  new  lecture  on  the 
"Wonderland  of  America."  Ellery 's 
Royal  Italian  Band  is  another  strong 
feature.  These  two,  in  fact,  are  worth 
every  cent  that  is  charged  for  the  en- 
tire ten  events. 

The  reserved  seat  sale  is  now  on  at 
tic  Union  Pacific  ticket  office,  and 
from  the  reports  it  is  going  with  a  rush. 
Those  who  are  interested  in  good  music 
should  secure  their  seats  at  once. 


M  A  U  A  M  K   K  A  T  H  K  R  I  N  E  FISK 
Contralto  Soloist,  with  Dtiss  Metropolitan  Orchestra,  at  Hazard's  Pavilion. 

loist,  has  just   returned   from  the  Con-  and  winning  personality. 

tinent,  where  during  the  past  vear  in   o  

London,  Berlin  and  Paris,  she  repeated  THE  FESTIVAL  CHORUS. 

her  former  successes,  artistic  and  social,  The   first    rehearsal    of   the  Festival 

and  returns  to  America  for  this  season  Chorus  will  be  held  in  Blanchard  Hall 


Maier  (Si>  Zobelein  Brewery 

PILSNER  BEER 


|  The  Popular  Beverage  of  Southern  California  I 

i  - — —  i 


Bottled  Beer  for  Family  Use  and  Export* 
a  Specialty 


APPEARANCES    ARE  DECEPTIVE. 

1  've  alius  notised,  fellers, 

Hit's  a  risky  thing  to  do 
To  kalkalate  accordin' 

To  how  things  looks  to  you. 

The  man  'at  talks  the  nicest 

Don't  he'p  you  up  the  hill; 
The  one  'at  prays  the  loudest 

Don 't  alius  pay  his  hill. 

Sometimes  the  biggest  fishes 

Bites  the  smallest  kinds  of  baits. 

An'  mighty  ugly  wimmin 
Can  make  the  best  of  mates. 

The  smartest  lookin'  feller 

May  be  a  reg'lar  fool; 
Vim  're  alius  kicked  the  highest 

By  the  meekest  lookin'  mule. 

Lee  County  (Fla.)  Journal. 

"Did  yon  get  anything?"  whis- 
pered the  burglar  on  guard,  as  his 
mate  emerged  from  the  window. 

"No;  the  chap  wot  lives  here  is  a 
lawyer,"  replied  the  other  in  disgust. 

That's  hard  luck,  replied  the 
brst.    "Did   ver  lose  anything? "— Ex. 


EXPENSIVE. 

"The  work  of  legislating  for  this  na- 
tion and  for  all  the  states  of  this  great 
union  is  very  expensive,"  said  Mr. 
Darley. 

"  Yes,  t ne  frames  must  come  high, 
added  Mrs.  Darley. 
"The  frames?" 

"  Yes;  every  bill  is  framed,  as  vim 
will  see  by  the  newspaper  reports." 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL  CO.,  NO. 
405%  South  Broadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Los  Angeles.    Tel.,  Home  2603. 


HOTELS  AND  BOOMING  HOUSES. 

THE    PIEDMONT,    117    EAST  FIRST 
St.,  near  Main. 


CALIFORNIA  HOUSE.  142%  S.  MAIN 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

HOTEL  BERWICK,  449%  S.  SPRING 
Street. 

THE  MONTGOMERY,  NEWLY  FUR- 
nished  rooms,  single  or  en  suite.  Mrs. 
P.  Quinoni.  Tel.  Main  2020.  444  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

HOTEL  SAVOY,  A.  E.  BARTRAM, 
Mgr.  405%  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.    Home  Phone  2603. 

HOTEL  MADISON— HOUSE  NEWLY 
furnished  throughout;  centrally  lo- 
cated; just  across  the  street  from  Pa- 
cific Electric  Depot.  Mrs.  C.  J.  Mc- 
Divitt  Prop.  Rooms  by  the  day.  week 
or  month.  Rates  reasonable.  631  S. 
Main  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Home 
Phone  5475. 


MEDIUMS    AND  PALMISTS. 

MADAM  WOODWARD  —  CLAIRVOY- 
ant  and  palmist.  Gifted  by  birth  to  a 
degree  that  is  wonderful;  scientific 
palmist;  tells  you  all  you  want  to 
know;  every  hope  or  wish  of  your 
life;  will  tell  you  how  to  win  the  one 
you  love;  conquer  enemies;  restore 
lost  affections;  how  to  win  in  busi- 
ness, love  and  marriage.  Terms 
reasonable.  Rooms  307  West  Seventh 
St.  Consultation  from  10  a.  m.  to  9 
p.  m. 

CONSULT  THE  BEST — LEONIE — 
The  seventh  daughter  of  the  seventh 
daughter.  England  s  scientific  palm- 
ist, medium  and  scientific  card 
reader.  Will  give  her  dollar  readings 
for  25  cents  (both  hands).  Room  IS. 
311  W.  Third  St.  Hours  9  a.  m.  to 
9  p.  m. 


TOILET     PARLORS,  FACIAL 
SAGE,  ETC. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
in  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co., 
707  S.  Broadway. 

FOR  A  GOOD  TUB  OR  VAPOR  BATH 
and  massage,  go  to  738  1-2  S.  Grand 
avenue,  rooms  4  and  5;  no  signs.  Tel. 
Home  6660. 


MRS.  WESLEY,  CLAIRVOYANT 
card  reader  and  medium,  magnetic 
healer.  Rooms  2  and  3,  341%  S. 
Spring  St..   Los  Angeies.  Cal. 

DRESSMAKERS 

R.  A.  BISHOP,  DRESSMAKER,  321  S. 
Hill  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Tel.,  Home 
4525. 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

MRS.  GREGG,  SUCCESSOR  TO  MISS 
Day's  Employment  Office.  Help  care- 
fully selected;  situations  promptly 
supplied.  Tel.,  Main  1179;  Home 
1179.     121%   S.  Broadway. 


VISIT  MISS  ALLEN'S  UP-TO-DATE 
bath  and  massage  parlors.  Tub  baths 
25  and  50  cents.  Room  16,  316%  S. 
Spring  St.     First-class  operators. 


MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  419%  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 


SILPHUME  VAPOR  BATHS— MAS- 
sage.  chiropody.  Mrs.  Jennie  Huff. 
618%  S.  Spring  street.  Los  Angeles. 
Cal.    Home  telephone  3033. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

E.  L.  DESTE — Manufacturer  of  Ostrich 
Feathers,  Ostrich  Plumes,  Tips.  Boas, 
Fans,  Capes  and  Trimmings  made  to 
order;  also  cleaning,  dyeing,  curling 
and  made  over.  A  la  mode  de  Paris. 
Special  attention  given  to  fine  laces. 
Antique  and  modern  and  lace  curtains 
cleaned  and  repaired  equal  to  new; 
also  fine  garments  dry  cleaned  by  my 
patent  process.  Satisfaction  guaran- 
teed. Tel.  Home  5331,  533  S.  Broad- 
way, Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ALL  FRIENDS  OF  MRS.  KATE  HOS- 
kins  will  find  her  at  327%  S.  Spring 
Street. 


ORIENTAL  TOILET  PARLORS 
Work  at  homes  by  appointment.  Der- 
matology, face  massage,  shampooing, 
hair  dressing,  manicuring,  chiropody. 
Phome  Home  3334.  254  S.  Broadway, 
parlors  1  and  2.   


STAMP  PHOTOS — 42  FOR  25a  FIRST 
class.  Photos  25c  doz.  and  up.  At 
North  Spring  Street  Studio.  213%  and 
215%  N.  Spring  St. 


ELECTRIC  MASS  AG  VJ — SEA  SAL  I. 
vapor  and  tub  baths.  9  a.  m.  to  12  p. 
m  Furnished  rooms;  transient.  Room 
44   317  North  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles. 


VAPOR.  TUB  BATHS.  MASSAGE 
with  electricity.  Clean  parlors.  First 
floor.  526%  S.  Spring  St.  Tel.  Home 
5478. 


REMEMBER  THE  NUMBER— 652  S. 
Broadway.  Vapor  and  tub  baths, 
massage."  electricity.  Experienced  ope- 
rators; first  class  patronage  solicited. 
9  a.  m.  to  11  p.  m.     Open  Sundays. 

FOR  THE  BEST  BATH  AND  MAS- 
sage  with  electricity,  go  to  Mrs. 
Mary  E.  Smith.  12  Downey  Block, 
cor    Temple  and  Main  Sts. 


JULIUS  B.  LOVING.  REAL  ESTATE 
and  collections.  Flats  and  cottages 
for  sale  and  rent.  Also  acreage.  Office 
128  N.  Main  St.,  Room  3.  Telephone 
John  4881.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  in  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 

RUBBER  COLLARS.  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  RROADWAY. 

FOR  CLEANING  DYEING  AND  RE- 
pairing  of  all  kinds,  by  the  up-to-date 
cleaning  and  dyeing  place.  627  South 
Main  Street.  Telephones:  Home  7583; 
Sunset.  Main  1711.  Work  called  for 
and  delivered. 
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The  Robbery  at,  the  Corners 

By  HORACE  SEYMOUR  KELLER 


Ei  Pivins,  P.  M.,  came  rushing  into 
Perkins'  store  one  morning  with 
bulging  eyes  .'iinl  pale  face.  He  pound- 
pd  the  counter  until  the  scales  rattled. 
Me  walked  up  and  down  the  narrow 
space  between  the  counter  and  the 
salt  barrels,  and  when  Perkins  asked 
him  what  disturbed  him  he  lifted  his 
Spinach,  fixed  his  gaze  slantingly  upon 
the  small  group  of  steadies,  and 
ejaculated  heatedly: 

"Starbunee  'nuf!  The  gov 'mint's 
be'n   robbed,  b'gosh!" 

"P'gee!  Knowed  them  pesky  high- 
waymen'd  fin'lly  git  ter  us.  Wi,  has 
she  be'n  cleaned  out  or  jest  teehedf" 
asked  Abe  Pembrook. 

"She's  be'n  robbed  middlin',  jest 
middlin'.  She  hain't  be'n  teched  so 
hefty  but  what  she  'II  'cover  and 
swing  'long  an'  do  bizness  at  the 
same  ole  stan '  on  the  corner;  still, 
she's  be'n  robbed." 

"Did  the  pesky  cusses  burst  hur 
open  wuth  dinnymite,  or  on 'y  pry  hur 
'part  wuth  a  crowbar?"  askeil  Per- 
kins, trying  the  lock  to  his  money 
dra  wer. 

"Nuther;  she's  be'n  robbed  o'  post- 
age stamps,  ilnni  it!  " 

"Leave  any  clue  behind?"  It  was 
the  amateur  detective  who  spoke,  ami 
he  had  to  poke  his  ferret-like  nose  into 
affairs  with  the  usual  Old  Sleuth  fer- 
vor burning  in  every  vein  and  nerve. 

'duel  I  should  say  they  did;  one 
small  package  o'  tutti  frutti  gum — " 
The  speaker's  jaw  dropped  and  he 
fastened  his  eyes  on  Perkins'  face. 
Leaning  heavily  upon  the  counter,  he 
whispered  in  tones  that  brought  every 
man  to  his  feet. 

"An,  you  air  the  on  'y  man  in  The 
Corners  thet  deals  in  tutti  frutti 
gum. ' ' 

"Ah,  and  aha!"  hissed  the  amateur 
detective  with  Ins  searching  gaze  fixed 
upon   the  trader's  face. 

"Yo'p,  an'  the  last  package  i  sole 
wuz  to  your  own  son,  Willu'ni  Henery; 
he  an'  his  gal  drapt  in  last  night  jest 
as  I  wuz  putting  up  the  shutters." 

"And  I  was  present  and  can  swear 
tn  that  fact,"  uttered  the  amateur, 
folding  his  arms  and  looking  the  as- 
tonished postmaster  straight  in  the 
eye. 


"Lordy!  This  is  too  much  for  me 
ter  stan'.  The  pore  postoffice  system 
has  be'n  gittin'  it  in  the  neck  all 
'round;  an'  wuth  this  added— robbed 
by  my  son  — I  — I  can't  stan'  no 
more. ' ' 

Si  Pivins  staggered  from  the  store, 
with  pale  face  and  tremulous  limbs. 

"And  now  to  work!"  uttered  the 
amateur  as  he  made  a  beeline.  for  the 
postoffice.  He  sauntered  in  and  be- 
gan to  study  a  railroad  map  that  hung 
on  the  wall.  He  heard  a  rattle  of 
skirts,  he  turned  just  as  William  Henry 
Pivins'  affinity  was  about  to  slip  a 
letter  into  the  slot. 

"Ah,  foiled  that  time,  Miss  Ma- 
tilda Sleigh!"  gritted  he,  as  he  deftly 
snatched  the  letter  from  her  hand. 

"Von  mean,  hateful  thing!  Gi'  me 
that  letter,  oe  Snagglesbv,  or  I  'II  call 
Willie." 

"Not  until  I  examine  this  postage 
stamp,  Miss  Sleigh.  1  'in  a  detective — 
see  my  badge  f  ' ' 

"Rats!"  came  a  voice  from  within. 

"Willie,  he's  got  my  letter,  the 
mean —  ' ' 

"This  office  has  been  robbed;  it's 
my  business  to  ferret  out  the  culprits 
ami  put  them  behind  the  bars;  justice 
must  be  done,  even  if  the  sky  falls. 
See  my  badge?  The  government  is  be- 
hind-'" 

A  good-sized  heavy  boot  was  be- 
hind the  amateur  also;  and  it  lifted 
him  from  the  floor  and  landed  him 
upon  the  back  of  his  neck  in  the  gut- 
ter. 

"  Thur,  Joe  Snagglesby,  I'll  show 
you  thet  I'm  the  gov 'mint  in  these 
parts.  The  gov 'mint  has  be'n  robbed 
an'  we've  found  the  thief.  It  wuz 
rats,  ilnni  'em.  They  stole  62  cents 
worth  o'  stamps,  but  my  son,  Willum 
Henery  found  thur  nest  an'  'covered 
the  booty!"  roared  Si  Pivins,  the 
angry  postmaster,  as  he  stood  in  the 
doorway  and  shook  his  fist  at  the 
prostrate  and  somewhat  damaged  ama- 
teur detective. 

"I've  been  assaulted;  see  my 
badge?" 

"To  the  tanyard,  Joe  Snagglesby!" 

' '  See  my  badge—  ' ' 

"  Back  to  the  tan  pit." 

The  brave  amateur  slunk  around  the 


corner,  chewing  the  bitter  cud  of  de- 
feat between  his  gritting  teeth.  In 
the  twilight  he  made  a  short  cut  across 
lots  and  reached  Remsen  by  morning; 
there  he  secured  another  job  and  be- 
gan anew  the  Old  Sleuth  business  of 
playing  the  human  ferret.  And  the 
government  was  still  safe  and  all  in- 
tact in  the  hands  of  Si  Pivins,  P.  M., 
at  The  Corners. 

PUBLIC    DEBATE    IN  POLITICAL 
CAMPAIGNS. 

In  the  good  old  days  fhen  we  were 
boys  and  used  to  attend  the  public 
schools  and  studied  the  history  of  the 
United  States  our  fathers  were  ac- 
customed to  tell  us  of  the  war  times 
and  how  frequently  was  the  request 
renewed  for  more  anecdotes  of  the 
war  and  army  life.  They  also  used  to 
tell  of  the  memorable  debates  in 
dulged  in  by  Stephen  A.  Douglas  and 
Abraham  Lincoln,  at  the  time  when 
these  illustrious  Americans  were  can- 
didates on  opposing  tickets  for  the 
Knited  States  Senate. 

Perhaps  many  of  us,  instead  of  hear- 
ing our  fathers  tell  of  it,  have  read  ac- 
counts of  these  debates,  noted  the  ar- 
guments advanced  on  each  side,  and 
observed  the  intensity  of  the  interest 
which  prevailed  throughout  the 
country  at  the  time  of  these  discus- 
sions. 

Public  discussion  of  political  issues 
between  opposing  candidates  has  been 
customary  in  this  and  other  repub- 
lics and  limited  monarchies  for  many 
years.  Dickens'  works  describe  in  de- 
tail the  customary  mode  of  procedure 
during  the  exciting  days  preceding  an 
election  in  England  when  the  candi- 
dates    of     the     "Blues"     and  the 

riuffs"  harrangued  the  audience 
from   the  same  platform. 

In  the  estimation  of  Senator  Hanna 
anil  the  Republican  State  Central  Com- 
mittee of  the  State  of  Ohio  the  public 
discussion  of  the  issues  of  the  day  with 

the  candidate  of  the  opposition  was 
good  enough  for  the  days  of  Lincoln 
and  Douglas,  but  is  obsolete  now  and, 
any  way,  according  to  the  management 
of  the  Republican  campaign  in  the 
State  of  Ohio  the  Democratic  party 
does  not  stand  for  anything  nowa- 
days, and  any  challenge  from  its  can- 
didates is  unworthy  much  considera- 
tion. V\  hire  not  said  in  so  many  words, 
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the  challenge  is  treated  with  a  certain 
amount  of  contempt. 

The  comments  made  by  the  Republi- 
can press  of  this  city  upon  the  chal- 
lenge of  the  Hon.  Thomas  Johnson, 
Democratic  candidate  for  Governor  of 
the  State  of  Ohio,  and  the  distin- 
guished attorney,  Mr.  Clark,  endorsed 
by  the  Democratic  State  Convention 
for  the  United  States  Seuatorship,  to 
tlw  nominees  on  the  Republican  tick- 
et cannot  fail  to  cause  an  amused 
smile  to  pass  across  the  features  of 
every  thoughtful  voter,  be  lie  Demo 
crat,    Republican    or  Mugwump. 

HER   ONE  DESIRE. 

Rube  —  Well,  Mandy,  hyar  we  be  in 
town.  Anything  ye  wanter  see,  partic- 
ular? 

Mandy— My  land,  Rube!  I  jest  would 
love  tew  go  through  the  money  mar 
ket.  -Philadelphia  Record. 

NEW  STUFFING. 

Mr.  br.  Ormaudizer  (struggling  to 
carve  the  first  turkey  his  wife  lias  ever 
cooked)  — I  say,  Mary,  the  bones  in 
this  bird  are  thicker  than  a  whale's  — 
jnsl  liear  the  knife  on  them. 

Mrs.  G.  Ormandizer  (almost  crying 
with  anxiety)  — You  must  be  against 
the  shells,  John. 

"Shells?" 

"Yes,  John;  don't  you  remember 
that  you  asked  me  to  stuff  the  turkey 
with  oysters? ' ' 

THE     NEWSBOY'S  REPLY. 

A  wizened  faced  newsboy  climbed  on 
a  Detroit  street  car  the  other  evening 
and,  worming  his  way  past  the  con- 
ductor, walked  down  the  aisle  yelling: 

"Las'  edition!  All  about.  Sigler 
brudders  findin'  de  tray  o'  di'mons!" 

He  sold  several  papers  and  when  he 
was  passing  out  a  man  looked  around 
and  yelled  to  him: 

"Say,  boy,  wheie  did  they  find  that 
tray?" 

The  youngster  paused  in  the  door- 
way. 

"In  a  pack  o'  cards!''  he  shouted 
hack,       and         disappeared.  Cleveland 

Plain  Dealer, 

HARD   WORK  INDEED. 

Hardiippe — I  always  do  my  hardest 
work  before  breakfast. 
Borrowell  — What's  that? 
Harduppe— Getting  up.  t 
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The  Saturday  Post  Insurance 

$500  Cash  fluMMLiiM^111 

WILL  BE  PAID  BY  THE  POST  PUBLISHING  CO.  to  the  one  whom  the  subscriber  shall 
name  as  his  or  her  beneficiary,  of  any  prepaid  subscriber  meeting  Death  by  Violence  (except 
suicide)  upon  whose  person  at  the  time  a  copy  of  the  current  issue  of  the  SATURDAY  POST  or  a 
coupon  is  found. 

The  difficulty  in  paying  our  Insurance  Premium  of  $500  for  Death  by  Accident  to  the  proper  bene- 
ficiaries, obliges  the  Post  Publishing  Co.  to  lay  down  more  definite  rules.  The  Insurance  can  be  availed 
of  under  the  new  rules  by  cutting  out  and  carrying  the  coupon  printed  in  each  paper. 

Those  who  desire  to  avail  themselves  of  the  Post  Insurance  must  send  us  the  name  and  address  of 
the  person  to  whom  they  desire  the  $500  paid  in  case  of  accident.  The  Post  does  not  wish  to  be  asked 
who  the  lawful  heir  is  nor  to  whom  the  insurance  should  be  paid.  We  require  those  desiring  to  avail 
themselves  of  the  insurance  to  designate  the  beneficiary. 
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THE   SATURDAY  POST 


DUCK  AND  QUAIL  SEASON  OPENS  OCTOBER  15 


LOOKING 


for  something  in  hunting  goods  a  little  handier  than  you  have  seen  in 
other  places  ?  If  you  are,  hunt  us  up.  We  have  all  the  latest  makes  of  good, 
reliable  guns  and  the  largest  stock  in  the  southwest.  We  have  shell  loaders 
who  understand  their  business  clothing  cutters  who  can  fit  you  comfort- 
ably from  head  to  heel  with  the  best  canvas,  khaki  and  corduroy  clothing 
you  ever  wore — and  our  stock  of  boots,  shoes,  duck  and  quail  calls,  belts 
and  gun  cases  and  hunting  accesories  contains  everything  you  would  be 
apt  to  need  for  any  kind  of  a  hunting  trip  and  our  prices  are  reasonable. 


Hunt  us  up  and 
see  for  yourself 


We  have  a  series  of  hand- 
somely illustrated  catalogs 
on  Athletic  Goods,  Sport- 
ing Goods,  Yachting  Goods 
and  Gaines  which  we  will 
gladly  send  free  upon  re- 
quest if  you  are  interested. 


WM.  H.  HO  EG  EE  CO. 

138=140-142  S.  Main  St. 


Phones 


(Exchange  7 
(Home  2392 


Los  Angeles,  California 


It  Takes 


a 


two  to   make    a  bargain 


but  only  ONE  of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


..  Glenwood  Range  .. 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  GUnwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 


JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  CAL. 


Kte   John  Widdicomb 

Creates  Beds 

Every  fmiritttre  dealer,  (unless  he  has  an  ax  to 
grind),  will  tell  you  that  the  finest  bedroom  fur- 
niture produced  in  the  United  States  is  from  the 
factory  of  John  Widdicomb.  This  factory  is 
looked  upon  as  a  creator  of  fine  beds  rather  than 
simply  as  a  cabinet  shop  where  furniture  is  made. 
There  is  a  reputation  behind  John  Widdicomb 's 
factory  which  enables  them  to  select  their  agents 
and  not  depend  upon  the  general  trade  to  dispose 
of  their  product.  When  John  Widdicomb  creates 
a  bed  you  may  know  that  it  is  properly  put  to- 
gether and  not  only  that,  it  is  properly  finished, 
and  has  a  style  all  its  own.  We  handle  the  John 
Widdicomb  goods  and  are  showing  a  big  new 
variety.  This  factory  produces  not  only  bed- 
steads, but  all  the  pieces  that  go  with  it  and  any 
sort  of  a  piece  you  may  desire  can  be  found — all 
woods  and  all  finishes. 

We  are  showing  a  new  stock  of  buffets  and 
side  tables  in  weathered  oak  and  mahogany. 
Many  entirely  new  effects  are  among  them. 
WE  EXTEND  CREDIT 
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Volume  VIII.   Number  1  6 


The  Steel  Structure  Reaches 
Los  Angeles 


O  R  the  purpose  of  properly  celebrating:  the  arrival  in  this 
city  of  the  modern  steel  office  building,  the  Los  Angeles 
Saturday  Post  will,  on  Saturday,  November  7th,  devote  the  first 
half  dozen  pages  of  the  issue  of  that  date  to  illustrations  of  these 
mammoth  edifices.  In  so  far  as  possible,  articles  descriptive  of 
them  will  be  provided  by  their  respective  architects,  the  engrav- 
ing and  article  relative  to  each  building  occupying  a  page. 

The  "piece  de  resistance"  of  this  issue  of  The  Post  will  be  the 
magnificent  frontispiece,  consisting  of  a  startling  realistic  photo- 
graph of  Spring  and  Fourth  streets,  where  two  of  these  buildings 
are  rapidly  nearing  completion.  This  engraving  will  extend 
from  margin  to  margin  and  will  indicate  at  a  glance  the  wonder- 
ful progress  being  made  in  the  heart  of  Los  Angeles'  business 
section. 
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|  H  |  The  Revenge  of  the  Prushun  |  g|  I 

I  $  By  JOSIAN   FLYNT  1  5 


It  was  the  Burlington  Kill's  emanci- 
pation day.  Holio  custom  coulil  have 
held  him  a  Prushttn  a  year  longer,  but 
his  .locker,  Whitey,  had  decided  to 
give  the  boy  his  freedom.  For  seven 
long  years  he  had  slaved  and  tiled  for 
his  Jocker,  and  he  was  known  from  one 
end  of  the  "Q"  railroad  to  the  other 
as  Nebraska  Whitey's  youngster. 
When  Whitney  had  "  said  "Hustle, 
Kid,"  he  hail  hustled,  and  when  Whi- 
tes- had  been  shut  up  in  jail  for  want 
of  funds  to  pay  his  fine,  the  boy  had 
begged  the  wherewithal  necessary  to 
set  him  free.  His  officio]  title  was  the 
one  given,  but  by  the  majority  of  road- 
sters lie  was  generally  called  ''The 
Hank."  He  always  had  a  little  money 
in  his  pocket  and  he  always  knew  how 
to  "throw  his  feet"  for  more,  and  it 
was  this  talent  which  earned  him  his 
nickname. 

No  one  except  himself  and  Whitey 
knew  where  he  came  from,  but  the 
rumor  was  that  Whitey  had  "snared" 
mm  in  the  Kast  when  he  was  quite 
young  and  that  he  came  of  much  bet- 
ter forbears_  than  his  profession  of 
tramp  indicated.  He  may  have  been 
the  sun  of  BOme  rich  banker  or  lawyer, 
but  it  is  equally  possible  that  he  orig- 
inated in  very  humble  surroundings. 
All  that  Holmland  could  be  sure  of 
was  that  he  and  Whitey  were  seldom 
seen  apart.  Throughout  the-seven  years 
that  they  had  been  together  they  had 
never  left  the  "  "  and  they  became 
known  to  all  the  professionals  who 
went  over  that  road.  Their  "mona- 
kers, '  one  under  the  other,  may  still 
I  e  seen  penciled  or  cut  into  the  wood- 
work of  watering  tanks  and  on  the 
noors  and  walls  of  box  cars  and  sand 
houses  They  were  celebrities  in  their 
ehosen  territory  ami  it  was  sometimes 
thought  that  they  would  never  sepa- 
rate. Between  them  they  made  a  very 
strong  team,  and  they  might  with 
profit  gone  it  "-double  header"  until 
this  day  Hut  Whitey  was  one  of  the 
old-time  hoboes  who  believed  that 
every  Ui<l  should  manage  for  himself 
after  a  certain  age,  and  he  made  no 
exception  of  "  Th  Hank."  He  took 
hoboland  seriously,  just  as  he  had  for- 
merly been  dead  in  earnest  as  a  thief. 
For  him  tlie  "road"  was  all  the  world 
there  was,  an.,  he  wanted  to  get  out 
of  it  himself,  and  expected  others  to 
get  out  of  it,  all  that  it  would  give.  To 
keep  a  I'rushun  in  bonilage  after  he 
had  acquired  experience  enough  to 
take  care  of  himself  was,  to  his  way 
of  thinking  an  act  not  only  against 
the  best  interests  of  the  Prushun,  but 
against  the  welfare  of  the  hobo  body 
politic  as  well.  So  when  "The  Bank" 
reached  his  seventeenth  year  Whitey 
made  up  his  mind  that  it  was  time  to 
set  him  free.  The  boy  was  unusually 
large  for  his  age,  and  this  may  have 
influenced  his  docker  in  coming  to  this 
decision,  but  he  was  also  very  expert 
and  thoroughly  hardened  to  the  life, 
and  it  is  more  probable  that  these  con- 
siderations determined  Whitey  to  turn 
him  loose. 

As  a  rule,  there  is  very  little  cere- 
mony connected  with  a  Prushun 's 
emancipation.  Hither  the  .locker  says, 
"right  your  own  battles  now,  kid." 
or  the  Prushun,  if  he  feels  superior  to 
liis  .locker,  says,  "Bum  your  own 
clinch,"  and  the  function  is  over. 
There  is  no  such  feasting  and  speech- 
making  as  take  place  in  civilized  soci- 
ety when  a  young  man  reaches  his  ma- 
jority. Hoboland  is  unfriendly  to  pa- 
lavers of  this  kind,  and  the  shorter  the 
affair  the  better. 

In  "The  Bank's"  case,  however,  it 
was  different.  Whitey  and  he  had 
been  more  like  equals  and  pals  than 
master  aim  slave,  and  Whitey  saw  lit 
to  make  the  emancipation  the  occasion 
.or  a  very  serious  conversation.  Al- 
though he  was  a  tramp  he  had  takei 
a  liking  to  "The  Bank  '  such  as  few 
I'rushuns  ever  know,  and  he  could  not 
let  him  go  without  a  final  list  of  in- 
structions. He.  chose  for  the  conference 
a  hang  out  hidden  away  in  some  brush- 
wood near  Burlington,  on  the  Iowa  side 
of  the  Mississippi,  and  after  the  fire 


had  been  started  and  the  railroad  ties 
which  served  as  seats  had  been  drawn 
ciose  to  it,  he  addressed  the  Prushun 
thus: 

"I've  told  you,  kid,"  he  began,  "all 
that  1  know  about  hoboin  an'  I've 
pumped  into  you  a  little  about  what 
you  got  to  be  an'  do  if  you  turn  thief. 
My  advice  to  you  is,  still,  don't  turn 
thief,  you've  got  nerve,  an'  you're 
quick  an'  smart,  but  there's  ten 
chances  to  one  that  you  won't  win  out. 
an'  I  don't  want  to  see  you  take  the 
risk.  Course,  you're  your  own  boss 
now,  an'  can  do  as  you  like,  but  I  wish 
you'd  always  remember  what  old  Whi- 
tey told  yon.  I  wanted  to  be  a  thief 
an  1  tried  to  be  one,  but  that  ain't 
got  anything  to  do  with  you,  an'  be- 
sides, I 've  told  you  that  I  got  it  in  the 
neck.  The  stretches  in  prison  used 
me  up,  an'  they'll  use  you  up,  boy, 
if  you  monkev  with  'em. 

"Now,  about  hoboin'.  You  know 
what  it  is,  whether  it  rains  or  shines, 
don't  you?"  and  he  looked  at  "The 
Bank"  earnestly  Hut  with  an  undis- 
guised look  of  pride  in  his  counte- 
nance, which  showed  plainly  enough 
that  it  was  he,  and  he  alone,  who  had 
made  the  boy  the  skilled  I'rushun  that 
he  was. 

"Yes,  Whitey,  I've  been  through  it 
when  it  rained  hailstones,"  was  the 
boy's  reply,  given  with  the  same  seri- 
ousness which  characterized  the  query. 

"That's  no  dream,  kid,  an'  I  know 
that  I've  been  hard  with  you  some- 
times, but  I  had  to  be.  You  was  only 
ten  when  1  snared  you  — remember?  — 
an  that  was  the  only  way  I  could 
teach  you  for  a  while.  But  I've  been 
nice  with  vou  since  you  got  wise, 
ain't  If" 

'"J  ain't  got  any  kick  comin',  Whi- 
tey. ' ' 

'That's  real  nice  o'  you,  ,  an' 
it 's  'cause  I  want  to  see  you  get  there 
no  matter  what  you  do,  't  I'm  chewin  ' 
the  rag  this  way.  There's  some  that 
'ml  hang  on  to  you  for  a  while  yet, 
but  don't  worry  'bout  goin'  it  alone, 
i  '11  let  the  bunch  know  '  I  'mancipated 
you,  an'  the  news  won't  be  long  a- 
goin'  down  the  line.  An'  if  imv  other 
bloke  ever  tries  to  snare  you  lick  him, 
if  you  can;  an'  if  you  can't,  let  me 
hear  about  him,  an'  I'll  break  his 
nec.  .  You're  a  blowed-in-the-glass 
hobo  now,  if  you  want  to  be  an'  there 
ain't  nobody  that  can  make  you  a 
rushun  again.  Nebraska  Whitey  says 
so  an'  that  goes,  see? 

"P'rapsy  you  don't  want  to  be  a 
blawed-in-the-glass  guy;  how  about 
that?" 

' '  I  don 't  know  what  else  you 've 
been  trainin'  me  for,"  "The  Bank" 
replied,  with  truth. 

"That's  so,  kid;  you're  right;  but 
I  was  just  thinkin'  that  you  might 
wanto  reform.  There's  some  that  does, 
vou  know." 

"But  what  would  I  do  if  I  did?  I 
don't  know  any  trade." 

"You  don't  need  to  know  a  trade 
before  you  reform;  it's  wantin'  to 
an'  tryin'  to  that's  the  main  thing." 

"I  don't  know  't  I  want  to." 

"Well,  all  I  can  do,  kid,  is  to  tell 
you  what  T  think  about  it.  I  ought  to 
tell  you,  'cause  T  snared  you,  an' 
'cause  I'm  turnin'  you  loose  by  your 
lonesome. 

"T  don't  remember  nothin.  I'm 
too  old,  an'  I 'm  too  much  of  a  bum. 
1  always  wanted  to  be  a  thief  an'  noth- 
in' else,  so  I  don't  know  how  it  feels 
to  be  reformed.  If  you  try  it,  take  my 
tip  an'  go  home.  It'll  be  hard  as  the 
very  devil,  an'  there'll  come  times 
when  you'll  want  to  be  back  with  the 
gang;  but  if  you  really  make  up  your 
mind  to  be  on  the  level,  home's  the 
best  place  for  you  to  begin.  Your 
mother '11  ask  about  who  you  been  with 
if  you  go  back,  but  I  don't  want  you 
to  squeal  on  me,  kid.  It  wouldn 't"  do 
her  any  good,  an'  I'd  feel  better  think- 
in'  't  I  was  under  cover.  Understand, 
don't  you?"  The  boy  nodded  his  head. 

"If  you  don't  wanto  reform,  an' 
feel  't  you'd  like  the  road  for  good, 
remember  what  I've  always  told  you; 


make  it  your  business,  just  as  if  you 
was  a  president  of  a  railroad.  When 
you  get  up  in  the  niornin'  know  just 
how  much  dough  you  got  on  you,  or 
planted,  an'  say  to  yourself  't  you 
got  to  have  so  much  more  'fore  night 
comes.  Don't  steal  of  you  can  possi- 
bly help  it,  an'  uon 't  get  into  more'n 
one  sloppiu'  up  a  month.  Drunks  is 
what  kills  the  'boes,  an'  you  wanto 
be  careful. 

"You  never  told  me  that  before," 
the  Prushun  interrupted. 

' '  That  may  be,  but  1  never  'manci- 
pated you  before.  I'm  sendin'  you  off 
on  your  own  uppers  now,  an'  I'm  tell- 
in'  you  what  I  think.  I  don't  wanto 
see  you  turn  out  a  tomato  can  rag. 
You're  the  flyest  kid  I  ever  trained, 
an'  if  you  stick  to  the  road  1  wanto 
hear  that  you  done  well.  If  you  get  to 
sloppiu'  up  right  along  an  go  to  pieces 
the  'boes'll  come  an'  tell  me  't  I  let 
you  have  your  runnin'  too  young,  an' 
I  don't  wanto  hear  that.  I'm  experi- 
ment! n '  with  you,  kid,  an'  1  want  you 
to  make  an  A  No.  1  stiff. 

"The  'boes'll  watch  you  more'n 
you  think.  They  know  who  you've 
traveled  with  an'  they're  next  to  what 
you  ought  to  be,  an'  they'll  criticise 
you  like  hell  for  a  while.  The  other 
ex-Prushun  ll  keep  tabs  on  you,  too, 
but  I  wouldn't  mind  them  much.  If 
one  of  'em  looks  for  a  scrap,  don 't 
urge  him  on,  but  if  he  tackles  you  first 
lay  him  out.  You're  good  with  your 
dukes,  an'  I  ain't  afraid  o'  your  bein' 
licked.  But  '  in  gener'l  keep  out  o' 
rows.  I've  only  had  one  since  you 
been  with  me,  an '  that  one  was  'cause 
I  was  jagged. 

"Don't  go  to  jail  'less  you  got  to. 
There's  a  class  o'  bums  what  always 
looks  for  a  berth  inside  when  the 
weather  gets  cold,  but  they're  a  done 
up  sort.  When  you're  on  the  Coast 
look  for  nothin'  but  money,  an'  in  the 
Kast  you  needn't  be  afraid  of  askin' 
for  your  share  of  it.  If  you  throw 
your  feet  the  way  you  have  since  you 
been  with  me,  you  won't  need  any 
jail  to  keep  you  warm. 

•'  If  you  make  up  your  mind  to  stick 
to  the  turf,  never  go  home,  an'  don't 
write  any  letters.  It 's  tough  on  your 
folks,  but  they  ain't  heard  o'  you 
since  1  snared  you,  an'  it  'ud  only 
stir  'em  up  again  if  you  wrote.  My 
mother  ain't  heard  o'  me  since  I  was 
twelve,  an'  I  ain't  heard  o'  her.  'T 
ain't  nice  if  you're  on  the  level;  but 
if  you  ain't,  I  think  it's  better  to  let 
'em  think  that  the  likes  o'  us  has 
croaked.  You  'member  Wooster  Slim.' 
Well,  he  went  home  once  after  ten 
years  on  the  turf  an'  trid  to  reform. 
He  couldn't  make  a  go  of  it  an'  his 
old  mother  died  from  thinkin'  about 
him.  He  might  better  o'  never  seen 
her. ' ' 

"But  s'pose  I  get  pretty  close  to 
the  old  home  town?  Tt'll  be  a  ter'ble 
temptation  to  have  a  look  at  it,  "The 
Bank"  interjected. 

"Hut  you  mustn't  take  chances  o' 
runnin '    up   against    the  temptation," 

\»  nitey  ntinued,  looking  sharply  at 

the    Prushun   by     way     of  emphasis. 

..lis  is  a  big  country,  an'  you  don't 
need  to  even  show  up  where  the  home 
town  is.  My  town  is  New  York,  an' 
it 's  a  i. I.i<-.-  where  all  'boes  like  to  go. 
but  I  ain't  been  there  in  ten  years.  I 
even  changed  my  monaker  from  New 
York  to  Nebraska  so 't  no  one  'ud 
get  next  to  me.  That 's  what  you  got 
to  do.  You  Ml  be  an  ex-Prushun  after 
you  leave  me,  an'  you  wanto  get  a 
name  that  won't  have  an  'kid'  to  at- 
tached to  it,  an'  that  won't  give  you 
or  your  folks  away.  You  can't  play 
With  the  business,  kid.  You  got  to  be 
an  out-an  '-outer  if  you're  goin'  to  get 
in  your  graft,  an'  you  can't  be  one 
thinkin'  about  home  and  mother  an' 
how  to  see  her.  That'  the  reason  t' 
I  want  you  to  make  up  your  mind  for 
keeps  whether  you  wanto  be  on  the 
level  or  not. 

"Go  off  by  yourself  for  a  few  days 
when  we  separate,  take  a  good  long 
ride  on  some  road  't  you  ain't  been 
over  yet,  an'  think  like  the  devii.  But 


But  when  your  nut's  once  settled  an' 
fixed,  don't  change,  an'  don't  be  just 
a  railroader.  Pick  out  some  road  the 
way  we  old,  an'  study  it  Wu  you  know 
ev  ry  dam  tie  that  the  rails  rests  on. 
It's  the  'boes  what  keeps  riuUl  all 
the  while  that  never  amount  to  any- 
thin'.  'Course  vou  can  take  a  vaca- 
tion once  in  a  while  that  never  amounts 
to  anythin',  but  if  you  come  across  a 
territory  that  suits  you,  nurse  it'  's 
if  you  loved  it. ' ' 

"Ho  vou  think  I'd  better  stick  to 
the  'Q'?*" 

"Don't  stick  to  anythin'  till  you're 
sure  't  you're  goin'  to  -be  a  roadster. 
I  keep  tellin'  you  that  'cause  you're 
wobbly  just  now  an'  don't  know  where 
you're  at.  If  it's  a  roadster  't  you're 
bound  to  be,  then  my  advice  is  to  hunt 
up  a  fresh  piece  o '  road.  Course  I 'd 
be  glad  to  have  you  round  these  parts, 
but  it  might  be  uncomfortable  for  you. 
You're  known  all  over  the  line,  an' 
the  old  timers  might  keep  throwin'  in 
your  face  that  you're  a  kid  yet.  If  you 
jock  out  a  beat  o'  your  own,  you  show 
the  bunch  't  you're  independent,  an' 
ain't  got  to  look  to  me  for  advice, 
see.'  \S  1 1 . - 1 1  you  get  your  beat,  or  think 
you  know  where  to  look  for  me,  do 
what  I've  told  you  was  goin'  to  be 
your  reward  when  'mancipation  day 
came  — look  for  revenge." 

"Do  you  think  I  better  look  for  it 
on  the  road  't  I  pick  out  for  my  beg- 
gin '  ?  " 

"No,  you  mustn't  do  that.  Remem- 
ber when  1  got  you,  don't  you  —  way 
down  Kast  .'  Well,  you  wanto  get  your 
revenge  just  as  far  from  the  place  you 
settle  down  in.  I  advise  you  to  get  it 
as  soon  as  you  can,  'cause  it  looks 
well.  If  the  first  one  's  no  good  try 
again,  an'  keep  on  tryin'  till  you  get 
what  you  want.  It  may  take  you  a 
good  while  to  fix  things  the  way  you 
want  'em,  an'  p'raps  you'll  find  out  't 
you're  letter  without  the  revenge,  but 
l 'd  take  a  fall  out  of  it  once,  anyhow, 
'cause  it 's  your  right  as  an  ex-Prnsh- 
mi,  an'  you're  expected  to  make  use 
of  it. 

"Now,  that's  all  I  got  to  say,  kid, 
an'  I  want  you  to  remember  it.  If 
you  go  home,  forget  me  an'  the  bunch, 
I  ut  if  vou  don  t,  hang  on  tignt  to  what 
old  Whitey  did  for  you  an'  told  you. 
I'm  goin'  back  to  the  Horn,  an'  yon 
better  take  tlie  next  train  into  Chi." 

They  returned  to  the  watering  tank, 
where  the  .locker  found  a  freight  going 
west;  a  few  minutes  later  the  ex-Prush- 
un boarded  a  cattle  train  bound  for 
•  hieago. 

IT. 

Three  weeks  after  the  emancipation 
of  "The  Bank  and  the  parting  from 
his  .locker  the  town  of  ,  in  South- 
ern Illinois,  became  very  much  excited 
one  night  over  the  disappearance  of 
one  of  the  young  boys  of  the  place. 
His  father  was  a  wealthy  and  promi- 
nent citizen,  and  the  loss  of  the  child 
aroused  the  entire  community.  The 
lad  had  been  known  to  wander  away 
from  home  on  previous  occasions,  and 
his  truancy  had  caused  his  parents  not 
a  little  anxiety,  but  never  before  had 
he  chosen  the  night  time  for  his  run- 
away escapades  and  his  father  was  of 
the  belief  that  he  had  not  gone  off  on 
it . s  own  initiative.  Many  of  the  towns- 
people also  fell  in  with  this  notion 
when  three  days  later  he  i  ailed  to  put 
in  an  appearance.  His  absences  hereto- 
fore had  never  extended  beyond  twen- 
ty four  hours'  duration,  when  he  would 
return,  hungry  and  penitent.  The  po- 
lice were  drawn  into  the  case,  and  a 
diligent  search  for  the  missing  boy 
was  begun.  The  authorities  in  adja- 
cent towns  anil  villages  were  notified, 
and  a  description  of  the  boy  was  sent 
even  to  distant  cities.  A  handsome  re- 
ward r  his  safe  return  was  also  of- 
fered, and  the  newspapers  advertised 
the  fact  far  and  wine. 

Days  went  by,  however,  and  no 
trace  of  the  lost  child  was  discovered. 
False  rumors  that  he  had  been  located 
were  continually  being  received,  and 
even  the  detective  agency  employed  by 
the    father'  believed    for   several  davs 
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that  it  hail  succeeded  in  unraveling  tlie 
mystery,  but  nothing  definite  came  to 
light.  The  parents  finally  became  con- 
vinced that  it  was  a  kidnaping  affair 
and  raised  the  amount  of  the  reward, 
but  there  were  others,  among  them  the 
local  chief  of  police,  who  were  not  of 
the  opinion. 

"Why  don't  we  receive  some  let- 
ters from  the  kidnapers?"  the  chief 
remarked  in  the  barber  shop  one  day, 
"if  it  is  them  that  took  him?  Kid- 
napers let  people  know  pretty  quickly 
what  they  want,  and  we  haven' t  had 
so  much  as  a  postal  card  from  anybody 
of  that  sort.  My  opinion  is  that  the 
youngster's  dead.  I  shouldn't  be  sur- 
prised, if  the  river  was  dragged,  to 
hear  that  his  body  was  at  the  bottom 
of  it.  That's  the  way  most  of  the  kid- 
napings  end  —  1  don't  believe  in  'em." 

"But  what  chance  have  you  of  find- 
ing a  body  in  a  river  like  the  Missis- 
sippi unless  it  happens  to  float?"  a 
newspaper  reporter  asked,  while  the 
barber  Stropped  his  razor.  "You  might 
drag  from  here  to  New  Orleans  and 
never  find  what  you  wanted. ' 

"Well,  I  ain't  sayin'  that  he  is  in 
the  river  for  sure,"  the  chief  ex- 
plained, but  I 'm  willing  to  bet  a  ten- 
dollar  note  even  that  if  he's  ever 
found,  and  I'll  tell  the  truth,  we'll 
see  that  he  wasn't  stolen.  His  father's 
rich,  all  right  enough,  but  1  tell  you 
Kidnapers  ain't  so  numerous  as  you 
think,  and  there's  a  lot  of  richer  men 
to  touch  up  besides.  J  don't  believe 
the  'Squire  is  woith  over  $100,000  at 
tue  outside. ' ' 

"But  he'd  probably  spend  every 
cent  of  it  to  get  that  mil  back,  just  the 
same,"  the  reporter  retorted.  "He's 
one  of  the  kind  that  would  do  that, 
mikI  if  he  held  back  at  all  his  wife 
would  urge  him  on.  They  think  more 
Oi.  that  kid  than  they  do  of  anything 
else. ' ' 

"Well,  why  in  the  devil  oidn 't  they 
watch  out,  for  him,  then?"  the  chief 
pursued.  "I've  had  to  reprimand  him 
time  and  again  for  jumping  on  freights 
and  it's  a  wonder  to  me  that  he  wasn't 
killed  long  since. ' ' 

"The  trouble  with  you  is,  chief,  that 
you  ain't  got  any  kids  o'  your  own," 
the  justice  of  the  peace  broke  in.  "If 
it  was  your  boy  instead  of  the  'squire's 
you'd  be  the  last  one  to  say  that  he 
was  dead  until  you'd  done  everything 
you  could  to  find  him.  I've  heard  men 
like  you  talk  before." 

' '  Well,  I 've  done  all  ^  can  to  find 
him,  anyhow,  and  at  the  next  meeting 
of  the  town  council  there's  going  to  be 
a  big  expense  bill  to  think  over,  too. 
Only  yesterday  1  spent  $7  in  livery 
hire." 

"What  did  that  news  amount  to 
that  come  from  Minneapolis — any- 
thing?" 

wn,  they  had  a  lost  boy,  all  right, 
and  sent  me  his  picture,  but  it  wasn 't 
the  'squire's  kid.  That's  the  trouble 
about  lookiug  for  a  stray  boy— you 
keep  getting  information  about  hun- 
dreds of  others  that  you  ain't  inter- 
est nl  in  until  you  think  every  family 
had  lost  a  child.  If  1  were  going  to 
start  a  new  business  1  'd  go  in  for  the 
absent   crnldren  profit." 

' '  You 've  got  a  good  chance  to  try 
your  hand  here, ' '  the  reporter  declar- 
ed significantly,  as  he  rose  from  the 
chair  ami  ad  justed  his  collar  and  neck- 
tie. He  did  not  hold  the  local  police 
in  very  high  estimation. 

"I've  done  as  much  as  you  newspa- 
per fellows  have,"  the  chief  returned 
sharply.  "The  trouble  with  your  kind 
is  that  you  think  you  're  all  born  Pink- 
ertons.  If  you're  so  smart,  why  don't 
you  find  the  boy?" 

"It  isn't  my  job,"  was  the  laconic 
reply,  and  the  reporter  left  the  shop. 

The  disappearance  of  the  boy  con- 
tinued to  be  an  all-absorbing  topic 
of  conversation  for  weeks,  and  the 
search  was  prosecuted  with  all  the 
earnestness  and  skill  that  the  'squire's 
money  could  buy,  but  it  failed  to  un- 
ravel the  mystery.  Finally,  at  the 
chief's  suggestion,  the  river  was 
dragged  for  several  miles,  but  nothing 
was  found  but  logs,  stumps  and  refuse 
from  the  steamboats  and  the  reporter 
wrote  a  sqmo  in  his  newspaper  to  the 
effect,  "1  told  you  so."  As  the  weeks 
lengthened  into  months  and  no  light 
was  thrown  on  the  arfair,  the  excite- 
ment among  the  townspeople  naturally 
subs...ed,  but  the  'squire  and  his  wife 
were  inconsolable.  As  a  last  resort, 
in  the  hope  that  a  change  of  scene 
would  relieve  somewhat  the  tension  of 


his  wife's  mind  and  repair  her  shat- 
tered health,  the  'squire  took  her 
away  and  began  a  series  of  visits  to 
s  aside  and  mountain  retreats.  The  de- 
tective agency  was  cautioned  to  keep 
tne  case  in  hand  and  to  wire  the  par- 
ents immediately  if  any  clue  to  the 
whereauouts  of  the  boy  was  found. 
For  the  'squire's  friends  and  neigh- 
bors the  misfortune  became  an  aca- 
demic subject  of  discussion,  the  town 
being  atiout  evenly  divided  in  its  opin- 
ion. One  side  favored  the  abduction 
tneory,  while  the  other  stuck  to  the 
notion  that  the  .oy  was  dead.  But  no 
one  ever  came  to  tell  either  side  which 
was  in  the  right,  and  the  affair  re 
mained  as  puzzling  as  during  the  first 
davs  of  the  investigation. 

"Hello,  Whitey!" 

The  speaker  was  Salt  Lake  Lengthy, 
alias  the  Burlington  Kid,  and  the  one 
addressed  was  his  quandam  Jocker. 
The  meeting  place  was  an  infrequently 
visited  hang-out  near  Pacific  Junc- 
tion, on  the  Missouri  river.  ..le  time 
was  a  little  over  a  year  after  the  ex- 
,  rushun's  emancipation  day.  Tne  man 
had  changed  very  little,  and  looked 
just  as  bronzed  and  roadlike  as  when 
tney  had  last  been  together.  The  ex- 
Prushun  had  developed  into  a  full- 
neaged  hobo,  and  his  face  and  manner 
showed  it.  There  were  still  a  few 
traces  of  the  "kid"  in  his  counte- 
nance, but  there  was  also  an  independ- 
ent look  which  told  only  too  plainly 
tiiat  he  had  made  use  of  his  emancipa- 
tion according  to  hobo  customs  and 
privileges.  Whitey  did  not  recognize 
him  at  first,  and  for  a  second  was  at  a 
loss  to  place  him,  but  he  soon  remem- 
bered who  the  young  man  was. 

"Why,  kid,"  he  cried  at  last,  stand- 
ing up  and  grasping  his  old  Prushun's 
outstretched  hand,  "where  did  you 
blow  in  from?  1  thought  you  must  'a' 
gone  home. ' ' 

' '  1  did  start  home,  Whitey, ' ' 
Lengthy  explained,  taking  a  seat  on  a 
log  and  motioning  to  a  boy  at  his  side 
to  do  likewise,  "but  1  didn't  get  far. 
1  was  afraid  I  couldn't  stay." 

"Is  that  your  revenge?"  and  Whi- 
tey jerked  his  head  in  the  direction 
of  the  young  boy. 

"That's  my  revenge,  White}'.  What 
d'you  think  of  him?" 

"How  long  you  had  him?" 

"About  a  year." 

" Where 'd  you  snare  him?" 

"Over  in  Southern  Illinois." 

"Train  easy?" 

"Didn't  at  first,  but  he's  improvin'. 
i  topped  out  a  fiver  for  me  the  other 
day  in  Denver  standin'  in  front  of 
swell  stores." 

"Bawl  much?" 

"Used  to,  but  he's  lettin'  up  now." 

"Mother's  boy  or  a  guttersnipe." 

"I  can't  tell  you.  1  found  him  ridin' 
a  freight  and  snared  him.  He  says  his 
governor's   got  boodle." 

"Where  you  located?" 

"Over  in  the  Southern  Pacific.  1 
came  up  here  to  see  yon  an'  give  you 
a  sight  o'  the  revenge." 

While  these  questions  were  being 
asked  and  answered  the  old  Jocker 
kept  his  trained  eye  on  the  boy  at  the 
ex-Prushun's  side.  He  looked  him 
over  as  women  inspect  fine  silk  and  as 
men  study  horseflesh.  It  interested  him 
to  see  what  the  former  Prushuu  had 
been  able  to  "snare." 

"So  you  was  afraid  you  couldn't 
make  it  go  if  you  went  home,  was 
you?"  he  said  in  a  moment,  his  eyes 
shitting  from  the  younger  boy  to  the 
ex-i  rushun,  an  a  seriousness  came  into 
his  face  which  made  it  look  uncommon- 
ly stern. 

"Yes,  Whitey,  I  was  airaid  I'd  only 
slope  again,  an'  you  remember  you 
told  me  to  do  that?" 

"Yes,  that's  right,  the  man  an- 
swered, and  his  eyes  fell  and  he  stared 
vacantly  into  the  fire. 

"Ever  wanted  to  go  home  since  you 
got  your  revenge?"  he  asked  before 
long,  continuing,  however,  to  look  at 
the  burning  brushwood. 

"Oh,  a  little,  but  not  the  way  I  did 
when  I  first  struck  Chi.  I'm  getting 
over  it. ' ' 

There  was  another  short  pause  in 
the  conversation  and  all  three  gazed 
at  the  blaze.  Suddenly  Whitey  looked 
up  and  broke  the  silence. 

"Well,  I'm  glad  to  see  you,  kid, 
anyhow,  an'  I  guess  you  got  a  good 
Prushun.  Somehow  I  wish  you'd  gone 
home,-  but  it  wasn't  likely  't  you 
would  an'  wishin',  an'  wisliin'  don't 
count,  anyhow." 


"I  don't  know  as  there's  anything 
I  can  tell  you  about  trainin  your  kid 
't  you  ain 't  net  to,  but  be  easy  on  him 
when  you  can  be.  1  in  gettin'  sort  o' 
mellow  like  in  my  old  age  an'  don't 
favor  lickin'  kids  '£  1  can  help  it. 
I've  had  three  since  you  left  me,  but 
I  didn't  keep  any  of  'em,  'cause  they 
was  goin '  to  be  too  much  thrashin'  to 
make  'em  do  right.  I  sent  'em  home, 
anyhow.  1  told  'em  to  go  home  an' 
showed   'em  how. 

"If  you  handle  your'n  right  —  the 
way  I  handled  you — an'  he's  got  the 
straight  goods  in  him,  you'll  have  an 
easy  time  of  it  down  there  in  Califor- 
ni  i.  Remember  what  I  told  you  about 
stickin'  to  your  beat,  an'  make  the 
kui  understand  it,  too. 

' '  If  you  see  Frisco  Fatty  give  him 
my  regards.  He  may  try  to  snare  your 
kid  away  from  you,  but  smack  him  if 
he  does.  He's  a  good  sort,  but  he's  a 
born  Prushun  thief. 

' '  You  know  where  to  send  your  kid 
if  he  wants  to  go  home  when  you 
'mancipate  him,  don't  you?" 

"I  know  where  I  found  him,  an' 
where  he  says  't  his  folks  live  — that's 
all." 

"Well,  don't  forget,  when  you 
'mancipate  him,  to  give  him  a  chance 
to  go  home  if  he  wants  to.  Remember 
't  I  was  square  with  you, •  an'  you 
wants  to  be  on  the  level  with  him.  He 
pror,  .y  don't  want  to,  but  it  eases 
your  conscience  to  give  him  the  open- 
in'.  There  comes  my  freight  goin' 
east.   Which  way  you  goin'?" 

' '  Back  to  the  Coast. ' ' 

' '  Well,  so  long,  kid, ' '  and  he  shook 
hanus  for  the  last  time  with  his  old 
Prushun.  "So  long,  my  boy,"  and  he 
turned  to  the  new  Prushun.  "Hope 
you  both  have  good  luck,"  and  he  ran 
for  the  train  coming  over  the  bridge. 
Five  months  later  he  lay  dead  in  a 
lodging  house  in  Omaha. 

It  is  over  ten  years  ago  now  that 
..e  emancipated  the  Burlington  Kid, 
and  the  hitter's  Prushun  has  also 
reached  the  hobo  majority.  If  the  gos- 
sip told  at  hang-outs  in  the  West  be 
true  the  second  Prushun  has  found  his 
revenge  and  is  "holding  dawn"  a 
division  on  the  Denver  and  Rio 
<  i  rande. 


COMMENTS  ON  BUILDERS. 

By  Ralph  Hoyt. 

There  are  a  great  many  builders  in 
this  world,  and  a  vast  amount  of  build- 
ing going  on  constantly.  The  carpen- 
ter and  builder  is  a  very  conspicuous 
factor  in  the  industrial  world. 

Mankind  are  naturally  builders. 
When  I  say  mankind  I  of  course  em- 
brace women  also. 

Some  men  build  tangible  tilings  and 
some  intangible.  The  word  building 
always  suggests  the  idea  of  a  carpen- 
ter, somebody  with  mechanical  skill 
engaged  in  erecting  a  house,  a  barn,  a 
shed,  a_  hencoop,  or  some  other  struc- 
ture that  rests  upon  the  ground  and 
rises  a  short  distance  toward  the  roof 
or  the  universe. 

A  sober,  industrious  carpenter  is  a 
useful  man  in  any  community.  Every 
carpenter,  whether  married  or  unmar- 
ried, is  treated  as  a  shingle  man. 

I  never  SAW  one  who  was  not. 

The  carpenter  is  not  generally  proud, 
but  a  PLANK  man. 

If  very  industrious  he  will 
S(  'RATCHAL  the  time  for  his  bread 


and  butter.  It  is  BUTTER  for  him  to 
no  so  than  steal. 

He  is  usually  careful  to  keep  his  ac- 
counts SQUARE. 

To  his  practical  mind  his  duty  is 
perfectly  PLANE. 

Like  the  modern  sea  captain  he 
keeps  much  of  his  eyesight  on  his 
COMPASS.  He  does  this  in  order  to 
BN -COM PASS  HIS  OBJECT. 

When  the  carpenter  sees  other  men 
staking  off  vacant  lots  it  AUGURS 
well  for  his  business. 

He  is  generally  wide  awake,  though 
at  times  he  must  employ  SLrJi-.r.  .. 
in  his  business. 

When  the  frame  of  his  building  is  up 
he    feels  REJOICED. 

As  a  rule  the  carpenter  is  not  an 
expert  wrestler,  neither  is  he  easily 
FLOORED. 

Though  not  generally  a  politician  he 
is  usually  found  SIDING  with  one  par 
ty  or  another. 

If  he  gets  well  paid  for  his  valuable 
work  he  feels  that  the  sun  of  prosper- 
ity BEAMS  on  him.  He  has  to  be  on 
the  lookout,  however,  or  he  would  be 
CHIZELED  out  of  his  earnings. 

He  fully  earns  all  that  he  eats, 
WEATH  ERBOARD  is  cheap  or  dear. 

When  the  carpenter  is  asked  to  fur- 
nish a  plan  for  a  building  he  turns 
several  volts  of  brain  power  onto  the 
skeleton  of  his  plan,  and  is  thus  en- 
abled to  fully  HATCHET  out. 

If  at  any  time  the  prospect  for  his 
business  looks  blue  he  seizes  his 
broadax  and  gives  the  prospect  a  dif- 
ferent HEW. 

If  fond  of  fruit  his  choice  is  gener- 
ally the  PLUM. 

With  conditions  fairly  favorable 
th^  carpenter  manages  to  keep  his 
SPIRIT-LEVEL  till  he  reaches  the 
GABEL  END  of  life. 

In  the  construction  of  a  brick  or 
stone  building  the  carpenter  is  coin 
pelled  to  invoke  the  aid  and  skin  of 
the  MASON  and  the  HOD  FELLOW. 

Among  the  numerous  builders  other 
than  house  builders  there  are  ship 
builders,  whose  completed  crafts 
PLOUGH  the  high  seas,  though  they 
never  do  any  plowing  on  anybody's 
farm. 

There  are  also  boiler  builders,  who 
build  immense  boilers,  some  of  which 
are  liable  to  bust  up  and  blow  off  the 
engineer,  or  the  FIREMAN'S  EAR, 
ERE  the  victim  is  aware  of  it, 

Some  ini'ii  build  aircastles,  thai  fail 
to  feed  the  hungry  mind  or  bolster  up 
the  tired  soul  —  not  even  the  SOLE  OF 
A  SHOE. 

Brethren  and  sisters,  let  us  all  be 
builders— taking  care  that  our  work, 
as  such,  is  exerted  in  the  direction  to 
insure  results  that  will  illuminate  the 
highways  and  byways  of  life  with 
light  more  brilliant  than  the  consumpt- 
ive glimmer  of  a  night  watchman's 
stomach  lantern  as  he  prowls  around 
the  front  gate  or  the  rear  hencoop  of  a 
private  residence  and  builds  an  imag 
inary  future  of  wealth  and  happiness 
for  himself  in  some  public  office  where 
his  salary  will  be  paid  by  a  gigantic 
private  corporation  strong  enough  to 
eventually  stand  up  on  its  hind  legs 
and  swallow  the  earth. 

She  —  Do  vim  believe  marriage  is  a 
lottery ? 

lie  Not  a  bit.  If  you  draw  a  blank 
in  a  lottery,  you  can  always  tear  the 
ticket  up  and  take  another  chance. 


'  THE  QUALITY  STORE ' 


FALL  STYLES 


In  men's  top  coats  and  suits  are  now  here  in 
great  variety— new  ones  arriving  daily.  'Twould 
be  a  good  plan  to  look  over  the  stock  and  make  a 
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In  Two  Chapters  - Chapter  One 


CHAPTER  L 

HOW  great  events  depend  on 
trivialities:  A  chain  of  cir- 
cumstances in  themselves  in- 
significant brought  us  togeth- 
er, a  little  group  of  strangers,  and  drew 
us  finally  into  that  tragic  adventure 
of  which  so  much  has  been  said  and 
written.  The  first  of  these  circum- 
stances was  no  doubt  my  stopping  to 
speak  with  Skitters,  B.  G.  Skitters  of 
Buffalo,  one  day  in  April  last. 

Skitters  since  I  have  known  him  has 
always  been  full  of  enterprise  and  of 
schemes  more  or  less  crazy  to  make 
a  fortune  in  an  hour.  But  the  spring 
of  the  Pan-American  year,  with  its 
dazzling  possibilities,  which  affected 
some  stronger  heads,  seemed  utterly  to 
turn  a  head  originally  none  too  steady. 
When  I  saw  him  that  morning  he  was 
loitering  feverishly  on  the  corner  of 
Niagara  street  and  Main  and  glaring 
like  a  tiger  at  the  crowds  which  went 
to  and  fro.  There  was  a  feel  in  the 
air  of  adventure  and  success,  and  the 
man  on  the  corner  seemed  to  be  mad- 
dened by  it. 

He  began  to  rave.  "Three  good 
things  gone  wrong,"  said  he — "three 
elegant,  gilt  edge,  safe  ideas  all  gone  to 
smash  in  a  week!" 
"How  so?"  I  inquired. 
"Oh,  the  same  old  fogies!  Men  that 
I  tried  to  get  interested  wouldn't  take 
'em  up.  No  more  nerve  in  this  town. 
But,  say,  for  heaven's  sake,  if  you 
know  of  anything  real  good  that's  do- 
ing, let  me  in,  will  you?" 

"Same  here,"  remarked  a  weary  voice 
beside  us.  A  youth  with  a  derby  hat 
on  the  back  of  his  head  and  a  cigar 
stump  in  the  corner  of  his  mouth  had 
paused  in  his  aimless  strolling.  I  recog- 
nized him  as  a  distant  acquaintance, 
one  Curley  Bowers,  somewhat  well 
known  among  the  east  side  gangs. 
Curley  has  Imagination  and  even  culti- 
vates the  muses.  I  made  the  suitable 
introductions  and  happened  to  remark: 
"Mr.  Skitters  here  is  interested  in 
some  Pan-American  enterprises." 

"Not  now."  he  answered  darkly.  "1 
wouldn't  touch  such  wildcat  schemes. 
Haven't  the  time  anyway;  too  busy." 
His  mood  had  changed,  and  he  eyed 
with  a  certain  pitying  melancholy  the 
people  that  went  past  us,  ephemerals 
of  the  hour. 

"Look  at  'em,"  said  he,  "and  every 
other  one  has  got  some  kind  of  a  bee 
buzzing— restaurants,  notions  and  side 
show  fakes,  anything,  anything  to  coax 
a  dollar  out  of  the  poor  visitor.  They'd 
better  get  on  to  one  of  the  big  yellow 
cars  and  go  down  to  Niagara  falls  and 
float  over." 

Young  Bowers  had  moved  leisurely 
away.  At  this  casual  remark  he  half 
turned  round  and  said,  "I  know  of  a 
feller  in  this  town  who  says  he  can  do 
the  trick." 

"Do  what?"  asked  Skitters.  "What's 
he  talking  about?" 

"Go  over  tbe  falls,"  replied  Curley. 
"Shoot  Niagara.  Course  he'd  need 
somethin'  to  do  it  in."  He  spoke  with 
a  tired,  dispassionate  air  and  drifted 
on. 

"Would  be  quite  a  scheme,  wouldn't 
it?"  said  Skitters,  and  his  eye  lighted 
fitfully  as  it  rested  for  a  moment  on 
one  of  the  yellow  cars.  "What  an  ad- 
vertisement!" And  we  talked  of  some- 
thing else. 

But  the  very  next  day  he  (Skitters) 
rushed  into  the  office  where  I  was. 
"I've  found  it!  T've  found  it!"  he  ex- 
claimed. 

"Found  what?"  I  asked. 

He  dropped  into  a  chair  and  lowered 
his  voice,  but  he  was  quivering  all  over 
with  eagerness,  like  a  hound  that 
points  the  game.  "In  this  town,"  said 
he  solemnly,  "up   near  Black  Bock. 


there's  an  old  fellow  that's  an  inventor, 
and  he's  had  a  hobby  for  years.  He 
works  in  a  bicycle  repair  shop,  bat 
night  times  he  works  on  the  hobby— an 
invention.  And,  by  gad"— his  voice  fell 
to  a  whisper— "I  most  believe  that  he's 
got  something  there  at  last.  Where's 
that  young  fellow,"  Skitters  cried, 
"that  we  were  talking  to  yesterday?" 

"Who?   Oh,  young  Bowers?"  said  I. 
"What  do  you  want  of  him?" 

"Do  you  remember  what  he  said." 
Skitters  replied,  "about  knowing  a  fel- 
low who  wanted  to  go  over  Niagara? 
Well,  by  heavens,  I'm  going  to  give 
him  the  chance." 

I  went  to  the  telephone  and  called 
up  a  grocery  store  out  on  the  east  side 
on  a  corner  opposite  to  Guggleheimer's 
old  saloon.  Around  that  corner,  as  I 
knew,  relics  of  one  of  the  old  street 
gangs  of  Buffalo  still  loafed  and  loi- 
tered through  the  heavy  hours. 

"Hello!"  said  I  in  the  telephone.  "If 
Curley  Bowers  is  near  there,  will  you 
please  ask  him  to  come  downtown?" 
And  I  gave  the  name  and  number. 

Skitters  meanwhile  had  sat  down  by 
the  window.  From  that  window  one 
can  see  two  empires  facing  tbe  waters 
of  Lake  Erie,  wide  and  blue,  and  the 
point  where  those  waters  pass  so  quiet- 
ly and  unsuspectingly  into  the  clutch 
of  the  strongest  of  rivers.  Skitters 
gazed  upon  this  scene  with  a  new  ap- 
preciation. 

"Looks  quiet  and  gentle  enough  out 
there,  doesn't  it?"  he  observed.  "Who'd 
ever  guess  what  there  was  a  few  miles 
down  yonder?  What  a  chance  for 
somebody!"  He  went  off  into  deep 
musing  and  presently  came  out  of  it  to 
chant  a  kind  of  song  to  me.  the  song  of 
tbe  "Dollar  Hunter." 

After  awhile  Curley  Bowers  saunter- 
ed in,  still  doing  the  dignified.  Like 
some  of  his  kind,  in  the  presence  of 
Itiangers  he  affected  a  polite  and  lofty 
Indifference,  his  notion  of  good  man- 
ners. We  explained  that  we  wanted 
particulars  about  the  man  who  thought 
he  could  swim  Niagara. 

"Well,"  replied  Curley,  "he's  a  feller 
named  Jake  Westerman,  a  Dutchman. 
He  kind  of  hangs  on  to  the  edge  of 
our  push,  an'  he's  a  sort  of  a  queer  fel- 
ler, always  doin'  things  that  others 
won't,  makin'  long  swims  an'  dives, 
you  know,  an'  jumpin'  off'n  elevators. 
Well,  one  day  he  had  some  kind  of  job 
down  at  Niagara  falls,  an'  when  it  was 
done  he  went  over  an'  looked  at  the 
place  an'  asked  questions  about  logs 
that  had  went  over,  an'  Graham's  bar- 
rel an'  so  forth.  He's  been  down  there r 
lots  of  times  since  to  poke  around. . 
whenever  he  had  the  car  fare,  an'  they  • 
say  that  he'll  set  down  over  Table 
rock  an'  watch  the  water  an'  think  for 
hours.  He's  a  sort  of  a  queer  feller. 
He  don't  never  say  much,  but  I've 
heard  him  say  that  with  some  kind  of 
a  rig,  a  barrel  or  somethin',  he'd  try  it 
as  sure  as  beans." 

"Now,  you  listen  to  me,"  said  Skit- 
ters impressively.   "I've  found  the  rig. 

1  want  you  to  get  that  fellow,  and  I 
want  you  to  bring  him  over  to  Black 
Bock— here's  the  address— tomorrow  at 

2  p.  m.  I'll  be  there,  and  we'll  look  at 
the  machine  together,  and  then  we'll 
go  down  to  Niagara  falls  and  look  over 
the  ground.  You  come  along,  too," 
added  Skitters  graciously  to  me.  "It's 
a  thing  worth  seeing." 

But  soon  other  matters  intervened, 
and  Skitters  and  I  were  late  to  that 
rendezvous.  When  we  reached  the 
house  at  Black  Bock.  Bowers  and  his 
mysterious  friend  had  come  and  gazed 
and  gone.  They  had  seen  the  invention 
and  left  word  that  we  could  find  them 
down  at  the  falls.  Gills,  the  Inventor, 
was  a  shambling,  shy  old  man  of  about 
sixty,   with   somewhat  of   a  crank)' 


gleam  in  his  weak  eyes.  He  led  the 
way  mysteriously  around  the  house, 
past  the  repair  shop  and  to  a  little 
wood  shed  in  the  rear.  There  he  pulled 
aside  a  canvas,  and  we  looked  upon 
his  masterpiece,  the  labor  of  his  love. 

It  will  be  easily  understood  that  I 
cannot  at  the  present  time  attempt  to 
describe  this  apparatus  very  closely. 
Everybody  knows  that  it  is  some  kind 
of  a  pneumatic  suit,  but  in  reality  Gills' 
much  discussed  invention  looks  rather 
like  a  huge  cigar,  and  is  an  intricate 
contrivance  of  rubber  and  steel  springs. 
A  certain  freedom  and  power  of  move- 
ment are  allowed  to  the  limbs,  which 
close  in  upon  a  trunk  of  great  rigidity, 
and  the  headpiece  looks  not  unlike  a 
diver's  helmet.  Ignorant  as  I  am  of 
such  things,  it  seemed  to  me  even  then 
that  a  person  incased  in  this  might  en- 
dure tremendous  buffeting  and  fright- 
ful shocks  and  possibly  keep  the  breath 
of  life  awhile  amid  a  whirling  chaos. 

The  inventor  was  speaking  and  look 
ing  at  us  with  a  childish,  shy  pride. 
"We  rolled  it  off'n  the  roof  of  the 
house,"  said  h ■•,  "with  a  boy  in  it.  ami 
it  didn't  never  hurt  him." 

"That  is  pretty  ingenious,"  I  said  to 
Skitters  as  we  came  away,  "but  to  drop 
over  Niagara  falls  in— do  you  think  it 
would  ever  wortc?" 

"Looks  as  though  it  might,  anyway," 
he  musingly  replied,  "and  that  would 


do  just  as  well,"  from  which  I  guessed 
that  he  had  his  own  ideas. 

Then  we  two  got  upon  a  car  and  rede 
down  past  Tonawanda  and  the  open 
country  beyonu.  Presently  we  caught 
sight  of  the  river  above  Lasalle.  with 
its  waters  moving  onward  quietly  to 
their  doom,  a  little  restlessly  perhaps, 
but  as  Skitters  had  said,  "Who  would 
ever  guess?"  My  companion  viewed 
this  scene  with  complacency,  and  I  lis 
tened  to  a  dissertation  from  his  lips  on 
the  utility  of  Niagara. 

"Seems  as  though  somebody  would 
have  thought  of  it  before."  he  ended. 
"I  wonder  no  one  hasn't,  and  I 
shouldn't  wonder  a  bit  if  they'd  be  do- 
ing it,  following  on  my  footsteps."  He 
glared  around  with  an  injured  air. 
"This  year  there's  big  iiulucements  to 
do  it.  This  isn't  the  year  for  small 
fakes." 

At  Prospect  point  we  found  Curley 
Bowers  awaiting  us.  He  was  alone, 
but  explained  that  his  friend  was 
across  in  Canada,  looking  at  the  river. 
For  myself  he  had  already  begun  to 
seem  almost  a  myth,  this  singular  be- 
ing who  wanted  to  go  over  the  falls. 
We  three  crossed  the  bridge  and 
itopped  to  gaze  upon  the  view,  then 
went  on  down  the  bank  of  the  Cana- 
dian side  and  saw  there  a  lonely  figure 
seated  upon  a  wet  rock,  staring  fixedly 
up  at  the  cataract.    Curley  approached 
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aua~touchedTiim,  then,  with  a  graceful 
wave  of  his  paw.  said,  "Let  me  make 
you  gents  acquainted,"  and  did  so. 

Westerman  was,  as  I  now  remember 
him,  a  short  and  very  thickset  young 
man  in  whom  the  life  lay  deep.  He 
appeared  to  be  somewhat  stolid,  yet  at 
the  same  time  interested  me.  The  cu- 
rious, absent  look  in  his  eyes  impressed 


Curley  approached  and  touched  him. 
me  even  then,  and  "lie  had  also  an  ex- 
pression which  is,  I  believe,  character- 
istic of  those  who  love  daring  ventures. 
If  you  have  ever  watched  a  man  about 
to  try,  say,  a  high  dive  you  will  know 
what  Westerman's  constant  manner 
was.     He  spoke  very  little  and  ap- 


The  distracting  headaches  from  which 
so  many  women  suffer  make  life  a  daily 
purgatcsy.  If  men  suffered  with  head- 
ache as  women  do,  business  would  be 
almost  at  a  stanstill.  Does  not  the  fact 
that  men  do  not  suffer  from  these  severe 
headaches  suggest  that  there  must  be  a 
womanly  cause  for  them  ? 

When  the  womanly  organism  is  dis- 
eased, headache,  backache,  nervousness 
and  sleeplessness  are  consequences  which 
are  sure  to  follow. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription  cures 
headaches  aud  other  aches  and  pains  by 
curing  their  cause.  It  establishes  regu- 
larity, dries  unhealthy  drains,  heals  in- 
flammation and  ulceration,  and  cures 
female  weakness.  It  soothes  pain  and 
builds  up  the  nerves.  It  transforms 
weak,  sickly,  nervous  invalids  into 
happy,  healthy  women.  Thousands  have 
testified  to  its  marvelous  merits. 

"I  took  two  bottles  of  your  '  Favorite  Prescrip- 
tion '  and  two  of  the  '  Golden  Medical  Discovery' 
and  am  feeling  well,"  writes  Mrs.  Dan  Mc- 
Kenzie.  of  Lorway  Mines,  Cape  Breton  Co.. 
Nova  Scotia.  "I  had  uterine  trouble,  pain  in 
the  side  and  headache.  After  taking  your  medi- 
cines I  got  well.  You  may  publish  this  or  use 
it  in  any  way  you  think  best,  as  I  cannot  speak 
loo  highly  of  Dr.  Pierce  and  his  medicines." 

"  Favorite  Prescription  "  has  the  testi- 
mony of  thousands  of  women  to  its  com- 
plete cure  of  womanly  diseases.  Do  not 
accept  an  unknown  and  unproved  sub- 
stitute in  its  place. 

Free.  Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense 
Medical  Adviser  is  sent  free  on  receipt 
of  stamps  to  pay  expense  of  mailing  only. 
Send  twenty-OHe  one-cent  stamps  for  the 
the  book  in  paper  covers,  or  thirty-one 
stamps  for  the  cloth  -  bound  volume. 
Address  Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y, 


peared  either  sullen  or  shy,  but  kept 
turning  his  eyes  toward  the  cataract 
above  us.  Seen  from  down  there,  one 
could  imagine  that  the  waters  of  all 
the  lakes  were  being  tipped  over  upon 
one  out  of  the  sky,  and  the  clouds  a'mve 
vanished  behind  that  overhanging 
brink. 

"Aw,"  remarked  Bowers  at  Inst, 
"give  us  something  simpler.  Better 
go  down  an'  take  a  swim  in  the  whirl- 
pool, Jake,  an'  let  her  go  at  that." 

"Do  you  really  think,"  I  questioned 
Westerman.  "that  any  man  could  go 
down  that  place  and  live?" 

"Well,"  replied  he  thoughtfully,  "up 
there  I  can't  help  thinkin'  there 'd  be  a 
kind  of  a  chance.  The  American  fall 
is  no  good,  and,  besides,  they've  spoiled 
It  drawin'  the  water  off.  This  fall  here 
is  lower  than  the  American,  an'  there's 
lots  more  water  to  float  in,  an'  that,  I 
guess,  would  be  my  chance.  There's  a 
place  up  there  where  the  curve  is  I've 
looked  at  a  good  deal.  Water  seems 
friendlier  somehow,  an'  it  keeps  a-goin' 
over  an'  a-goin'  over  so  easy."  He  re- 
covered himself  with  an  effort  and  be- 
came sullen  again.  "But  I'll  tell  you 
what,"  he  added  to  Skitters— "you'll 
have  to  get  that  rubber  rig  an'  send  it 
over  first.  I  want  to  see  how  she 
stands  it." 

"Oh,  yes,  of  course,  of  course,"  Skit- 
ters replied.  He  had  not  been  looking 
at  the  falls,  but  at  Westerman  and  the 
rest  of  us.  Presently  he  drew  me 
apart. 

"Well,"  said  he  and  cocked  his  head 
on  one  side  like  a  bird. 

"Pooh!"  replied  I.  "It's  mere  mad- 
ness.   Niagara  means  death." 

"Death?"  said  he  cheerfully.  "I 
should  say  it  did — death  and  your  bones 
mashed  up.  What's  that  got  to  do  with 
us?  Now  that  we've  got  the  man  and 
the  machine  for  the  public  to  look  at 
all  that  we  need  is  good  management, 
and  that's  where  your  little  friend 
comes  in.  Yes,  sir,"  he  cried  and  swell- 
ed with  the  sublime  ideal,  "just  a  little 
good  management,  and  we've  got  the 
fake  of  fakes." 

"I  refuse,"  said  I,  with  proper  sever- 
ity, "to  become  a  party  to  any  fraud 
upon  the  public." 

"Oh,  well,"  he  replied,  still  cheerful, 
"we'll  arrange  it  some  way."  Skitters 
and  I  rode  back  to  Buffalo  together, 
leaving  the  two  others  to  lurk  about 
the  place  and  enjoy  their  own  society. 

That  was  the  last  that  I  saw  for 
some  little  time  of  Skitters  and  his 
Niagara  Navigation  company.  When  I 
met  him  again  he  reported  that  ar- 
rangements were  being  perfected;  that 
he  had  a  rowboat  all  ready  below  the 
falls  and  a  scheme  worked  out  to  put 
the  supposed  swimmer  into  the  river 
above. 

"And  we've  tried  the  rubber  suit!"  he 
exclaimed  one  day.  "We  sent  it  over 
by  moonlight  night  before  last.  It  got 
bumped  a  bit,  but  stood  it  pretty  well. 
Gills,  though,  is  such  an  old  fogy,  al- 
ways afraid  that  his  invention  is  going 
to  get  hurt.  I've  got  Westerman  down 
there,  learning  the  ground  and  prac- 
ticing with  the  suit.  All  he  needs  to  do 
is  to  seem  to  get  In  above  the  falls  and 
then  seem  to  get  taken  out  below,  and 
then— oh,  mamma,  the  world  is  ours!" 

"I'll  have  some  people  fixed  all  right." 
he  used  to  hint  mysteriously,  and  the 
motto  that  he  gave  his  followers  was, 
"Remember  Steve  Brodie." 

He  began  to  be  afraid,  horribly 
afraid,  that  some  one  would  be  before 
nim.  There  were  indeed,  as  may  be  re- 
membered, vague  rumors  of  attempts 
upon  the  f.tlls.  for  such  ideas  seem  at 
times  to  come  like  a  contagion.  Skit- 
ters got  so  at  last  that  he  would  eye 
the  people  who  got  upon  the  yellow 
cars  with  a  positive  hatred.  He  saw  a 
rival  in  every  traveler  and  chafed  at 
the  flight  of  hours.  "Some  one  will 
beat  us  yet,  some  one  will  beat  us  yet!" 
he  used  to  bitterly  cry.  But  for  myself 
I  had  begun  to  lose  all  interest  in  his 
scheme,  believing  that  it  would  end  in 
nothing. 

Then  came  that  day  in  June,  a  mem- 
orable day  in  the  liistory  of  Niagara. 
On  the  drowsy  hush  of  a  noon  hour  the 


telephone  bell  In  the  office  suddenly 
jarred.  I  went  to  the  telephone,  expect- 
ing some  ordinary  message,  but  it  was 
a  boy's  voice  from  far  away  which  was 
speaking  and  a  strange  excitement  was 
vibrating  in  it. 

"Hello,  hello!"  that  voice  said.  "Say, 
this  is  Bowers  down  at  the  falls.  We're 
goin'  to  try  that  thing  today.  You'd 
better  come  on  down.  An',  say"— the 
voice  seemed  to  hesitate — "I  can't  quite 
make  out  Westerman.  I'm  kind  of 
afraid  he— means— to—  Come  on  down, 
will  you?" 

I  hung  up  the  receiver  and  did  some 
sober  thinking.  It  began  to  dawn  upon 
me  all  at  once  that  Skitters  and  I  tine' 
been  playing  with  Are.  if  the  expre-* 
sion  may  be  allowed  in  this  connection. 
I  had  heard  of  how  men  could  some- 
times keep  gazing  upon  a  dangerous 
thing  until  the  wish  to  conquer  it  be- 
came a  mania  with  them,  and  I  re- 
membered the  queer  look  I  had  seen  in 
Westerman's  eyes  and  the  answering 
gleam  in  the  eyes  of  Curley  Bowers. 
They  belonged  to  a  gang  whose  creed 
was  to  "take  no  bluffs"  and  whose  ideal 
was  audacity.  A  presentiment  of  dan- 
ger came  heavily  upon  me  and  a  fever- 
ish longing  to  be  away,  and  I  went 
down  into  the  street,  almost  running 
Into  people  as  I  went,  and  boarded  one 
t>f  the  yellow  cars  which  go  to  Niagara 
Falls. 

(To  be  continued.) 

BETTER    LEFT  UNSAID. 

A  young  botanist  was  showing  a  par- 
ty of  ladies  and  gentlemen  through  a 
conservatory  and  explaining  to  them 
the  properties  of  some  of  the  choicest 
plants.  Among  the  visitors  was  a 
woiild-'oe  young  looking  middle-aged 
lady,  who  at  every  description  volun- 
teered the  statement  that  the  plants 
and  flowers  she  had  at  home  were  quite 
equal  to  anything  exhibited  here  — or, 
indeed,  anywhere. 

Just  a3  they  were  passing  a  giant 
cactus  she  was  heard  to  exclaim: 

' '  Well,  this  is  nothing  extraordinary. 
I  have  a  cactus  at  home  that  is  still 
larger.  I  planted  it  and  reared  it  my- 
self." 

"Reared  it  yourself!"  the  professor 
gently  observed.  "How  remarkable! 
rhis  specimen  is  sixty-three  years  old 
and  if  yours  is  still  larger"— 

The  lady  did  not  stay  to  hear  any 
more. — Ex. 


ONE  THING  HE  FORGOT  TO  DO. 

Farmer— Look  here,  you!  You  re- 
member putting  two  lightning  rods  on 
my  barn  a  while  back,  don't  you? 
Well,  that  barn  was  struck  six  weeks 
after  and  burned  down. 

"Struck  by  lightning?"  replied  the 
man  who  had  fixed  them. 

"It  was!' 

"  In  the  day  time?" 

' '  No,  at  night. ' ' 
'"Mut  'a'  been  a  dark  night,  wasn't 
it?" 

"Yes,  dark  as  pitch." 

' '  Lanterns  burning? ' ' 

"What  lanterns?" 

"Didn't  you  run  lanterns  up  them 
on  dark  nights? ' ' 

"Never  heard  o'  anything  like  that." 

"Well,  if  you  don't  know  enough 
to  keep  your  lightning  rods  showin' 
von  needn  '  blame  me.  (food  morn- 
ing! " 

TEACHING  THE  YOUNG  IDEA. 

A  prominent  Lawyer  noticed  the  other 
evening  that  his  youthful  son,  who 
was  studying  arithmetic,  seemed  very 
restless.  Getting  impatient  the  father 
broke  out: 

"What  on  earth  ails  you?  Can't  you 
sit  still?  Wriggling  about  every  min- 
ute. ' ' 

'  it  's  all  vonr  fault,''  murmured  the 
boy. 

"Why  is  it?" 

'Cos  I  asked  yon  hist  night  how 
many  a  million  was  and  you  said  it 
was  a  thundering  lot  Teacher  asked 
me  the  same  question  today,  and  I  gave 
her  the  same  answer.  That's  why  I 
can't  keep  still." 

Funny  Man  (suddenly)  — "  He  doesn't 
cut  any  ice  does  he?" 
I nnocent —  Who! ' ' 
Funny  Man  -"The  coal  man." 
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Col.  W.  J.  Bryan  Now  a  Rich  Man 

Lives  in  $40,000  Home 


CoL  William  Jennings  Bryan  has  not 
ye1  earned  the  title  "Lincoln's  ric.h- 
esl  citizen,''  but  in  the  last  three 
years  he  has  made  rapid  strides  toward 
that  honor.  After  the  election  of  1896 
he  issued  an  address  to  his  supporters 
in  wxueh  he  said: 

"The     Republican     candidate  has 

I  ii  heralded  as  the  advance  agent  of 

prosperity.  If  ....s  proves  true  we  will 
ail  share  in  that  prosperity." 

For  once  the  colonel  had  the  gift 
in  accurate  prophecy.  He  has  pros- 
pered and  prospered  well. 

Lincoln  bankers  hesitate  about  plac- 
ing an  estimate  upon  Col.  Bryan's 
wealth.  One  said  that  he  was  easily 
worth  a  quarter  of  a  million  dollars. 
Another  placed  it  at  $200,000. 

In  actual,  visible  property,  less  than 
$ 1 5,000  is  put  to  Col.  Bryan's  credit. 
On  this  sum  the  home  at  Fairview  rep- 
resents possibly  (60,000. 

The  house,  a  large,  substantial  brick 
structure  of  twenty-two  rooms,  stands 
on  a  large  knoll,  in  the  midst  of  the 
Bryan  farm.    The  house  was  originally 


planned  to  cost  $20,000.  It  actually  cost 
after  the  usual  modifications  and 
changes,   nearly   twice  that  sum. 

The  outbuildings  are  of  brick  and 
stone  and  represent  a  pretty  sum.  The 
land  itself  is  valuable. 

ftlr.  Bryan  disposed  of  the  down- 
town resilience  which  achieved  consid- 
erable pictorial  fame  in  his  two  cam- 
paigns, some  months  ago.  He  parted 
with  it   for  $7,500  cash  to  a  banker. 

The  money  was  at  once  invested  in 
a  downtown  lot,  whereupon  in  the  near 
future  a  building  to  house  the  Com- 
moner will  be  erected.  His  other  hold- 
ings in  and  about  the  city  are  valued 
at  about  $7,000  or  $8,000.  His  Com- 
moner outfit  was  put  upon  the  tax  roll 
by  himself  as  valued  at  $8,000. 

Mr.  Bryan's  first  draft  upon  the 
fame  he  won  as  Democracy's  standard- 
bearer  in  1806  was  for  $40,000,  the  pro- 
ceeds of  his  book,  "The  First  Battle." 
Half  this  sum  was  invested  in  (iov- 
crnmcnt  bonds  and  the  remainder  went 
as  a  contribution  to  the  silver  cause. 

Between    1896  and   HKJO  Mr.  Brvan 
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made  a  large  ineoine  by  lecturing.  He 
was  able  to  command  his  own  terms. 

He  never  made  any  charge  for  the 
political  speeches  he  made,  but  when- 
ever an  admittance  fee  was  charged 
he  exacted  his  share  of  the  proceeds. 
The  stories  circulated  in  19(10  that  he 
charged  for  the  political  addresses  he 
made  arose  from  the  fact  that  the  na- 
tional committee,  being  without  funds 
to  pay  for  his  special  train,  the  vari 
ou8  state  and  local  committees  were 
assessed  by  the  speakers'  bureau  for 
expenses. 

In  January,  1001,  Mr.  Bryan  began 
the  publication  of  his  weekly  newspa- 
per. It  has  been  a  tremendous  money- 
maker. It  began  with  a  circulation, 
fully  paid,  of  50,000.  Last  week  the 
issue  was  148,000. 

If  the  concern  were  capitalized  on 
the  basis  of  its  net  earnings  at  0  per 
cent  it  would  be  worth  all  the  wav 
from  $250,000  to  1500,000.  Local  pub- 
lishers estimate  its  net  earnings  all  the 
way  from  $20,000  to  $40,000  a  year. 
At  the  Commoner  office  no  hint  of  the 
real  clean-up  is  given. 

When  Mr.  Brvan  was  first  elected  to 
( 'ongress  he  was  earning  scarcely 
$3,000  a  year  as  a  lawyer.  This  was 
doing  about  as  well  as  the  average 
practitioner  of  his  age  here. 

Mr.  Bryan  was  not  remarkable  as  an 
astute  attorney;  he  had*  not  had  time 
to  leave  any  impress  upon  the  bar  of 
his  state  before  he  was  whirled  into  pol- 
itics. He  was  recognized  as  a  good 
jury  lawyer,  and  the  judges  say  they 
liked  to  listen  to  his  arguments  be- 
cause of  his  lucid  method  of  presenta- 
tion. 

The  colonel 's  ability  as  a  money- 
maker was  demonstrated  after  his  first 
defeat  by  the  success  of  his  book.  Ad- 
ditional evidence  was  given  when  he 
began  the  publication  of  his  news- 
paper. 

With  sublime  confidence  in  his  own 
powers  he  disdained  the  advice  to  se- 
cure a  practical  newspaper  man  as  his 
business  manager.  He  installed  his 
brother  at  that  post,  but  he  himself 
has  been  the  man  behind  the  project. 
Without  the  aid  or  counsel  of  men  ex- 
perienced in  newspaper  circulation  de- 
partments he  secured  a  paid  up  circula- 
tion of  25, 000  weekly  before  the  first 
issue  was  printed.  When  it  came  out 
lie  had  almost  doubled  that  number. 

His  business  far-signtedness  was  dem- 
onstrated again  in  the  scheme  that  he 
at  once  put  into  operation  as  soon  as 
success  was  assured.  As  editor  of  the 
paper  he  draws  a  salary  of  .$5,00(1  a 
year.  The  remainder  of  the  profits  of 
the  enterprise  are  invested  largely  in 
Government  securities,  in  what  he  calls 
a  trust  fund  for  his  subscribers. 

The  purpose  of  this  is  to  provide  the 
paper  with  an  income  permanent  in  its 
character,  so  as  to  insure  its  life  for 
an  indefinite  number  of  years.  In  other 
words,  he  has  provided  for  the  eternal 
publication  of  the  Commoner  without 
any  drain  upon  his  other  resources, 
even  if  the  subscription  list  dwindles 
to  nothing. 

Thirty-five  or  forty  persons  are  em- 
ployed upon  the  paper,  principally  in 
its  mailing  room.  He  has  no  printing 
plant.  His  type  is  set  at  another  office 
anil  the  paper  printed  at  still  an- 
other. 

While  the  demand  for  his  services 
as  a  lecturer  has  dwindled  since  his 
first  entrance  into  that  field,  he  still 
has  almost  as  many  engagements  as  he 
can  meet.  His  income  from  this  source 
is  estimated  to  be  $10,000  a  year,  and 
it  enables  him  to  carry  on  his  projects 
without  impairment  of  the  Commoner'! 
income. 

At  Fairview  his  home  is  conducted  on 
the  broad  lines  of  a  man  of  wealth. 
Three  maids  are  employed  to  keep  the 
big  house  in  order  and  provide  the  fam- 
ily meals.  A  coachman  ami  a  farmer 
attend  to  their  special  tasks  and  a 
priyate  tutor  comes  daily  to  instruct 
the  two  junior  members  of  the  family. 

The  latchstring  at  Fairview  is  al- 
ways out  and  visitors  are  many.  The 
house  itself  is  furnished  on  a  costly 
scale.  The  guest  chamber  contains  a 
bedroom  suite  of  solid  mahogany  that 
set  the  colonel  back  some  $1,200.  Each 
of  the  mantels  in  the  house  is  made  of 
materials  brought   to  Lincoln  anil  es- 

I  ially  selected. 

Great  mirrors  and  fine  furniture  are 
in  the  parlors,  and  in  the  library  is  a 
splendid    collection    of    volumes.  Mr. 


Bryan  has  fitted  up  a  stretch  of  wood- 
land near  by  as  a  public  park,  and  it 
was  this  that  he  dedicated  last  Fourth 
of  July  with  the  aid  of  Mayor  Tom 
Johnson. 


A  LESSON  IN  PUNCTUATION. 

A  high  school  girl  said  to  her  father 
t he  other  night : 

"Daddy,  I've  got  a  sentence  here 
I  d  like  to  have  you  punctuate.  You 
know  something  about  punctuation, 
don't  yout" 

"A  little,"  said  her  cautious  parent, 
as  he  took  the  slip  of  paper  she  handed 
him. 

This  is  what  he  read: 

"A  five  dollar  bill  flew  around  the 
corner. ' ' 

He  studied  it  carefully. 

"Well,"  he  finally  said,  "I'd  simply 
put  a  period  after  it,  like  this." 

"T  wouldn't,"  said  the  high  school 
girl.  "I'd  make  a  dash  after  it."— 
Cleveland    Plain  Dealer. 


Mr.  Wayback  (pointing  to  fire  es- 
cape)—Say,  bov,  what's  that  ere  rope 
for? 

Boy— In  case  you  don't  succeed  in 
asphyxiating  yourself,  you  can  hang 
yourself. 

Use  Automobile  Chain  Lightning  Lu- 
bricant.   All  cycle  dealers. 

Use  Chain  Lightning.  Ask  your  cycle 

dealer  for  it. 


HOTEL  ..  .. 
POWERDENNAN 

Ben  Lomond,  Cal. 
Santa  Cruz  Co. 

In  the  Mountains  by  the  sea. 

The  only  hotel  of  its  kind  in  the  world. 

Daily  orchestra. 

For  information  apply  Peck's 
Bureau,  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles. 

H.  F.  Andkrson,  Prop. 
A.  C.  Roscok,  Mgr. 


ANGELS' 
FLIGHT 

The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  Los  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
incline,  view  the 
city,  see  the  Cam- 
era Obscura. 


SOUTH  PASADENA,  CALIFORNIA 

The  seventh  year  of  this  school  opens  Septem- 
ber 8th,  19U3     New  buildings,  new  equipment. 
All  instruction  based   upon   laboratory  work. 
For  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 
C.  A.-. WHITING,  Sc.  D.  D.  0. 

Chairman  of  the  faculty. 


GOLD    FILLED  GLASSES 

....  $1.00.... 

DR.  NICHOLS 

The  only  Graduate  Oculist  and  Optician  in 
Los  Angeles,  with  Twenty  Years  specialty 
l  itting  Glasses,  giviug  Free  Examination 

GLASSES  GROUND  TO  FIT 

LOW  PRICES        NO  RENT      OWN  BUILDING 

117  West  Fifth,  near  Main 

Open  Evenings 

ktWANTED 

More  persons  to  learn  the 
Barber  Trade  at  once.  Do 
not  delay;  but  write  to 


The  American 
Barber  College, 


Inc. 


For  Particulars 


114)4  San  Pedro  St.,  Los  Angeles 
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Dolly's  Catch 

By  REV.  LEANDER  TURNER. 


Dolly's  name  was  appropriate,  for 
she  looked  like  a  big  blue  eyed  doll. 
When  the  pet  name  was  given  her,  that 
afterwards  from  force  of  use  became 
her  name,  she  was  sweet  16,  little, 
dainty,-  slender,  and  prettier  than  a 
doll. 

Time  had  changed  her  a  little.  There 
was  less  sparkle  in  her  eves,  but  more 
sympathy;  her  waxen  complexion  had 
suffered  and  her  face  was  beginning  to 
show  wrinkles,  notwithstanding  her  art 
of  concealment;  and,  worst  of  all,  she 
was  growing  stout.  She  would  look  at 
herself  in  the  glass  and  exclaim: 

"Of  all  things,  a  short,  stout  woman! 
1  will  diet  myself  thin,  if  I  die  in  doing 
it." 

But  dolly  had  a  healthy  woman's  ap- 
petite, and  there  were  many  dinners, 
and  suppers,  and  teas,  ami  luncheons, 
and  banquets  in  the  set  in  which  she 
moved,  and  the  good  resolutions 
dietetic  shared  the  common  fate  of 
good  resolutions. 

In  her  early  twenties  Dolly  had  been 
a  iavorite  among  the  young  men,  for 
with  her  beauty  she  combined  not  a 
few  accomplisnments;  she  was  spright- 
ly if  not  witty,  and  tactful  if  not  clev- 
er, and  withal  a  greater  flatterer  never 
lived,  and  what  does  any  man  like  so 
well  as  flattery?  Then  she  had  a  way 
of  looking  her  flatteries  with  admiring 
eyes.  She  was  a  thorough  coquette, 
and  any  competent  coquette  has  her 
way  with  men  fm-  a  time. 

Dolly's  parents  were  not  among  the 
rich,  but  they  were  far  from  poor. 
They  and  she  went  where  they  liked, 
and  had  what  they  wanted,  if  money 
would  buy  it.  Dolly  delighted  to  I  e 
wooed,  and  in  those  early  days  she  had 
suitors  in  abundance.  There  were 
suitors  long  ami  short,  literally  and 
metaphorically,  and  there  were  suitors 
grave  and  gay,  with  titles  and  without. 
Hut  Dolly  enjoyed  the  game  of  being 
sought,  too  well  to  end  it  by  being 
caught.  Or,  perhaps,  to  be  absolutely 
jiist  to  her,  she  was  too  particular. 
With  each  requisite  a  woman  adds  to 
her  ideal  the  list  of  men  who  can  meet 
the  requirements  is  cut  in  twain.  At 
any  rate,  the  summer  and  the  heyday 
of  youth  had  passed,  and  Dolly  had 
made  no  hay. 

At  one  time  she  would  have  married 
but  for  the  chance  of  loving  a  man 
who  dill  not  comply  with  the  specifica- 
tions in  her  table  of  requirements  for  a 
husoand.  First,  the  man  she  loved 
was  poor,  and  poverty  she  could  not 
abide.     Next,    his    name    was  Nathan 


Brown  — and  the  thought  of  giving  up 
her  aristocratic  patronymic  for  such  a 
name  as  Brown,  especially  when  she 
could  have  a  baron  by  merely  dropping 
her  eyes. 

"Mama,''  she  said  one  day  during 
this  period.  "I  think  every  husband 
named  Brown  is  to  be  congratulated, 
for  at  least  his  wife  loves  him,  or  she 
wouldn't  have  married  him.'' 

"You  could  do  worse  than  take 
Nate,"  replied  the  mother.  "He  is 
poor,  but  he  is  a  man  who  will  make 
his  way.  And  he  loves  you  to  dis- 
traction." 

But  Dolly  refused  him,  as  she  con- 
fessed, save  some  shred  of  her  nervous 
system.  He  left  the  city  for  a  while 
after  that.  And  when  he  returned  it 
was  to  give  himself  to  business  with  a 
devotion  that  caused  him  to  abandon 
society  altogether-.  Mis  old  circle  saw 
him  no  more.  A  ml  hard  after  him  went 
the  baron  and  the  others,  until  all  were 
gone. 

With  increasing  wrinkles  and  weight 
ami  the  indifference  of  men  who  used 
to  talk  love  Dolly  began  to  realize  her 
mistake.  But  of  all  the  sad  and  pleas- 
ing memories  of  her  triumphs  the  one 
always  with  her  was  that  of  the  love 
making  of  Nate  Brown.  And  she  knew 
now  she  was  sorry  she  had  refused  to 
bear  his  plain  name. 

One  winter  day  Dolly  was  alone  in 
her  father's  great  house.  She  was 
wearied  of  over  much  feminine  society, 
and  when  her  parents  went  out  elected 
to  remain  at  home  and  read  her  novel 
in  preference  to  accompanying  them 
into  the  buzz.  It  was  maid's  day  out, 
ami  both  cook  ami  housekeeper  were 
gone.  The  coachman  and  man  of  gen- 
eral utility  about  the  house  lived  under 
another  roof.  Dolly's  parents  lived 
modestly    for   people   of   their  social 

rank.  They  had  always  made  a  great 
virtue  of  it.  And  so  it  was  that  Dolly 
was  entirely  alone  in  the  great  house. 

She  sat  down  in  one  of  the  easiest 
chairs  in  I  lie  small  parlor  to  read  her 
book.  It  was  a  favorite  seat  with  her. 
By  her  chair  there  was  a  curious  little 
table  containing  a  hidden  drawer 
opened  by  a  spring;  and  this  drawer 
contained  many  precious  ami  curious 
articles.  Money  and  jewelery  were 
kept  there,  with  several  gifts  of  friend- 
ship. One  thing  always  in  this  hidden 
place  was  a  loaded,  gold  mounted  pis- 
tol, which  had  been  given  to  Dolly's 
papa  by  his  friend,  the  general.  It 
was  a  dangerous  as  well  as  a  beautiful 
weapon,   and    was   kept    in    the  secret 
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drawer  mainly  to  be  away  from  the 
likelihood  of  doing  harm. 

Dolly  read  her  book  until  she  fell  to 
day  dreaming,  and  from  day  dreaming 
over  what  might  have  been  she  fell 
asleep  and  to  real  dreaming,  still  over 
what  might  have  been. 

She  was  awakened  by  a  sense  of  dan- 
ger, and  found  herself  with  her  first 
waking  eonscousness  listening  intently 
and  gazing  about  with  fearful  expect- 
ancy. A  moment  later  she  heard  a  soft 
step  descending  the  front  stair. 

Dolly  was  by  no  means  a  coward. 
With  the  thought  of  a  possible  house- 
breaker came  the  suggestion  of  the 
hidden  spring  and  the  pistol.  In  a 
moment  the  shining  weapon  was  in  her 
hand  and  she  was  stealing  on  tiptoe 
toward  the  front  hall.  A  moment  later 
the  portieres  were  parted  and  a  tall, 
bearded  man  stalked  into  the  room,  to 
find  himself  confronted  by  an  angry, 
stout,  middle  aged  woman  holding  a 
pistol  to  his  face. 

"Hold  your  hands  above  your  head, 
sir!"  she  exclaimed,  with  a  fierce  in- 
tensity. 

He  complied. 

"What  are  you  doing  here?"  she 
demanded. 

The  man  peered. at  her  curiously,  for 
a  trapped  burglar. 

"I  came  to  steal,"  he  said. 

"Aren't  you  ashamed  to  own  it? 
Why  didn't  you  tell  some  plausible  lie? 
I  will  ask  you  to  kindly  sit  down  there 
by  the  front  window. ' ' 

The  man  complied.  Dolly  did  not 
want  a  vulgar  spectacle,  or  she  would 
have  marched  the  man  away  at  the 
point  of  her  pistol  to  find  help  in  secur- 
ing him.  She  made  him  sit  down  be- 
cause she  thought  him  less  dangerous 
sitting,  and  she  wanted  to  get  time  to 
think  what  to  do  next.  It  was  plain 
that  the  man  was  caught,  and  she  did 
not  want  to  let  him  get  away. 

"Replying  to  your  question,"  said 
the  man,  a  curious  smile  betraying 
itself  about  his  bewhiskered  mouth, 
the  reason  that  I  did  not  lie  is  because 
1  am  in  the  habit  of  speaking  the 
truth.  Ami  I  may  add  that  the  rea- 
son I  am  so  easily  caught  is  that,  I  am 
not  in  the  habit  of  robbing  and  do  not 
understand  the  trade." 

As  the  man  spoke  Dolly's  steady 
hand  began  to  tremble. 

"Who  are  you?"  she  cried. 

"1  think  you  know  me.  It  is  a  dread 
ful  thing  that  I  should  have  come  to 
this.  And  to  be  detected  by  you,  of 
all  the  people  in  the  world.'' 

"Who  are  you?  Speak!" 

She  was  white,  and  trembled  from 
head  to  foot.  The  man  could  have 
easily  disarmed  her. 

"Yes,  I  am  Nate  Brown,"  he  said 
slowly. 

The  pistol  dropped  on  the  floor. 

"1  would  not  have  come  here  had 
I  not  supposed  you  were  still  absent 
from  home.  I  thought  the  house 
would-be  entirely  deserted  for  the  af- 
t  eruoon. 

"(),  Nathan,  how  did  you  ever  come 
to  this?"  she  cried.  "  I  have  always 
thought  of  you  as  —  as  so  noble  and 
true.  And  you  have;  turned  common 
robber,  and  that  of  a  man  who  used  to 
be  your  friend !  ' ' 

"Dolly,  1  would  have  preferred  to  be 
banged,  had  I  supposed  you  thought 
well  of  me,  rather  than  forfeit  your 
good  opinion.  1  do  not  know  what 
madness  brought  me  here.  Without 
$10,000  more  than  I  have  been  able  to 
raise  I  am  a  ruined  man.  And  it  is 
just  when,  too,  for  the  first  time  in 
my  life,  I  seemed  to  have  financial 
prospects.  I  have  spent  trust  funds  in 
getting  my  business  under  way;  now 
I  must  account  for  them,  and  shall  be 
unable  to  do  it.  This  has  been  the  only 
dishonest  thing  in  my  life." 

She  sat  down  while  he  was  speaking, 
and  covered  her  face  with  her  hands. 
He  arose  and  stood    before  her. 

"  Dolly,  you  did  love  me,  after  all,  in 
the  old  days,"  he  said,  with  something 
id'  the  old  hopefulness.  "You  would 
not  feel  as  you  do  now  had  you  not 
cared  for  me  then.'.' 

She  made  no  reply. 

Ami  he  sat  down  again,  drawing  his 
chair  (dose  to  hers,  and  begged  to  be 
forgiven  for  his  present  offense  — not  to 
be  loved,  but  just  to  be  forgiven.  He 
told  her  all  the  circumstances  of  his 
original  fault  in  spending  the  trust 
money.  He  told  her  how  he  came  to 
try  this  robbery,  and  how  he  had  learn- 


ed that  her  father  had  carried  a  consid- 
erable sum  of  money  to  the  house. 
Am!  he  avowed  that  had  he  succeeded 
in  his  business  he  would  have  again 
ottered  himself  to  her;  that  he  lived 
for  the  day  when  he  could  do  so  with 
a  hope  of  being  accepted;  and  that 
it  was  the  temptation  of  love  which 
had  Led  him  beyond  the  confines  of 
honesty. 

"Good-by,  Dolly,"  he  said  at  last. 
"My  life  is  a  failure,  but  I  hope  you 
will  not  think  too  hardly  of  me." 

lie  started  to  go,  but  she  detained 
him.  She  told  him  she  was  as  great  a 
sinner  as  he;  that  she  had  sinned 
against  his  conscience.  And  she  even 
ventured  that  if  $10,000  would  save 
him  from  disgrace  and  his  business 
from  ruin  she  believed  it  could  be 
found. 

When  Dolly's  parents  returned  her 
mother  found  the  little  gold  mounted 
pistol  lying  in  the  middle  of  the  par- 
lor floor.    Dolly  explained: 

"Nate  Brown  called,  and  1  was  show- 
ing it  to  him  and  forgot  to  put  it  back 
again." 

A  few  mouths  later  when  Dolly's  en 
gagement  to  Nathan  Brown  was  an- 
nounced, Theodora  Haight,  her  bosom 
friend,  told  all  their  feminine  circle  t  hat 
he  was  an  old  lover  of  hers,  whom  she 
had  once  rejected,  and  they  all  said: 

' '  How  romantic!  " 


THE  FARMER  WHO  WAS  HARD  TO 
PLEASE. 

A  boy  drove  a  load  of  hay  up  a  ter- 
race in  front  of  a  farmer's  house  and 
the  load  tipped  over.  The  boy,  after 
some  difficulty,  managed  to  unhitch  the 
horses  and  to  tie  them  to  a  fence; 
then  he  went  and  rapped  at  the  farm- 
er's door  and  asked  him  to  come  out 
and  help  him  pitch  on  the  load. 

"We  are  just  sitting  down  to  din- 
ner, my  boy,"  the  farmer  replied. 
"Won't  you  come  in  ami  join  us?'' 

"I'd  like  to,"  said  the  boy,  "but 
I'm  afraid  father  wouldn't  like  it. 

"Oh,  he  won't  mind;  you  can  work 
better  after  dinner."  So  the  boy  went 
in.  After  dinner  a  cup  of  tea  was 
served. 

"Won't  you  have  a  cup  of  tea,  my 
boy?"  asked  the  farmer. 

"I'd  like  one,  but  I'm  afraid  father 
wouldn 't  like  it. ' ' 

"Oh,  come  on;  take  a  cup  of  tea.  It 
won 't  hurt  you. 

So  the  boy  finally  drank  the  tea. 

"Sit  down,  now,"  said  the  farmer. 
"We  will  read  the  newpaper  for  a 
few  minutes;  we  don't  want  to  go  to 
work  directly  after  dinner." 

"I'd  like  to, ' '  said  the  boy,  ' '  but 
I'm  afraid  father  won't  like  it." 

"Afraid  your  father  won't  like  it!" 
asked  the  farmer.  "You  must  have  an 
awfully  particular  father;  he  don't 
seem  to  like  anything.  I'd  like  to  see 
him.   Where  is  he?" 

"Oh,  said  the  boy,  "he  is  under  the 
load  of  hay. "  —  Harper 's  Magazine  for 
( Ictober. 


NO  ESCAPE. 

Boracic  aciu  in  the  soup, 

Wood  alcohol  in  wine, 
(  'at  sup  dyed  a  lurid  hue 
By  using  aniline. 

'I  .e  old  ground   hid  Is  of  COCOanul  S 

Served  to  us  as  spices; 
I   reckon  crisp  and  frigid  glass 

Is  dished  out  with  the  ices. 

The  milk  -  the  kind  the  old  cow  gives 

Way  down  at  Cloverside  — 
It's   one  third    milk    and    water,  and— 

Two-thirds  formaldehyde. 

The  syrup's  bleached  by  using  tin. 

And   honey's  just  glucose. 
And  what  the  fancy  butter  is 

The  goodness  gracious  knows! 

The  olive  oil's  of  cottonseed; 

There's  alum   in   the  bread; 
1 1 's  really  a  surprise  to  me 

The  whole  dinned  race  ain't  dead. 

Meantime   till   the   germs   and  things 

Are  buzzing  fit  to  kill; 
I.  the  food  you  eat  don't  git  you 

The  goldarned  microbes  will. 

-  New   Orleans  Times-Democrat. 


"Brown  savs  he  has  an  auto  for 
sale." 

"I'm  not  surprised.  I  sold  him 
mine  on   Mondav.  " 
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THE  HERALD  ON  THE  BASIS  OF  WAGES. 

An  editorial  in  the  Herald  entitled  "The  Basis  of 
Wages"  has  grieved  OS  much.  A  serious  subject  of 
so  much  importance  to  our  people  at  the  present  time 
should  surely  be  treated  seriously  in  a  great  newspa- 
per, if  treated  at  all.  Instead  of  this  the  Herald 
article  was  on  the  most  inconsequential  lines  of  dema- 
gogic politics. 

According  to  the  Herald,  the  basis  of  wages  is  the 
protective  tariff.  According  to  the  Herald,  as  a  pro- 
tective tariff  is  high,  wages  are  high,  and  as  a  pro- 
tective tariff  is  low,  wages  are  low;  and  further  that 
without  a  protective  tariff,  wages  will  become  uniform 
with  those  of  low  wage  countries. 

We  are  astonished  at  such  a  fatuous  statement,  and 
especially  when  made  editorially  by  the  Herald. 

In  the  first  place,  we  call  attention  to  the  fact  that 
the  Herald  poses  as  a  sort  of  mild  friend  of  labor 
unions.  Its  posing  on  ihis  line  lacks  backbone.  The 
Herald  is  really  more  anti-Times  than  pro-labor 
union.  Hut  accepting  the  pose  as  made  in  good  faith, 
its  conception  of  the  basis  of  wages  is  the  absolute 
contradiction  of  the  labor  union  idea.  This  is,  that 
wages  are  based  on  the  strength  of  labor  unions  and 
on  nothing  else.  The  labor  union  position  is,  that  with 
out  unions  wages  would  be  lowered  and  that  the  la- 
borers would  be  ground  down  into  slavery.  The  rais- 
ing of  wages  is  claimed  by  the  unions  to  be  due  en- 
tirely to  their  strength  in  coercion  by  strikes,  etc. 
Here,  then,  is  the  champion  newspaper  of  labor  unions 
overthrowing  the  main  doctrine  of  the  labor  unions. 
We  cannot  deal  with  this  subject  properly  in  an  edi- 
torial, but  we  can  throw  out  a  few  points  for  the  con- 
sideration of  our  political  contemporary. 

Tf  free  trade  lowers  wages  to  the  standard  of  the 
countries  traded  with,  to  which  country  in  the  trade 
list  does  the  standard  of  wages  conform  tot  If  this 
dictum  is  true,  why  does  not  the  English  wage  rise 
to  the  rate— say  of  a  Los  Angeles  hod  carrier,  or  fall 
to  that  of  a  Ryot  of  India?  or  which  course  will  it 
follow?  If  free  trade  levels  wages  within  its  bounds, 
why  are  the  wages  in  different  sections  of  the  United 
States  so  different?  Wages  are  not  now  and  never 
have  been  uniform  in  the  United  States.  If  our  Her- 
ald friend  would  take  time  to  read  the  early  debates 
in  Congress  over  the  protective  tariff  he  could  find 
that  some  of  the  first  advocates  of  such  special  priv- 
ileges proposed  the  delegation  of  the  public  taxes  to 
manufacturers  by  the  tariff  to  create  manufacture  and 
diversify  industry.  One  of  the  reasons  presented  for 
the  need  of  a  protective  tariff  to  accomplish  this  was 
that  wages  were  higher  in  America  than  elsewhere 
and  that  to  offset  this  claimed  disadvantage  the  tariff 
was  necessary,  or  if  not  by  a  tariff  then  some  system 
of  bonus  derived  from  the  people  by  direct  taxation 
should  be  substituted  for  the  indirect  bonus  through 
taxation  by  the  tariff.  If  a  high  or  prohibitive  tariff 
makes  high  wages  why  did  not  the  complete  protec- 
tionist scheme  so  long  maintained  by  China  secure 
high  wages  in  China.  <hinn  is  a  very  large  country 
and  one  of  the  richest  in  natural  resources  in  the 
world.  At  one  time  China  led  and  was  in  advance 
of  Kurope  in  civilization.  For  thousands  of  years 
China  held  to  the  strictest  form  of  protectionist 
policy.  Under  this  policy  China  not  only  failed  to 
auvance  but  actually  retrograded.  Wages  have  been 
low  in  China  for  ages.  If  free  trade  makes  wages 
low,  why  are  wages  higher  in  England  than  they  are 
elsewhere  in  Kurope. 

The  basis  of  wages  is  the  product  of  the  laborer. 
That  is  the  question  that  finally  determines  wages. 
Low  product— low  wages;  high  product  — high  wages; 
no  product— no  wage.  That  is  the  law  of  wages. 
Other  things  may  and  do  temporarily  ami  locally  in- 
tervene, but  in  the  end  the  product  does  and  must 
govern  the  wage. 

A  curious  coincidence  in  connection  with  the  Her- 
ald editorial  defending  and  championing  the  trust- 
creating  tariff  was  its  political  attack  of  the  day 
before  on  Oxnard  for  Senator  because  of  his  trust 
cvnch  methods  in  sugar.  The  Herald  showed  that  Ox- 
nard was  selling  his  California  tariff  protected  sugar 
tor  less  in  Kansas  City,  freight  paid,  than  he  was 
selling  it  for  at  the  door  of  the  factory  in  Ventura. 
The  reason  why  Oxnard  should  not  be  Senator  was 
that  he  was  a  trust  man  using  trust  cynch  methods  un- 
fairly.   The  reason  why  Oxnard  can  do  this  is  largely 


because  of  the  protective  tariff.  It  seems  still  true 
that  a  vested  right  to  do  a  wrong  can  always  find  a 

oh  pion,  even  though  truth  and  consistency  must  be 

sacrificed  in  the  fight. 

SAM  PARKS. 

Sam  was  recently  convicted  in  a  New  York  court 
of  extortion  to  blackmail,  lie  was  sent  to  Sing  Sing 
but  is  out  again  on  bail  through  some  of  our  delightful 
technicalities  of  law.  Several  indictments  against 
Parks  and  his  lieutenants  remain  to  be  tried. 

Sam's  conduct  was  so  gross,  so  brass-mounted  in 
effrontery  and  so  venal  that  the  federal  council  of  his 
labor  union  suspended  both  him  and  his  local  union 
No.  2  of  the  Bridge  and  Structural  Iron  Workers. 
Parks,  still  under  his  conviction,  to  say  nothing  of 
the  indictments  against  him,  went  to  the  national 
meeting  of  these  labor  unions,  violated  the  rules  of 
order,  defied  the  national  president  Buchanan  and 
got  himself  and  his  local  union  reinstated  and  read- 
mitted to  the  national  councils  of  these  unions. 

Sam  is  not  only  a  very  notorious  and  a  very  selfish 
highbinder,  but  is  also  a  very  cheeky  and  a  very 
strenuous  person.  The  generally  expressed  opinion  by 
those  friendly  to  labor  unions  is  that  this  practical 
indorsement  of  Parks  and  of  his  extortions  is  extreme- 
ly unfornnate  for  the  interests  of  labor  unions. 

We  incline  to  the  opposite  opinion..  The  danger 
to  labor  unions  is  indeed  excesses  of  one  kind  or 
another.  Violence  and  blackmail  by  leaders  as  brazen 
and  notorious  as  Parks  do  more  than  anything  else 
to  weaken  the  adhesion  of  intelligent  workers  to  ex- 
treme labor  union  policies.  These  sort  of  acts  and 
leaders  diminish  the  popular  sympatny  and  support  of 
labor  unions  in  contests  with  the  employers.  It  is  en- 
tirely through  popular  sympathy  and  support  that 
the  unlawful  labor  union  methods  are  tolerated  at  all. 
To  destroy  popular  sympathy  and  support  for  extreme 
and  unlawful  labor  union  acts  will  finally  end  these. 

Therefore  it  is  quite  reasonable  to  say  that  Sam 
Parks  and  his  Kansas  City  endorsement  is  a  good 
thing  for  labor  unions  in  that  its  tendency  is  to 
weaken  them  in  the  public  standing  so  that  extreme 
and  unlawful  acts  will  not  be  tolerated. 

This  effect  as  an  ending  would  be  a  good  thing 
for  the  public,  the  non-union  workers  and  for  the 
labor  unions  themselves. 

Sam  Parks  has  undoubtedly  weakened  the  labor 
union  cause  both  internally  and  externally. 

This  fact  was  strikingly  shown  in  the  recent  New 
York  labor  parade.  There  were  in  that  parade  only 
eight  thousand  men  as  contrasts  d  with  75,000  in 
Chicago,  one-third  New  York's  size,  and  23,000  in 
San  Francisco,  one-tenth  it  size.  There  were  more 
union  and  more  men  in  line  in  the  Los  Angeles  labor 
parade  than  there  were  in  the  New  York  parade. 
Where  the  public  sympathizes  strongly  with  labor 
unions  in  conflicts  and  strikes  involving  employers  and 
employes  the  labor  unions  are  led  frequently  into  un- 
lawful action.  The  general  result  is  coercion  by 
them,  sometimes  exhibited  in  the  destruction  of  prop 
ertv.  mills,  mines,  works,  cars,  etc.,  and  more  often 
in  the  terrorism  and  attacks  on  non-union  men. 

The  general  end  of  this  sort  of  policy  is  the  with- 
drawal of  popular  support.  Then  the  dance  has  no  mu- 
sic. Now  is  it  not  better  that  a  nerson  like  Parks 
should  destroy  popular  approval  of  tyranny  before- 
hand? 

We  think  that  the  danger  to  the  best  interests  and, 
in  fact,  to  all  of  the  interests    of    labor    unions  is 

excess. 

Consequently  all  true  friends  of  labor  desire  to  see 
labor  true  to  the  principles  of  liberty,  order  and 
justice. 

Standing  on  this  foundation  labor  has  nothing  to 
lose  and  everything  to  gain. 

IMPERIAL. 

We  have  just  returned  from  a  visit  to  what  was  the 
Great  Colorado  Desert.  Twentv-one  years  had  passed 
since  we  had  traversed  this  wild  waste.  Several  times 
since  our  first  visits  we  have  leaked  out  over  the 
desert  from  the  peaks  of  Grayback  and  San  Jacinto. 
Xo  change  was  perceptible  in  the  desert  when  thus 
viewed. 

The  October  trip  comprised  something  short  of 
sixty  miles  of  driving  over  the  desert.  We  found 
towns  springing  up  and  improvements  and  crops,  and 
above  all  canals  full  of  water  pretty  well  dispersed 
over  the  old  arid  section.  Many  of  the  crops  were  fine 
and  the  possibilities  of  the  desert  soil  when  combined 
with  the  rich  silt  charged  water  of  the  Colorado  were 
even  better  shown  in  driving  through  forests  of  pig 
weed  twelve  to  fourteen  feet  high  from  two  to  even 
eight  inches  in  diameter. 

The  principal  Crops  we  saw  were  wheat,  barley  ami 
stock  feed,  such  as  Kafir  corn,  Doura  or  Egyptian 
corn,  maize,  sorghum  and  alfalfa. 


The  sun  was  hot  but  not  at  all  oppressive,  ami  the 
nights  delicious  in  their  dry  coolness. 

The  trip  was  a  revelation.  The  desert  is  gone.  There 
are  indeed  wide  tracts  of  true  desert  left,  but  the 
traveler  now  finds  crops,  houses  ;.nd  canals  full  of 
water  through  the  center  of  the  Colorado  Valley 

The  desert  left  shows  what  it  all  was  so  little 
while  ago.  For  all  time  the  Chuckawalla  Mountains 
on  the  north  and  the  Cocopahs  on  the  south,  barren 
as  barren  can  be,  will  remind  the  desert  days  to  the 
beholder. 

The  Colorado  Valley  has  a  grand  future.  It  has 
the  same  combination  that  the  Kuphrates  and  Tigris 
Valley  has.  That  valley  was  the  seat  of  empire  after 
empire  until  the  Turk  destroyed  all  security  of  prop- 
erty ami  thus  ended  industry  and  enterprise.  Egypt 
has  it  with  its  history  of  empires  its  teeming  millions 
of  to-day.  In  both  of  these  cases  there  is  a  large 
body  of  alluvial  land,  a  hot  climate  and  a  silt  charged 
river  rising  just  when  most  needed  for  irrigation. 
These  past  and  present  civilizations  were  founded  on 
irrigation. 

The  Colorado  Valley  has  the  rich  alluvial  land;  it 
has  the  hot  climate  ami  it  has  the  silt  charged  river 
running  at  its  side  and  rising  just  as  the  Nile  and 
Euphrates-Tigris  do  in  the  spring  and  summer. 

At  last  the  Colorado  combine  of  ine  three  creative 
powers  of  nature  has  been  made.  The  desert  is  no 
more.  Millions  of  people  will  be  supported  where  so 
many  have  died  in  the  desolation  of  thirst. 

The  entire  valley  of  the  Colorado  River  from 
Needles  south  contains  about  4,000,000  acres  of  land 
susceptible  of  irrigation.  This  is  the  same  acreage 
that  had  supported  and  does  support  the  millions  of 
Egypt. 

The  desert  trip  was  in  charge  of  our  most  experi- 
enced Southern  cicerone,  Mr.  L.  M.  Holt.  The  party 
was  made  op  of  newspaper  men  of  the  South.  All  of 
us  were  impressed  with  the  grand  and  certain  future 
of  this  splendidly  watered  district. 

Only  one  flv  sticks  in  our  ointment.  That  is  the 
name  "Imperial." 

SALICYLIC  WINE. 

A  gentleman  who  has  taken  a  little  claret  at  din- 
ner for  many  years  has  recently  suffered  much  from 
Stomach  trouble.  The  trouble  became  much  worse  at 
the  time  of  taking  out  the  last  of  the  claret  from  the 
demijohn.  His  physician  attributed  the  symptoms  and 
trouble  to  salicylic  acid. 

Upon  this  the  gentleman  had  the  claret  analyzed, 
with  the  resulting  report  that  it  was  heavily  charged 
with  salicylic  acid.  The  habit  of  taking  claret  for 
dinner  was  therefore  abandoned.  The  claret  came 
from  one  of  the  larye  high- class  establishments  in 
town.  Some  further  investigation  demonstrated  the 
painful  fact  that  much  if  not  most  of  the  light  wines 
sold  in  this  market  are  treated  with  dangerous  acids, 
generally  salicylic  acid. 

This  is  done  to  secure  the  wine  from  going  through 
deteriorating  fermentation  without  giving  it  the  neces- 
sary care  and  treatment  to  secure  a  sound  wine  with- 
out doctoring.  There  is  a  State  law  against  this  dan- 
gerous adulteration  of  wine,  but  it  appears  to  be  no 
one's  duty  to  enforce  the  law.  At  any  rate,  the  law 
is  not  enforced. 

The  adulteration  of  light  wine  with  poison,  might 
be  attributed  to  the  more  extreme  prohibitionists. 
Surely  nothing  could  do  more  to  kill  the  market  for 
wine  than  the  knowlegde  that  most  if  not  all  of  it 
contained  deadly  poisons  that  would  work  destruction 
independently  of  the  small  quantity  of  alcohol.  But 
similar  unlawful  and  dishonest  adulterations  have  re- 
cently been  found  in  so-called  lemon  tablets  (hydro- 
chloric acid),  in  milk  (formaldehyde),  in  meat 
(freezem),  etc.,  etc. 

Officers  of  the  law  have  taken  up  the  adulteration 
of  milk  and  meat  with  poisons. 

We  suggest  that  they  might  well  continue  the  good 
work. 

Wine  would  offer  a  fertile  field  for  punitive  fines. 
Drugs  and  medicines  offer  another  fertile  field  for 
work  on  this  line  in  the  public  interest.  The  adulter 
action  of  drugs  is  a  shameful  and  dangerous  thing  that 
should  be  put  an  end  to.  If  California  producers 
wish  to  hold  their  markets  they  will  be  obliged  to 
stop  poisoning  their  customers.  Even  our  favorite 
olives  have  been  thus  treated  with  injurious  poison. 
This  strange  result  of  advice  from  the  State  Uni- 
versity, we  are  happy  to  say,  is  ended.  But  our  jams, 
preserves  and  many  other  of  our  products  are  still  no- 
toriously adulterated.  This  sophistication  is  not  so 
bad  as  some  of  the  fruit  food  imitations  in  the  east, 
but  it  is  a  knock  at  our  permanent  market. 

This  whole  business  should  be  ended,  in  the  public 
interest.  The  producers'  interest  is  quite  as  great 
against  poison. 


THE    SATURDAY  POST 


9 


Office-Seeking  Professionals 

By  LIONEL  A.  SHELDON 


BANKS. 


The  woods  are  full  of  them.  Though 
they  have  no  grips,  signs  or  passwords, 
they  know  each  other  by  instinct.  Their 
cult  is  official  salaries,  per  diems  and 
public  jobs.  They  seek  these  as  a  means 
of  livelihood,  and  as  much  more  as  pos- 
sible. This  is  the  root  of  the  fascina- 
tion in  office  holding  and  in  whatever 
kind  of  public  employment.  The  cult  is 
the  basis  on  which  political  machines 
are  formed,  and  they  have  leaders,  to 
use  a  less  euphemistic  word,  bosses. 
The  machines  are  maintained  through 
dispensation  of  patronage  and  favors, 
and  the  funds  supplied  by  those  who 
seek  special  privileges. 

The  professionals  have  no  abiding 
convictions,  but  like  Chilo  Chilonides 
in  Quo  Vadis,  they  believe  whatever  is 
to  their  interest  to  believe.  They  ally 
themselves  with  a  strong  party,  one 
tuat  can  carry  elections,  and  conse- 
quently control  legislation,  administer 
the  government,  has  offices  to  dispense 
and  privileges  to  grant.  Tt  has  come 
to  this  that  the  political  party  most 
liberal  to  the  professionals  has  the 
best  chance  to  succeed.  The  seekers 
ai.,er  monopolistic  privileges  always 
support  such  a  party  witn  their  money 
an  I  votes. 

The  machine  manipulates  nomina- 
tions of  candidates,  prepares  party 
platforms,  and  the  members  act  as  par- 
ty drill  sergeants.  Every  bad  law  ex- 
acted,  every  special  privilege  granted, 
and  profligacy  in  expenditure  of  the 
public  funds  are  the  work  of  the  office- 
seeking  and  political  professionals. 
Tney  are  the  promoters  of  complex  and 
costly  machinery  of  government,  be- 
cause it  provides  a  larger  number  of 
places  with  which  to  pay  off  workers. 
Large  compensation  for  public  service 
is  their  fad. 

Tt  is  curious  that  young  men  will 
embark  in  the  business  of  seeking  pub- 
lic office  or  some  kind  of  public  em- 
ployment when  with  a  little  observation 
it  wi--  be  discovered  that  few  pursuits 
are  so  precarious.  There  are  more 
failures  and  disappointments  in  it  than 
in  any  other.  Yet  they  go  on  hoping 
and  dreaming.  It  is  pitiable  to  observe 
the  number  that  wander  aimlessly 
about,  waiting  and  looking  for  some- 
thing to  be  thrown  in  their  way.  Cases 
are  not  infrequent  that  men  have 
thrown  up  private  employment  to  enter 
the  public  service  for  less  compensa- 
tion. Tn  public  office  the  incumbent 
becomes  public  property,  a  target,  and 
is  subject  to  all  kinds  of  criticism,  un- 
just as  well  as  just.  The  public  official 
is  ever  on  the  anxious  seat  about  his 
tenure— will  he  be  able  to  continue  in 
present  place,  or  be  rotated  into  some- 
thing better  or  into  anything  at  all. 

The  tenure  of  public  office  is  uncer- 
tain—few only  are  able  to  enjoy  it  as 
a  life  work,  and  when  the  official  mantle 
drops  from  their  shoulders  they  have 
acquired  little  legitimately,  to  support 
them  in  declining  years.  And  what  is 
worse,  they  become  unfitted  from  dis- 
position or  experience  for  other  occupa- 
tions. They  are  like  burned  out 
craters  of  volcanos. 

It  may  be  laudable  to  seek  service 
for  the  public  as  a  source  of  livelihood, 
and  it  is  commendable  if  it  be  sought 
for  the  sake  of  reputation  and  honor 
in  doing  good  work  for  the  common 
welfare.  In  these  latter  days  there 
seems  to  be  a  very  limited  num- 
ber whose  aspirationss  are  founded 
on  that  consideration.  Some  hav- 
ing small  capacity  seek  even  higher 
places  because  it  is  the  best  way  they 
have  for  providing  the  means  of  living. 
INo  honest  man  ever  acquired  riches  in 
public  service.  If  acquired  at  all  it 
is  through   discreditable  means. 

The  leaders  or  bosses  receive  all  the 
swag  and  distribute  as  little  of  it  as 
possible  to  the  men  who  do  the  grovel- 
ing and  disreputable  work,  and  carry 
oft  the  best  of  the  offices,  or  failing  in 
that  secure  them  for  those  whom  they 
can  manage,  and  who  will  make  them 
beneficiaries  in  all  the  jobs  that  are 
going.  The  machine-made  officials  con- 
sult public  wishes  less  than  those  of 
the  machine  leaders.  Aspirants  for 
nominations  cultivate  popularity  with 
the  machine  sachems  instead  of  with 
the  people.  Tt  is  the  tactics  of  the  bosses 
to  promote  party  fanaticism  and  disci- 
pline.   They  rely  on  this  to  carry  out 


their  schemes,  and  through  it  they  get 
the  popular  vote. 

it  is  astonishing  that  the  people  al- 
low themselves  to  be  thus  dealt  with, 
that  they  are  indifferent  and  inatten- 
tive to  their  own  interests.  With  half 
an  eye  one  ought  to  see  that  the  ma- 
chine is  selfish,  disregards  the  public 
weuare,  and  that  it  is  the  father  of  all 
public  abuses.  Machine  rule  is  not 
popular  at  all,  it  is  oligarchic. 

Every  combination  for  political  pur- 
poses may  have  some  of  the  features  of 
a  machine,  and  whether  it  should  be 
supported  or  not  depends  on  the  object 
to  be  attained;  whether  it  is  merely  for 
the  sake  of  getting  the  offices  and  the 
disbursement  of  the  public  funds  for 
the  benefit  of  the  combine,  or  securing 
the  enactment  of  good  laws  and  eco- 
nomical and  just  administration. 

No  effective  work,  good  or  bad  can 
lie  done  without  associated  effort.  If 
the  object  be  to  do  good  work  there 
will  be  no  real  machine,  no  bosses,  for 
they  do  not  join  organizations  with 
that  object  in  view.  Tn  fact,  with  men 
who  have  the  public  weal  at  heart  it  is 
impossible  to  have  other  than  free  and 
honest  discussions  and  action.  To 
overthrow  disreputable  machine  poli- 
tics there  must  be  organization.  The 
theory  is  that  political  parties  are 
formed  to  promote  a  good  cause,  and 
that  has  been  the  beginning  of  all 
parties  that  have  acquired  great 
strength.  The  machine  rarely  appears 
in  a  minority  party— there  is  no  object 
in  it — for  it  cannot  supply  what  the 
machine  is  after.  It  Is  an  otd  and  cor- 
rect idea  that  a  party  long  in  power 
becomes  corrupt,  and  this  comes  about 
through  the  work  of  the  machine. 

The  time  was  when  iiie  office  sought 
the  man.  It  was  when  the  people  gave 
attention  to  their  own  affairs  and  did 
not  lie  down  and  leave  the  work  to 
professionals.  Tt  is  quite  different  now 
and  has  been  for  many  years.  If  polit- 
ical management  is  not  farmed  out 
like  the  collection  of  taxes  in  some 
countries,  it  is  forcibly  absorbed  by  a 
few.  This  would  never  happen  were 
the  public  as  diligent  as  they  were  in 
earlier  and  better  days. 

Now  and  then  the  people  rouse  up, 
break  through  party  trammels  and  as- 
sert their  prerogatives,  but  not  till 
they  can  no  longer  bear  abuses,  and 
having  shown  their  power  and  for  the 
moment  done  something  to  •  their  ad- 
vantage, they  relapse  into  a  condition 
of  contentment  and  somnolescenee.  The 
professionals  understand  this  habit, 
and  being  alwavs  alert,  at  once  step  in- 
to control  and  resume  their  wonted 
methods,  institute  and  keep  up  abuses 
till  the  public  are  again  goaded  into 
activity. 

It  is  remarkable  that  the  people  will 
bear  unnecessary  burdens  of  taxation 
year  in  and  year  out  without  applying 
remedies  which  they  hold  in  their  own 
hands.  Many  a  banker  and  merchant 
would  fail  if  he  did  not  watch  the  de- 
tails of  his  business  daily.  It  is  both  a 
matter  of  interest  and  duty  to  give  the 
same  watchful  attention  to  the  busi- 
ness of  the  public.  "Government  by 
the  people,  of  the  people,  and  for  the 
people"  will  perish  from  the  earth  un- 
less the  people  earnestly  take  control 
in  their  own  hands,  and  demonstrate 
their  unalterable  purpose  to  maintain 
it. 

All  the  evils  that  result  from  the 
domination  of  professional  politicians 
are  not  in  official  extravagance,  high 
taxes,  corporation  control,  and  political 
demoralization,  but  our  asylums,  peni- 
tentiaries and  reform  institutions  are 
filled  with  their  tools.  The  latter  are 
presumed  to  take  the  place  of  good 
and  faithful  parents,  and  to  throw 
around  ineorrigibles  the  influences  of 
the  good  home,  but  the  inmates  meet 
only  the  little  politicians  whose  only 
recommendation  is  that  they  have 
bosses.  As  thus  officered  and  managed, 
it  cannot  be  expected  that  the  young 
at  those  institutions  will  be  taught 
tnose  rules  of  conduct  that  will  make 
them  good  men  and  women.  The  po- 
litical tool  has  no  self-respect  and  it 
cannot  be  expected  that  he  will  strive 
to  develop  self-respect  in  the  young 
placed  under  his  charge  or  properly 
manage  punitory  or  humane  institu- 
tions. 


FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 
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AMERICAN  NATIONAL  BANK 
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Total  Liability 
to  Depositors 
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Capital, 


$300,000 


JOHN  S.  CRAVENS,  President 
GEORGE  J.  DENIS,  1st  Vice-President. 
HARRY  GRAY,  2nd  Vice-President 
A.  B.  JONES,  Cashier 
N.  B.  BLACKSTONE 


OFFICERS  AND  DIRECTORS 


JOHN  B.  MILLER 
W.  M.  GARLAND 
HULETT  C.  MERRITT 
GAIL  B.  JOHNSON 
BURTON  E.  GREEN 


Assuring  courteous  and  liberal  attention,  the  Southwestern  National  Bank 
invites  the  accounts  of  Individuals,  Firms  and  Corporations. 
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UNITED  STATES 

Capital, 

Surplus  and  Profits, 


OFFICERS 

R.  J.  WATERS,  President. 
J.  ROSS  CLARK,  Vice-Pres. 
A.  J.  WATERS,  Cashier 
GEO.  E.  P.  DTJPFET,  Asst.  Chr. 


DEPOSITARY 

$200,00000 
-  $75,000.00 

DIRECTORS 

J  WATERS  JOHN  H.  NORTON 
ROSS  CLARK      C.  A.  CANFIELD 

G.  HUBBARD     E.  G.  FAY 
W.  BLINN  ROBERT  HALE, 

M.  HALE  JNO.  J.  FAY,  Jr 

A  J.  WATERS 


HAVE  YOU  MONEY 
THAT  IS  IDLE? 
LOOK  US  UP. 


Send  for  Booklet  and  Statement. 
Paid  in  Capital    $1,200,000.     Directors  -W.  G.  Cochran,  Pres.;  A.  E-  Pomeroy,  Vice-Pres.; 
J.  G.  Mossin,  Treas.;  W.  D.  Woolwine;  C.  J.  Wade;  Secretary;  D.  M.  Cuthbert,  Supt.  Agencies; 
STATE  MUTUAL  BUILDING  AND  LOAN  ASS'N,  141  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles 

FIELDING  }.  STILSON  

REALTY  STOCKS,  BONDS 

MEMBER 

LOS  ANGELES  STOCK  EXCHANGE  LOS   ANGELES   REALTY  BOARD 


Telephones  105 


Trust  Building,  Los  Angeles 


NOT   A  HOSPITAL. 

Butcher— Come,  John,  be  lively  now; 
break  the  bone  in  Mr.  Williamson's 
chops  and  put  Mr.  Smith's  ribs  in  the 
basket  for  him. 

John  (briskly)  — All  light,  sir;  just 
as  soon  as  I've  sawed  off  Mr.  Murphy's 
leg.        '  , 

TENDER-HEARTED  SOUL. 

"How's  this1?"  demanded  the  magis- 
trate. "You  have  your  husband  ar- 
rested for  assault  and  yet  you  refuse 
to  testify  against  him." 

"Well,  your  honor,"  said  Mrs.  Mc- 
Glone,  whose  heart  had  softened,  "1 


ain't  sure  'twas  him  done  it." 

"But  you  told  me  he  punched  you 
in  the  eye! ' ' 

"Thrue  for  ye.  Some  wan  did 
punch  me  in  th  'eye,  but  I  ain't  shore 
who,  fur  me  back  were  turned  at  the 
toime.— Philadelphia  Press. 


Johnnie— Say,  Pop,  T  busted  my  ball. 

Father— You  shouldn't  say  bust, 
John;  you  should  say  burst. 

Johnnie— That's  what  teacher  said, 
but  wuen  the  principal  asked  mc  who 
that  was,  I  said  it  was  a  burst  of  Gen. 
Washington  and  he  licked  me,  so  I 
thought  I  would  stick  to  bust. 
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At  the  Theatres 


ORPHETJM. 

Headlines  of  the  Orpheum 's  pro- 
gram for  next  week  are  Clayton  White 
and  Marie  Stuart,  well-known  actors, 
who  have  gone  into  vaudeville  with  a 
sketeh  entitled  simply  "Paris."  It 
is  a  sequel  to  the  clever  sketch  in 
which  they  toured  last  year,  and 
which    thov    called     "Diekv. "  They 


MASON    OPERA  HOUSE. 

There  will  be  "something  doing"  at 
the  Mason  Opera  House  next  Tuesday 
and  Wednesday,  Oct.  20  and  21,  when 
Broadhurst  and  Currie's  big,  bright 
musical  company  supporting  the  Ma- 
sons in  Charles  Newman's  Teutonical 
farce  comedy.  "  Rudolph  and  Adolph," 
will  hold  the  hoards.  The  excruciating- 
ly funny  complications  arising  from 
the   resemblance   to  each   other  of  the 


MASON  tfc  MASON  AND  BESSIE  PHII 
At  the  Mason  Opera  House 


have  a  company  with  them,  and  the 
play  permits  of  both  showing  their 
exceptional  talents  to  the  best  ad- 
vantage. 

The  l'autzer  Trio  return  after  two 
years  in  Europe  with  a  sketch  which 
they  call  "A  Gymnast's  Parlor  Amuse 


two  guileless  Germans  are  a  source  of 
great  delight.  These  gentlemen  are 
both  good  singers  and  eccentric 
dancers.  The  following  well-known 
farceurs  have  been  secured  for  the 
more  prominent  parts:  Beatrice  Mc- 
Kenzie,    Bessie    Phillips.    Ada  Henry. 


ment,"  and  which  has  been  especially  Louise  Hotter.  Maggie  Foy,  Kmv  Pro- 
can,  VIo  Zeller,  (.'has.  II.  Bates,  Robert 
H.  Mack,  .lames  Ilornberger,  and  there 
is  a  large  and  shapely  chorus  of  pretty 
girls  who  can  dance  and  sing.  Some 
novel  and  original  effects  are  promised 
^TTWk^  and  there  are  many  new  and  catchy 

"^^^^  musical    numbers   and    specialties.  Foi 

.V '*t-|VT^L  good,    wholesome,    healthy    fun  "Ru- 

dolph an/1  Adolph"  stands  unrivalled. 

Few,  if  any,  plays  now  on  the 
boards  retain  the  hold  upon  the  affec- 
tions of  American  playgoers  as  does 
"In  Old  Kentucky,''  which  comes 
again  to  the  Mason  Opera  House  next 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday  even- 
ings. This  will  make  the  eleventh 
successive  year  "In  Old  Kentucky" 
has  been  played.  A  big  and  costly 
scenic  production  has  been  gotten  up 
by  Manager  Jacob  Litt  at  an  outlay 
of  $20,000  for  this  season 's  tour  of 
the  old  reliable  blue  grass  drama,  and 
a  company  better  than  ever  before 
seen  in  the  piece  is  promised.  New 
and  clever  pickaninnies  have  been  se- 
cured and  this  feature  alone  is  suf- 
ficient to  crowd  the  theaters  where  "In 


MARIS  STUART 
of  White-Stuart  &  Co.,  at  the  Orphean 

designed  to  permit  them  to  display 
their  wonderful   gymnastic  abilities. 

Raymond  and  Caverlv  are  two  of 
the  cleverest  Dutch  comedians  in  the 
business.  They  have  been  the  stars 
of  the  Roger  Brothers'  productions, 
and  are  now  returning  to  the  vaude 
ville  stage.  Their  act  is  one  abound- 
ing in  furious  merriment. 

For  another  week  K.  Rousby  will 
display  his  great  electrical  spectacular 
novelty,  "In  Paris."  Nothing  like 
this  has  ever  been  seen  on  the  stage 
before,  anil  the  delighted  audiences 
at  the  Orpheum  for  the  past  week  at- 
test to  its  merit. 

Other  acts  which  will  be  seen  for 
another  week  are  those  of  McCarthy 
and  Woolcott,  in  their  sketch,  "The 
Race  Tout's  Dream,"  which  is  some- 
times misunderstood  by  people  who 
forget  that  it  is  presented  as  a  dream; 
Alexius,  the  daring  bicyclist;  •  Paulo 
and  Diko,  with  "A  French  Frappe, " 
and  Carleton  and  Terre,  in  "A  String 
Town  Yap."  In  its  entirety  it  is  a 
great  bill. 


AUGUSTA  COTTI.OW 
At  Simpson  Auditorium 

Old  Kentucky"  is  announced  to  ap- 
pear, had  the  play  no  other  redeem- 
ing qualities.  As  number  two  com- 
panies .ire  never  tolerated  by  Jacob 
Litt.  the  theater-goers  of  this  city  can 
rely  on  getting  the  same  big  organiza- 
tion intact  that  plays  wherever  "In 


o 


RPHEUM — Spring  Street,  between  Second  and  Third 

"The  Home  of  PoIHe  Vaudeville"  Clarence  Drown  Resident  Mgr. 

Week,  Commencing  flonday,  October  ig 


CLAYTON    WHITE    &  CO 

In  a  One-Act  Comedy,  "  PARIS  " 


THE  PANTZER  TRIO 

Presenting  "A  Gymnast's  I'arlor  Amusement" 

RAYMOND  &  CAVERLY 

Irrepressible  Dutch  Comedians 
MYLES  flcCARTHY,  assisted  by  AIDA  WOOI.COTF  m  "The  Race  Tout  s  Dream."  ALEXIUS 
the  World's  Greatest  Acrobatic  Ilicyclist.    PAULO  &  Ink  \  in  "A  French  Krappe."  CARLTON 
&  TERRE  in  "A  String  Town  Yap."     E.  ROUSBVS  Spectacular  Novelty  in  Four  Grand  Tab- 
leaux "IN  PARIS. " 

Performance  every  night.  PRICES— Evening,  best  seats,  25  and  50c;  gallery.  10c;  box  seats,  75c. 
MATINEE— Wednesday,  seats.  25c;  Saturdays  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  25c;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  60c;  Children  10c.    Phone  Main  14(7. 


"pHE  GREAT  PHILHARMONIC  COURSE 


L.  BEHYMER 
Tanner. 


SIX  ALL  STAR  EVENTS. 


NEVER  IN  THE  HISTORY  OR  MUSIC  AND  LITERATURE  HAS  THIS  COURSE 
BEEN  EQUALED  ON  THE  COAST. 
Oct  26,  AUGUST  A  COTTLOW,  Pianist  (Lecturer  Trav 

Oct.  31,  DUSS  nETROPOI.ITAN  ORCHESTRA    J""-  7.  BURTON  HOLMES,     j  eler,  Aqtfcor." 

Jladame  Nordica,  Herr  Franko.       Feb.  9,  EDWIN  ORASSE.  Violin  Virtuoso, 
/ladame  Fisk,  Soloists.  1  April  u.  MADAflE  SCHUM ANN-HEINK. 

Nov.  16,  ELLERY  S  ROYAL  ITALIAN  BAND.  Greatest  Living  Contralto. 

PRICES  IN  REACH  OF  ALL,  Season  Tickets,  Reserved'  $10,  $8,  $6. 

Season  Price  no  more  than  usually  charged  for  any  two  events. 
SEATS  NOW  ON  SALE.  AT  UNION  PACIFIC  RAILROAD,  250  S.  SPRINQ.    Tel.  (Tain  598 


LYRIC  MUSICAL  and  LECTURE  COURSE  ' 

TEN  GREftT  E.VE.IUS  FOR  THE,  PRICE  OF  ONE 

OPENING  WITH  THE  COAST  FAVORITES 
Ellery's  Royal  Italian  Band 

...    FOLLOWED  BY  ... 


BEHYMER 
Manager 


THE  ANGEI.US  OPERA  CO.— 
PAUL  DE  CHAUVENET,  PIANIST 
FOREST  DABNEY  CARR.  BASSO 
EDITH  P.  ROUNDS,  ORGANIST 


THE  LORELEI  QPARTBTTB 
EI.  GOLONDRINO  QUARTETTE 
PROF.  G.  A.  BOBRICK,  LIQUID  AIR 
THE  OPID  TRIO.  CHAMBER  CONCERT 


AND  BURTON  HOI.MES-TIIE  FAMOUS  TRAVELER  LECTURER 
The  Strongest  Course  ever  given  in  Los  Angeles  at  Popular  Prices 
SEASON  TICKETS  WITH  RESF:r\  ED  SEATS-  $2.00,  $3.00  AND  $(.00-NO  HIGHER 
Sale  of  Seats  Now  on,  at  the  Union  Paci6c  Ticket  Office,  250  South  Spring  Street. 


IMPSON  AUDITORIUM 
1  STAR  OO 


lanagement 
Hlanchard  &  Venter 


Auspices  Young  Men's  Christian  Associatiou 

....TEN  GREAT  EVENTS  FOR  $1.00.  .. 

'We  still  lead;  let  those  who  can   follow."     Compare  this  course  with  auy  other  ever  belore 
offered  in  America  at  twice  the  price 


NO  CHEAP  ATTRACTIONS 


EVERY  ONE  A  STAR 


Phil  Hunter  Company 
Jessie  Eldridge  Snuthwick 
Louis  Favour 


Fisk  Jubilee  Singers 
Wm    Webster  Ellsworth 
Robt.  J.  Burdette 


Hiss  Clara  "lorris 
Dr.  Russell  H.  Conwell 
riozart  Symphony  Club 
And  a  Grand  Concert 

Only  1600  Tickets  to  be  Sold  712  Sold  the  First  Three  Days 

Admission  to  the  Course— 500  Unreserved  Seats,  $1.00.     Including  Reserved  Seats,  $1.50  and  $2.00 

No  Higher 


M 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 


H   C.  WYATT, 
Lessee  and  Manager 
Two  Nights  Only    Tuesday  and  Wednesday,  October  20  and  21 


Return  of  the  Favorites 
MASON    AND    rs/l  fx 

In  "RUDOLPH   AND  ADOLPH. 

New  Musical  Numbers.  New  Specialties. 
Seats  now  on  sale— 25c,  50c,  "5c,  $1.00 


SON 

"Vas  Iss" 

All  Fun  and  Pretty  Girls. 
Fhones,  Sunset,  M.  70;  Home,  M.  70 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE.. 


H.  C.  WYATT, 
Lessee  and  Manager 
Three  Nights  Only    Thursday ,  Friday  and  Saturday,  October  22,  23,  24 

With  Special  Race  Week  Matinee  Saturday. 
BIGGER,  BRIGHTER,  BETTF;r  THAN  EVER         THE  RECORD  BBEAKER 

"IN    OLD    KENTUCKY  " 

Don't  miss  ihe  (Greatest  of  all  Horse  Races—  6  Kentucky  Thoroughbreds,  and  the  Famous 
l'ickaniny  .trass  Hand.  Seats  now  on  sale   25c,  50c,  75c,  $1.00    l'hones,  Sunset,  M.  70;  Home  M  "0 

/VlOROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ou vS.MSiS?..i.r 

*■  '  *  Matinee  To-da>  —Performance  To-night    Last  Times  of  "CHARLEY'S  AUNT" 

Week  starting  tomorrow  (Sunday/  evening  — Matinee  Saturday. 
MR.  GEO.  L.  BAKER  PRESENTS  THE  STERLING 

BAKER   THEATRE  COMPANY 


In  Anthony  Hope  s  royal  romanc 


ZFiT   OF"    HENTZAU  " 

Sequel  lo  "The  Prisoner  of  /.enda." 
Prices— 1  »c,  25c,  35c,  and  50c.  Phones  Main  1270  and  1270 

Next  Week  -  Farewell  of  the  linker  Theatre  Company  in  "The  Dancing  Girl" 

QRAND  OPERA  HOUSE   Hain  Street  between  First  and  Second 

TCfeeK.  beginning  Sunday,  October  1 S  Matinee 

The  Walter  Sanford  Company  of  Players  in 
"TEMPEST  TOSSED" 

A  Great  Melodram  <.  with  Scenes  Laid  on  the  Maine  Coast 
Performance  every  night.    PRICES— Evening,  best  Seats,  25  and  50  cents ;  gallery,  10c  ;  box  seats, 
75cents.    MATINEE— Tuesdays,  Saturdays,  and  Sundays,  good  seats, 25  cents  ;  orchestra, box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10  cents. 


,IMPSON  AUDITORIUM 

ONE  NIGHT  ONLY,  FRIDAY,  OCTOBER  33d 

THE  QUEEN  OF  THE  KEYBOARD 


L.  BEHYMER 
Management 


Miss  August  o.  Cottlow 

From  a  Triumphant  Tour  of  the  European  Capitals 
THE  FIRST  EVENT  OF  THE  GREAT  PHILHARMONIC  COURSE 
Seats  011  sale  at  Union  Pacific  Ticket  office,  250  S.  Spring  St.    Prices— 50c,  75c  $1.00  and  $1.50 

Telephone  Main  598. 
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Old  Kentucky"  is  annuonced,  whether 
it  be  New  York  City  or  the  most  unim- 
portant town  on  the  map. 


RUPERT    OF  HENTZAU. 

"Rupert  of  Hentzau,"  Anthony 
Hope's  romance— the  continuation  of 
"The  Prisoner  of  Zenda"— will  be 
the  offering  at  the  Burbank  Theater  for 
the  week  starting  Sunday  evening,  by 
the  sterling  Baker  Theater  Company. 
The  action  of  "Rupert  of  Hentzau" 


caped.  Flavia  and  Rassendyll  part 
after  rescuing  the  king,  he  returning 
to  England  and  she  to  her  place  beside 
the  throne  of  Ruritania. 

Each  year  she  sends  him  a  rose  and 
a  word  of  greeting,  and  receives  from 
him  the  same.  During  the  three  years 
intervening  since  their  last  meeting, 
Fritz  von  Tarlenheim  has  been  thrice 
dispatched  with  these  tokens.  During 
his  third  journey  he  falls  into  the 
hands  of  Rupert,  who  takes  from  him 


ise  from  him  that  he  will  do  so  soon. 
At  this  juncture  Baur,  the  last  of  Black 
Michael's  clique,  gains  entrance  to  the 
garden  where  Ressendyll  has  repaired 
to  decide  what  best  to  do,  and  slipping 
behind,  kills  him  in  his  tracks,  thereby 
bringing  to  a  close  the  love  tale  of 
Ruritania. 

A  matinee  will  be  given  aSturday. 

GRAND    OPERA  HOUSE. 

Mr.   Walter   Sanford    will  produce 


WILLIAM  DILLS  ROY  BERNARD  BENNETT  SOUTHARD 

With  the  Baker  Theatre  Company,  at  the  Burbank 


begins  where  the  action  of  "The  Pris- 
oner of  Zenda"  left  off,  and  deals  with 
the  same  characters.  The  story  is 
fraught  with  romance  of  the  purest 
water,  and  the  movement  of  the  play 
is  swift,  decisive  and  at  all  times  in- 
terest-compelling. As  the  title  sug- 
gests, "Rupert  of  Hentzau"  is  one  of 
the  main  characters.  In  the  preceding 
tale  it  will  be  remembered  how  Ras- 
sendyll attacked  the  castle  of  Zenda, 
and  with  the  aid  of  his  loyal  followers 
totally  annihilated  Black  Michael  and 
his  villainous  minions,  all  perishing 
with  the  exception  of  Rupert,  who  es- 


the  precious  letter.  The  following 
movement  tells  how  he  seeks  an  inter- 
view with  the  king,  to  show  him  the 
letter  in  the  queen 's  handwriting,  how 
he  is  outwitted  by  the  king's  guard, 
and  how  the  king  is  afterwards  killed 
by  the  treacherous  rascal,  who  follows 
him  to  his  hunting  lodge.  How  Ras- 
sendyll seeks  him  out  and  avenges  the 
king's  murder  is  told  in  a  brilliant  and 
powerful  planner.  Colonel  Sapt  and 
Fritz  von  Tarlenheim  plead  with  Ras- 
sendyll to  hold  the  throne  left  vacant 
by  the  death  of  the  king,  and  with 
Flavia 's  aid  practically  gain  a  prom- 


H 


.  .  L  BEHYMER 

•  •  Manager 

ONE  MATINEE  AND  ONE  N10HT,  SATURDAY,  OCT.  31st 


AZARD'S  PAVILION 

)NE 

Madame  Lillian  Nordica 


The  Great  Queen  of  Song 


DUSS  METROPOLITAN  GRAND  OPERA  ORCHESTRA 
Assisted  by  MADAME  KATHARINE  FISK  and  HERR  NAHAN  FRANCO 
Reserved  Seat  Sale  Opens  Monday,  October  19,  at  Union  Pacific  Ticket  Office.    Prices  $1.00,  ja.Ol), 
$2.50,  $3.00  and  $4  00.   Telephone  Main  598 

ELITE  DERMATOLOGY  PARLORS 

Hadam  FLOY  ADA  BOWES  of  New  York  City 
IS  YOUR  FACE  UNWOMANLY?     Have  you  dark  shadows  on  your  lips,  cheek,  chin  or  person? 
If  you  have,  B.  B.  B.  English  Caramel  is  just  what  you  want. 

B.  B.  B.  ENGLISH  CARAMEL  is  endorsed  by  the  medical  profession,  and  has  had  twenty  years 
of  successful  practice  in  England  and  on  the  Continent.  It  is,  in  fact,  the  only  satisfactory  eradica- 
tion of  superfluous  hair  known  to  science. 

Hair  Dressing  and  Manicuring  Trial  Treatment  Free 

455  SOUTH  BROADWAY,  Rooms  3  and  4 


' '  Tempest  Tossed  ' '  next  week  with  his 
company  at  the  Grand  Opera  House, 
beginning  Sunday,  Oct.  18.  Richard 
Wentworth,  a  young  man  from  the 
city  of  Boston,  secretly  weds  Nelly 
Preston.  He  afterwards  discovers  that 
his  uncle  has  left  his  fortune  to  him 
with  the  provision  that  he  shall  marry 
the  daughter  of  a  former  partner, 
whom  he  had  cheated  out  of  all  his 
money  while  they  were  in  partnership. 
On  his  deathbed  he  tries  to  make  res- 
titution in  this  manner.  Richard  dis- 
covers that  the  partner  is  living  in 
the  fishing  village,  under  the  assumed 
name  of  Jacob  Haggard,  where  he  has 
dropped  to  the  level  of  a  drunken 
fisherman.  Wentworth  tries  to  get  rid 
of  Nelly  Preston  by  employing  Jabez 
Haggard  to  take  her  to  sea,  where  he 
agrees  to  drown  her.  Instead,  Jabez 
hides  her,  and  extorts  blackmail  from 
Wentworth.  In  the  meantime  Went- 
worth attempts  to  make  love  to  Mary 
Haggard,  the  daughter,  who  repulses 
him.  In  the  third  act  in  a  fit  of  fury, 
Richard  Wentworth  beats  Jabez  Hag- 
gard until  he  is  apparently  dead.  Af- 
terward, when  Tom  Preston  is  found 
standing  over  the  body,  he  is  accused 
of  Jabez'  murder  by  Richard.  The 
next  act  shows  the  return  of  Nelly,  the 
recovery  of  Jabez,  and  the  attempt  to 
kill  Tom  Preston  on  the  part  of  Rich- 
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ard,  by  closing  up  the  lighthouse. 
Here  is  shown  the  great  scene  of  the 
play.  William  Desmond  will  play  the 
fisherman,  Tom  Preston;  Laura  Wall 
will  play  his  sweetheart,  Mary  Hag- 
gard; Ethelle  Earle  will  play  Nelly 
Preston.  The  comedy  will  be  in  the 
hands  of  Griffith  Wray  as  Cy  Long; 
Part  Wallace  as  Zachary  Pegg/the  one- 
legged  soldier;  and  Adelaide  Smith  as 
Polly  Perkins,  the  "laughter  of  the 
inn  keeper. 

MISS    AUGUSTA  COTTLOW. 

The  first  number  of  the  Philharmonic 
Course  will  take  place  at  Simpson's 
Auditorium  Friday  evening,  October 
23,  at  which  time  Miss  Augusta  Cott- 
low,  the  young  pianiste  of  most  extra- 
ordinary gifts,  will  be  introduced  to 
the  music  lovers  of  this  city.  Miss 
Cottlow  has  been  enabled  by  her  artis- 
tic work  to  delight  every  one  present 
at  the  various  concerts  given  en  route 
to  this  coast. 

This  season  she  opened  the  Wor- 
cester Festival  as  piano  soloist  of  the 
season 's  repertoire.  She  has  made  a 
most  profound  impression  before  the 
critics  and  music  lovers  of  the  East- 
has  awakened  the  greatest  interest  in 
both  press  and  public,  and  enjoyed  a 
genuine  triumph  en  route  to  the  coast 
and  deservedly  so.  She  possesses  a 
big,  extraordinary,  many-sided  talent 
that  entitles  her  to  a  position  among 
the  great  artists  of  the  day.  Possess- 
ing a  technique  that  is  simply  astound- 
ing, yet  it  cannot  be  called  mere  vir- 
tuosity. The  marvelous  characters  of 
her  playing  are  her  clear  interpreta- 
tions, strong  individuality,  great  imag- 
inations, energetic,  fresh  temperament 
and  a  seeking  for  original  effect,  so 
that  many  of  her  numbers  are  present- 
ed in  a  much  clearer  and  more  poetical 
light  than  ever  given  before  in  this 
country.  Her  playing  impresses  with 
its  fresh  energy,  is  replete  with  fine 
color  and  shading,  producing  ideal  tone 
pictures. 

Miss  Cottlow  will  be  heard  in  this 
city  for  one  evening  only,  and  the  sale 
of  single  tickets  for  this  event  opens 
Monday  at  the  Union  Pacific  ticket 
office. 

The  program  is  as  follows: 
Prelude  and  Fugue— B  flat  major.  .  . 

  Bach 

Prelude  and  Fugue  —  C  sharp  minor.  . 

(Well  tempered  Clavichord.) 
Variations  Seriuses,  op.  54  

  Mendelssohn 

Intermezzo,  A  flat  major,  op.  78.... 

  Brahms 

Rhapsodie,  B  minor,  op.  79 ....  Chopin 

Berceuse,  op.  57  Chopin 

Polonaise,  F  sharp  minor,  op.  44.... 

Etude,  G  minor,  op.  7  Zarembski 

Der   Lindenbaum   Schubert-Liszt 

Marche  Eroica   

NORDICA   AND   THE  METROPOLI- 
TAN ORCHESTRA  COMING. 

On  Monday  morning  at  9  o'clock  at 
the  Union  Pacific  ticket  office,  the  sin- 
gle seat  sale  will  commence  for  the 
great  concert  to  be  given  by  the  peer- 
less Nordica,  the  Metropolitan  Opera 
House  Orchestra,  assisted  by  Mine. 
Katherine  Fisk  and  Herr  Franko,  con- 
cert master.  That  Nordica  is  well 
known  and  well  liked  in  this  city  goes 
without  saying.  The  last  time  she  was 
here  her  concert,  given  under  difficul- 
ties, was  presented  to  standing  room 
only.  Since  then  Mme.  Nordica  has 
broadened  in  the  musical  world.  She 
stands  today  pre-eminent  among  Amer- 
ican singers — a   veritable  queen. 

As  the  second  event  of  the  great 
Philharmonic  Course,  Nordica  and  the 
orchestra  stands  the  star  feature  of 
that  great  course.  New  programs  have 
been  prepared  and  the  one  selected  for 
this  season  seems  to  be  the  best  of 
them  all. 

THE    LYRIC    MUSICAL   AND  LEC- 
TURE COURSE. 

There  has  been  a  strong  demand  for 
a  musical  and  literary  course  which 
would  be  in  reach  of  the  masters,  and 
at  the  same  time  carrying  artists  from 
the  musical  and  literary  world  who  are 
well  known  and  whose  work  is  so  ap- 
preciated as  to  place  them  on  the 
higher  ranks  of  entertainers. 

Burton  Holmes  head!  the  list  of  en- 
tertainers with  his  new  lectures  on 
"The  Wonderland  of  America." 
EUery's  Royal  Italian  Band  is  another 

(Continued  on  page  14) 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


..  ALL  THE 


y#J  YEAR  ROUND 


...TOURS  ... 


San  Francisco.  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Rates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PflRRIS,  Genl.  Agent, 

328  S.  Spring  St.     Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUNANN,  den.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,   San  Francisco. 


' '  The  Sign  of  Quality. 


Stands  for  Speed 
and  Stands  Alone 


PRICE  IS 
THE  SAME 


TO  CALIFORNIA 


Other  points  in  proportion. 

GOOD  UNTIL  NOVEMBER  30 

Ask  Santa  Fe  Agents 


HELPING  THE  UNDERSTUDY. 

"  Kxcusc  me  hut  can  you  direct  me  to 
the  staye  door  of  the  Park  theater?" 
nsked  a  pretty,  fragile  girl.  She  had 
stopped  a  distinguished  looking  man 
with  a  firmly  chiseled  face. 

"O  yes!  1  am  going  that  way  myself, 
so  if  you  don't  mind  accompanying  me 
I  can  be  sure  you  will  not  miss  it,  for 
the  side  door  is  difficult  to  find.  May 
lask  you  if  you  know  someone  there?" 

''Yes;  my  In-other,  Phillip  Longstone. 
He  is  understudying  the  great  Vernon 
M  credit  h. ' ' 

"Indeed?  Why,  he  is  quite  an  im- 
portant person! "  said  her  conductor, 
smiling. 

"O,  no;  he  is  only  a  poor  understudy, 
and  it  is  such  weary  waiting  for  the 
chance  that  never  comes." 

"But  I  suppose  he  is  well  paid?" 

' '  O,  yes.  Mr.  Meredith  is  most  gen- 
erous io  all  his  people;  they  simply 
adore  him." 

"Do  they?"  inquired  her  friend. 
"Have  you  seen  him?" 

"No,  1  am  sorry  to  say  I  have  never 
hocn  to  the  theater.  We  have  a  small 
hrother—  a  cripple—  and  he  can't  hear 
to  he  left.  I  only  came  down  tonight 
to  ask  Phillip  not  to  he  late  tonight, 
as  Bertie  is  ill." 

"Do  yon  three  live  together,  then?" 

"Yes;  we  have  no  parents,  and 
Philip  won't  let  me  go  out  and  get  a 
situation.  An  aunt  offered  to  take 
Hertie,  hut  Phillip  wouldn't  hear  of  it. 
O,  of  course,  we  have  a  good  deal  to 
he  thankful  for:  hut  it's  weary-  uphill 
work  for  my  hrother.  He  is  so  clever. 
It'  he  only  got  a  chance  I  am  sure  hi 
woidd  do  well.  It  never  comes,  how- 
ever. Mr.  Meredith  is  never  ill.  It 
seems  so  unkind,  hut  I  can't  help  wish- 
ing he  would  get  some  slight  illness,  or 
sprain  his  ankle,  or  something." 

"Wilson  is  my  name."  said  the  big 
man,  "  You  have  interested  me  great- 
lv.  But  here  we  are  at  our  destination." 
And  ho  turned  up  a  narrow  court. 
"Thai  is  the  stage  door."  then  put- 
ting out  his  hand  and  raising  his  hat: 

"Good  night!  and.  if  T  may  say  so, 
I  hope  we  shall  meet  again." 

The  next  morning  Phillip  Longstone 
and  his  sister  were  sitting  at  break- 
fast when  a  telegram  was  brought  in. 
Hastily  tearing  it  open.  Phillip  gave  a 
loud  hurrah  and  started  dancing  round 
the  room. 

"Whatever  is  the  matter?  Have  we 
come  into  a  fortune?" 

"Yes.  better  than  a  fortune!  My 
chance  has  come  at  last!  Vernon  Mere- 
dith has  sprained  his  wrist,  and  T  am 
to  play  tonight.  This  is  from  the  stage 
manage?." 

The  eveninc  came.  Philip  wired  that 
he  would  not  he  hack  to  dinner  as  usual 
:it  4  o'clock,  and  Mabel  was  to  come 
down  to  the  theater.  He  had  a  box  re- 
served for  her. 

.lust  before  the  curtain  rose  Mabel 
was  surprised  and  pleased  to  sec  her 
acquaintance  of  vesterday  sitting  in  a 
box  opposite.  Catching  her  eye,  he 
bowed  to  her. 

The  first  act  came  to  an  end  and  to 
Mabel's  delieht  there  was  a  thunder  of 
applause.  Phillip  was  called  before  the 
curtain  with  the  leading  lady,  Miss 
Ma vdew. 

The  theater  was  in  a  buzz  of  conver- 
sation, when  a  knock  came  at  the  box 
door,  and  her  attendant  presented  a 
note:  "May  1  come  and  sit  with  vou 
and  brine  a  ladv  friend,  Wilson?" 

Mabel  hesitated  a  moment,  then  sent 
an   answer   in   the  affirmative. 

"Well,  are  vou  satisfied  with  your 
I  rother,  Miss  Longstone?" 

"Of  course  T  am;  T  think  he  is  splen- 
did.   Do  vou?" 

"Indeed  T  do,  Miss  Longstone." 

Then  the  hell  rang  and  the  conversa- 
tion ended. 

Philip  continued  to  play  the  part 
for  the  next  three  nights. 

When  he  returned  home  on  the  third 
nip-lit  he  was  full  of  excitement.  Miss 
Maydew,  who  was  taking  a  theater  of 
her  own  in  three  months'  time,  had 
BRTSCred  him  for  her  leading  man. 

"T  invited  her  to  tea  to-morrow,  and 
Vernon  Meredith,  who  was  with  us  at 
the  time,  nsked  if  he  might  come,  too," 
added  Philip. 

Full  of  excitement,  Mabel  made 
preparations  and  put  on  her  prettiest 
frock.  A  sweet  little  picture  she  looked 
standing  bv  the  dainty  tea  table,  when 
the  front  door  bell  rang. 

The  maid  opened  the  door  and  an- 


THE  ONLY  WAY  TO  SEE 
SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 


IS   VIA  THE 


"INSIDE  TRACK" 


Special  Train  Every  /lorning  from  Los  Angeles. 
Two  Hours  and  Thirty  flinutes  at  RIVERSIDE. 
Two  Hours  at  REDLANDS.  Returning  via 
COVIN  A.  Arrives  Los  Angeles  early  in  the 
 Evening   

A  TRIP  THROUGH  THE  ORANGE  GROVES 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC 

261   SOUTH   SPRING  STREET 


Dobun  by  the  Sea 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  Imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
lie  In  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  In  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  It  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of 

THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  Illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring  St.  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 


E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


T.  C.  PECK, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


Indians 

of  the 

SovitKwest 


Clever,  entertaining,  authentic. 
Tells  where  they  live  and  how. 

BOOK  STORES 

Fifty  Cents 

Or  JNO.  J.  BYRNE.  Los  Angeles. 


nounced  Miss  Maydew  and  Mr.  Mere- 
v...n.   Miss  Maydew  came  in,  followed, 

l,,  Mnhel 's  astonisl  nt,  hy  her  friend, 

Mr.  Wilson. 

Miss  Maydew  kissed  hex  most  affec- 
tionatelv  and  said.  "Now,  let  me  in- 
troduce you  to  Mr.  Meredith.  Come 
here,  Vernon,  you've  never  met  Miss 
Longstone,  have  you?" 

Mabel  blushed.  "We  certainly  have 
met  before,  but  you  told  me  your 
name  was  Wilson. ' ' 

Philip  and  Miss  Maydew  looked  at 
tnem  in  astonishment  and  then  Miss 
Mavdew  laughed. 

As  Longstone  drove  hack  to  the  the- 
ater with  Miss  Maydew  she  remarked: 


'•Philip,  I  can't  help  thinking  you  will 
lose  that  sweet  little  sister  of  yours 
before  long."   And  he  did. 


JUST  A  S.UMOR. 


Mother  Hopkins  told  me  that  she 
heard  Green's  wife  say  that  John  Har- 
ris wife  told  her  that  Granny  Hopkins 
heard  the  Widow  Barker  say  that 
Oaptarn  Wood's  wife  thought  Colonel 
Hopkins'  wife  believed  that  old  Miss 
Lamb  reckoned  that  she  heard  John 
Fink's  wife  say  that  her  mother  told 
her  old  Miss  .leaks  heard  Granny  Cook 
say  that  it  was  nothing  more  than  she 
had  expected  all  along. 
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What  Man  Demands  of  Woman 


The  most  discouraging  thing  in  the 
world  to  women  is  to  listen  to  a  man 
recite  the  litany  of  the  charms  and 
virtues  he  demands  in  the  woman  he 
marries.  No  human  being  ever  pos- 
sessed such  an  aggregation  of  perfec- 
tions, and  it  makes  an  unmarried  fe- 
male feel  as  if  she  might  as  well  head 
for  the  spinsters'  retreat  at  once.  For- 
tunately, however,  there  is  no  need  for 
despair,  for  while  it  is  true  that  man 
expects  much  of  woman,  there  are  ame- 
liorating conditions  that  make  him 
shade  his  demands. 

For  instance,  every  man  demands 
beauty  in  a  woman.  The  first  ques- 
tion he  asks  about  a  strange  woman  is, 
"Is  she  good  looking?"  and  he  never 
gets  too  old,  or  rheumatic,  or  decrepit 
to  turn  around  and  gaze  after  a  pretty 
girl  on  the  street.  More  than  that,  he 
is  a  connoisseur  in  feminine  pulchri- 
tude ,and  every  man  cherishes  an  ideal 
of  the  tall  lithe,  golden-haired  creature 
that  he  expects  to  lead  to  the  altar 
some  day. 

BUT — when  he  falls  in  love  he.  be- 
lieves that  a  little,  short,  dumpy  wom- 
an with  a  red  head  is  a  second  Helen, 
whose  beauty  is  capable  of  setting  the 
world  on  fire. 

#  #  # 

Every  man  looks  forward  to  his  wife  ' 
being  a  help  instead  of  a  hindrance  to 
him. 

BUT — a  sane  professional  man  can 
persuade  himself  that  a  peachy-com- 
plexioned  fool  will  be  an  inspiration 
to  him,  and  a  struggling  business  man 
can  convince  himself  that  all  he  neeus 
to  get  rich  is  to  marry  an  extravagent 
butterfly  of  fashion. 

»    *  * 

Every  man  expects  his  wife  to  be  a 
companion  to  him,  capable  of  sympa- 
thizing with  his  aspirations  and  enter- 
ing into  his  plans. 

BUT — the  wisest  philosopher  that  ev- 
er lived  can  see  his  affinity  in  a  violet- 
eyed  soubrette  who  roll  her  orbs  at 
him  and  tells  him  he  is  a  naughty  boy 
to  spend  so  much  time  reading  horrid 
books. 

#  •  » 

Every  man  demands  that  a  woman 's 
heart  shall  be  an  ice-bound  fortress, 
di  Musing  a  cold  storage  atmosphere 
that  will  giye  every  other  man  who 
approaches  her  frosted  feet. 

BUT— he  wants  her  to  turn  into  a 
seething   volcano   of   red-hot  affection 

when  he  dawns  upon  the  scene. 

#  #  # 

Every  man  expects  to  be  a  woman 's 
first  love. 

But  he  expects  her  to  be  satisfied  to 
be  his  last. 

#  *  # 

Every  man  demanus  that  a  woman 
shall  love  him  absorbingly,  devotedly, 
unintermittently,  and  that  she  shall 
spend  her  time  when  he  is  away  from 
her  in  thinking  about  him. 

BUT — it  makes  him  hopping  mad 
if  she  evinces  any  curiosity  to  know 
where  he  has  been. 

#  *  * 

A  man  wants  a  woman  to  be  a  cling- 
ing, helpless,  unsophisticated  creature, 
who  asks  him  what  he  thinks  she 
thinks. 

BUT— he  expects  her  to  be  able  to 
hustle  out  and  take  care  of  herself  if 
she  has  to  and  to  have  enough  execu- 
tive ability  to  manage  her  own  affairs 

without  bothering  him. 

#  •  * 

A  man  expects  a  woman  to  believe 
everything  he  tells  her. 

BUT— he  can't  understand  why  she 
is  simple  enough  to  let  other  men  de- 
ceive her. 

#  •  • 

A  man  demands  that  a  woman  shall 
be  a  domestic  paragon,  who  shall 
know  how  to  make  pies  like  his  moth- 
er used  to  make  .and  entrees  like  a 
French  chef. 

BUT — he  seldom  cares  to  hold  the 
hand  that  has  made  corns  on  it  work- 
ing for  him. 

»    *  * 

A  man  demands  that  a  woman  shall 
be  a  meek,  gentle,  self-sacrificing  saint. 

BUT — he  loves  her  best  when  she 
has  a  spice  of  the  devil  in  her. 

»     w  * 

A  man  demands  that  a  girl  should 
be  shy  and  retiring  like  the  modest 
violet. 

BUT — he  marries  the  bold  sunflower 


who  makes  goo-goo  eyes  at  him. 

A  man  demands  that  a  woman  shall 
always  be  well  dressed.  He  is  a  per- 
petual victim  to  the  click  of  high- 
heeled  shoes  and  the  frou-frou  of  silk 
skirts,  and,  in  his  private  code,  con- 
siders m'other  hubbards  and  curl  pa- 
pers as  sufficient  grounds  for  divorce. 

BUT— he  expects  his  wife  to  achieve 
the  miracle  of  Fifth  avenue  clothes 
on  a  Sixth  avenue  income. 

#.   #  * 

In  a  word,  man  demands  perfection 
of  woman. 

BUT — he  marries  an  ordinary,  com- 
monplace, faulty  wife  and  is  generally 
very  well  satisfied  with  his  bargain. 

ACQUAINTANCE    WITH  GRIEF 

"She  has  her  husband  and  children, 
and  they  are  well,  and  they  are  good, 
and  they  are  contented;  and  yet,  she 
was  actually  unhappy  because— her 
dressmaker  disappointed  her!"  says 
some  poor  soul  who  has  paid  the  price 
— a  woman  whose  house  is  left  unto 
her  desolate.  To  such  a  one  the  whim- 
pering and  scolding  complaint  about 
the  unimportant  seems  an  incredible 
folly,  and  she  is  moved  to  say  to  her 
complaining  rich  friend,  "Do  stop  to 
remember  that  you  are  rich;  remember 
all  you  possess!"  But  instead  of  re- 
membering her  wealth,  the  foolish 
woman  is  bewailing  her  poverty;  she 
is  consumed  with  worry  over  unimport- 
ant things.  The  dressmaker  brings 
tears  to  her  eyes;  the  domestic  prob- 
lem keeps  her  awake  at  night;  an  in- 
vitation which  does  not  come  turns 
the  world  black  before  her. 

Shame!  says  the  poor  creature 
whose  sense  of  proportion  has  been 
born  in  some  bitter  hour  of  fear  or 
bereavement  or  wrongdoing. 

And  it  is  a  shame  — a  shame  for  peo- 
ple who  have  in  their  lives  the  con- 
sciousness of  Love,  and  Character,  and 
•  'mirage,  to  fall  into  the  wasteful  folly 
of  unhappiness  about  the  unimportant. 
It  would  be  bad  enough  if  this  shame- 
ful kind  of  unhappiness  could  be  con- 
fined to  the  person  who  experiences 
it;  but  unfortunately  its  black  edge 
spreads  over  on  to  other  lives.  No 
woman  who  comes  down  to  her  break- 
fast table,  with  what  her  son  frankly 
calls  a  "grouch  on,"  is  grouchy  to 
herself  alone.  Her  husband  feels  it; 
that  same  candid  son  feels  it;  her  ser- 
vants feel  it;  and  so  the  day  falls  a  lit- 
tle more  darkly  than  it  need  on  the 
world.  It  is  curious  how  rarely  we  stop 
to  reflect  upon  the  duty  of  being  con- 
scious of  our  happiness,  of  being 
pleasant,  in  fact,  for  the  sake  of  other 
people's  happiness.  And  it  is  so  sim- 
ple a  duty,  too,  always  at  our  hand! 
Jt  does  not  need  that  we  shall  go  out 
and  look  for  it,  as  we  might  look  for 
a  high  deed  to  do — a  dragon  to  slay, 
a  movement  to  reform  the  world,  a  vo- 
cation, a  martyrdom!  Sometimes  we 
have  to  hunt  for  such  things;  while 
right  at  hand  is  this  great  and  simple 
and  serious  opportunity,  the  opportu- 
nity of  being  pleasant. — Margaret  De- 
land  in  Harper 's  Bazar. 


Conductor,   wearily — Fare,  ladies. 

First  young  lady,  indignantly,  also 
producing  purse— It  does  make  a  dif- 
ference, too.  Do  you  think  I'm  going 
out  and  have  you  pay  my  fare  every- 
where we  go?  Here,  I  have  it. 

Second  young  lady — Don't  be  so  sil- 
ly. Here,  I  have  it. 

First  young  lady— My  dear,  I  in- 
sist. 

Second  young  lady  — Agues,  I  shall 
be  downright  offended  with  you  in  a 
moment.  I  shall  pay  the  fare. 

Conductor — I  don't  care  who  pays 
it,  but  I  don't  want  to  stand  here  all 
day. 

Jtirst  young  lady,  with  dignity — You 
are  a  rude  person  and  I  shall  report 
you.  My  uncle  is  one  of  the  principal 
stockholders  and  I  shall  report  your 
behavior  to  him.  Here,  take  this  money; 
I 'm  sure  you  only  had  to  wait  a  second 
or  two. 

Second  young  lady — Isn't  it  awful, 
ti.e  insolence  of  these  people? 

Conductor,  jerking  the  rope  viciously 
— Wimmin  ain't  got  no  sense. 


A  WOMAN  AND  AN  UMBRELLA. 

' '  Why  is  a  woman  like  an  umbrel- 
la?" asked  the  exchange  editor. 

"Beacuse  she's  made  of  ribs  and  at- 
tached  to  a  stick,  replied  the  informa- 
tion editor.    "Why  is  " 

' '  Wrong.  Guess  again. ' ' 

' '  Because  she  always  has  to  be  shut 
up  when  ' ' 

"Naw!    You  fatigue  me." 

".Because  she  stands  in  the  hall 
and— ' ' 

"Naw!  It's  nothing  about  standing 
in  the  hall" 

' '  A  woman  is  like  an  umbrella  be- 
cause nobody  ever  gets  the  right  one. 
Why  is—  "  ' 

"Ring  oil.  That  isn't  the  answer 
either." 

"  It.'s  a  better  one  than  you 've  got. ' ' 

"  Don't  you  thick  r  know  whether  it 
is  or  not?  Whose  conundrum  is  this, 
yours  or  mine?" 

"Well,  she's  like  an  umbrella  be- 
cause—it isn't  because  she  fades  with 
age,  is  it?" 

"You  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  your 
self." 

' '  I  am.  Is  it  because  you  have  to 
put  up  when  it's  cloudy  and  threaten- 
ing—no, that  can't  be  it.  Because 
she's  a  good  tiling  In  have  in  the  linuse. 
Why  is—" 

"You're  not  within  four  counties  of 
it," 

"Because  you  can't  find  any  pock- 
et in  either.    Why  is — " 

"No  choice.    Vote  again." 

"I  won't.  A  woman  isn't  like  an 
umbrella.  There  is  not  the  slightest 
resemblance.  You  go  on  with  your 
work  and  let  me  alone." 

"I  knew  you  couldn't  guess  it.  It's 
because  she's  accustomed  to  reign." 


THE    LADY  AND    THE  CARFARE. 

Scene— Any  street  in  Pittsburg. 

Dramatis  Personae  — Two  well-dress- 
ed young  ladies  and  the  conductor. 

Time  —  The  present. 

Conductor— Fare,  please. 

First  young  lady,  hastily— Let  me 
pay  it,  dear. 

Second  young  lady,opening  chatelaine 
and  beginning  to  fish  out  handkerchief, 
small  package,  gloves,  keys,  etc. — Not 
for  worlds,  dearest;  I  have  some 
change. 

First  young  lady,  excavating  the 
depths  of  wrist  bag— Nonsense;  I  have 
it  right  here.  And  you  paid  it  last, 
you  know. 

Second  young  lady — I'm  sure  1 
didn't.  It  was  you,  don't  you  remem- 
ber? The  reason  I  know  is  because  we 
were  going  to  Lottie's  to  tea. 

First  young  lady— Oh,  yes,  and  I 
wore  my  pink  crepe  de  chine.  But  that 
wasn 't  the  last  time  we  went  out  to- 
gether. We  were  going  to  the  mat- 
inee and  I  am  sure  you  paid  the  fare. 

Second  young  lady,  triumphantly 
fishing  out  a  purse  — Well,  it  doesn't 
make  any  difference.  T '11  just  pay  it 
again. 


NOT  A  JOQTJE. 

An  editor,  finding  the  letters  "f" 
and  "k"  were  omitted  in  a  typewritten 
copy,  wrote  a  letter  of  remonstrance  to 
the  author,  ami  received  the  following 
reply: 

"Mr.  Editor:  Mistaques  are  liable 
to  happen  in  the  best  ov  regulated 
phamilies  and  to  typewriters  as  well. 
It  is  indeed  a  very  unphortunate 
aphair,  but  the  1  eph '  and  'cay'  have 
got  damaged.  This  morning  1  called 
at  the  ophice  oph  the  gentleman  phrom 
whom  I  bought  this  outphit,  but  I 
phailed  to  find  him  in;  in  phact,  the 
ophice  boy  says  he  will  not  return  phor 
phour  of  phive  days.  I  do  not  like 
the  look  oph  this  quind  of  spelling  my- 
selph,  and  consider  this  no  joque,  but 
a  serious  aphair. — Phaithfully  yours, 
'Eph.'  O." 
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At  the  Theatres 

(Continued  from  page  11) 

strong  feature.  These  two,  in  fact, 
are  worth  every  cent  that  is  charged 
for  the  entire  ten  events. 

The  reserved  seat  sale  is  now  on  at 
the  Union  Pacific  ticket     office,  and 


adjacent  towns  have  signified  their 
willingness  to  participate  and  will  take 
their  turns  in  presenting  t he  best  mu- 
sic  of  the   sacred  composers. 

Popular  concerts,  whether  sacred  or 
otherwise,  are  fast  becoming  a  feature 
of  the  Sunday  musical  programs 
throughout  Kngland  and  the  Hast.  The 
enterprise  is  in  charge   of   Mr.  .John 


borne  home  to  his  over-worked  mind. 
What  was  the  use  of  working  like  a 
slave  till  12  o'clock  as  he  had  done  to- 
night? What  did  he  gain  by  itf 
Money!  No  he  had  asked  for  an  in- 
crease of  salary  till  his  pride  stayed 
him  from  repeating  the  attempt. 
Credit?  No;  the  head  cashier  had 
never  been  known  to  say  a  good  word 


REPRODUCTION  OF  SCENE  AT  PARIS  EXPOSITION  IN  E   ROISHYS  GREAT  SPECTACULAR  NOVELTY 

Baae-Zinck  as  director  and  L.  Behy-  for  Strong,  though  it  was  seldom  that 
mer  as  business  manager,  either  of  he  found  cause  for  complaint  in  the 
whom  guarantee  the  public  an  excel-  latter 's  work.  Prospects!  There  were 
lent  program  in  return  for  their  pres- 
ence. The  admission  will  run  not  over 
50  cents  for  the  best  seats,  and  the 
majority  of  the  house  will  be  much 
less  iii  price.  Next  Sunday's  program 
will  be  announced  later. 


from  the  reports  it  is  going  with  a 
rush.  Those  who  are  interested  in  good 
music  should  secure  their  seats  at 
once. 

LOS  ANGELES  CHORAL  SOCIETY. 

The  first  concert  of  the  Los  Angeles 
Choral  Society,  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  Julius  Albert  Jahn,  will  take  place 
at  the  Mason  Opera  House  during  the 
last  week  of  November.  No  effort  or 
expense  are  being  spared  to  make  this 
affair  the  most  brilliant  one  musically 
of  the  year,  taken  from  an  artistic  as 
well  as  a  social  point  of  view.  Un- 
like former  choral  concerts  in  Los  An- 
geles given  by  sporadic  societies,  this 
one  will  be  given  with  a  full  orchestral 
force  of  forty  musicians,  the  best  ar- 
tists obtainable  in  this  city. 

The  chorus  under  the  able  leadership 
of  Director  .lahn  numbers  over  150 
voices,  the  best  material  having  been 
enrolled  in  the  list  of  pre-eminent  act- 
ive membership.  New  active  members 
will  not  be  admitted  from  now  on  until 
after  the  first  concert,  as  the  rehear- 
sals are  already  in  progress  some  sev- 
eral weeks. 

The  success  of  music  in  this  city  de- 
pends  upon  the  patronage  of  such  high- 
grade  musical  organizations. 


none. 

He  had  asked  himself  these  questions 
till  the  thought  of  them  sickened  him 


He  smiled  bitterly  at  the  irony  of 
the  situation;  the  money  that  safe  con- 
tained was  in  his  power;  he  had  the 
key  in  his  pocket  at  that  moment.  Why 
not!    Yes,  why  not! 

It  would  mean  nothing  to  such  a 
wealthy  firm  as  Brown  &  Brown,  but 
what  a  lot  to  him.  Be  would  only  take 
enough  to  pay  their  passage,  and  he 
would  save  every  cent  he  made  to  pay 
it  back.  It  would  not  be  stealing  if 
he  returned  it.  Be  would  do  it  — do  it 
for  Kitty's  sake. 

Balf  rising  in  bis  chair,2  he  felt 
for  the  key  in  his  pocket,  but  sank 
back  immediately,  guilty  and  terror 
stricken,  as  a  slight  scraping  caught 
his  sharpened  ear;  the  next  minute  he 
was  sitting  stone  still,  his  fascinated 
gaze  following  every  movement  of  a 
huge,  dark  figure  kneeling  on  the  win- 
dow sill. 

Slowly  and  deliberately  the  figure 

went  to  work.  It  produced  a  pencil  like 
object  from  its  pocket  and  applied  it  to 
the  window  pane,  and  four  distinct 
lines  made  their  appearance  on  the  glit- 
tering surface,  accompanied  by  a  slight 
crunching  sound;  now  a  long,  thin 
hand  is  thrust  through  the  neat  little 
Opening;  noiselessly  the  catch  slips 
back,  and  the  next  moment  a  man 
stands  in  the  room  gazing  searchingly 
round  into  the  darkness  with  the  aid 
of  a  bull 's  eye  lantern. 

All  Strong's  previous  plannings  and 
schoolings  were  forgotten  in  a  mo- 
ment, the  one  sense  of  duty  remaining. 
He  was  responsible  for  the  contents  of 
that  safe,  and  would  save  it  at  all  costs. 

There  was  a  slight  click  in  the  far- 
ther corner,  and  Strong  guessed  what 
hau  happened  — the  door  of  the  strong 
room  was  open.  Slowly  and  silently  his 
hand  crept  up  to  the  little  brass  knob 
above  his  head,  there  was  a  sharp 
cnck,  and  the  next  instant  the  room 
was  floode..  with  a  brilliant  light. 

The  intruder  was  so  taken  back  by 
the  suddenness  of  the  act   that  for  a 


OR- 


SUNDAY    AFTERNOON  "POPS." 

Something  and  of  great  interest  to 
the  musical  world  of  this  city  will  be 
inaugurated  next  Sunday  afternoon  at 
3  o'clock,  Oct.  18th,  at  Simpson's  Au- 
ditorium. A  novel  program  of  popu- 
lar  sacred   music   will   be  introduced. 

The  admission  will  be  exceedingly 
Small,  so  as  to  allow  all  classes  to  at- 
tend, at  the  same  time  increase  the  at- 
tendance so  as  to  make  the  venture  an 
even  one.   The  choirs  of  Pasadena  and 


LOS    ANGELES  SYMPHONY 
CHESTRA. 

The  Los  Angeles  Symphony  Orches- 
tra has  already  commenced  rehearsals 
for  the  coming  musical  season.  The 
first  concert  will  be  given  immediately 
after  the  middle  of  November,  and 
owing  to  the  many  demands  made  by 
the  society  people,  and  the  schools, 
the  afternoon  will  probably  be  changed 
to  that  of  Tuesday  instead  of  Friday, 
so  as  to  allow  a  greater  number  of  mu- 
sic lovers  to  attend. 

SAVED  BY  A  BURGLAR 

The  electric  light  went  out  with  the 
idick  of  the  switch,  leaving  the  room 
in  total  darkness  except  where,  here 
and  there,a  faint  glimmer  came  through 
the  window  from  the  lamps  in  the 
street  below,  and  the  under  cashier  of 
Brown  &  Brown's  sank  into  his  supe- 
rior's chair  witli  a  sigh  of  unutterable 
relief. 

As  usual,  all  his  fellow  clerks  had 
gone  home  hours  before,  leaving  him 
in  solitary  grandeur  to  continue  work- 
ing out  rows  of  apparently  Intermin- 
able figures. 

Bernard  Strong  was  overworked  and 
underpaid,  which  will,  perhaps,  account 
for  the  thoughts  that  crowded  through 
his  tired  brain. 

As  he  sat  there  in  the  darkness  the 
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and  always  come  to  the  same  conclu- 
sion. He  would  shave  no  more  in  a 
dingy  office;  he  would  go  to  the  man- 
ager the  next  morning  ami  give  notice 


B.  R  Baumcardt 

president 


full   hopelessness   of  his  position   was   ami,  when  asked  the  reason  for  so  do- 

  bag  would  throw  these  bitter  arguments 

^ face,  forever,  and 

go    away — away    to    the  Philippines, 
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moment  he  seemed  glued  to  the  spot, 
and  could  only  stare  vacantly  at  the 
blinding  light.  With  a  bound  Strong 
was  upon  him  like  a  tiger,  and,  hitting 
him  cleanly  between  the  eyes,  sent 
him  reeling  into  the  strong  room,  there 
to  fall  with  a  thud  on  the  hard  iron 
floor.     Like  lightning    the    door  was 


South  Africa,  anywhere,  so  long  as  he   slammed  to,  the  lock  turned,  and  the 


was  far  from  his  present  hated  sur- 
rou  ncings. 


bolt  shot  home.    Then  Strong  fainted. 
When  he  opened  his  eyes  he  was  no 


But  in  the  morning  the  same  de-  longer  on  the  office  floor,  but  on  the 
spairing  answer  to  all  these  questions   comfortable  sofa  in  the  manager's  of- 


would  come  as  if  to  haunt  him:  "You 
cannot  go!  You  have  no  money!"  It 
would  be  easier  to  hear,  he  had  told 


fice. 

' '  You  're  all  right,  my  lad, ' '  the  man- 
ager murmured,  kindly.    "You've  had 


himself  a  hundred  times,  if  there  was  a  nasty  tumble,  but  it  might  have  been 
nnlv  himself  to  think  of,  but  there  was  worse.  No,  don't  trouble  to  tell  me 
Kitty,  poor    little    Kitty,    waiting  so   about  it  yet." 

' '  But  1  must, ' '  persisted  Strong, 
weakly.  "He'll  die  if  you  don't  let 
him  out,  and  I  shall  be  his  murderer. 
There's  a  robber  in  the  vault." 

Mr.  Brown  would  now  trust  Strong 
with  his  life,  but  little  does  he  imagine 
how    near    his    money    was    to  being 


patiently,  only  till  he  could  save 
enough,  and  saving  as  much  as  possible 
herself  to  hasten  the  day  that  seemed 
so  far  off. 

But  in  the  little  strong  room  tucked 
away  behind  that  iron  door  was  enough 
to  take  Kitty  and  himself  out  of  the 


eountrv,  where   he  could  start   afresh    stolen  by  the  man  who  risked  so  much 


and  perhaps  make  his  fortune. 


to  save  it. 
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Jimmy's  Maternal  Grandfather 

By  JOHN  D.  HARVEY 


IMMORTALITY. 

By   William  J.  Lampton. 
Beside  a  lonely  grave  I  stood 
Jimmy    Manning,     his     big    frame  fact  that  his  grandfather 's  spectre  was  o^"'00'1 
stretched  comfortably  in  an  easy  chair,   paraded  before  him  on  all  conceivable 


here  little  wild    flowers   waxed  and 


*  —  —  j  r  ~ —  o  yjiL  mi  uuuceivauie  w,„„j 

had  been  waiting  expectantly  for  the   occasions,  life  was  very  pleasant.      To    tt  „  i  wane.cl' 

last  two  hours  for  the  remark  he  knew   his  two  aunts  Jimmy's  bubbling  good  crickets  in  the  leaves  complained. 

many  a  day, 
ering   step  that 


was  as  inevitable  as  the  tea  and  thin  humor  was  a  source  of  unending  de-  ,            *    a  a, 

slices    of    bread    which    Mary    would  light;  while  to  Jimmy  the  gentle  dig-  „aA hlJman, fo.° *»  for  "* 

bring  in  precisely  at  5.    Meanwhile,  he  mty    of    his    two  prim  relations    was  n'>'1    'tS  wanderi 

chatted  away  easily  with  his  Aunt  Mar-  something  quite  beautiful.    If  only  his  v     Way'     .      i       •  ,    ,  . 

garet   and   his   Aunt    Agatha,    turning  graiiu.ather's  memory  was  allowed  to  f 0  h»'"a»  with  lovi 

first  to  one,  then  to  the  other,  to  an  rest  in  peace  Jimmy  felt  that  his  cup  the"e 


10 


A  good  book  dead?    That's  what  it 
meant; 

a.  not  in  language,  in  intent, 
..ml  passing  ior  a  little  while 
To  grant  indulgence  to  a  smile, 
I  wondered  most  profoundly  why 
They'd  make  a  helpless  tomDstone  lie. 
From  The  Reader  for  October. 


WENT  TO 


OF  HIS 


Jimmy  ien  tnar  ins  cup 

swer.  cheerfully  their  prim   questions   would  be  full.    Then  came  the  October 
concerning  his  health,  his  trip  and  the   night  of  Jimmy's  triumph, 
people  he  had  met,  or  smiling  blandly       He  had  fallen  asleep  in  his  room  over 


THE  HEAD 
CLASS. 

■ '  Now, ' '  said  the  professor  in  natur- 
al history,  "take  the  case  of  a  hen. 
Why  does  it  lay  an  egg?" 
' '  Because  it  can 't  lay  a  carpet, ' '  re- 
No   white  carved   marble   marked   the    plied  the  bright  boy  of  the  class. 


ing  care, 
kets  growing 


on  them  both,  when  they  assured  him    a  rather  dry  essay  he  had  been  trying  t> 
what  a   comfort  it  was  to  have  him   to  read.     Suddenly  he   found   himself    a  J 


spot, 

in  a  corner  of  the  lot. 


And,  as  they  talked,   very  much  awake,"  sitting  bolt  upright      ^^worn  board  lay 


Ji 
in* 

offering  a  silent  prayer  that  he  might  his  light   still   burning.  Surely 

have    sufficient    control    of    his    facial  were   strange   noises  coming  from  be- 

muscles    at    that    critical    moment     to  low.    He  arose,  slipped  off  his  coat  and 

conceal  the  grin  he  knew  the  remark  shoes,    and    tiptoed     cautiously  down 

stairs.  He  gained  the  inning  room  door, 


nmy  was  wondering  just  where  the  in  his    chair,  and    listening    intently,  r    I**  IV*  afCle°t  cre!ias' 

•vitable  remark  would  come  in,  and  The  book  was  beside  him  on  the  floor  ,.  lo,t,','s*  an,d,  Srmall> 

ering  a  silent  prayer  that  he  might  "is  light   still  burning.     Surely   those        '    f,      '8  8  l'"°k-       "':lt  w:l 

i'o    sufiicioTit    /»r»»if »-/-.]         l:h    c — :~i  wah  DUn«/.n       : ~ „ ..  ■  ji         a  all- 


Rube— Well,  Mandy,  hyar  we  be  in 
town.  Anything  ye  wanter  see,  par- 
ticklar? 

Mandy— My  land!  Rube,  I  jess 
would  love  tew  go  through  the  money 
market.  — Philadelphia  Record. 


HOTELS  AND  BOOMING  HOUSES 


and,  entering  noiselessly,  saw  a  faint 
light   bv  the  sideboard.     As  his  eyes 

became   accustomed   to   the   dim   light  TI|F    PIEDMONT,    117    EAST  FIRST 

.,                       &  &t.,  near  Main, 

he  could   make  out  the  outlines  of  a   

man    bending  over    an    open    drawer  CALIFORNIA  HOUSE,  142 y2  S.  MAIN 

St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


would  be  sure  to  arouse. 

"Von  certainly  seem  greatly  bene- 
fited, physically,  by  your  trip,  James," 
remarked  Aunt  Margaret. 

"Have  you  noticed,  Margaret,"  in- 
quired  Aunt   Agatha,   "how   much  he 

grows  to  look  .iko  his  grandfather?"  Jimmy  advanced  a  few  noiseless  steps, 

Jimmy    straightened    himself    in    his  measured    the   distance   carefully    with    HOTEL   BERWICK,    449%    S.  SPRING 

chair,  and,  by  a  powerful  effort,  cloth-  his  eye,  and  sprang.    In  an  instant  the  Street. 

ing  himself  with  the  gravity  of  a  judge,  two  were  struggling  madly.  Jimmy's 

"His    maternal    grandfather,    yes,  eye  caught  the  gleam  or  metal  and  tne 

corrected  Aunt  Margaret.  next  instant  he  seized  the  other's  wrist 

This  was  too  much.    Jimmy  rose  and  in  a  grip  of  iron,   gave   it   a  sudden 

strode  over  to  the  window.  Had  any  twist,  and  the  revolver  went  clattering 

one  been   passing   the   house   at   that  across  the  floor.    Back  and  forth  they 

moment  he  would  have  seen  a  young  swayed,  upsetting  chairs,  banging  into 

man  standing  by  the  window  fiercely  the  table  and   making  a  hideous  din. 

bmng  his  under  1  i j > .     When  Jimmy's  Then  there  was  a  heavy  fall.  Jimmy 

he  landed  the  man  on  his  back,  crawled 
astride   his  chest,   pinioning   both  the 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL  CO..  NO. 
405%  South  Broadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Los  Angeles.    Tel.,  Home  2603. 


composure  was  somewhat  restore 
turned  again  to  his  aunts. 


HOTEL  SAVOY,  A.  E.  BARTRAM, 
Mgr.  405%  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.    Home  Phone  2603. 

HOTEL  MADISON— HOUSE  NEWLY 
furnished  throughout;  centrally  lo- 
cated; just  across  the  street  from  Pa- 
cific Electric  Depot.  Mrs.  C.  J.  Mc- 
Divitt  Prop.  Rooms  by  the  day,  week 
or  month.  Rates  reasonable.  631  S. 
Main  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cat 
Phone  5475. 


"I  suppose,"  Aunt  Margaret  was  man's  hands  in  his  own,  and  sat  there 
saying,  "that  you   will   start  on  your  panting. 


MAS- 


AX  1) 


"Oh,  it's  all  right,"  called  Jimmy. 
"Just  a  caller  — an  uninvited  guest,  as 
it  were.  1  'm  entertaining  him.  Come 
down,  if  you  will,  please.  Don't  be 
alarmed.  Switch  on  the  light  in  the 
dining  room.    Ah,  thank  you." 

Aunt  Margaret  and  Aunt  Agatha  en- 


TOILET      PARLORS,  FACIAL 
SAGE,  ETC. 

HUMAN      HAIR  EMPORIUM 

Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
in  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moelle  D' Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co., 
707  S.  Broadway. 


VISIT  MISS  ALLEN'S  UP-TO-DATE 
bath  and  massage  parlors.  Tub  baths 
25  and  50  cents.  Room  16,  316%  S. 
Spring  St.     First-class  operators. 


tered.  somewhat  frightened,  but  rather  MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
majestieally,  after  all,  Jimmy  thought,  ^Sii^Tbs^eiecfrVS 

glows.  419%  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 


career,  now? 

"It  is  my  intention  to  start  a  law 
practice  as  soon  as  innocent  and  unso- 
phisticated clients  can  be  unearthed." 
Jimmy  answered  lightly. 

The  two  smiled   indulgently  at  this 
bit  of  levity. 

"It  might  be  well,"  Aunt  Margaret 
Continued  "to  bear  in   mind  your  ma- 
ternal  grandfather's  career.     He   was   considering  their  bath  robes, 
one  of  the  most  celebrated  jurists    in       "James!"  gasped  Aunt  Margaret,  as 
this  part  of  the  country."  she  caught  sight  of  his  flushed  face  and 

"I  am  sure,"  said  Aunt  Agatha,  torn  collar, 
"your  dear  mother,  our  sister,  whom  "Only  a  trifle,"  he  explained, 
you  probably  cannot  remember,  would  "We'll  label  the  evidence.  This  gen- 
desire  us  to  hold  your  grandfather's  ex-  tleman  on  whom  1  have  the  honor  to  be 
ample  before  yon.  He  was  a  man  of  seated,  we'll  call  Kxhibit  A;  the  open 
tact  and  courage  of  a  rare  order."  drawer  there,  Exhibit  B,  and  the  bag 
"So  I  remember  you  have  always  on  the  floor  Exhibit  ('.  When  I  came  in 
told  me, "  said  Jimmy  by  way  of  a  gen-  a  few  moments  ago,  Exhibit  A  — lie 
tie   hint   that   his  grandfather   be   re-   still    you     cad!— was    extracting  the 

turned  to  his  niche  in  the  family  his-  spoons  from  Exhibit  B  and  transferring  ELECTRIC  MASSAGE — SEA 
lory.  tnem  to  Exhibit  ('.    Exhibit  A  and  1 

"Bare  courage,  indeed,"  said  Aunt    had  an  argument.    You  see  how  it  came 
Margaret,  ignoring  the  hint.     "Did  I 
ever  tell  you,  James,  of  his  encounter 
with   the  burglar. 

Jimmy  could  not  resist  the  tempta- 


DRESSMAKERS. 

R.  A.  BISHOP,  DRESSMAKER,  321  S. 
Hill  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Tel.,  Home 
4525. 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

MRS.  GREGG,  SUCCESSOR  TO  MISS 
Day's  Employment  Office.  Help  care- 
fully selected;  situations  promptly 
supplied.  Tel.,  Main  1179;  Home 
1179.     121%   S.  Broadway. 

MEDIUMS    AND  PALMISTS. 

Home  MADAM  WOODWARD  —  CLAIRVOY- 
ant  and  palmist.  Gifted  by  birth  to  a 
degree  that  is  wonderful;  scientific 
palmist;  tells  you  all  you  want  to 
know;  every  hope  »>r  wish  of  your 
life;  will  tell  you  how  to  win  the  one 
you  love;  conquer  enemies;  restore 
lost  affections;  how  to  win  in  busi- 
ness, love  and  marriage.  Terms 
reasonable.  Rooms  307  West  Seventh 
St.  Consultation  from  10  a.  m.  to  !) 
p.  m. 


CONSULT  THE  BEST — LEONIE — 
The  seventh  daughter  of  the  seventh 
daughter.  England's  scientific  palm- 
ist, medium  and  scientific  card 
reader.  Will  give  her  dollar  readings 
for  25  cents  (both  hands).  Room  18. 
311  W.  Third  St.  Hours  9  a.  m.  to 
9  p.  m. 


out. 

"You  had  better  go  over  to  the 
Stanleys,  Aunt  Agatha,  and  get  them 
tn   telephone  for  the  police.  Pardon 


tion.   "I  think  it  must  be  the  one  an-    me,  if  in  the  flush  of  success  I  say,  that 


dote  you   have  overlooked,"  said  he. 
Aunt  Margaret  stiffened  perceptibh 


in  the  apprehending  line,  I  think  I  have 
gone  my  maternal  grandfather  one  bet- 


SULPHUME  VAPOR  BATHS— MAS- 
sage,  chiropody.  Mrs.  Jennie  Huff, 
618%  S.  Spring  street,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.    Home  telephone  3033. 

ORIENTAL  TOILET  PARLORS— 
Work  at  homes  by  appointment.  Der- 
matology, face  massage,  shampooing, 
hair  dressing,  manicuring,  chiropody. 
Phome  Home  3334,  254  S.  Broadway, 
parlors  1  and  2. 

SALT, 

vapor  and  tub  baths,  9  a.  m.  to  12  p. 
m.  Furnished  rooms;  transient.  Room 
44,  317  North  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles. 

VAPOR,  TUB  BATHS,  MASSAGE 
with  electricity.  Clean  parlors.  First 
floor,  526  V,  s.  Spring  St.  Tel.  Home 
5478.  * 

REMEMBER  THE  NUMBER — 652  S. 
Broadway.  Vapor  and  tub  baths, 
massage,  electricity.  Experienced  ope- 
rators; first  class  patronage  solicited. 
9  a.  m.  to  11  p.  m.    Open  Sundays. 

FOR  THE~  BEST-  BATH  AND  MAS- 
sage,  with  electricity,  go  to  Mrs. 
Mary  E.  Smith.  12  Downey  Block, 
cor.  Temple  and  Main  Sts. 

ALCOHOL  AND  MAGNETIC  MAS- 
sage,  vapor  baths.  No.  625%  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Phone. 
Home  5168.    Room  8-9. 

WOULD  YOU  LIKE  TO  LEARN 
Palmistry  and  Astrology.  Private  les- 
sons and  classes,  day  and  evenings. 
Mile.  Marie,  room  6,  595  S.  Spring  St. 
Phone  5107. 


MRS.  WESLEY,  CLAIRVOYANT 
card  reader  and  medium,  magnetic 
healer.  Rooms  2  and  3,  341%  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeies,  Cal. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

E.  L.  DESTE— Manufacturer  of  Ostrich 
Feathers,  Ostrich  Plumes,  Tips,  Boas, 
Fans,  Capes  and  Trimmings  made  to 
order;  also  cleaning,  dyeing,  curling 
and  made  over.  A  la  mode  de  Paris. 
Special  attention  given  to  fine  laces, 
Antique  and  modern  and  lace  curtains 
cleaned  and  repaired  equal  to  new; 
also  fine  garments  dry  cleaned  by  my 
patent  process.  Satisfaction  guaran- 
teed. Tel.  Home  5331,  533  S.  Broad- 
way, Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


but    proceeded:      "Well,    one    night,  ter." 

when  we  lived   in  this  very  house  —  we  

were   all    children    in   arms   then,   your  A    WARM  QUESTION, 
mother     but     a     babe     in  arms  — your  One  of  the  questions  put  to  Mr.  Par- 
grandfather  heard  a  noise,  and  coming  ry  by  the  Central  Labor  Union  reads 
down   stairs  discovered   a   burglar  just  thus: 

about  to  leave  through  the  parlor  win-  "You  say  that  you  believe  workmen 

dpw.    Your  grandfather  threw  himself  should   have  the  unrestricted  right  to 

upon  the  intruder  and  a  terrible  strug-  find  employment  wherever  they  please, 

gle  ensued.    It  aroused  us  all,  and  when  at    whatever    wages    they    please;  in 

we    got    down   stairs,    trembling    like  other  words,  would  you  believe  in  ab- 

leaves,  we  found  your  grandfather,  ter  solute   unrestricted    competition   in  the 

ribly  bruised  and    dazed,    seated    in  a  industrial     world,     that  employment 

chair  and  holding  a  bag  of  silver,  which  should      be     subject      only     to  the 

the    villain     had     intended     carrying  natural  law?  Do  you  and  your  business    B ATHS  yAND  MAS SAGE.^B Y^A  RE- 

away. "  associates  apply  this  rule  to  your  own       returned  from  lier  trip  east;  will  be 

"And  the  burglar?"  said  Jimmy.  business?    Do  you  and  the  association 

"Got  away,"  Aunt  Margaret  replied,  you  represent  believe  in  combining  your 

"Got  away?"  said  Jimmy   incredu-  enterprises    in    harmony    with  natural 

lously.     He  wanted  to  add  "from  my  laws.'    Do  you   believe   in  unrestricted 

maternal  grandfather?"  but  he  recog-  free  trade,  or  are  you  a  protectionist, 

nized  the  wisdom  of  omitting  that  part  believing  in  an  artificial  restriction  of 

of  the  query.  trade?  If  you  are  a  protectionist  how 

"The  burglar  was  a  very  powerful  do  you  harmonize  the  application  of  the 

man,"  Aunt  Agatha  explained  frigidly,  natural  law  in  employing  laborers  and 

At  that  moment  the  clock  struck  5,  the  ignoring  of  this  law  in  conducting 

and,  with   the  cups  clattering  on  the  a  manufacturing  enterprise? 

tray,  Mary  brought  in  the  tea.  ♦  ♦  ♦  

Jimmy  opened  an  office  down   town  "Now,  Uncle  Ned,  isn't  he  just  the 

and  made  his  home  with  his  two  aunts,  sweetest  little  cherub  in  the  world?" 

as  he  had  done  before  college  and  a  "Well,    Lucy,   I    don't    know  much 

trip  abroad  had  taken  him  from  them,  about   cherubs,  but  as  a  specimen  el' 

He  had  a  genuine  affection  for  the  two  plain    human    baby    he    is   certainly  a 

prim  old   ladies,  and,  except  for  the  ..owling  success. "—Exchange. 


ALL  FRIENDS  OF  MRS.  KATE  HOS- 
kins  will  find  her  at  327%  S.  Spring 
Street. 

STAMP  PHOTOS — 42  FOR  25c.  FIRST 
class.  Photos  25c  doz.  and  up.  At 
North  Spring  Street  Studio.  213%  and 
215%  N.  Spring  St. 

JULIUS  B.  LOVING,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  collections.  Flats  and  cottages 
for  sale  and  rent.  Also  acreage.  Office 
128  N.  Main  St.,  Room  3.  Telephone 
John  4881.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  in  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341 

RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles:  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY. 


returned  from  her  trip 
pleased     to    see    her    old    and  new 
patrons.  Suite  2  and  3,  449%  S.  Spring 
St      Tel.  Home  6239. 


FOR  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  RE- 
pairing  of  all  kinds,  by  the  up-to-date 
cleaning  and  dyeing  place,  627  South 
Main  Street.  Telephones:  Home  7583; 
Sunset,  Main  1711.  Work  called  for 
and  delivered. 
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Cut  This  ©ut 


This  is  Your  Insurance  Coupon  for 
the  Week  Ending 

Saturday.  October  24.  1903 
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Here  is  a  Partial  List  of  Our 
Lines 

Awnings 
Athletic  Goods 
Ammunition 
Bicycles 

Bicycle  Sundries 
Baseball  Goods 
Bathing  Suits 
Bamboo  Shades 
Boat  Hardware 
Blankets 
Boxing  Gloves 
Boots  and  Shoes. 
Bedding 

Bunting  and  Streamers 
Banners 

Burlap  by  the  Bale 
Canvas  Goods 
Camp  Furniture 
Cots  and  Chairs 
Cooking  Utensils 
Cutlery 

Chinese  Lanterns 

Cyanide  Tank  Covers 

Cycle  Repairing 

Duck  Suits 

Dumb  Bells 

Dash  Aprons 

Electro  Plating 

Enameling 

Exercisers 

Fishing  Tackle 

Flags 

Football  Supplies 
Fumigating  Tents 
Guns  and  Ammunition 
Golf  Goods 
Garden  Hose 
Gymnasium  Outfits 
Hunting  Goods 
Horizontal  Bars 
Hip  Boots 
Hammocks 
Indian  Clubs 
Japanese  Lanterns 
Japanese  Umbrellas 
Khaki  Clothing 
Lawn  Chairs 
Leather  Clothing 
Miners'  Outfits 
Oiled  Clothing 
Outing  Supplies 
Oiled  Horse  Covers 
Porch  Shades 
Punching  Bags 
Rubber  Goods 
Repairing 

Racing  Suits  and  Shoes 

Sporting  Goods 

Sails  for  Yachts 

Stack  and  Wagon  Covers 

Tennis  Goods 

Tents 

Traveling  Bags 
Umbrellas 
Vulcanizing 
Wagon  Umbrellas 
Yachting  Goods 
Catalogs  on  any  of  the  above 
goods  for  trie  asking. 


WITH  A  WELL  TRAINED  DOG 
AND  A  TRUSTY  GUN; 

WHEN  THE  SEASON  BEGINS, 
YOU  ARE  IN  FOR  SOME  FUN. 


Duck  and  quail  are  plenty  and  a  day's  outing  won't  hurt  you  in  the  least 
and  probably  is  just  what  you  need.  Take  one  of  our  reliable  guns  along 
with  you  and  you  can  bag  a  few  of  both  and  secure  an  appetite  that  will 
enable  you  to  appreciate  them  when  you  get  back.  Hunting  goods  are  a 
specialty  with  us  and  you  will  not  have  to  gamble  on  what  you  get  here. 

All  the  prominent  makes  of  guns — stock  shells  or  special  loads,  duck 
decoys,  game  calls, — canvas,  khaki  and  corduroy  suits  cut  to  and  made  by 
measure,  and  everything  that  the  sportsman  needs  and  our  prices  are  the 
"let  you  down  easy"  kind  too.  Come  in — we  like  to  show  our  stock 
whether  you  want  to  buy  or  not. 

WM.  H.  HOEG EE  CO.j^ 

138=140=142  S.  Main  St. 


Phones 


i Exchange  7 
/Home  2392 


Los  Angeles,  California 


p^p**^p***&pwp#wpj*++mp>» 


It  Takes 


two  to  make  a  bargain 
but  only  ONE  of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


Glenwood  Range 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain — we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  Glanwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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Old  Mission 
Furniture 

The  pure  Old  Mission  style  of  furniture 
is  a  little  too  severe  to  be  artistic. 
Modernized  Old  Mission  furniture  con- 
forms to  the  original  style  in  the  main, 
but  has  added  to  it  a  little  of  the  artis- 
ticness  that  stamps  it  as  different  from 
the  home-made  article.  We  have  many 
new  pieces  finished  in  weathered  oak, 
the  very  best  their  is  in  Old  Mission 
styles. 
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I. 

Kenrian  Forthwick  sat  at  his  desk 
doubled  up  over  a  ledger.  It  was  dis- 
tasteful work  for  him  and  he  was  men- 
tally ami  physically  tired.  He  was  full 
of  passionate  pity  for  himself.  It  had 
tortured  him  once,  hut  now  it  was  a 
duller  pain,  lie  realized  that  he  had 
I. ecu  given  his  throw  and  had  missed 
his  mark. 

The  door  behind  his  chair  opened 
And  in  an  instant  the  young  clerk's 
hand  was  grasping  his  pen  and  his 
eyes  were  glued  on  his  lodger. 

"Forthwick!  " 

' '  Ves,  sir. ' ' 

''I  am  going  out.  I  don't  in  the 
least  know  when  I  shall  be  back.  In 
tact,  I  don't  think  1  shall  return  at 
all.  You'll  lock  up  things  as  usual 
ami  mind  that  you  don't  go  away  until 
7.  Your  playing  me  that  trick  of  leav- 
ing at  4  o'clock  last  week  nearly  cost 
me  a  client.    Don't  let  it  occur  again." 

The  speaker  was  of  stout  and  com- 
fortable    appearance     with  shrewd 

black  eyes  and  sparse  beard.    His  taste 

in  jewelry  appeared  flamboyant.  A 
few  yards  of  gidd  chain  meandered 
across  his  waistcoat  and  the  diamonds 
in  his  shirt  front  were  what  he  loving- 
ly called  "rocks."  In  a  word,  he  was 
Samuel  Johnston,  money  lender,  and  a 
shrewd  one  at  that. 

As  soon  as  he  had  left  the  room  the 
pen  dropped  from  the  young  man's 
hand  and  he  hid  his  face  on  his  out- 
tlung  arms. 

"The  utter  misery  of  it!"  he  cried. 
"I  wonder  Mow  long  I  shall  have  to 
stand  it?   And  all  my  own  fault,  too." 

It  was  easy  for  him  to  remember 
the  day  when  he  had  come  into  his  own 
fortune,  and  just  as  easy  to  recall  the 
manner  in  which  this  fortune  dwindled 
away,  slowly  and  visibly.  He  watched 
it  no  with  the  utmost  abandon,  spend- 
ing money  like  a  prodigal,  heedless  of 
consequences. 

Not  until  he  was  in  the  clutches  of 
the  money  leuders  and  of  Johnston  in 
particular  did  ho  realize  his  fate.  Then 
it  was  too  late. 

Johnston  happened  at  the  time  that 
his  tentacles  were  (irmly  fastened  on 
Kenrian  to  be  in  need  of  a  clerk,  a 
factotum,  who  should  help  him  in  his 
dirty  work,  be  of  a  reticent  disposition, 
and   require  little  salary. 

Korthwick  possessed  these  qualifica- 
tions, he  was  given  the  post,  and  be- 
fore his  anguished,  tear  dimmed  eyes 
the  "confidential  adviser''  had  locked 
awa\  the  check  bearing  the  signature 
of  Kenrian 's  former  employers,  whore- 
in  the  figure  two  had  blossomed  into 
twenty. 

Suddenly  he  aroused  himself  and  lis- 
tened; some  one  was  knocking  on  the 
outer  door  loudly  and  imperatively. 

' '  A  client,  I  suppose, ' '  he  said  to 
himself,  as,  mechanically  adjusting  his 
collar,  he  went  to  answer  the  sum- 
mons. 

lie  hastily  raised  one  hand  to  his 
eyes,  as  though  to  protect  them  from 
tbe  glare,  but  it  was  from  something 
quite  different  that  he  would  shield 
himself  —  from  the-  glare  of  a  pair,  of 
soft,  velvet  brown  eyes  as  deep,  as  im- 
penetrable ;is  mountain  lakes. 

A  woman  was  seeking  admission  a,f 
Mr.  Johnston's,  a  creature  surely  from 
a  different  world  inhabited  by  the 
dwellers  in  the  neighborhood,  a  vision 
dressed  in  pure  white,  from  her  per- 
fectly coifed  head  to  her  well  shod 
little  foot.  She  seemed  to  Kenrian  an 
angel,  an  apparition;  about  her  there 
was  nothing  of  the  earth  earthy. 

"Can  1  see  Mr.  Johnston?"  she 
asked  in  a  voice  that  went  well  with 
her  face.   "He  is  disengaged?" 

Kenrian  threw  the  door  wide  open 
and  motioned  her  in.  He  could  not 
Speak;  he  was  literally  tongue-tied 
with  joy.  lie  scarcely  deemed  himself 
awake;  it  must  surely  be  some  glori- 
ous dream,  such  as  now  and  again  vis 
ited  him.  Presently  he  would  wake  and 
find   that  the  beautiful  visitant  had 


I  een  but  a  phantasmagoria  of  his 
troubled  brain,  together  with  the  fleet- 
ing glimpse  of  his  old  home. 

"Is  this  the  office?"  — the  Dream 
Woman  spoke  with  a  faint  touch  of 
realistic  dismay  as  she  glanced  about 
the  grim  and  dusty  room.  "May  1  sit 
down ?  I  have  a  long  story  to  tell. 
Are—  are  you  Mr.  Johnston?  Because 
—  I  will  only  deal  with  principals.  My 
business  is  most  important,  most  deli- 
cate. ' ' 

His  heart  leaped  into  Kenrian 's 
mouth  with  dismay.  She  would  go 
away;  he  might  never  see  her  again; 
or,  worse  still,  if  she  returned  it  would 
be  but  to  see  that  hated  chief  of  his. 
Quickly  he  formed  a  resolution,  with 
the  profound  disregard  for  conse- 
quences that  is  a  characteristic  of  an 
unstable  nature. 

"I  am  Mr.  Johnston,''  he  contrived 
to  say,  though  his  dry  lips  almost  re- 
fused to  utter  the  words.  ' '  What  can 
I  do  for  you?" 

"Oh,  a  lot;  you  can  make  me  the 
happiest  woman  in  the  world,  or  —  the 
most  wretched,"  cried  the  visitor  tear- 
fully. "I  am  in  despair;  1  did  not 
know  what  to  do  until  1  saw  your  ad- 
vertisement this  morning,  and  then  — 
I  determined  to  come  to  you.  You  see, 
I  knew  it  was  no  good  appealing  to 
my  lawyers,  or — any  respectable  lirm, 
because — because  it  is  a  piece  of  dirty 
work  that  1  want  done  for  me.  You 
don't  mind  my  saying  so,  do  you?  You 
understand  what  I  mean?" 

She  Leaned  forward  a  little,  bring- 
ing her  lovely  face  nearer  to  jvenri- 
an 's.  He  gazed  at  the  cameolike  feat- 
ures, the  soft  yet  glowing  coloring,  the 
pathetic  droop  of  the  full  red  lips. 

He  twisted  his  long,  nervous  fingers 
together,  keeping  his  gaze  fixed  upon 
his  visitor. 

"You  have  seen  my  picture  in  the 
illustrated  papers?  I  am  Miss  Varron. 
Well,  Mr.  Johnston,  do  let  us  get  to 
the  work  in  ha.nd.  1  am  miserable;  I 
shall  die,  I  think,  if  you  don't  help 
me.  Oh,  say  you  will,  please  — 
please! " 

Perhaps  had  he  been  less  intoxicated 
by  her  presence,  dazzled  by  what 
Seemed  to  him  the  realization  of  his 
wildest  hopes,  Kenrian  would  have 
seen   that  Miss  Varron  was  not  free  from 

the  charge  of  theatriea]ism,  as  she 
stretched  out  her  tiny  hands  with  a 
gesture  that  was  only  appropriate  for 
the  stage. 

Hut  in  Rorth wiek'B  eyes  the  woman 
was  perfect.  He  looked  at  her,  and 
Miss  Varron 's  heart  fluttered  a  little 
as  she  read  his  expression  aright. 

"At  first,  when  1  saw  you  this  after- 
noon, I  couldn't  believe  it  was  real. 
I  thought  you  were  a  vision.  I  don't 
know  that  I'm  quite  sure  you're  flesh 
ami  blood  yet." 

She  laid  one  slender  hand  upon  his 
arm.  Her  smile  sent  the  boy's  pulses 
coursing  madly. 

"See,"  she  said  gently,  "  I  am 
quite  real.  1  am  only  a  poor  woman 
in  great  distress,  whom  you  will  help, 
won't  you?" 

"Tell  me"— he  looked  at  the  little 
fingers  resting  so  lightly  on  his  coat 
sleeve    "what  is~it  you  want  done?" 

"There  is  a  man,"  said  Miss  Var- 
ron, relieved  that  she  could  at  length 
detail  her  woes,  "who  is  my  enemy. 
He  hates  me,  and  desires  to  be  reveng- 
ed. His  chance  has  come.  He  has  some 
letters  of  mine,  a  foolish  correspond- 
ence extending  over  a  year,  when  he 
was  in  Cuba,  and  I,  scarce  out  of  the 
schoolroom,  imagined  myself  to  be  in 
love  with  him.  He  is  a  brute;  I  hate 
him,  and  now— now,  mean  hearted  cur 
that  he  is,  he  threatens  to  spoil  my 
chances.  And  unless  I  get  these  let- 
ters from  him  he  will.  Oh,  what  fools 
women  are  to  put  pen  to  paper.  T 
actually  promised  to  marry  him  — in 
writing!  1  put  it  down  in  black  and 
white,  and  there  is  no  denying  it." 

"How  am  I  to  help  you?"  he  asked. 


''I  suppose  you  want  these  letters  got 
back?    Will  money  tempt  him?" 

"It  will  not;  he  is  well  off,"  cried 
Miss  Varron  petulantly.  "I  have  tried 
to  bribe  his  valet,  but  the  man  is  in- 
corruptible. I  called. at  his  chambers. 
1  tried  to  get  in.  I  was  refused  admit- 
tance. Evidently  1  was  suspected. 
There  is  such  a  short  time  now,  only 
three  days  in  which  I  must  have  these 
letters,  or  — or  they  will  be  sent  to  — 
some  one  whom  1  would  not  for  the 
world  have  see  them. ' ' 

"It's  for  the  sake  of  a  man  —  for 
some  one  you  love  —  that  you  want 
those  letters  back,"  said  the  young 
man  slowly  ami  distinctly.  "Oh,  1 
know  it  is.  And  you  want  my  help.  I 
will  not  give  it  to  you." 

"You  will  not?"  she  echoed  faintly. 
"Why — why — you  must.  I  know.  I 
feel  that  you  could.  You  impress  me 
with  a  feeding  of  confidence.  I  trust 
you. ' ' 

"Tell  me  that  it  is  not  to  a  man 
that  these  letters  would  be  sent  and 
that  there  is  no  one  you  love  and  I 
will  do  till  I  can  for  you,"  he  cried. 
"I  swear  I'll  get  those  letters  by  hook 
or  crook.  You  shall  have  them  within 
three 'days. ' ' 

"Oh,  you  are  so  good  —  so  good," 
she  sobbed.  "You  will  help  me.  Yes, 
I  know  you  will." 

"But  first,"  persisted  Uhe  young 
man,  "you  must  swear  as  I  bade  you." 

"What?"  she  asked,  with  just  a 
suggestion  of  fear  in   her  voice. 

"That  you  are  free— quite  free." 

"I  will.  I  will,"  she  answered 
hastily.  "And  when  you  get  these 
letters  and  bring  them  to  me  I  will 
burn  them. ' ' 

"You  do  not  ask  me  how  I  intend 
to  possess  myself  of  them,"  said  Ken 
rian  with  a  smile  of  some  bitterness. 
"Only  you  must  give  me  the  address 
and ' '  — 

"I  can  give  yon  full  instructions," 
said  Miss  Varron  feverishly.  His  name 
is  (  apt.  Jaynes.  He  has  an  apartment 
in  the  Mayfair  —  Xo.  14.  The  sitting 
room  that  faces  as  you  go  upstairs  has 
a  big  old-fashioned  writing  table.  In 
the  drawer  on  the  left-hand  side  is  a 
japanned  box.  In  it  are  my  letters. 
He  has  told  me  where  he  keeps  them. 
He  has  delighted  to  torment  me  with 
describing  how  easy  of  access  they 
are  and  yet  how  far  removed  from  me. 
You  must  have  a  skeleton  key.  Do  not 
forget  that.  It  is  the  only  weapon  you 
need. ' ' 

"Good;  it  will  be  my  first  attempt 
at  burglary,"  answered  Porthwick  with 
a  laugh. 

A  light  pressure  on  his  hands,  a  daz- 
zling smile,  and  the  next  instant  the 
office  was  empty.  He  saw  her  as  he 
watched  through  the  window  She 
picked  her  way  daintily  to  the  side- 
walk and  disappeared,  lie  looked  in- 
voluntarily at  the  sky.  It  was  blue 
and  the  sun  was  still  shining.  Yet 
out  of  his  life  the  light  had  gone  once 

mole. 

II. 

At  the  hour  wdien  he  was  usally  eat- 
ing his  supper  he  was  haunting  a  street 
;u  an  aristocratic  neighborhood,  keep- 
ing a  feverish  waUdi  on  one  section - 
in  particular  of  the  Mayfair  apart- 
ments. Presently  the  light  in  one  of 
these  rooms  was  extinguished  and  pres- 
ently there  issued  from  the  doorway 
a  tall  man,  well  built,  clothed  in  even- 
ing dress. 

Forthwick  glared  after  the  well  built 
figure  that  had  brushed  by  him  so 
dose  that  the  clerk's  shabby  blue 
serge  had  come  in  contact  with  the 
faultlessly  cut  triumph  of  the  tailor's 
art.  That  was  ('apt.  Jaynes,  the  enemy 
who  would  destroy  the  chances  of  Alice 
Varron;  he  was  handsome  —  conscious 
of  his  own  deficiencies,  Kenrian  set 
an  extravagant  value  on  looks  — he  had 
the  quiet,  unknowing  insolence  of  a 
man  whose  success  with  women  is  pro- 
verbial. Hut  as  he  Beared  the  door 
No.  14  opened  and  there  appeared  on 


the  steps,  evidently  with  the  intention 
of  enjoying  the  evening  air,  a  stout 
ami  comfortable  person,  who  bore  the 
words  "retired  butler"  written  all 
over  his  respectable  form. 

Slowly  he  descended  the  steps;  Ken- 
rian drew  quickly  back  ami  allowed 
him  to  pass.  With  a  sudden  tightening 
in  the  throat  Korthwick  saw  the  elder- 
ly erstwhile  pampered  man  pause  to 
exchange  sedate  jocularities  with  the 
policeman.  The  door  was  left  ajar; 
it  was  a  case  of  now  or  never. 

One  anxious,  hurried  look  around 
and  — Kenrian  dared.  The  door  swung 
open  noiselessly;  he  stood  in  the  car- 
peted passage;  the  stairs  leading  to 
(■apt.  Jayne's   rooms   confronted  him. 

He  found  the  captain's  sitting  room 
with  on  no.  So,  with  ashen  face  antt 
lierci  lv  shining  blue  ;  ves  he  set  himself 
to  the  task.  His  skeleton  keys  opened 
the  drawers  as  by  magic;  presently  his 
lingers  (dosed  with  almost  insane  tri- 
umph about  the  japanned  box  Alice 
Varron  had  described  to  him.  He  un- 
locked it;  it  contained  a  large  packet 
of  letters,  encircled,  not  with  the  bine 
ribbon  of  romance,  alas!  for  the  pro- 
saicncss  of  some  men 's  natures,  but 
with  a  broad  elastic  band. 

He  only  satisfied  himself  by  a  glance 
that  they  were  letters,  anil  these  he 
was  about  to  stow  away  in  safety  when 
something — he  could  not  say  what  — 
induced  him  to  look  up;  and  he  ut- 
tered a  cry,  for  there,  standing  in  the 
doorway  watching  him.  was  no  other 
than  Capt.  Jaynes. 

He  looked  anrrowly  at  the  amateur 
burglar,  and  then  carefully  closed  the 
door  behind  him.  Kenrian  watched 
him.  but  said  never  a  word;  he  only 
gripped  the  letters  tighter.  Sooner 
would  he  part  with  his  life  than  with 
the  little  packet  that  meant  so  much 
to  Alice  Varron. 

"Perhaps,"  said  Jaynes,  with  a  cer- 
tain contemptuous  scorn  that  brought 
the  crimson  to  Kenrian 's  cheek,  "  \ -on 
will  tell  me  what  you  are  doing  here? 
Or  I  really  don't  think  you  need;  I 
see  it  quite  plainly.  That  little" — he 
checked  himself  — "  that  woman,  Alice 
Varron,  having  in  vain  attempted  to 
secure  those  letters  by  other  means, 
has  resorted  to  burglary.  What  do  you 
get  for  carrying  this  little  job  through, 
eh?" 

"The  knowledge  that  I  have  been 
of  use  to  Miss  Varron  will  be  my  re- 
ward,"   Kenrian    answered  haughtily. 

"I  am  glad,"  continued  Jaynes 
leisurely  "that  1  forgot  my  theater 
ticket  and  so  was  obliged  to  return. 
This  is  better  than  any  play,  and  how 
rare  it  is  to  enjoy  the  spectacle  of  dis- 
interested   devotion!     Miss   Varron"  — 

"Do  not  mention  her  name!"  cried 
Kenrian  with  fury;  you  are  not  worthy 
to.." 

"Oh,"  — the  captain  threw  himself 
into  a  chair,  stretching  out  his  long 
legs  as  a  barrier  between  Forthwick 
and  the  door  — "is  that  so?  I  quite 
confess,  my  friend,  that  I  do  not.  pos- 
sess your  noble  self-sacrifice,  or  is  it 
possible  that  you  don't  know  why  Miss 
Varron  is  so  anxious  to  have  those  let- 
ters in  her  possession?  Xo,  T  don't  be- 
lieve you  do.  know.  Well,  I  confess  I 
should  have  been  surprised  if  the  fair 
Alice  had  beer,  frank  with  you.  She 
whs  always  incapable  of  seeing  the 
beauty  of  ingenuousness." 

"You  are  wrong — quite  wrong,"  re- 
torted Kenrian.  He  was  creeping  near- 
er, still  nearer  to  the  fire,  keeping  his 
feverish  eyes  fixed  upon  his  opponent; 
and  the  next  instant  the  fatal  packet 
was  lying  on  the  glowing  coals.  With 
an  oath  the  captain  sprang  to  his  feet 
and  rushed  forward  to  rescue  them. 
Hut  Kenrian  (lung  himself  upon  him, 
lighting  madly  to  keep  him  back,  fight- 
ing with  the  frenzy  of  love's  devotion 
that  in  the  end  proved  stronger  than 
the  longing  for  revenge  that  made 
Reginald  Jaynes  curse  aloud  in  his  fury 
as  he  saw  the  letters  slowly  resolving 
into  a  crumbling  heap  of  gray  ashes, 


THE    SATURDAY  POST 


3 


licked  joyously  by  the  slender  tongues 
of  the  flames. 

When  Kenrian  assured  himself  that 
the  danger  was  over  he  loosed  his  fren- 
zied grip  upon  his  enemy  and  slipped 
nervously  to  the  ground.  The  devil  in 
Jaynes  was  uppermost;  his  fury  at  be- 
ing balked  of  his  vengeance  had  roused 
it;  he  kicked  the  prostrate  form  at  his 
feet  savagely. 

"Fool!"  said  Jaynes,  "fool!"  Do 
you  know  why  Alice  Varron  would 
have  given  anything  to  have  those  let- 
ters? She  is  about  to  marry  a  rich  old 
fool,  who,  however,  has  romantic  no- 
tions from  which  a  boy  of  18  is  free. 
He  would  never  marry  a  woman — it  is 
his  constant  boast  —  whose  first  love  he 
was  not.  The  fair  Alice  might  whistle 
for  him  if  once  be  read  those  letters- 
letters  in  which  every  line  breathes 
devotion  for  me.  She  threw  me  over 
for  this  half  senile  old  man;  but  a 
month  ago  she  was  still  writing  to  me, 
still  signing  herself  .my  devoted  future 
wife. ' ' 

Kenrian  picked  himself  up  and 
looked  at  Jaynes  with  a  half  compre- 
hending, half  incredulous  expression. 

"She — she  said  she  was  free,"  he 
muttered  hoarsely.  "T  won't  believe  a 
word  you  say. ' ' 

Vet  even  as  he  uttered  the  words  he 
knew  that  belief  in  his  enemy's  state- 
ment was  slowly  but  surely  gaining 
ground   in   his  heart;   something  whis- 


pered to  him  that  Alice  Varron  had 
deceived  him. 

"Here  is  a  printed  proof  of  my 
words  if  you  require  it,"  said  Jaynes, 
taking  from  a  portfolio  that  lay  upon 
the  table  a  slip  of  paper.  "Read  it; 
it  was  Miss  Varron 's  vanity  that  was 
her  undoing.  She  was  so  eager  for  the 
world  to  know  of  her  conquest  that  she 
hastened  to  publish  it  abroad.  Had 
she  married  her  elderly  admirer  quiet- 
ly, without  any  parade,  she  would  have 
been  spared  much  annoyance — as  would 
you. ' ' 

Forthwick's  eyes  rested  dreamily  on 
the  paper  Jaynes  thrust  into  his  hand; 
he  read  with  almost  languid  indiffer- 
ence the  cutting  from  the  fashionable 
newspaper  stating  that  a  marriage  had 
been  arranged,  and  would  take  place 
immediately,  between  a  well-known 
millionaire  and  Alice,  daughter  of  the 
late  John  Varron. 

"Are  you  convinced?  Do  you  see 
how  you  have  played  into  the  woman's 
hands?  You,  you  alone  have  enabled 
her  to  marry  the  man  of  her  choice.  She 
will  be  exceedingly  grateful  to  you, 
and  gratitude  will  be  all  the  reward 
you  must  expect." 

"I  see."  Kenrian  raised  his  eyes  to 
Reginald  Jaynes'  bitter,  smiling  face. 
"And  I  love  her  sufficiently  to  be  glad 
I 've  done  what  she  wanted.  I 'm  glad 
to  think  I've  rescued  her  from — you." 

"A   veritable  Don  Quixote!"  cried 


Jaynes,  bitingly.  "Stay!  Where  are 
you  going?" 

He  gripped  Kenrian 's  shoulder  with 
a  strong  hand  as  Forthwick  moved 
towards  the  door. 

"I'm  going  away.  Why  should  I 
stay?"  said  Kenrian  quietlv.  "Let  me 
go." 

"Do  you  think  "—Jaynes '  grasp 
upon  the  shabby  coat  tightened  — "  that 
I  am  going  to  let  you  come  into  my 
rooms,  sack  the  place,  steal  valuable 
papers,  and  then  allow  you  to  escape? 
For  what  do  you  take  me?  We  are  not 
all  as  generous  minded,  as  noble  as 
yourself.   If"  — 

"Let  me  go!"  cried  Kenrian  fierce- 
ly ;  ' '  let  me  go!  " 

He  struggled  to  free  himself  from 
his  captor,  but  with  no  success.  Regi- 
nald Jaynes  held  him  as  in  a  vise. 

"Some  one  shall  suffer  for  this  busi- 
ness! ' '  he  cried. 

"What  are  you  going  to  do?"  pant- 
ed Kenrian,  as  his  remorseless  enemy 
dragged  him  half  across  the  room  "Let 
me  go;  for  heaven's  sake  let  me  go!" 

"1  am  going  to  ring  the  bell,  and  I 
am  going  to  request  Mr.  Parsons,  the 
landlord,  to  send  for  a  policeman  whilst 
I  hold  you,  my  desperate  young  burg- 
lar! "  retorted  Javnes,  with  grim  jocu- 
larity. 

"Oh,  no,  no,  no  —  not  that!"  almost 
shrieked  Kenrian,  as  he  writhed  madly 
in  the  captain's  grasp.  "Have  a  little 


mercy;  think  what  it  will  mean  to  me! 
Remember  what  drove  me  to  it.  You 
who  loved  her  too  will  surely"  — 

"There's  only  thing  in  life  sweeter 
than  love,"  he  said  slowly,  "and  that 
is  revenge.  You  have  defrauded  mo  of 
it — to  a  certain  extent.  What  is  left  to 
me  I  shall  certainly  enjoy. ' ' 

He  pressed  the  electric  bell  as  he 
spoke.  "In  a  few  minutes  1  shall  have 
the  pleasure  of  handing  you  over  to  the 
tender  mercies  of"  — 

"Have  you  no  feeling — no  mercy?" 
Kenrian  asked.  He  had  ceased  to  strug- 
gle, realizing  the  futility  of  his  en- 
deavors to  escape.  "Let  me  go — be- 
fore ' '  — 

"  Tt  is  too  late  already, ' '  rejoined 
Jaynes  savagely,  "for  1  hear  Parsons' 
step  upon  the  stairs." 

"It— it  means  ruin,"  Forthwick 
gasped,  "for  me  and  — and"  — 

"And  a  life  of  ease  for  Miss  Var- 
ron," supplemented  the  captain.  "  Kx- 
actly.  It's  I  he  way  of  the  world.  Y<>n 
can  reflect,  during  the  secluded  time 
that  lies  before  you,  on  the  fact,  as  im- 
mutable as  the  law  of  gravitation,  that 
there 's  always  one  who  enjoys  and  one 
who  pays  the  piper.  Parsons,  ah!  1  'm 
glad  to  see  you.  A  lucky  thing  I  forgot 
my  theater  ticket  and  came  back.  I 
caught  this  ruffian  engaged  in  rilling 
my  writing  table.  He's  stolen  some  val- 
uable papers  and  burnt  them.  Would 
you  kindly  call  a  policeman?" 


The  Determination  of  Miss  Searle 

Proving  Again  the  Old  Adage  That  "Appearances  Are  Often  Deceiving"  and  "Things  Are  Not  Always  What  They  Seem." 

By    W.    PETIT  RIDGE 


"I'm  sure  I  don't  know  why  I  took 
to  you  so,"  said  Miss  Searle,  glancing 
over  her  shoulder  :il  the  hott  le  decorat- 
ed mirror.  "  "Pisn 't  as  though  you 
were  good  looking." 

"A  man  can't  help  his  features," 
argued  young  Mr.  Wineham. 

"A   man  might  try." 

"Pretty  hard  on  me,  though,"  ar- 
gued the  youth,  "admiring  you  as  1 
do,  to  have  to  come  in  here  to  this 
bar  and  watch  you  engaged  in  talk 
with  someone  I  never  saw  before." 

"What  makes  you?'  asked  Miss 
Searle,  her  big  eyes  wide  open,  con- 
veying a  desire  for  information. 

"Love!"  said  the  youth,  rather 
sheepishly.  The  lady  on  the  other  side 
of  the  bar  laughed,  and  not  having 
seen  her  reflection  for  at  least  fifteen 
seconds,  turned  to  ascertain  what  dif- 
ference time  had  made.  "1  should  like 
to  marry  you,  I  should,  and  take  you 
right  away  from  here,  so  that  you 
never  saw  any  of  these  people  again." 

"Yes,  and  what  would  vour  people 
say?" 

"What  do  I  care  what  my  people 
would  say?"  he  demanded,  with  cour- 
age. "Excepting,"  he  added,  "  ex- 
cepting mother." 

"Do  you  know  how  old  I  am?" 
asked   Miss  Searle,  thoughtfully. 

"1  know  how  old  you  look,"  he  said. 

"That's  another  thing  altogether," 
she  remarked.  "Yon'd  never  believe 
it  if  T  told  you.  Besides,  I 'm  too  fond 
of  life  to  suit  you." 

"I'll   get   fond   of   life,   too,"  said 


young  Wineham,  desperately.  "I'll 
give  up  the  polytechnic  I  go  to  now, 
and  go  in  for  music  halls  and  theaters, 
if  you  only  say  the  words.  I  '11  knock 
about  like  anything." 

"And  get  knocked  about  in  your 
turn,"  said  the  young  woman,  sagely. 
"Better  by  half  stay  as  you  are.  Not 
knowing  when  you're  well  off  is  what 
ruins  most  people." 

Two  men  entered  the  saloon  bar, 
and  the  young  woman  moved.  "Well, 
you  are  strangers!"  she  exclaimed, 
with  rattling  enthusiasm.  "  Where 've 
you  been  hiding,  you  two?  Been 
locked  up,  or  only  dead?  I  s'pose  that 
flower  in  your  coat's  meant  for  me?" 

Young  Robert  Wineham  groaned  as 
he  listened  to  all  this  and  he  took  up 
a  newspaper  to  cover  his  annoyance; 
the  cricket  scores  danced  foolishly  be- 
fore his  eyes,  and  what  Surrey  had 
done  that  day  did  not  enter  into  his 
knowledge.  More  people  came  in, 
among  them  a  young  woman  who  had 
once  been  a  colleague  of  Miss  Searle 's, 
and  he  knew,  on  seeing  their  heads  to- 
gether, that  no  scraps  of  conversation 
would  be  thrown  to  him.  Wherefore 
he  put  down  the  evening  paper,  lifted 
his  cap  and  went  out  through  the 
swinging  doors.  He  strolled  depressodly 
down  the  quiet  road  and  turned  into 
Burnham  terrace,  where,  at  No.  19, 
he  found  his  mother  waiting  up  for 
him. 

"Been  smoking,  Bobby?"  asked  his 
mother,  pleasantly.  "Bless  my  heart, 
what   a   man   my   boy   is   getting!  I 


"  THE  QUALITY  STORE  " 

They  Are 
Here 

The  Men  Shirts— All  the 
new  styles — hundreds  of 
patterns — made  to  o  ar  special  order — men  who  prefer  the  exclu- 
sive should  see  these. 

$1.00   $1.50    $2.00  $2.50 

MAIL  ORDERS  SATISFACTORILY  FILLED. 

MULLEN  &  BLUETT  CLOTHING  CO. 

FIRST  AND  SPRINQ  STS.  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


never  can  make  up  my  mind  whether 
I'm  glad  or  sorry  to  see  him  growing 
up  like  this.  You'll  soon  be  as  old  as 
your  father  was  when  I  married  him." 

"I  suppose,  mother,  it's  no  use  put- 
ting off  marriage  too  late?" 

"Gracious!"  she  said,  preparing  the 
supper.  "You  don't  want  to  think 
about  it  yet!  I  was  lucky,  but  it 
doesn't  follow  that  everybody  else 
would  be  as  fortunate.  Besides"— she 
touched  his  head  gently — "you're  the 
only  one  I've  got  left,  Bobby.  Don't 
forget  that.  If  you  leave  me  I  shall — 
I  shall  be  such  a  lonely  woman.  And 
you're  only  a  boy  yet." 

He  smiled  quietly.  After  supper  he 
kissed  his  mother  and  took  his  short- 
hand books  upstairs  to  his  bedroom, 
where  there  was  a  table  and  easy 
chairs  and  other  helps  to  an  industri- 
ous mind;  his  mother  sometimes  re- 
ferred to  it  proudly  as  her  son's  study. 
He  opened  his  Pitman  and  sharpened 
a  pencil;  this  done,  he  sat  back  with 
the  knowledge  that  practice  with  dots 
and  curves  was  not  for  him  that  night; 
his  mind  was  too  fully  occupied  with 
dreams  — dreams  of  a  glorious  future 
with  Miss  Searle  at  one  end  of  a 
breakfast  table  and  himself  at  the 
other.  A  boy's  first  love  is  pure,  and 
young  Wineham  thought  of  nothing 
but  the  delight  of  being  able  to  talk 
with  her  undisturbed  by  thirsty  cus- 
tomers; of  being  able  to  gain  her 
views  on  every  question;  of  seeing  her 
tall  figure  move  about  the  house;  of 
her  good-by  when  he  left  for  the  city 
at  8:20  in  the  morning,  and  her  wel- 
come when  he  returned  at  6:30  at 
night.  True,  he  was  only  earning  £85 
a  year,  but  he  remembered  hearing  an 
engaged  clerk  at  office  say  that  it  was 
as  easy  to  keep  two  as  to  keep  one, 
and  it  seemed  ridiculous  to  suppose 
for  a  moment  that  a  girl  with  such 
eyes  could  fail  to  be  an  admirable  and 
an  economical  housekeeper.  Young 
Wineham  set  his  alarm  for  7:45,  and 
noticed  that  the  hour  was  now  close 
to  12:30.  It  soothed  him  to  think  that 
she  was  now  about  to  give  up  the  hate- 
ful duty  of  serving  at  the  bar.  This 
in  itself  was  a  relief.  Robert  said  his 
prayers  and  went  to  bed. 

In  a  few  weeks'  time  his  mother  be- 
gan to  wonder  seriously  why  it  was 
that  her  boy  had  ceased  to  spend  an 
(  veiling  at  home.  Hitherto  Friday  had 
always  been  a  spare  night,  because  on 
Friday  he  had  no  classes,  no  debating 
society,  no  gymnasium  to  attend,  but 
even  Fridays  now  were  spent  some- 
where else.  She  discussed  the  matter 
with  her  sister-in-law,  a  maiden  lady 


whose  knowledge  of  men  was  theoret- 
ical, but  whose  opinions  in  regard  to 
them  were  definite,  and  this  authority 
having  begged  five  minutes  for  private 
thought,  managed  by  some  unprece- 
dented spur!  of  intelligence  to  imagine 
the  truth. 

"Your  Robert,"  said  the  sister-in- 
law  deliberately,  "your  Robert  is  in 
love.  That's  what's  the  matter  with 
him. ' ' 

The  two  ladies  considered  the  sub- 
ject in  all  its  bearings,  so  far  as  was 
possible  from  the  rather  meager  in- 
formation which  they  possessed.  They 
Spent  quite  a  crowded  hour  in  building 
up  the  young  woman,  somewhat  in  the 
manner  of  the  late  Prof.  Owen  in  deal- 
ing with  extinct  animals,  and  the  sis- 
ter-in-law left  with  the  promise  that 
she  would  straightway  become  a  lady 
deti  ('five  in  order  to  verify  the  impres- 
sions they  had  arrived  at  —  to  return 
the  next  afternoon  with  tears  and  ;i 
description   of  Miss  Searle. 

The  agitated  women  sat,  a  week 
later,  in  the  front  room  of  the  house, 
rising  now  and  again  to  look  nervously 
through  the  muslin  curtains.  The  ap- 
pointment was  for  3  o'clock,  and  it 
was  now  3:20;  perhaps  Miss  Searle 
did  not  propose  to  avail  herself  of  the 
invitation  to  call.  A  loud  and  contin- 
ued knocking  at  the  door  made  them 
jump;  the  visitor  had  arrrived  in  the 
unexpected  direction. 

".lust  had  a  trot,  round,"  said  Miss 
Searle,  flourishing  her  muff  and  mak- 
ing it  act  as  a  scent  vaporizer.  "I 
don't  often  get  out  and  a  bit  of  a  walk 
does  me  good.  "If  I  ain't  careful  I 
shall  get  stout,  and  then"  — 

"This  is  my  sister-in-law,"  said 
Robert's    mother,  trembling. 

"I'm  going  out  to  the  theater  to- 
night," went  on  Miss  Searle,  loudly; 
"going  to  see  Wyiidham.  [-think  Wynd- 
ham's  a  love;   so  I  mustn't  stop." 

"We  are  going  to  make  you  stop," 
said  the  sister-in-law,  determinedly. 
"You've  been  carrying  on  with  Mrs. 
Wineham 's  only  son;  and,  to  come  to 
the  subject  at  once  and  without  beat- 
ing about  the  bush,  let  me  tell  you  that 
we're  going  to  put  an  end  to  it." 

"Is  that  what  you  asked  me  here 
for?" 

"Sit  down,  my  dear,"  said  Mrs. 
Wineham,  anxiously,  "and  loosen  your 
coat.  You  won't  feel  the  advantage  of 
it  otherwise  when  you  go  out."  Miss 
Searle  glanced  defiantly  at  the  sister- 
in-law  as  she  complied. 

"I  suppose  we'd  better  offer  you  a 

(Continued  on  page  15.) 
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Skitters  and  the  Falls 
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In  Two  Chapters — Chapter  Two 


CHAPTER  II. 

ARRIVED  at  the  city,  I  hurried 
across  to  the  other  hank,  where 
i  I  know  that  Skitters  and  his 
party  would  be  found. 
AH  that  day  Westerman  and  Curley 
Bowers  had  lain  and  watched  the  rap- 
ids* and  the  cataract  from  those  high 
grounds  of  Canada,  where  one  can  see 
them  best.  The  immensity  of  the  thing, 
which  grows  upon  one  gazing,  did  not 
daunt  but  fascinated  tliem.  Perhaps 
the  very  insignificance  of  any  human 
atom  going  down  that  watery  road 
made  the  thought  of  the  descent  less 
terrifying.  Yet  even  to  those  dare- 
devils the  attempt  could  have  promised 
hardly  better  than  magnificent  death. 
Bowers  tells  me  that  his  companion 
talked  strangely  when  he  talked  at  all, 
and  that  there  was  a  look  upon  his  face 
all  day  not  to  be  understood. 

He  was  a  genuine  product  of  the 
streets  and  the  water  fronts,  without  a 
settled  trade  and  without  relatives,  so 
far  as  I  can  learn.  It  is  said  that  he 
had  tried  unsuccessfully  to  enlist  in  the 
army.  He  surely  had  the  courage. 
Unsuccessful  in  most  things,  he  no 
doubt  had  been  a  street  arab  who 
dreamed,  a  young  man  who  picked  up 
a  livelihood,  as  Curley  said,  doing  odd 
jobs  of  work  and  the  minor  feats  of 
daring.  It  was  not  the  training  to 
make  him  refuse  when  Skitters  came 
with  his  glittering  offers  to  find  him 
money  and  notoriety  if  he  would  pre- 
tend to  do  the  hugest  feat  of  all.  West- 
erman was  as  much  a  piece  of  drifting 
wreckage  in  the  current  as  though  he 
had  been  drawn  into  the  Niagara  and 
carried  down  to  the  brink  from  the  city 
up  above,  but  the  more  that  he  watch- 
ed and  studied  the  river  the  more  did 
the  strange  fascination  of  it  and  the 
longing  to  conquer  it— and  I  cannot 
help  thinking  also  a  certain  deep  hon- 
esty of  nature — preserve  him  from  the 
fakir's  part.  He  and  Skitters,  on  the 
whole,  were  working  at  cross  purposes 
and  with  vers'  different  minds. 

For  Skitters  in  the  meantime  had 
been  making  his  arrangements  for  the 
fraud  with  a  cheerful,  tireless  industry. 
Day  after  day  had  seen  him  down  at 
the  scene  of  action,  taking  measure- 
ments and  "fixing  people."  The  pneu- 
matic suit  had  indeed  been  sent  suc- 
cessfully over  the  Canadian  falls.  Skit- 
ters, I  believe,  had  persuaded  certain 
men  upon  that  side  that  the  same 
thing  would  merely  be  done  again  this 
day.  Artful  stage  management  and 
the  gift  of  gab  would  make  It  appear 
that  a  man  had  been  inside  the  suit 
this  time,  and  such,  truly  enough,  was 
the  programme  as  Skitters  planned  it. 
The  one  element  to  interfere,  the  in- 
fatuated daring  of  a  man  of  the  old 
Germanic  war  breed.  Skitters  could  not 
estimate.  "This  kind  of  thing  needs  a 
head  like  mine  to  do  it,"  said  he  when 
he  saw  me  come,  and  he  mopped  a 
streaming  brow,  "but  it's  all  figured 
out  now." 

I  arrived  upon  the  stage  in  time  to 
see,  but  not  to  take  a  part.  The  char- 
acters were  already  grouped  for  the 
play,  which  might  become  a  tragedy. 
It  was  too  late  for  me  to  interfere  with 
the  performance  had  I  known  how.  As 
Skitters  and  I  walked  up  past  Table 
rock  he  pointed  ahead  toward  the 
wooded  shore  that  borders  the  Cana- 
dian rapids.  We  looked  across  wild 
waters,  and  saw  even  at  that  moment 
two  men  come  suddenly  out  of  the 
bushes  close  by  the  river  and  bend  over 
something  which  lay  between  them  on 
the  ground.  "That's  he,"  said  Skitters, 
"and  the  professor,  old  crank!  He's  so 
dead  afraid  his  suit  may  get  hurt.  He 
doesn't  care  so  much  about  the  man." 
For  the  Inventor  also,  it  seemed,  was 
in  the  cast,  and  his  part  was  to  put 


Westerman  In  and  afterward  to  let 
him  out  again,  not  so  publicly,  an  easy 
thing  to  do  with  nobody  very  near.  A 
car  on  the  trolley  road  had  stopped 
some  distance  away,  and  the  people  in 
it  were  staring  suspiciously  and  with 
that  half  hypnotic  bewilderment  which 
a  mystery  causes.  "See  'em  rubber," 
Skitters  said  complacently.  "They 
think  this  is  genuine.  We'll  be  in  the 
papers  tomorrow."  He  turned  and 
started  back  to  look  to  his  arrange- 
ments, for  he  had  a  boat  all  ready  on 
the  lower  waters  to  assist  in  the  decep- 
tion. Westerman  had  instructions  to 
hurry  down  along  the  bank  and  be 
fished  out  of  the  stream  below,  and  the 
press  agent  would  do  the  rest. 

But  just  above  the  point  where  one 
enters  the  elevator  I  met  Curley  Bow- 
ers, and  his  eyes  were  alight  with  a 
Btrange  excitement.  "He  swears  he's 
goin'  to  do  it;  he  swears  he's  goin'  to  do 
It!"  cried  the  lad  in  something  between 
terror  and  delight,  "an'  nobody  knows 
but  me."  We  stood  in  a  line  with  the 
cataract  and  stared  at  it  rather  blank- 
ly while  the  spray  drenched  and  the 
roar  deafened  us.  Before  us  we  could 
see  the  point  where  the  precipice  re- 
treats and  forms  almost  a  funnel,  the 
apex  of  the  so  called  Horseshoe  fall. 
Volume  of  water  was  what  Westerman 
desired,  and  out  there  the  v\  «ter  wall 
was  green  with  depth  where  the  lakes 
went  toppling  down.  There  are  hours 
of  the  da.i  when  the  Canadian  shore 
appears  almost  deserted,  and  this  was 
one  of  them.  The  few  people  walking 
about  seemed  like  little  puppies.  We 
ourselves  seemed  puppets  in  a  stage 
scene,  and  with  that  scenery!  The 
whole  business  was  unreal,  with  those 
two  burly  figures  up  the  river  bank, 
the  little  silent  people  in  the  trolley  car 
looking  on  and  Bowers  and  I  the  while 
obliged  to  move  along  deliberately, 
keeping  up  appearances,  and  to  know 
that  matters  were  out  of  our  control. 
All  day  the  sky  had  been  cloudy,  but 
now  at  sunset  the  sun  came  out  and 
showed  off  the  green  and  white  of  the 
crumbling  waves  that  moved  from 
above  past  the  islands  in  endless  pro- 
cession and  threw  long  shadows  down 
to  the  vortex.  The  swimming  suit  lay 
motionless  upon  the  rocks,  and  Wester- 
man had  disappeared.  "Oh,  he'll  never 
dare,"  I  said  to  Bowers  and  turned  to 
look  after  Skitters,  but  just  then  the 
boy  clutched  my  arm  and  pointed.  I 
saw  but  indistinctly.  It  seemed  to  me 
as  though  an  empty  suit  had  been 
pushed  into  the  current  by  its  Inventor, 
but  Curley  Bowers,  with  keener  eyes, 
had  dropped  upon  one  knee,  straining 
fiercely  forward,  and  he  cried:  "He'll 
try  it!  He'll  try  it!  By  heavens,  he's 
comin'  down!" 

For  a  moment  the  clumsy,  misshap  n 
form  seemed  to  lie  motionless  in  the 
water.  Then  it  stirred  and  made  a 
stroke  or  two,  and  with  that  the  cur- 
rent caught  It  and  whirled  it  forward, 
pitching  and  stumbling,  through  the 
waves.  As  though  in  mockery  the  riv- 
er played  with  it  awhile  and  drove  it 
down  against  that  reef  of  rocks  which 
show  above  the  water  parallel  wiSi 
shore.  When  we  saw  the  German 
clutch  at  these  and  lie  there  it  seemed 
to  us  that  it  was  not  too  late  and  that 
he  might  yet  be  saved.  For  perhaps 
the  s]  i  of  two  minutes  he  rested 
against  those  rocks,  and  he  may  have 
heard  our  shouts  of  encouragement. 
But  who -can  guess  what  was  going  on 
in  his  mind  as  he  hung  there  over 
death?  He  stirred  again  spasmodically 
at  last,  rolled  over  on  his  side  into 
deeper  water  and,  with  reckless  valor 
which  made  us  gasp  to  see  it,  swam 
straight  for  the  apex  of  the  Horseshoe. 

Skitters  the  while  was  coming  up  be- 
hind us.    When  he  beheld  that  sight  he 


turned  around  and  ran  away,  uttering 
strange  noises.  But  Bowers  and  I  as 
we  saw  the  Alsatian  take  thus  his  one 
chance  for  life  and  victory  were  seized 
with  a  new  mad  recklessness,  so  that 
we  forgot  the  stake,  forgot  the  ghastly 
odds,  and  began  to  shout  encourage- 
ment again.  "Oh,  good  boy,  good  boy, 
Pete!"  we  cried.  We  must  ourselves 
have  been  half  crazy.  "Go  on,  there! 
You  can  do  it!"  The  water  caught  him 
again  and  shot  him  forward.  It  all 
passed  rapidly  as  an  accident.  That 
moment  when  the  black  form  hung 
poised  upon  the  brink  of  the  abyss  was 
not  to  be  forgotten.  He  had  swung 
himself  around  to  go  down  feet  fore- 
most. He  seemed  to  shoot  out  and  to 
keep  the  crest  of  the  water  skillfully 
enough  and  fell  with  it  through  crash- 
ing space  and  clouds  of  blinding  vapor 
to  the  bottom  of  the  precipice.  150  feet 
below. 

Upon  the  place  seemed  suddenly  to 
rest  a  solemn  hush  and  quiet  for  all 
the  movement  and  the  uproar.  Curley 
Bowers  and  I  stood  peering  and 
watched  the  water  going  over  so  ma- 
jestically, as  though  we  half  expected 
that  it  might  bring  him  back.  A  rain- 
bow had  appeared  and  hung  across  the 
chasm.  Behind  us  the  sun  was  shin- 
ing, and  the  world  went  on  as  usual. 
But  from  out  the  misty,  echoing  gorge 
faint  voices  and  strange  noises  seemed 
to  rise,  and  Curley  Bowers  was  shiver- 


ing  and  talking  to  himself.  "He's 
gone!"  the  lad  lamented.  "Poor  old 
Westerman!  He's  off  the  map! 
Wouldn't  that  jar  you?"  Then  he 
pulled  himself  together  and  started  to 
run  down  toward  the  elevator.  "Come 
on!"  he  shouted  to  me.  "Let's  see  this 
circus  through." 

Beside  the  elevator  we  found  Skit- 
ters, his  face  a  pale  pea  green.  "Look 
here,"  he  cried  with  a  knowing  air; 
"this  thing  is  getting  pretty  close  to 
risky!  We'd  better  look  out  for  our 
scalps  and  cut  and  run."  But  Bowers, 
showing  his  teeth  like  a  wharf  rat, 
snarled:  "Who  cares  about  your  scalp? 
There's  a  game  man  gone  down  there. 
You've  got  a  boat,  an'  you'll  come 
along  an'  help  get  him  out."  So  we 
hurried  down  to  the  lower  river,  where 
the  boat  was.  Skitters  and  his  com- 
pany. We  must  have  been  a  curious 
iollection.  The  inventor  had  run  down 
and  joined  us,  his  eyes  bulging  and  his 
mouth  wide  open.  Even  then  he 
seemed  to  be  principally  concerned 
about  the  fate  of  the  suit.  From  his 
somewhat  fragmentary  remarks  I  gath- 
ered that  after  he  had  carefully  in- 
closed Westerman  in  this,  plain  for  all 
men  to  see,  the  German  had  quietly 
rolled  off  into  the  water.  He  had  gone 
down  to  keep  the"  appointment  indeed, 
but  in  his  own  fashion.  Old  Gill  was 
still  indignant  at  the  trick.  We 
:rouched    there    meanwhile    on  the 
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We  build  pumps,  direct  connected  to 
gasoline  and  steam  engines  or  elec- 
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stones  aud  watched  the  writhing  watei 
come  out  from  the  shadow  of  the  preci- 
pice with  queer  long  streaks  in  it. 
Bowers  and  Skitters  and  the  man  who 
had  charge  of  tute  boat  pushed  off  in 
this.  They  went  a  long  way  out  and 
as  far  as  they  dared  upstream.  Yet 
it  was  close  inshore  and  very  near  us 
that  we  caught  sight  of  the  object  of 
our  search,  and  the  sight  of  it  gave 
us  all  a  start.   "See,  see!    There  it  is!" 


He  fell  with  it  through  crashing  space 
and  clouds  of  blinding  vapor. 

muttered  old  Gill  and  pointed.  We 
watched  it  with  a  kind  of  awe,  as 
though  it  had  been  uncanny,  and  as  we 
watched  the  figure  stirred  and  swam. 

"Alive!"  Skitters  stood  up  In  the 
boat,  reckless  of  the  river  and  flushed 
with  the  pride  of  victory,  Napoleon  at 
Austerlitz,  Caesar  on  the  triumphal  car. 
He  bowed  as  though  to  invisible 
crowds.  I  believe  that  for  a  moment 
ho  thought  he  owned  the  falls.  "(Jon- 
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tlemen,"  he  almost  sobbed,  "I  didn't 
quite  plan  it  this  way,  but  we've  got 
here  the  biggest  attraction  that  the 
world  has  ever  yet  seen.  We'll  be 
known  all  over  America  tomorrow." 

"Help  me  to  get  him  out  of  this!" 
cried  Bowers.  They  had  towed  the 
bulky  figure  in  toward  land,  and  the 
arms  kept  swimming  and  convulsively 
clutching  air.  We  drew  it  up  upon  the 
beach  and  began  to  open  the  pneumatic 
suit,  wondering  to  see  how  this  had 
been  bruised  and  strained.  One  of  the 
legs  hung  limply,  smashed  in  spite  of 
all  the  armor. 

What  followed  next  I  find  it  not  easy 
to  describe.  We  got  the  helmet  off  at 
last  with  nervous  fingers,  and  we  saw 
a  smothered,  distorted  countenance,  the 
eyes  closed  tight,  as  though  to  shut 
out  fear.  They  opened  in  a  moment, 
with  the  strangest,  blankest  expression 
in  them,  and  did  not  see  us,  and  a 
voice  began  to  speak,  or  to  gibber, 
rather,  no  matter  what  the  words  were. 
What  would  the  words  be  of  one  whose 
reason  had  snapped  suddenly  and  left 
a  mind  all  blank  or  topsy  turvy? 

I  suppose,  in  fact,  that  the  German's 
brain,  long  dwelling  upon  that  fool- 
hardy feat,  may  have  become  unsettled 
at  the  last  and  have  given  way  rapidly 
during  those  minutes  in  the  upper  rap- 
ids. That  bad  been  no  sane  man  who 
swam  at  the  falls  before  us,  and  the 
mental  wreck  had  been  completed  at 
last  by  possibly  the  greatest  physical 
shock  that  a  human  being  has  ever  yet 
survived.  Life  was  there  still  in  that 
wrenched  and  battered  form,  but  not  a 
spark  of  reason.  But  Skitters,  with  an 
El  Dorado  of  dazzling  possibilities  still 
before  his  eyes,  refused  to  accept  the 
truth,  and  he  strove  to  revive  the  shat- 
tered man  with  words  of  glittering 
cheer. 

"Just  think  of  it,"  he  bawled  above 
the  stunning  uproar— "you're  a  made 
man  now!  Think  of  the  Midway  up 
yonder!  Think  of  those  great  big 
crowds  streaming  in  from  all  America, 
and  you  alive  and  the  biggest  thing  of 
all,  the  biggest  inducement  in  all  the 
bunch,  the  man  who  went  over  Niag- 
ara! No  fake  about  this  show,  and  I 
your  manager!"  Thus  he  gabbled  to 
the  man  before  him,  and  the  other  was 
gabbling  something  about  green  girls 
who  swam  in  the  water  and  turned  the 
lights  out  when  one  fell  off  the  world. 
Meanwhile  the  solemn  cataract  above 
thundered  on  unceasingly,  indifferent 
to  us  and  our  small  tragedy.  Once 
Curley  Bowers  turned  toward  it  und 
exclaimed,  with  a  touch  of  respect  he 
rarely  showed,  "I  guess  it  doesn't  pay 
to  monkey  much  with  you."  I  am  dis- 
posed to  agree  with  this  opinion,  for 
indeed  those  giant  things  of  nature 
would  seem  to  have  a  certain  stern  re- 
sentfulness,  and  Niagara,  like  the  Mat- 
terhorn.  took  vengeance  on  her  con- 
querors at  last. 

But  think  of  that  situation!  He,  B. 
G.  Skitters,  of  all  the  men  on  earth,  is 
forced  by  the  might  of  circumstances 
10  shake  his  head  and  deny  knowledge 
of  a  feat  as  to  whose  possibility  the 
world  is  arguing.  He  has  the  pneu- 
matic suit  all  ready  for  exhibition;  he 
has,  if  he  could  produce  him,  the  only 
man  alive  who  ever  saw  Niagara  from 
a  point  on  the  middle  of  the  Horseshoe 
fall,  yet  the  public  waits  in  vain,  and 
the  harvest  hours  are  passing. 

(The  end.) 

THERE  ARE  GAINS  FOR  ALL  OUR 
LOSSES. 

There  are  gains  for  all  our  losses; 

There  are  balms  for  all  our  pain; 
But  when  youth,  the  dream,  departs 
It   takes  something  from  our  hearts 

And  it  never  comes  again! 

We  are  stronger  and  are  better 

Under  manhood's  sterner  reign; 
But  wa  feel  that  something  sweet 
Followed  youth  with  flying  feet 
And  will  never  come  again. 

Something  beautiful  is  vanished 

And  we  sigh  for  it  in  vain; 
We  behold  it  everywhere 
On  the  earth  and  in  the  air; 
But  it  never  comes  again. 

—  Richard  Henry  Stoddard. 


HARD  ON  THE  JUDGE. 

Some  of  the  "things  one  would  rati' 
er  have  left  unsaid"  are  really  in 
spired  by  kindness  of  heart. 

in  a  case  of  slander  a  lady  had  gone 
into  the  witness-box  on  behalf  of  the 
plaintiff,  whose  counsel  was  examining 
her. 

"Now,  madam,"  the  lawyer  began, 
"please  repeat  the  slanderous  state- 
ments made  by  the  defendant  on  this 
occasion  .-just  as  you  heard  them." 

"Oh,  they  are  unfit  for  any  respect- 
able person  to  hear,"  wss  the' emphatic 
answer. 

"Then,"  said  the  examiner  coaxing 
ly,  "supese  you  just  whisper  them  to 
the  judge." 


THE  POSTAL  CARD  CAME. 

Mis.  Brown  — Anything  for  me? 
Rural  Postmaster— I  don't  see  noth- 
in. ' 

Mrs.  Brown— I  was  expecting  a  let- 
ter _  or  postal  card  from  Aunt  Sally 
Spriggs,  tellin'  whal  day  she  was  com- 
ing. 

Rural  Postmaster  (calling  to  his 
wife)— Did  ye  see  a  post-card  from 
Mrs.  Brown's  Aunt,  Sally,  tellin'  what 
day  she  was  comin"? 

His  Wife— Yes,  she's  comin'  Thurs- 
day. ' ' 


THE  EXPECTED  HAPPENS. 

"She  talked  to  him  just  to  let  him 
know  she  wasn't  afraid  of  old  bach- 
elors. ' ' 

"Yes?" 

"And  he  talked  to  her,  just  to  let 
her  know  that  he  wasn't  afraid  of 
widows. ' ' 

"Well?" 

"Oh,  they're  married  now.  "  —  Chi- 
cago Record. 


HARD  LUCK. 

Towne— He's  in  hard  luck.  He  had 
Pretty  good  backing  ror  an  army  com- 
mission, but  his  name  queered  him. 
lie  had  to  sign  his  application  "A. 
Coward. ' ' 

Browne  — Why  did  ne  have  to  sign  it 
that  way? 

Towne  — Because   that's  his  name. 

Browme  — But  wouldn 't  it  have  been 
better  to  write  his  first  name  in  full? 

Towne— Hardly.  His  first  name  is 
Adam.— Philadelphia  Press. 


BUT    IT  HADN'T. 

"Here's  the  clock  maker  come  to  fix 
our  sitting  room  clock,"  said  the  fun- 
ny man's  wife.  "W&a't  you  go  up  and 
get  it  for  him?" 

"Why,  it  isn't  upstairs,  is  it?"  re- 
plied he,  lazily. 

"Of  course  it  is.  Where  did  you 
think  it  was?  ' ' 

"Oh,  I  thought  it  had  run  down."  — 
Philadelphia  Press. 


WILLING  TO  WORK. 

"Yes,  mum,"  said  Tired  Thompson, 
in.  reply  to  Mrs.  Gazzam's  intimation 
that  he  ought  to  be  working  instead  of 
tramping,  ''yes,  muni,  T  know  it.  1  am 
not  idle  from  choice,  but  1  can't  get 
the  sort  of  employment  I  want,  mum." 

"What  would  yon  like  to  do?" 

"1  would  like  to  be  a  college  presi- 
dent, mum.  Do  you  know  where  I 
could  get  that  sort,  of  a  job?" 


WANTED  CHANGE. 

'Have  you  change  for  a  quarter?" 
asked  a  tramp. 

"Yes,"  replied  the  gentleman. 
"Where  is  the  quarter?" 

"T  haven't  one,  but  I  thort  if  you 
had  change  for  a  quarter  you  might 
have  a  cent  or  two  for  a  poor  man 
wot 's  seen  better  days.  All  the  gents 
T  have  asked  for  help  said  they  hadn't 
any  change." 


"Well,  Jim  couldn't  pass  the  <  ivil 
Service  business  in  geography  an' 
'rithmetic. ' ' 

"What's  he  going  to  do  now?" 

"  Diinno,  but  I  suppose  he'll  go  back 
to  school  teaching. ' ' 


OH,  WHAT  A  SURPRISE! 

Teacher — You  are  plainfully  slow 
with  figures,  Johnny.  Come,  now. 
speak  up  quickly.  If  sonic  one  gave 
your  mother  a  +10  note  and  your 
fathergave  her  another  $10  note,  what 
would  she  have? 

Johnny — A  fit. 
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Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,500  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  o  liver  and  kidneys. 
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tors welcome. 

4835  PASADENA  AVE. 

Phone  East  53     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


r  ^ 

Get  the  new  Magazine, 

I  WORLD  PROGRESS, 

I  Devoted  to 

WORLD  BETTERMENT. 

C       You  should  be  interested  as  it  will  help 
you  in  many  ways. 

$1.00  per  year  or  three  months  on  trial 
for  twenty-five  cents.    Send  to-day  to 

WORLD  PROGRESS  PUB.  CO. 

412  Mason  Opera  House  Bid?;., 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


TOWNSEND  BROS., 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign 
D  ATCMTQ    Copyrights,  Trade- 
r  M  I  Ul«  I  O    Marks  and  Labels 

Telephone  Main  347  Registered. 
Rooms  430,  431,  432,  433  Bradbury  Block. 
304-306  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 

Cable  Address.  "Patents."  I.o>s \n;rele<t. 


OPALS 


GENUINE  MEXICAN 
OPALS  CUT  AND  POL- 
ISHED     READY  FOR 
MOUNTING. 
75,000  FOR   SALB.     WE  WANT  LIVE  AGENTS 
EVERYWHERE.     SEND  35  CENTS  FOR  SAMPLE 
WORTH  $2.00,  OK  f  1.00  FOR   EXTRA  FINE  ONE. 

MEXICAN  OPAL  CO. 

607  Frost  Block,  Los  Angelei,  Cal. 

reference:    state  bank  and  TRUST  CO. 


6 


THE    SATURDAY  POST 


The  Philosophy   of  Play 


Not  very  long  ago,  play  anil  amuse- 
ments  generally  were  looked  at, — at 
best,  as  idle  waste  of  time,  at  worst 
as  immoral  ami  oven  irreligious.  But 
the  desire  to  play  is  a  natural  Instinct 
common  to  the  young  of  all  the  higher 
animals;  and  modern  science  demands 
the  study  of  all  natural  instincts.  The 
Contemporary  Review  for  September 
contains  an  extremely  interesting  arti- 
cle by  Dr.  Woods  Hutchinson  on 
' '  I'lay  as  an  Education. 
Play  the  Forerunner  of  Development. 

Play  distinguishes  the  higher  from 
the  lower  animals,  and  it  signifies  pos- 
sibility of  education.  Fishes  do  not 
play  at  all;  the  lower  mammals  can 
hardly  be  taught  to  play,  and  birds 
arc  entirely  devoid  of  the  instinct.  But 
the  kitten  and  the  lamb  are  essentially 
playing  animals.  The  human  young, 
however,  are  the  true  players,  and,  in 
reality,  it  is  play  that  develops  them 
into  manhood.  "Children,"  says  Dr. 
Hutchinson,  "are  born  little  amor- 
phous bundles  of  possibilities,  and  are 
played  into  shape." 

The  Play  Stages  of  Children. 

Dr.    Hutchinson    divides   the  child's 


life  into  six  [day-stages,  corresponding 
to  primitive  civilization,  which  he 
calls  the  "Boot-and-Chrub,  the  Hunt- 
ing, the  Pastoral,  the  Agricultural,  and 
the  Commercial."  The  root  and-grub 
stage  is  the  first,  when  the  infant 
chiefly  shows  its  interest  in  life  by 
clutching  at  bright  objects.  A  little 
later,  the  rolling  spool  or  ball  attracts 
him  exactly  as  it  attracts  the  kitten. 
Prom  this  he  passes  into  the  hunting 
stage,  where  he  hides  himself,  jumps 
out  at  people  from  behind  doors,  and 
peoples  his  environment  with  imagi- 
nary wild  beasts.  Tjast,  he  emerges 
into  the  commercial  stage,  when  he 
trades  in  marbles,  and  fills  his  pock- 
ets with   schoolboy  merchandise. 

"In  short,  the  School  of  play,  in  fif- 
teen short  years,  has  brought  him  from 
the  root-digging  cave-man  to  the 
•bear'  of  the  stock  exchange,  the  mod- 
em captain  of  industry." 

The  Organization  of  Playing. 

When  the  child  plays,  it  is  literally 
organizing  its  brain;  and  we  should 
recognize  the  fact  that  the  boy  or 
girl  engaged  in  vigorous,  joyous  [day 
is  carrying  out   an   important   part  of 
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the  actual  work  of  education  ami  prep- 
aration tor  life.  Dr.  Hutchinson  claims, 
therefore,  that  play  should  he  organ- 
ized, and  thai  for  every  pound  spent 
mi  a  school  building,  ten  shillings 
should  lie  spent  mi  the  playground. 

'•jjet  there  be  organized,  as  an  aux- 
iliary department  of  the  kindergarten 
and  primary  grades,  8  class  of  play 
mistresses  ami  play  masters,  who  shall 
lie  so  distributed  throughout  the  school 
district  that  each  will  have  charge  of 
from  twenty  to  forty  children.  Theii 
for  each  division  of  the  district  let 
playgrounds  lie  provided;  or,  in  geo- 
grap  cally  small,  densely  populated 
Districts,  one  for  each  age-group  of  the 
children. 

"The  equipment  of  the  grounds 
should  lie  of  the  simplest.  A  rough 
shed-roof  covering  part  of  the  space, 
for  use  in  wet  weather,  and  movable 
wind-lireak  either  board  or  canvas, 
which  could  be  put  up  on  the  north 
ami  west  sides  h.  winter,  would  be  ad- 
visable. With  the  assistance  of  these, 
the  number  of  days  in  the  year  on 
which  healthy  children  would  not  be 
much  better  off  playing  vigorously  out 
of  doors  than  cooped  up  in  the  house 
would  be  reduced  to  very  small  mini- 
mum. 

"For  the  younger  children,  a  ca- 
pacious sandpit,  where  they  can  grub 
and  dig  to  their  heart's  content,  a  load 
of  "tailings"  blocks  and  short  beards 
of  all  sizes  from  a  sawmill  or  carpen- 
ter's shop,  for  building  purposes;  a 
few  cheap  accessories  for  the  Robin 
son  Crusoe  and  'Indians'  play  would 
suffice.  For  the  larger  youngsters, 
plain,  strong  swings,  bars,  ring-trap- 
ezes, vaulting-horses.  seesaws,  etc., 
could  be  constructed,  and,  of  course, 
large  spaces  kept  always  clear,  leveled, 
and  free  from  mud  or  standing  water, 
for  hockey,  football,  rounders,  prison- 
ers' base,  and  all  the  running  games. 
What  the  Gain  Would  Be. 

Dr.  Hutchinson  says  that  this  organ 
ization  of  play,  though  it  would  cost 
something,  would  result  in  a  diniiiiii; 
Hon  of  the  staff  of  inside  teachers,  and 
woidd  get  rid  of  the  difficulty  which 
is  at  present  met  with  through  young 
children  being  kept  too  long  at  school, 
owing  to  the  fact  that  there  is  no  one 
to  care  for  them  at  home. 

"The  playground  would  completely 
relieve  our  schoolrooms  of  this  nursery 
duty,  and  with  its  powerful  education- 
al Influence  utilized  as  an  ally,  it 
would  not  be  too  much  to  hope  that 
school  hours  could  be  reduced  to  at 
least  one-half,  if  not  one-third,  of 
their  present  length.  That  is  to  say, 
children  need  not  enter  the  schoolroom 
at  all  before  six  or  seven  years  of  age; 
from  six  to  nine,  one  or  two  hours  a 
day  would  be  sufficient;  from  nine  to 
twelve,  two  to  three  hours;  from 
twelve  to  fifteen,  three  to  four 
hours." — From    Review  of  Reviews. 


swearing.  We  don't  allow  any  swear- 
ing in  this  office. 

John  (returning  to  employer)  — 
Please  sir,  it's  the  head  bookkeeper. 
He  filled  his  fountain  pen  with  muci- 
lage by  mistake. 


WHAT  WANTED. 

Patient— C-a-can  yon  c-e-enre  sta-st 
stammering? 

Physician-  Yes,  sir.  Do  you  wish 
to  take  the  full  course  of  treatment  1 

Patient  — N-n-no.  1  j-J-JBSt  vv-w- 
want  to  b  arn  to  s-s-say  ch  ch-ch  chrvs- 
an-the-the  in-in  nium  so  1  can  tell  the 
fl-florist  what  I  w-w-want  before  tin 
ch-ch  —  the  fl-owers  w-w-ither.  "—  Haiti 
more  American. 

READS  THE  PARTY  PAPERS. 

'  Why.  Clara,  dear,  what  has  hap- 
pened.' It  is  not  a  month  since  your 
marriage,  and  I  find  yon  sighing  and 
moping  already." 

"Ah,  Hilda,  darling!  George  is  run* 
Ding  for  the  legislature  you  know,  and 
I've  only  just  learned  from  the  oppo- 
sition papers  what  a  really  dreadful 
man   I   have  married." 


HEREAFTER. 

By  William  .1.  Lampton. 
How  short  is  life  to  do  the  things  we 
would; 

To  lay  our  mortal  hands  on  all  the 
good 

Our  minds  have  reached;    how  brief  is 
breath ; 

'Ine  living,  that  means  all,  conies  after 
death. 
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KNEW   HIS  BOOK. 

Scene— Dictation  class  at  school. 

Teacher— Now,  Tommy,  look  at  this. 
Is  that  the  way  to  spell  window — 
w-i-d-o-w? 

Tommy— No,  sir. 

Teacher— What  is  the  difference  be- 
tween window  and  widow.' 

Tommy — You  can  see  through  the 
one  hut  not  through  the  other. 

EXCUSABLE. 

Employer  (to  oflice  liny)  -  John,  go 
into   the  outside  ollice  and   sec  who  is 
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Photographing  the  Great 

Nebula  in  Andromeda 

A  Triumph  in  the  Field  of  Celestial  Photography 

By   PROF.    B.    R.  .  BAUMGAR.DT, 

Secretary  Southern  California  Academy  of  Sciences 

The  acme  of  photography  is  found  showing  spots,  faeulae,  ami  prolix- 
in the  application  of  tJiat  beautiful  art  inences  which  were  taken  in  the 
to  celestial  research,  i'ew  people  re-  thousandth  part  of  a  second  of 
alize  the  amount  of  patience  and  skill  time.  Truly  the  realities  of  science 
that  are  required  in  photographing  are  more  wonderful  than  any- 
celestial    objects.        A    time    exposure  thing  ever  yet  presented  in  fiction. 


The    Great    Nebula   in    Andromeda,   from  a  photograph  by 
Professor  G.  W.  Ritchie  of  the  Yerkes  Observatory. 


of  but  a  few  minutes  duration  in 
terrestrial  photography  requires  a 
high  degree  of  expert  knowledge  and 
considerable  skill.  What  then  shall 
we  say  of  photographing  objects  bil- 
lions upon  billions  of  miles  away  with 
exposures  of  from  four  to  nine  hours, 
bearing  well  in  mind  that  the  rotation 
of  the  earth  on  its  axis  is  constantly 


Everybody  is  familiar  with  the 
constellations  surrounding  the  polar 
star.  If,  from  the  handle  of  the 
Great  Dipper  you  pass  a  straight  line 
through  the  North  Star  and  extend  it 
as  far  again  on  its  further  side,  you 
will  arrive  at  the  constellations  Cas- 
siopea  and  Andromeda.  A  little  care- 
ful search  in  the  neighborhood  of  this 


The  Nucleus  of  the  Andromeda  Nebula,  From  a  Photograph  Taken  by 
Prof.  Ellerman,  with  the  Spectroheliograph  of  the  Yerkes  Observatory 

carrying  the  object   out   of  the  field,  latter    constellation,     even    with  the 

But  it  is  not  on'lv  long  exposures  that  unaided  eye  will  reveal  a   hazy  patch 

the  astromomer  'has   to   deal   with    in  of    light    resembling    perhaps    a  dim 

photographing     the      heavens.       The  phosphorescent    emanation.     It    is  the 

writer      has      in.     his      possession      a  wonderful    nebula    in    Andromeda,  and 

number    of    photographs    of    the  sun,  an  object  which  has  attracted  the  at- 


tention and  admiration  of  astrono- 
mers ever  since  the  invention  of  the 
telescope.  To  the  naked  eve  it  would 
not  lie  a  remarkable  object,  but  if 
you  can  enlist  the  support  of  a  pow- 
erful field  glass,  or  still  better,  a  fairly 
good  telescope,  you  will  be  surprised 
at  the  beauty  of  the  spectacle  that 
presents  itself  to  view.  This  hazy 
patch  of  light  was  first  photographed 
by  Isaac  Roberts  about  the  year  1882 
and  since  then  many  successful  pho- 
tographs have  been  tasen,  prominent 
among  which  are  the  two  presented 
in  this  article.  The  first  was  taken 
by  Professor  Ritchie  of  the  Yerkes 
Observatory,  about  three  years  ago, 
with  the  aid  of  a  forty-inch  tele- 
scope, the  largest  instrument  of  its 
kind  in  the  world.  It  has  proved  a 
revelation  to  all  who  are  familiar 
with  modern  views  on  cosmogony. 
Evidently  we  have  here  before  our 
very  eyes  a  significant  proof  of  the 
truth  of  La  Place 's  celebrated  nebu- 
lar hypothesis.  Notice  the  central 
nucleus,  prophetic  of  what  will  in  time 
condense  into  a  sun.  The  outlying 
preponderating  rings  represent  the 
genesis  of  worlds.  In  fact  some  of 
the  rings  have  already  condensed  into 
planetary  objects. 

But  perhaps  this  statement  is  not 
quite  correct,  We  are  trying  con- 
stantly to  measure  universal  objects 
from  our  own  confined  terrestrial  lim- 
itations. As  no  parallax  has  yet  been 
found  for  the  Andromeda  Nebula,  and 
as  we  are  therefore  unable  to  learn 
the  immensity  of  its  distance  from 
us,  we  are  led  to  infer  that  the 
size  of  this  object  must  be  something 
appalling.  Tt  is  therefore  more  likely 
that  instead  of  a  solar  system  being 
evolved  from  its  tenuous  matter,  it 
is  rather  a  sidereal  system,  or,  per- 
haps one  intermediate  between  our 
solar  system  and  the  universe.  Be 
this  as  it  may,  we  behold  here  indeed 
ti.e  travail  connected  with  cosmic- 
genesis. 

When  this' photograph  came  into  my 
possession  I  thought,  at  the  time,  that 
nothing  setter  could  be  accomplished 
in  connection  with  celestial  photo- 
graphy, but  the  rapid  advance  of  as- 
tronomy and  the  still  more  rapid  ad- 
vance of  astro-physics,  forbids  us  to 
place  any  limn  to  what  may  or  may 
not  be  accomplished  along  these  lines, 
even  in  the  near  future. 

Behold  the  second  illustration  in 
this  article,  representing  what  may  be 
considered  the  most  wonderful  pho- 
tograph ever  taken.  Here,  Professor 
Ellerman,  connected  with  the  Yerkes 
Observatory,  has  succeeded,  with  a 
long  exposure,  and  by  calling  to  his 
aid  the  spectro-heliograph,  invented 
by  Professor  Hale,  in  photographing 
the  very  nucleus  of  the  Andromeda 
Nebula.  In  order  to  realize  the  sig- 
nificance, of  this  photograph,  look  at 
I  Andromeda-Nebula  with  the  nak- 
ed eye  tonight,  and  then  remember 
that  in  this  picture  you  are  beholding 
simply  the  central  point  of  that  object. 
I  confess  that  my  Knowledge  of  the 
English  language  fails  entirely  in  the 
endeavor  to  express,  either  on  the 
platform  or  through  the  press,  the 
mysteries  of  the  vast  transformations 
presented  in  this  photograph.  Tt  re- 
quires indeed  a  supreme  effort  of  the 
mind,  and  more  imagination  than  has 
been  allotted  me. 


autumnal  flowers.  The  air  is  as  ex- 
hilarating as  champagne,  the  sun 
floods  my  vaulted  stone  chamber;  one 
can  see  the  sweeping  blue  lines  of  the 
Moravian  mountains  through  a  vivid 
herbaceous  border.  In  the  crystal  si- 
lence there  suddenly  floats  along,  from 
a  distant  wing  of  the  chateau,  the 
sound  of  a  violin.  It  is  one  of  the  most 
famous  maestros  in  Europe  who  is 
playing. 

The  chateau  has  many  sides  and 
squares  and  wings,  and  it  will  take  you 
several  days  before  you  are  ' '  orien- 
talized" in  the  house.  All  the  living- 
rooms  are  on  the  first  floor,  and  in  this 
land  of  surprises  it  hardly  strikes  one 
that  you  go  upstairs  to  break- 
fast, lunch  and  dinner.  The  pale  faces 
of  ancestors— some  in  ruff  and  far- 
thingale, others  in  powder  and  bro- 
cade—  gaze  down  from  the  walls,  won- 
dering whether  times  are  changed  or 
whether  the  feudalism  which  was  I  hen- 
watchword  is  still  kept  up.  Here,  to  be 
sure,  as  in  other  out-of-the-way  parts 
of  the  Austrian  empire,  the  custom  of 
hand-kissing  still  flourishes,  and  you 
must  not  look  surprised  if  all  the  Bo- 
hemian servants  — from  that  important 
person,  the  head  gardener,  down  to  the 
youngest  scullery  maid  — pounce  on 
you  at  least  once  a  day  and  imprint 
a  salute  upon  your  fingers.  This  act 
of  homage  is  so  touching  that  you 
quickly  learn  a  Czech  phrase  or  two 
in  which  to  acknowledge  their  cour- 
tesy. 

The  ghost  walks  upstairs,  in  the 
chatelaine's  wing  of  the  monastery, 
and  no  Czech  servant  or  dependent 
will  willingly  enter  that  part  of  the 
house  after  dark.  When  he  was  of  this 
earth  the  ghost  wa3  a  young  monk, 
and  loving  not  wisely  but  too  well, 
was  forthwith  immured  alive  in  the 
corridor  by  his  piou,s  brethren.  The 
lady  of  his  heart  is  supposed  to  rise 
from  a  fountain  out  in  the  grounds, 
but  this  apparition  is  not  so  respecta- 
ble and  accredited  as  that  of  her  lover. 
There  are  even  cynics  who  declare  that 
she  is  nothing  but  evening  mist.  What 
is  more  real  and  fraught  with  more  dis- 
quieting memories,  is  the  feudal 
whipping  post  of  stone,  with  iron  rings, 
to  which  the  peasants  were  tied  while 
summary  chastisement  was  inflicted 
upon  them.  Probably  you  will  make 
all  haste  from  this  monument  of  rough 
and  ready  justice  down  to  the  covered 
skittle-alley,  there  to  perfect  yourself 
in  the  national  game  of  Bohemia,  a 
game  which  is  fascinating  enough  once 
you  can  accustom  your  hands  to  the 
heavy  wooden  balls  and  learn  some- 
thing of  the  swing  which  is  calculated 
to  knock  down  five  stalwart  ninepins 
at  one  dexterous  blow. 
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IN    A    BOHEMIAN  CHATEAU. 

By  Ella  LTepworth  Dixon. 
A  castle  in  Bohemia  sounds  like  the 
background  of  an  Elizabethan  play, 
and  certainly  the  chateau  in  which  I 
write  is  perched  —  like  England  — in 
such  splendid  isolation  as  to  suggest 
the  possibility  of  the  most  dramatic 
events.  And  dramatic  events  came 
abOut,  sure  enough,  on  this  mountain 
on  the  borders  of  Moravia  many  cen- 
turies ago;  but  today  the  ancient  fort 
ress  on  the  peak  is  a  mass  of  crumbling 
stones,  and  the  vast  Jesuit  monastery 
which  Succeeded  it,  is  turned  into  the 
most  luxurious  of  dwelling  places. 

<\long  the  vaulted  stone  corridors 
wander,  nowadays,  smart  London  la- 
dies in  Persian  gowns,  and  the  pale 
blue  tunic  and  crimson  collar  of  one  of 
the  Emperor's  Imperial  dragoons 
makes  yet,  another  gay  note  of  color 
out  there  in  the  Monk's  garden,  every 
inch   of  which  is  brilliant  with  early 


The    "Reliable    furniture  House 

WE  SAVE 
YOU 
MONEY 

On  everything  for 
the  home.  We 
buy  in  carload 
lots,  discount  all 
bills  and  keep  'down  expenses, 
thereby  keeping  down  the  prices. 
Special  prices  to  Hotels  and  Room- 
ing Houses.  Co  e  in  and  get  ac- 
quainted. 

CARPETS        FURNITURE  STOVES 
CROCKERY  DRAPERIES 

EASTERN 

OUTFITTING 

COMPANY 

544-46  S.  Spring,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


8 


THE    SATURDAY  POST 


Issued  Weekly  by  the  Post  Publishing  Co.,  401-402  Stimson 
Building,  Los  Angeles,  California. 

Entered  at  I.os  Angeles  Postoffice  as  Second-Class  Matter. 


CHAMBERLAIN. 

Joseph  Chamberlain  is  a  prominent  English  polit- 
ical leader  who  has  recently  presented  political  poli- 
cies which  have  brought  him  world  prominence. 

He  is  a  brilliant  and  daring  politician,  skilled  in 
tactics  rather  than  in  high  strategy.  Of  a  restless 
mind  and  large  vital  energy,  he  is  always  doing 
something,  and  usually  that  something  is  on  spectac- 
ular lines. 

The  danger  to  a  country  from  a  man  of  such  abil- 
ities is  in  superficiality.  If  such  a  man  does  not 
carefully  study  the  conditions  concerning  which  he 
plays  politics  to  force  a  radical  policy  his  very 
powers  become  like  so  much  dynamite;  threats  of 
destruction  to  his  country. 

Examining  Mr.  Chamberlain 'b  career  we  find,  for 
one  interesting  study  in  this  line,  his  connection 
with  British  affairs  in  South  Africa. 

He  is  deemed  lo  have  had  more  to  do  with  the 
course  of  events  in  South  Africa  than  any  other 
English  official. 

First  was  the  Jamison  raid,  countenanced  "sub 
rosa"  by  Chamberlain.  That  fiasco  showed  that  its 
inciters  knew  nothing  about  the  Boer  feeling  or 
power  and  even  less  of  that  of  the  Rand  mine 
owners. 

Second  came  the  policy  which  ended  in  the  South 
African  war.  The  first  denouement  had  not  cruise. I 
a  study  of  the  situation.  Chamberlain  neither  knew 
the  sentiments  or  resources  of  the  Transvaal  and 
still  less  of  the  Orange  Free  State,  nor  did  he  know 
the  crystallized  incompetency  of  the  English  army 
administration  under  his  nose.  This  latter  fact  was 
well  known  to  the  Russian  and  German  army  staffs. 
England  was  rushed  into  the  Boer  war  and  rushed 
into  it  totally  unprepared.  The  result  of  all  this  in- 
consequential political  posing  is  a  Rollth  African 
situation  far  from  being  satisfactory  or  safe. 

Chamberlain's  present  policy  is  for  a  protective  tar- 
iff with  dual  uses.  One  use  is  to  be  to  secure  an  Im- 
perial Tariff  Union.  The  other  use  is  to  be  as  a 
club  to  secure  reciprocity  from  foreign  nations. 
Our  plutocrats  and  protectionists  have  rolled  Cham- 
berlain 's  doctrine  under  their  tongues  as  an  exceed- 
ing sweet  morsel. 

They  do  this  in  spite  of  the  intended  results  of  this 
proposed  protection  in  England.  Tf  Chamberlain's 
plans  were  made  effective  and  did  what  he  claims 
that  they  would  the  American  house  of  Protection 
would  be  down  about  our  ears  at  once.  England  is 
our  largest  world  customer  and  Canada,  one  of  the 
colonies,  comes  third  in  the  world's  buying  from  us. 

To  cut  the  British  empire  out  of  our  markets  would 
leave  our  trade  something  like  the  play  of  Hamlet 
with  Hamlet  left  out. 

Again  we  believe  that  Mr.  Chamberlain  is  dealing 
with  a  subject  that  he  has  not  studied  or  mastered. 

The  English  government  made  a  tremendous  blun- 
der in  not  providing  for  free  trade  in  the  great 
colonies  or  at  least  for  free  trade  between  them  and 
the  mother  country.  The  union  of  our  States  did 
not  start  with  free  trade,  but  the  people,  after  the 
weakness  of  the  first  confederacy  was  demonstrated, 
did  adopt  a  free  trade  constitution  under  conditions 
far  easier  than  those  now  existing  in  the  British  em- 
pire. We  forget  how  nearly  we  failed  in  doing  it. 
Germany  has  also  at  last  achieved  the  same  result, 
but  only  after  years  of  suffering  and  economic  folly 
and  then  only  by  military  pressure. 

Tlie  vested  right  to  do  a  wrong  once  established 
is  a  desperately  hard  thing  to  get  rid  of.  A  careful 
examination  of  the  situation  in  the  English  colonies 
:  1  n, ]  in  England,  we  do  not  think,  would  give  promise 
of  a  satisfactory  Imperial  Tariff  Treaty  based  on 
Protection.  We  cannot  see  why  the  colonial  protec- 
tionists would  support  such  a  scheme.  Certainly  the 
tree  traders  would  not  be  enthusiastic.  Lord  Rose 
deny  probably  comes  close  to  the  mark  when  he  says 
that  Chamberlain's  scheme  enforced  would  threaten 
if  not  disrupt  the  empire. 


There  is  one  thing  certain  about  Chamberlain's 
tariff  outline— it  would  never  do  what  he  claims 
and  intends  that  it  should.  If  the  scheme  were  ever 
started  it  would  inevitably  run  out  of  moderation 
into  excess  after  excess  until  its  own  brood  of  cor- 
ruption, monopoly  and  privilege  destroyed  it  or 
destroyed  England.  Every  protection  afflicted  coun- 
try goes  through  this  history. 

We  are  fast  arriving  at  the  jumping  off  place  our- 
selves. Were  our  country  not  a  world  of  resource 
and  variety  the  tariff  tricksters  would  long  since 
have  ruined  either  themselves  alone  or  the  nation 
with  them. 

There  is  no  use  in  talking  to  a  bribed  highbinder 
with  fact  or  reason,  nor  is  there  any  use  in  talking 
thus  to  a  monopoly  created  or  formulated  by  special 
privilege.  Both  will  rob  or  murder  until  society 
stops  them. 

Therefore  the  moderate  and  in  fact  every  small 
protective  tariff  proposed  by  Chamberlain  would 
either  be  rapidly  and  greatly  increased  or  would  be 
destroyed  by  a  national  return  to  common  sense.  The 
only  Imperial  Union  of  the  English  nation  in  our 
opinion  possible  is  on  free  trade  lines. 

As  for  Chamberlain,  England  should  send  him  to  — 
Macedonia. 


MACEDONIA    AND  MANCHURIA. 

Russia  is  absorbed  at  present  in  its  plans  of 
Oriental  expansion  on  the  Pacific.  The  situation  in 
regard  to  the  seizure  of  Manchuria  is  acute.  Nearly 
the  entire  Russian  naval  strength  is  concentrated  in 
the  North  Pacific  and  a  large  body  of  troops  has 
also  been  gradually  accumulated  in  this  far-away 
district. 

Access  to  Manchuria  for  a  military  force  and 
maintenance  there  of  so  large  a  body  of  troops  is 
expensive  in  both  time  and  money.  The  railway  line 
in  Manchuria  is  new  and  hardly  systematized,  while 
the  Siberian  and  Russian  single  lines  with  which 
it  connects  are  the  longest  in  the  world— and  prob- 
ably the  slowest.  Japan  is  openly  hostile  to  the  Rus- 
sian aggrandizement  at  its  door.  Japan  has  to  be 
considered  because  it  has  a  finely  drilled,  equipped  and 
organized  army  and  navy.  Japan's  military  force  is 
as  good  for  its  size  as  there  is  in  the  world.  Besides 
this,  England's  policy  is  an  uncertain  quantity.  The 
temporizing  and  peaceful  policy  of  Balfour  can  only 
be  relied  on  to  continue  with  Balfour.  The  approach- 
ing English  elections  are  likely  to  replace  Balfour 
and  a  stronger  hand  at  the  helm  of  state  may  renew 
the  hereditary  policy  of  England  to  prevent  Rus- 
sian expansion  even  at  the  cost  of  war. 

It  is  plain  then  that  Russia  would  be  against  a 
concurrent  crisis  in  Macedonia  and  Manchuria.  Rus- 
sia can  not  safely  undertake  expansion  in  two  dis- 
tricts seven  thousand  miles  apart  by  road  at  the 
same  time. 

If  it  had  not  been  for  the  crisis  in  Manchuria, 
Russia  would  probably  have  seized  the  moment  of 
the  Macedonian  insurrection  to  take  new  steps 
toward  the  Bosphorus. 

The  outcome-  of  the  situation  is  probably  a  Rus- 
sian Mancuria,  Korea  in  danger  with  Japan  as  her 
Champion,  and  a  Turkish  Macedonia  with  prospects 
of  a  change  of  the  reversion  from  Bulgar  to  Greek. 

The  Macedonian  insurrection  recalls  the  phenom- 
enal blunder  made  by  Russia  and  England  in  the  set- 
tlement of  187G.  Russia  wished  and  sought  to  com- 
promise on  a  complete  set  of  semi-independent  Bal- 
kan States,  including  Macedonia  for  one.  England, 
under  Beaeonsfield,  resisted  and  prevented  the  com- 
pletion of  the  plan.  Both  sides  were  wrong  in  this 
—  considering  their  policy.  Russia  was  trying  to 
create  conditions  favoring  her  advance  to  Constan- 
tinople, and  England  was  endeavoring  to  prevent  it. 

The  settlement,  as  far  as  it  went,  including  Ron- 
mania.  Bulgaria,  Servia,  etc.,  has  set  up  progressive 
States  of  increasing  strength,  all  pretty  thoroughly 
opposed  to  annexation  to  Russia.  After  Turkey, 
Russia  is  their  nightmare.  This  is  exactly  opposed 
to  the  Russian  scheme.  Had  Beaconsfield  been  smarter 
he  would  have  established  the  States  proposed  to 
comprise  all  of  European  Turkey  excepting  the  dis- 
trict about  Constantinople.  Had  he  done  so  there 
would  be  today  a  bulwark  of  growing  strength 
against  the  Russian  advance  south  instead  of  a 
decrepit  Turkey  inviting  intrigue,  insurrection  and 
the  Russian  as  a  people's  savior. 

SAN    CLEMENTE    FOR  PENITENTIARY. 

The  island  of  San  Cleincnte  would  make  an  ex- 
cellent location  for  a  penitentiary.  The  short  water 
supply  can  either  be  remedied  by  wells  or  hy  a  dis 


tilling  plant  similar  to  the  great  government  water 
distilling  plant  used  at  Aden. 

San  Clemente  is  government  land  which  is  re- 
served in  its  entirety  for  lighthouse  purposes.  The 
making  and  still  more  the  maintenance  of  this  large 
island  with  its  agricultural  land  and  forty  odd  miles 
of  coast  as  a  lighthouse  reservation  is  a  rank  ab- 
surdity. The  plain  facts  of  the  case  are  that  the 
Lighthouse  Board  has  been  used  for  years  to  main- 
tain a  private  sheep  monopoly  of  the  island.  The 
Lighthouse  Board  under  the  pressure  of  a  renewed 
attempt  to  settle  the  valuable  lands  of  the  island 
made  a  five-year  lease  of  the  island  to  the  sheep 
monopoly  at  $1,000,  a  mere  nominal  sum.  This  lease 
has  about  three  years  to  run.  The  lease  is  probably 
unlawful.  California,  unfortunately,  needs  a  new 
penitentiary.  The  new  institution  must  be  in  South- 
ern California.  The  place  for  it  is  on  an  island.  The 
island  should  he  large  enough  and  possess  conditions 
permitting  the  employment  of  prisoners  for  purposes 
of  educational  reform.  San  Clemente  fills  these  re- 
quirements. 

One  of  our  State  penitentiaries  should  be  for  first- 
termer.s  exclusively.  Such  a  segregation  of  prisoners 
would  offer  some  expectation  of  reforming  those 
commencing  in   the  downward  career  of  crime. 

Our  present  prison  system  in  California  is  without 
form  and  void. 

The  first-termer  is  thrown  in  with  vicious  profes- 
sional criminals. 

Many  of  these  are  beyond  hope  of  redemption. 
All  prisoners  with  more  than  one  conviction  for 
crime  are  pretty  well  saturated  with  vice.  Such 
criminals  are  degraded  and  largely  lost  to  self-re- 
spect and  are  without  hope  for  a  legitimate  and 
honest  self-supporting  career.  These  infect  the  new- 
comers and  take  a  sort  of  vicious  pride  in  educating 
them  in  vice  and  crime. 

Our  penitentiary  system  is  of  a  piece  with  our 
police  and  jail  system.  It  is  incompetent.  It  is  worse 
for  it  sends  out  criminals  into  society  worse  than 
they  were  on  entering  the  prison.  There  is  no  health 
or  hope  in  them.  The  need  of  a  new  penitentiary 
opens  the  door  for  a  new  policy  based  on  reason  and 
a  broad  soul  religion.  We  should  indeed  restrain  and 
punish  criminals.  We  should  sureK  use  every  means 
to  save  society  from  renewed  depredations  and 
crimes  by  those  released.  The  way  to  do  this  is  to 
so  manage  the  prisoner  in  his  term  that  he  will 
re-enter  life  a  chastened  and  sensible  supporter  of 
the  law  and  State. 

None  of  our  prisons  accomplish  this  rational 
humanity. 

NO    SELF-LIMITING  POWER. 

Tn  all  nature  there  is  no  self-limiting  power  known. 

This  axiom  applies  of  course  to  human  action,  indi- 
vidual or  combined.  A  State  cannot  limit  its  own  ex- 
ercise of  power  or  experience.  Such  limitation  comes 
internally  from  its  citizens  defense  of  liberty  and 
externally  from  other  States.  Organizations  of  men 
in  combines,  trusts  or  secret  societies  are  equally  in- 
capable of  a  self-limitation  of  power. 

It  is  therefore  no  subject  of  surprise  that  we  see  ag- 
gressions upon  individual  liberties  and  rights  by  such 
organizations. 

Such  are  to  be  expected  and  are  In  fact  inevitable. 

The  general  body  politic  must  act  to  prevent  excess 
by  such  powers  just  as  these  and  the  individual  citi- 
zens must  act  to  prevent  excess  in  government  use 
of  power. 

.lust  now  the  great  trusts  have  run  into  excess  in- 
volving law-breaking,  cruelty  and  corruption  on  one 
side,  while  the  great  labor  unions  threaten  equal  jus- 
tice to  all  and  special  privilege  to  none  on  the 
other  side.   Both  attack  the  State. 

Both  forms  of  combined  power  may  have  good  in 
them,  but  both  will  surely  fail  to  limit  the  use  of 
their  power. 

It  is  the  province  of  the  public  to  see  that  these 
powers  are  limited  to  what  is  reasonable,  just  and  fair 
in  their  action. 

ACER    MACROPHYLLUM,  PURSH. 

We  are  advised  by  Mr.  Louis  A.  Greata,  one  of 
our  most  distinguished  botanists,  that  the  above  ii 
the  recognized  name  of  our  mountain  maple. 

It  is  still  one  of  our  annoying  difficulties  in  botany 
that  there  are  so  often  synonyms.  Thus  we  constant- 
ly find  plants  described,  named  and  the  names  ac- 
cepted renamed  because  of  new  classification,  or  more 
frequently  because  a  previous  description  and  name 
have  been  discovered. 

One  of  the  most  painful  of  these  changes  is  that 
affecting  our  leading  American  magnolia. 
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Government  by  Party 

By    LIONEL   A.  SHELDON 


BANKS. 


Necessarily  the  principle  of  majority 
rule  prevails  in  a  popular  government, 
—  in  every  other  kind  it  is  minority 
rule. 

It  is  common  for  men  to  differ  in 
regard  to  questions  of  public  concern, 
and  it  is  wise  that  it  should  be  so,  for 
it  elicits  discussion  and  information  as 
to  what  is  best.  They  therefore  array 
themselves  on  opposite  sides,  and  form 
associations  to  exploit  their  views. 

Success  of  a  cause  can  only  be 
achieved  by  associated  effort.  In  this 
way  political  parties  spring  up  and 
properly  those  of  the  same  belief  act 
together.  When,  however,  the  question 
on  which  they  have  co-operated  has 
been    disposed    of,    there    remains  no 


contested  questions.  A  large  number 
vote  as  instructed  by  the  whip.  They 
are  like  so  many  cattle  driven  into  a 
corral.  They  align  themselves  as  parti- 
sans and  not  as  men  of  thought  and 
intelligent  opinions.  They  are  like  en- 
listed men  of  an  army,,  who  perform  as 
the  captain  directs. 

There  are  no  regularly  authorized 
whips  in  our  Congress  or  State  Legis- 
latures, but  there  are  caucuses  osten- 
sibly for  discussion,  but  really  to  co- 
erce the  weak-kneed,  and  those  sus- 
pected of  a  tendency  to  recalcitrance. 
There  are  self -constituted  whips  who 
regard  party  success  above  the  com- 
mon welfare.  Through  such  methods 
a  few  men  dictate  or  strive  to  dictate, 


good  reason  why  they  should  continue    and   ordinarily   they   accomplish  what 


co-operation  on  other  and  new  ques- 
tions. Men  who  have  agreed  on  one 
are  liable  to  and  do  differ  in  regard 
to  another.  When  that  occurs  it  is 
logical  that  they  should  go  apart. 
Hence  it  would  seem  that  reconstruc- 
tion of  parties  should  be  frequent,  for 
change  of  conditions  and  new  ques- 
tions are  constantly  arising. 

In  many  minds  there  is  an  assump- 
tion that  because  individuals  have  as- 
sociated together  in  furtherance  of  a 
particular  policy  or  measure  they  are 
imilcr  some  sort  of  obligation  to  con- 
tinue to  work  together,  or  that  they 
become  bound  to  stay  with  the  party 
after  the  issues  that  drew  them  into 
it  have  passed  into  history.  Men  some- 
times get  new  light  and  change  their 
opinions  in  regard  to  pending  questions, 
and  in  that  case  they  are  morally 
bound  to  sever  their  previous  affilia- 
tions. 

When  a  boy  I  heard  a  man  of  neigh- 
borhood prominence  say  that  political- 
ly lie  had  not  changed  in  forty  years, 
meaning  that  all  that  time  he  had 
voted  his  party  ticket.  I  thought  him 
a  wonderful  man,  but  later  in  life  I 
realized  that  in  forty  years  he  had 
not  observed  changes  in  conditions, 
the  necessity  for  new  and  adaptable 
policies,  or  in  other  words,  had  not 
learned  anything.  He  was  representa- 
tive of  many  whose  partyism  closes 
their  minds  to  the  reception  of  new 
light,  and  controls  their  action. 

Partyism  instills  the  idea  that  a 
man  should  subordinate  his  convictions 
to  the  platforms  of  party  conventions, 
or  in  other  words,  sink  his  individual- 
ity at  the  dictation  of  leaders  who 
assume  to  speak  for  the  party.  This  is 
the  doctrine  propagated  by  political 
bosses,  who  enforce  discipline,  and 
drill  the  rank  and  file  to  perform  party 
duty  on   the  military  principle.  The 


they  design.  In  essence  it  is  the  rule 
of  an  oligarchy  as  much  as  in  a  gov- 
ernment by  an  aristocracy. 

By  caucus  and  party  drill  a  few 
adroit  manipulators  seek  to  dictate  to 
a  president  and  in  most  cases  they 
succeed.  The  governing  power  in  this 
country  is  the  Legislature  and  the  men 
in  control  press  the  executive  to  con- 
cordance with  their  wishes  on  the  the- 
ory that  what  they  are  able  to  carry 
through  the  party  caucus  and  conse- 
quently the  Legislature,  is  the  expres- 
sion of  the  popular  will.  Bosses  bul- 
wark themselves  with  partyism;  with- 
out it  their  dominance  would  go 
"where  the  woodbine  twineth."  The 
failure  of  the  people  to  assert  individ- 
ual independence  is  the  reason  why 
unwise  laws  are  enacted  and  infens- 
ible  policies  are  enforced.  The  safety 
of  popular  institutions  lies  in  the  per- 
sonality of  the  voters. 

Men  in  pursuit  of  special  privileges 
assist  in  enforcing  party  discipline  be- 
cause they  expect  some  advantage 
from  it.  They  court  the  influence  of 
bosses  and  rely  on  their  control  over 
their  partisans  to  accomplish  their  ob- 
jects. Partisanism  of  an  unreasonable 
character  is  ever  baneful  —  it  dwarf's 
the  individual  and  harms  the  public. 
All  parties  and  measures  should  at  all 
times  be  supported  solely  on  their 
merits.  Government  by  a  party  is  not 
government  by  the  people,  and  more 
often  than  otherwise  not  for  the  peo- 
ple. Adherence  to  party  to  a  certain 
extent  is  proper,  but  if  beyond  the 
bounds  of  common  sense  and  patriotic 
duty  it  leads  to  the  worst  of  corrup- 
tion and  tyranny.  There  is  no  cause 
from  which  the  country  has  suffered  so 
much  as  from  party  fanaticism.  Adher- 
ence to  mere  party  creed  enforced 
usually  by  partisan  greed  is  an  obsta- 
cle to  progress  and  reform.    A  wise 


outcome  is  party  government  with  its    and  just  government  can  only  be  as- 


abuses  in  the  adoption  of  policies,  the 
enactment  of  measures  more  or  less 
in  conflict  with  the  public  weal. 

Partisan  tactics  are  to  discredit, 
subject  to  contumely,  and  apply  oppro- 
brious epithets  to  men  who  manifest 
independence  in  advocating  and  voting 
their  honest  sentiments,  and  to  impair 
their  influence.  By  such  means  weak 
men  are  deterred  from  asserting  them- 
selves, and  through  them  and  other  dis- 
creditable means  party  organization  is 
maintained,  and  the  rule  of  bossism 
preserved. 

Individuality  is  the  very  basis  of 
wise  and  successful  popular  govern- 
ment, but  there  is  none  of  it  in  parti- 
sanism. 

Recently  in  discussing  an  important 
question  with  a  man  of  considerable 
intelligence,  but  a  partisan,  he  said: 
' '  I  don 't  know  anything  about  the 
question.  1  vote  with  my  party  and  let 
it  go  at  that."  There  is  a  large  num- 
ber who  follow  that  rule  of  political 
action,  which  enables  designing  men  to 
manipulate  party  policies,  and  to  en- 
throne party  government.  In  a  popular 
government  it  is  presumable  that  each 
individual  will  investigate  for  him- 
self and  act  independently  on  his  own 
judgment.  Those  who  fail  to  do  that 
are  the  meat  on  which  bossism  feeds. 


sured  by  individual  investigation  of 
public  questions  and  action  dictated 
by  individual  intelligence  and  inde- 
pendence. 

Government  by  party  tends  to 
greater  regard  for  party  success  than 
for  the  general  welfare.  Experience 
proves  this  to  have  been  the  result 
in  all  our  history. 

A  certain  degree  of  partyism  in  na- 
tional affairs  may  have  some  defense, 
but  in  those  that  are  municipal,  as  in 
cities  and  counties,  it  is  reductio  ad 
absurdam.  Government  in  them  is 
purely  a  matter  of  business.  In  them 
are  involved  only  honesty,  efficiency 
and  economy,  to  the  extent  that  there 
shall  De  no  expenditure  of  the  public 
money  beyond  that  for  which  they 
receive  an  equivalent  in  benefits. 

Partyism  in  local  elections  and  gov- 
ernment is  introduced  for  no  purpose 
but  to  have  in  office  interested  party 
workers.  To  fill  up  courthouses  and 
city  halls  with  partisans  is  part  of  the 
tactics  of  political  bosses. 

There  are  State  questions  that  have 
no  relation  to  those  that  are  national, 
yet  the  public  are  rallied  in  support 
of  them  on  partisan  grounds,  though 
their  solution  one  way  or  the  other 
can  have  no  effect  beyond  State  lim- 
ts.  The  people  will  never  in  the  larger 


Nowhere  is  partyism  more  complete-    percentage  think  for  themselves  so  long 


ly  carried  into  the  affairs  of  govern- 
ment than  in  the  British  House  of 
Commons.  There  each  party  arms  it- 
self with  a  whip,  an  officer  to  whom 
that  title  is  given,  whose  business  is  to 
drum  up  members  of  his  party,  and  to 
see  that  they  are  on  hand  to  vote  on 


as  partyism  is  the  dominant  considera- 
tion, nor  will  there  be  the  best  gov- 
ernment. 


PLAYING-   ON  WORDS. 
Mrs.  Browne— Yes,  we  used  to  let 
Tommy  sit  on  the  dictionary  when  he 
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took  his  piano  lessons,  but  his  father 
put  a  stop  to  it. 

Mrs.  Green— Why  was  that?  Afraid 
it  would  hurt  the  book? 

Mrs.  Browne— No;  it  was  too  much 
like  making  puns— playing  on  words, 
vou  know. 


GRAMMAR  AND  TRUTH. 

Visitor— Tommy,  I  wish  to  ask  you  a 
few  questions  in  grammar, 
Tommy — Yes,  sir. 

Visitor— Tf  I  give  you  the  sentence, 
"The  pupil  loves  his  teacher,"  what 
is  that? 

Tommy— A  lie. 


ONE  ON  THE  TEACHER 

Schoolboy  — "  Did  you  know  about 
t  ho  haby  I  hat  was  i'od  on  elephant 's 
milk,  and  gained  twentv  pounds  a 
day?" 

Schoolmaster  (indignantly) —'•  No,  I 
didn't.  Whose  baby  was  it?  Answer 
me,  or  I'll  thrash  you." 

Schoolboy— "  The  elephant's  baby." 

THE  DIVIDING  LINE. 

Wife  —  Shame  on  you!  Didn't  you 
know  when  you  had  enough? 

Husband— Yeah!  I  always  have 
'nough  jush'  'bout  two  minutesh  'fore 
1  have  too  much." 
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At  the  Theatres 


/"IRPHEUM — Spring  Street,  between  Second  and  Third 


ORPHETJM. 

The  program  which  has  been  pre- 
pared for  the  Orpheum  for  next  week 
will  doubtless  look  good  to  everybody, 
as  it  presents  a  long  list  of  new  and 
pleasing  attractions.  Oolotnbino,  the 
great  European  impersonator,  will  pre- 
sent his  play  termed  "  Cameleonte, " 
in  which  he  plays  all  six  of  the  parts 
himself.  In  addition  to  this  he  gives 
some  wonderfully  faithful  caricatures 
of  Mascagni,  Oreatore  and  Sousa. 

Billed  as  "Mudtown  Minstrels,"  the 
three  Crane  brothers  will  appear  and 
convulse  the  audiences  during  the  week 
with  a  lot  of  comicalities  of  their  own 
manufacture.  They  are  sure  to  create 
many  a  hearty  laugh. 

The  Golden  Gate  Quintet  contains 
four  men  and  a  woman  and  they  can 
sing — every  one  of  them.  They  will 
give  all  the  new  songs  of  the  day,  and 
have  been  very  popular  in  every  place 
where  they  have  appeared. 

A.  V.  Rostow,  a  Russian,  who  is  said 
to   be  the  greatest  equilibrist  in  the 


with  Saturday  matinee.  It  comes  this 
time  with  an  entirely  new  and  sumptu- 
ous scenic  equipment,  made  especially 
for  this  season's  tour  ;it  an  outlay  of 
$20,000,  and  with  a  stronger  cist  than 
ever  before  in  its  history.  This  will 
make  the  eleventh  season  for  this  phe- 
nomenal success  ami  crowds  of  people 
still  clamor  to  see  this  great  American 
play.  Everybody  knows  the  story  of 
the  play.  It  tells  of  a  feud  between 
the  Brierlys  and  the  Lindsays,  two 
families  in  the  mountains  of  Kentucky, 
which  resulted  some  years  before  the 
opening  of  the  play  in  the  treacherous 
billing  of  the  father  of  Madge  Briefly 
and  of  one  Hen  Lorey  by  Loin  Lindsay. 
Prank  Layson,  a  rich  young  man  from 
the  blue  grass,  falls  in  love  with 
Madge  and  arouses  the  jealousy  of 
Joe  Lorey,  a  moonshiner,  who  is  deter- 
mined to  find  and  kill  Lem  Lindsay, 
the  murderer  of  his  father.  Lindsay, 
who  has  become  wealthy  under  the 
name  id'  Horace  llolton,  having  failed 
to    bring   al  out    the    marriage    of  his 


MADAM K  NORDICA,  AT  HAZARD'S  PAVILION 


world,  is  another  of  the  features  of 
the  new  bill.  He  gives  a  very  wonder- 
ful acrobatic  act. 

Russian  dances  of  many  kinds  are 
given  by  the  Sisters  Rappo,  who  come 
direct  from  Europe. 

Clayton  White  and  Marie  Stuart  are 
going  to  stay  for  another  week  and  re- 
peat their  one-act  comedy,  "Paris," 
which  announcement  will  please  every- 
body, for  there  is  nothing  in  vaudeville 
to  quite  equal  this  clever  skit  when 
done  by  these  two  people. 

The  Pantzer  Trio  will  be  seen  again 
in  "A  Gymnast's  Parlor  Amusement" 
and  E.  Rousby's  great  electrical  nov- 
elty, "In  Paris,"  will  lie  on  again  for 
the  third  time. 


MASON    OPERA  HOUSE. 

"In  Old  Kentucky,"  with  its  count- 
less novel  features  and  its  stirring  in- 
cidents of  life  in  the  Blue  Grass  State, 
will  be  seen  again  at  the  Mason  Opera 
House1  next  Thursday,  Friday  and  Sat 
unlay  evenings,  October  29,  30  and  31, 


daughter  Barbara  with  Frank  Layson, 
attempts  to  make  Lorey  murder  Lay- 
son  by  stating  that  Layson  had  in- 
formed the  revenue  officers  of  Lorey 's 
illicit  still.  Failing  in  this,  he  deter- 
mines to  ruin  Layson  by  destroying 
the  latter 's  favorite  mare,  Queen  Hess, 
which  is  to  run  on  the  morrow  in  the 
great  race,  the  Ashland  Oaks.  If  the 
race  is  not  won  by  Queen  Hess,  Layson 
is  a  ruineti  man.  Lindsay's  scneme  is 
foiled  by  Madge,  who  rescues  the  horse 
from  the  burning  stable.  On  the  day 
of  the  race,  the  jockey  gets  drunk 
and  Madge,  disguised  as  a  jockey  from 
.\ew  York,  rides  the  horse  to  victory. 
Eventually  Frank  Layson  wens  Madge; 
Lem  Lindsay,  alias  Horace  Holton,  is 
discovered  and  meets  death  at  the 
hands  of  Lorey,  and  everything  works 
out  satisfactorily. 


MASON    OPERA  HOUSE. 

"Herrmann  the  Great, "  the  most 
wonderful  id'  all  modern  necromancers, 
will  appear  at  the  Mason  Opera  House 


•The  Home  of  PoIHe  Vaudeville"  Clarence  Drown  Resident  Mgr. 

Week,  Commencing  Monday,  October  26 


COLOHBINO 

Impersonator  and  ynick  Change  Artist 


GOLDEN  STATE  QUINTETTE 

Comedians,  Singers  and  Dancers 
In  a  One-Act  Comedy,  "PARIS" 

SISTERS  RAPPO 

Russian  Dancers 


CRANE  BROTHERS 

Mudtown  Minstrels 

CLAYTON  WHITE  &  CO. 
ROSTOW 

World -Famed  Kquilibrist 
THE  PANTZER  TRIO,  presenting  "A  Gymnast  s  I'arlor  Amusement."    E.  ROl'SBY'S  Spectac- 
ular Novelty  in  Four  Grand  Tableaux  1  In  Paris" 
Performance  every  night.    PRICKS— Evening,  best  seats,  25  and  .r>0c;  gallery,  10c;  box  seats,  75c. 
MATINEE — Wednesday,  seats,  25c;  Saturdays  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  25c;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10c.    Phone  Main  14-17. 

M  AZARD'S   PAV1  LION— THE  ML,SICAL  EVENT  OF  ™E  year 

*  *  SINGLE  SEAT  SALE  NOW  ON  FOR 

Lillian  Nordica  7C*Q""" 

 AND  

Pi  I  I  Q  ^  And  His  Famous  Symphony  Orchestra  From 
L^U*^*^  the   Metropolitan   Opera  House  

With  NATHAN  FRANCO  and  KATHARINE   FISK,   Soloists.       Secure  Seats  Early.  Season 


Tickets  also  on  Sale 


Date==Saturday 


AFTERNOON 

and  EVENING 


October  31 


Seats  on  sale  at  UNION  PACIFIC  TICKET  OFFICE,  -'50  South  Spring  Street 


IMPSON  AUDITORIUM 
1  STAR    CO  U 


Tanagement 
Blanchard  &  Venter 


Auspices  Young  Men's  Christian  Associatiou 

....TEN  GREAT  EVENTS  FOR  $1.00.  .. 

'We  still  lead;  let  those  who  can  follow."     Compare  this  course  with  any  other  ever  before 
offered  in  America  at  twice  the  price 

NO  CHEAP  ATTRACTIONS  EVERY  ONE  A  STAR 


Phil  Hunter  Company 
Jessie  Eldridge  Southwick 
Louis  Favour 


Fisk  Jubilee  Singers 
Wm   Webster  Ellsworth 
Robt.  J.  Burdette 


niss  Clara  /lorris 
Dr.  Russell  H  Conwell 
no/art  Symphony  Club 
And  a  Grand  Concert 

Only  1500  Tickets  to  be  Sold  712  Sold  the  First  Three  Days 

Admission  to  the  Course—  HO  Unreserved  Seats,  $1.00.     Including  Reserved  Seats,  $1.50  and  $2.00 

No  Higher 


M 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE.. 


H.  C.  WYATT, 
I.essee  and  Manager 
Three  Nights  Only  -Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  October  ao,  30,  31 

With  Special  Race  Week  Matinee  Saturday. 
BIGGE.R,  BRIGHTER,  BETTER  THAN  EVF.R         THE  RECORD  BBEAKER 

"IN    OLD  KENTUCKY" 

Don't  miss  Ihe  Greatest  of  all  Horse  Races— 8  Kentucky  Thoroughbreds,  and  the  Famous 
Pickaniny  Brass  Band.  Seats  now  on  sale  -25c,  50c,  75c,  $1.00    Phones,  Sunset,  M.  70;  Home  M.  70 


M 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE..  „^iS, 

Three  Nights  and  Wednesday  Matinee  Beginning  Monday,  October  26 

HERRMANN  ,  THINO  IN  n  a  a  I  c 

CCT  THE  BRIDE  ELECT— THE  QUEEN  OF  FLAME  PRINCESS  nOHOMEDA  and  the 
OLE.    GREAT    nUSICAL  " 

Seats  now  on  sale— 25c,  50c, 


5c,  $1.00 
Phones,  Sunset 


Sensational-  Mysterious- Wondrous— Marvelous- 
Bargain  Matinee  Wednesday,  25c  and  50c 
M.  70;  Home,  M.  70 


*  Matinee  To-day— Performance  To-night— Last  Times  of  "RUPERT  OF  HENTZAU" 
Week  starting  tomorrow  (Sunday;  evening— Matinee  Saturday.    Farewell  week  of  the  Sterling 

BAKER   THEATRE  COMPANY 

In  Henry  Arthur  Jones 
Powerfu'  Drama 
Prices— 15c,  25c,  35c,  and  50c. 

Children  under 


OROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  OLIV»S„ 


"THE   DANCING  GIRL" 

Phones  Main  1270  and  1270 

years  not  admitted  to  any  performance 


G 


RAND  OPERA   HOUSE   naln  Street  between  First  and  Second 

XVeeK.  beginning  Sunday.  October  25  Matinee 

LAST  WEEK  OF  THE  WALTER  SANFORD  COMPANY  OF  PLAYERS  IN 

THE  PACE  THAT  KILLS " 


A  Great  Sporting 
Drama 


Next  week  the  Farce-Comedy  "HELLO  BILL" 
Performance  every  night.    PRICES— Evening,  best  Seats,  25  and  50  cents  ;  gallery,  10c  ;  box  seats, 
75  cents.    MATINEK;— Tuesdays,  Saturdays,  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  25  cents  ;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10  cents. 

ELITE  DERMATOLOGY  PARLORS 

riadam  FLOY  ADA  BOWES  of  New  York  City 
IS  YOUR  FACE  UNWOMANLY?     Have  you  dark  shadows  on  your  lips,  cheek,  chin  or  person? 
If  you  have,  B.  B.  B.  English  Caramel  is  just  what  you  want. 

B.  B.  B.  ENGLISH  CARAMEL  is  endorsed  by  the  medical  profession,  and  has  had  twenty  years 
of  successful  practice  in  England  and  on  the  Continent.  It  is,  in  fact,  the  only  satisfactory  eradica- 
tion of  superfluous  hair  known  to  science. 

Hair  Dressing  and  Manicuring  Trial  Treatment  Free 

455  SOUTH  BROADWAY,  Rooms  3  and  4 


next  Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday 
evenings,  October  2($,  27  and  28,  with 
a  Wednesday  matinee. 

Herrmann  is  truly  a  remarkable  man. 
Without  preparation  he  accomplishes 
the  most  astonishing  feats  of  sleight  of 
hand  and  prestidigitation.  Skill,  dex- 
terity and  inventive  genius,  these  are 
his  marked  characteristics.  His  feats 
far  excel  in  wonderful  results  those 
or  all  other  magicians,  past  or  present. 

By  a  tour  through  India,  Herrmann 
has  been  enabled  to  obtain  many  of 
the  surprising  feats  of  the  famous  Hin- 


doo and  other  Eastern  fakirs,  and  his 
spectators  may  imagine  themselves  at 
Calcutta  or  Bombay,  as  they  witness 
the  wonderful  transformations  which 
have  heretofore  only  been  known  by 
reading,  or  by  the  description  id'  some 
lecturer. 

The  program  which  Mr.  Herrmann 
presents  in  this  city  the  present  sea- 
son is  replete  with  new,  novel  and 
startling  magic  phenomena,  that  will 
astonish  and  delight  all  beholders.  It 
includes  "The  Bride  Elect,"  the 
furore    of    1,  Ion    ami     Paris;  "The 
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Queen  of  Flame,"  a  cremation  effect,  ply  she  receives  the  answer  that  he 

in  which  the  subject  vanishes  in  flame  will  do  anything  else  in  the  world  for 

and  smoke  in  vew  of  the  audience,  and  her.    This  decides  her,  and  from  that 

some  wonderful  experiments  in  the  art  time  forth  she  takes  matters  as  they 

of  levitation.    Herrmann  lias  with  him  come,  and  cares  naught  what  becomes 


THE  EXCITING  FINISH  OF  THE  GREAT  RACE  IN  "IN  Or,D  KENTUCKY." 


this  season  the  Laskys,  the  celebrated 
musical  duetists. 


BURBANK  THEATER. 

Next  week  a  splendid  production  of 
"The  Dancing  Girl"  will  be  given, 
marking  the  farewell  of  the  Baker 
Theater  Company  in  Los  Angeles  for 
a  season. 

"The  Dacing  Girl"  is  a  strong  emo- 
tional drama  from  the  pen  of  Henry 
Arthur  Jones.  The  story  deals  with  the 
life  of  a  beautiful  girl,  one  Drusilla 
Ives,  daughter  of  David  Ives,  a  good- 
hearted,  elderly  gentleman,  residing 
mi  the  little  Isle  of  Endellion.  On  the 
pretence  of  securing  a  position  in  Lon- 
don, Drusilla  leaves  her  home,  and 
reaching  the  gay  city,  falls  into  the 
hands  of  a  doubtful  set,  and  her  honor 
and  good  name  perish  as  a  result.  Find- 
ing herself  fallen,  she  attempts  to 
make  the  best  of  it,  and  accepting  a 
position  as  a  dancer  in  a  London  music 
hall,  soon  attracts  the  attention  and 
admiration  of  vast  throngs  who  fre- 
quent the  place  with  her  graceful  steps 
and  vivacious  manner.  Every  few 
months  she  takes  n  little  vacation  and 


of  her.  She  wins  countless  admirers 
and  breaks  countless  hearts.  Daneeourt, 
following  in  the  wake  of  popular  idol- 
ism,  also  falls  a  victim  to  her  spark- 
ling personality  and  powerful  beauty. 
His  fortunes  receive  a  blow  and  he 
begins  to  take  life  seriously.  He  pro- 
poses to  Drusilla,  now  known  as  Diana 
Valros,  and  is  rejected  as  were  others 
before  him.  The  following  action  deals 
with  his  giving  a  splendid  dinner  and 
a  brilliant  reception  to  Diana  to  mark 
their  farewell;  how  David  Tves  arrives 
in  London  and  gaining  information  re- 
garding the  whereabouts  of  his  once 
loved  daughter,  forces  his  way  past 
the  servants  and  breaks  up  the  wild 
revelry  and  dancing.  Seeing  his  daugh- 
ter in  the  guise  of  a  dancing  girl,  he 
leaves  her  to  her  fate  with  a  bitter 
Curse.  Then  follows  her  death  in  a 
London  hospital,  the  father's  sorrow, 
and  the  ultimate  marriage  of  the  re- 
formed Daneeourt,  to  "Midge,"  who 
saved  him  from  death  by  poison.  The 
Haker  Theater  Company  will  appear  to 
fine  advantage,  and  leave  an  excellent 
impression  in  the  hearts  of  Los  Ange- 
les playgoers. 


MRS.  FRANCES  HUGHES  WADE 
In  the  Imperial  Course 

visits  her  home  on  the  drowsy  little 
island,  and  while  in  the  presence  of 
her  parents  she  is  just  the  simple  lit- 
tle innocent  girl  whom  they  used  to 
know.  Her  parents  are  kept  in  the 
strictest  ignorance  of  her  fall  and  pres- 
ent mode  of  life.  Valentine  Daneeourt 
seems  to  be  the  most  favored  of  all 
her  London  admirers.  Daneeourt  has 
a  good  heart,  but  constant  association 
with  the  world  has  rather  blunted  his 
better  nature.  Drusilla  loves  him,  and 
asks  him  to  make  her  his  wife.  In  re- 


Miss  Ethelle  Earle  will  enact  the  ad- 
venturess. 

Several  handsome  scenes  are  shown, 
among  them  being  Herrick  (irange,  an 
English  country  home,  the  interior  of 
Tattersall's  famous  sale  stables,  Lon- 
don, and  a  view  of  the  grounds  at  Ain- 
tree  race  track. 


MME.    NORDICA    AND    HER  ART. 

In  speaking  of  her  art  to  a  friend 
the  other  day  in  San  Francisco,  the 
peerless  singer  said,  "It  is  such  a  re- 
lief to  know  that  one  can  drop  all  cos- 
tume, all  acting  or  pose,  and  just  sing 
to  your  audience.  Of  course,  one  needs 
the  dramatic  accoutrements— the  stage 
accessories,  to  help  the  strain  of  an 
entire  evening's  work  in  a  heroic  ride, 
but  it  is  a  difficult  matter— this  singing 
an  aria  and  several  groups  of  songs. 
■  ou  are  not  thinking  of  the  song  or 
your  acting  or  of  your  costume;  your 
entire  being  is  concentrated  upon  what 
you  are  singing,  and  singing  is  hard 
work  after  all,  is  it  not?  And  this 
from  a  singer  who  stands  today  so  high 
in  the  musical  world  that  it  is  difficult 
to  believe  there  was  a  period  in  her 
career  when  she  was  content  to  sing 
for  the  inglorious  sum  of  $5  a  week- 
yet  such  is  the  case. 

Years  ago  when  she  was  plain  Lil- 
lian Norton,  before  she  dreamt  of  be- 
ing "Nordica,  Queen  of  Song,"  the 
singer  worked  for  a  salary  that  the 
average  shop  girl  of  today  would  sneer 
at.  These  were  the  days  she  was  study- 
ing at  the  Boston  Conservatory,  and 
sang  in  church  chorus  and  little  con- 
certs. Her  fee  today  is  $2,000  a  night. 

All  who  know  Mine.  Nordica  testify 
that  she  has  as  kindly  a  heart  as  ever 
beat  in  a  human  breast.  Last  summer 
at  Boll,  during  one  of  her  walks 
through  tlic  village,  she  saw  four  little 
girls  playing  in  front  of  a  tumble- 
down house.  They  had  a  doll  of  unique 
description.  It  was  made  of  a  boot- 
jack, clad  in  a  torn  bit  of  apron. 


bought  four,  then  a  carriage  was  or- 
dered and  down  to  Boll  she  drove.  Ar- 
riving there,  the  famous  Brunhilde  of 
the  Metropolitan  opera  lifted  the  an- 
tique knocker  on  the  door  of  the  tum- 
ble-down house.  It  was  not  yet  night, 
but  the  peasants  had  gone  to  bed.  Pres- 
ently a  man's  head  was  stuck  out  of 
the  window.  To  be  plain  her  mission 
was  a  brief  matter.  The  smiling  father 
in  rather  scant  raiment  hurried  down 
to  take  the  paper  containing  the  four 
dolls.  As  she  drove  away,  four  tOUSled, 
yellow  little  heads  were  stuck  out  of 
tne  window  and  shrieks  of  delight  fol- 
lowed her  while  she  waved  her  hand 
until  a  bend  in  the  road  shut  out  the 
sight  and  sound  of  the  happiness  that 
she  had   left  behind. 

One  of  her  selections  which  she  pro- 
poses to  present  in  this  city  at  Haz- 
ard's Pavilion  will  be  the  favorite  se- 
lection of  both  king  of  Russia  and 
Queen  Victoria  —a  song  Mine.  Nordica 
has  rendered  at  Windsor  Castle  every 
year  at  which  she  has  been  the  guest 
of  its  most  gracious  majesty  — "  The 
Polonaise,  from  Mignon." 

PROGRAM. 

Duss   Metropolitan   Orchestra  —  Satur- 
day Evening,  Oct.  31— Mme. 
Nordica,  Soloist. 
PART  T. 

Grand  March,  "Pomp  and  Circum- 
stance "    Elgar 

(Written  for  coronation  ceremonies  of 
Edward  VII.) 

Overture,  "1812"   Tschaikowsky 

(Commemorative  of  Napoleon's  inva- 
sion of  Russia  and  his  retreat  from 
Moscow.) 

Prelude,  Act  ill,  "Herodiade"  

i|   Massenet 

Hungarian   aria.  "Laslos "  Erkel 

Mme.  Nordica. 

Rhapsodic   Norwegienne  Hallen 

PART  II. 

Vorspiel   Parsifal   Wagner 


GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Walter  Sanford's  next  offering  to 
be  given  by  his  company  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House  beginning  October  25th, 
will  be  the  production  of  "The  Pace 
That  Kills."  This  is  an  interesting 
and  exciting  play  of  English  racing 
life.  The  mare,  Daisy,  a  famous  race 
horse,  is  the  central  figure  in  several 
scenes,  and  the  efforts  of  the  villain 
to  prevent  her  running  for  the  Grand 
National  stakes  at  Aintree  is  made  the 
basis  of  several  exciting  situations  and 
unexpected,  startling  climaxes.  The 
pursuit  of  the  horse  mi  the  railway  by 
Richard  Fielding,  the  villain,  in  an 
endeavor  to  serve  an  attachment  on 
her,  thus  preventing  her  from  racing, 
and  a  most  laughable,  unexpected  de- 
nouement at  the  end  of  the  act,  keeps 
the  auditor  at  a  high  pitch  of  interest. 
The  auction  scene  in  Tattersall's  fa- 
mous sales  stables,  London,  is  highly 
exciting,  and  is  the  occasion  of  great 
enthusiasm  on  the  part  of  the  audience 
at  the  end  of  the  second  act,  while  the 
third  act  follows  with  even  greater 
dramatic  interest,  culminating  in  the 
fourth  act  with  the  triumph  of  Ste- 
phen Derrick  over  his  enemies.  There 
is  an  interesting  by-plot  in  the  love  of 
Daisy  Herrick  for  her  adopted  brother, 
Ned,  and  his  final  acknowledgment  as 
the  real  heir  of  Fielding  manor,  while 
the  comedy  scenes  are  interspersed 
throughout  the  play,  creating  much 
amusement.  William  Desmond  plays 
Ned  Herrick,  the  hero,  while  Laura 
Wall  plays  the  heroine,  his  sweetheart. 


COLOMBINO,  IMPERSONATOR,  AT  THE  ORPHEUM 


The  next  afternoon  Mine.  Nordica 
set  out  on  foot  for  the  nearest  village. 
Half  way  up  the  mountain  the  rain 
came  dripping  down.  Throwing  her 
cloak  about  her  shoulders  and  digging 
her  walking  cane  firmly  into  the  slip- 
pery way,  she  climbed  upward.  Her 
cheeks  were  fiink  from  the  exertion  and 
perspiration  mingled  with  the  rain- 
drops on  her  face,  but  on  she  went. 

A  search  disclosed  a  shop  where  dolls 
were   waiting    on    the    shelves.  She 


(a)  Slavic    Polk    Song    and    Varia-  - 
tions    Delibes 

(b)  Dam  f  the   Automatons.  Delibes 

(From  CopelMa  Ballet.) 
Polonaise   from   "  Mignon  "....  Thomas 

Mine.  Nordica. 
Iiiternie/.7.o,  '  Life's  Voyage"  (new) 

  Duss 

Vorspiel,     "The     Cricket     on     the  ■ 
Hearth"    Goldmark 

(Continued  on  Page  14.) 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


..  ALL  THE .. 
/  YEAR  ROUND 


...TOURS  ... 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco.  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Rates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  FftRRIS,  Genl.  flrjent, 

328  S.  Spring  St.     Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUNANN,  Oen.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,   San  Francisco. 


The  Sign  of  Quality." 


Stands  for  Speed 
and  Stands  Alone 


PRICE  IS 
THE  SAME 


•2S--KDIS0S  cm 


(TO  CALIFORNIA 


Other  points  in  proportion. 

GOOD  UNTIL  NOVEMBER  30 

Ask  Santa  Fe  Agents 


AN  OFFENSE  AGAINST  THE  LAW. 

By  Hamilton  Wright. 

Where  the  woods  parted  at  Point 
of  Pines  the  sluggish  stream  which  had 
been  struggling  through  a  tamarack 
swamp  merged  into  the  lake.  The 
lake  was  clear  and  cold  and  crystal, 
Deep  forests  clung  close  to  its  pebbly 
beach,  overhanging  the  mirror  waters 
or.  crowded  away  by  big  boulders.  In 
the  morning  when  the  lake  was  still 
trout  rose  and  swirled  again  beneath, 
a  widening  ripple  marking  the  spot 
where  th<y  ruse.  Looiifi  laughed  upon 
the  surface  of  the  lake.  Sometimes  a 
bald-headed  eagle  perched  motionless 
upon  a  great  blasted  pine  near  the 
camp  and  pruned  his  feather  as  the 
first  red  of  t  ho  sun  slanted  across  the 
forest.  Then  when  the  blue  smoke 
wound  up  from  the  breakfast  fire  he 
would  spread  his  wings  and  float 
across  the  lake. 

The  forest  itself  was  primeval.  One 
could  see  the  cleft  imprints  of  deer 
hoofs  aeioss  the  logging  road.  Even 
since  the  hotel  had  been  built  at  the 
upper  end  of  the  lake,  gray  wolves  hail 
run  a  stag  all  day  through  the  swamp, 
Iriving  him  across  the  lake  and  pulling 
him  down  at  dusk  just  below  the  old 
sawmill.  Near  the  Point  o'  Pines  were 
the  cliffs  where  a  cornered  buck  had 
put  his  hoof  through  a  foxhound's 
chest. 

There  were  four  of  us  in  the  party 
and  we  put  the  time  in  pleasantly  fish- 
ing and  dreaming  We  Stayed  a  week 
overtime.  Our  funds  were  gone  and  we 
had  but  our  tickets  to  the  city.  Even 
the  larder  was  >n  a  bad  way  indeed, 
for  the  last  side  of  bacon  had  been 
munched  in  the  night  by  a  stray  cow 
who  liked  its  salty  flavor,  and  then 
an  itinerant  porcupine  chewed  the 
string  and  tie  bacon  fell  from  the  hem- 
lock tree  into  the  ashes. 

We  had  no  intention  of  hunting  deer, 
however  much  w:  needed  venison.  My 
dog  was  a  rabbi*  dog,  a  sort  of  cross 
between  a  beagle,  a  foxhound  ami 
something  else,  ami  1  did  not  think  she 
would  take  a  trail,  especially  as  i'eer 
was  not  in  season.  However  the  lake 
was  a  marvelously  enchanting  lake 
and  we  felt  its  enchantment.  The 
game  warden  lived  about  a  mile  and 
a  half  from  camp.  He  used  to  drop 
in  once  in  a  while  and  yarn  of  an 
evening.  Tn  fact,  he  spent  most  of  the 
time  with  us  when  he  was  not  in  the 
barroom  of  the  hotel  at  the  upper  end 
of  the  lake. 

This  has  little  to  do  with  the  story. 
The  story  arose  ever  an  argument  as 
to  whether  my  dog,  being  a  rabbit  dog, 
and  consequently  as  we  all  said,  a 
fool,  would  run  a  deer.  It  was  through 
the  test  rf  this  argument  that  the  plot 
for  the  stoiy  culminated.  The  argu- 
ment, like  most  arguments,  was  quali- 
fied and  ran  something  like  this:  "If 
my  dog  would  strike  a  deer  trail  say 
in  the  tamarack  swamp  a  mile  back  of 
the  Point  o'  Pines,  would  a  man  sta- 
tioned in  a  boat  rear  the  point  be  able 
to  hit  the  aforesaid  deer  with  a  shot- 
gun and  number  f>  shot,  provided  the 
trail  was  a  hot  trail  and  the  deer  took 
straight  to  water" 

The  argument  took  place  at  camp- 
fire.  Th?  morning  after  the  argument 
was  a  wet  and  misty  morning.  The  fog 
hung  thick  in  the  air  and  the  needles 
of  the  pines  were  coated  with  tiny 
beads  of  moisture  Tt  seemed  a  good 
morning  to  test  thi  argument.  I  am  not 
a  conscious  violater  of  the  law.  I  re- 
spect the  law  and  T  had  not  share  in 
what  I  believe  WW  probably  an  unlaw- 
ful and  wholly  unjustifiable  act  attend- 
ant upon  a  demonstration  of  the  prob- 
lem as  to  whether  my  rabbit  dog 
would  run  a  deer.  The  forest  was  dark 
and  still  and  as  T  walked  along  the  nar- 
row logging  road  with  my  rabbit  dog 
the  great  trees  towering  on  each  side. 
T  felt  as  one  who  trends  the  sombre 
aisles  of  some  mighty  cathedral.  1 
had  come  to  the  midst  of  the  tamarack 
jungle.  In  the  sand  scattered  thinly 
over  the  corduroy  road  T  saw  tracks — 
sharp,  cleft  tracks  — leading  straight 
ahead.  Suddenly  my  dog  tugged  at  the 
rone  and  let  out  a  clairion  having  as 
only  a  1  eagle  can.  Ir  the  forest  T 
heard  the  k-plumplumpf,  as  of  a 
shot  away  like  an  arrow,  her  baying 
heavy  animal  jumping  through  the 
brush.  I  unsheatl  ed  niv  dog  and  she 
shot  away  like  an  arrow,  her  baying 
making  the  woods  ring  as  though  a 
whole     pack     were     on   the  trail.  1 


THE  ONLY  WAY  TO  SEE 
SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 


IS   VIA  THE 


"INSIDE  TRACK" 


Special  Train  Every  Horning  from  Los  Angeles. 
Two  Hours  and  Thirty  iTinutes  at  RIVERSIDE. 
Two  Hours  at  REDLANDS.  Returning  via 
COV1NA.  Arrives  Los  Angeles  early  in  the 
—  :  Evening   

A  TRIP  THROUGH  THE  ORANGE  GROVES 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC 

261   SOUTH   SPRING  STREET 


Dotvn  by  the  Sea 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
lie  In  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  In  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  It  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of 

THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  Illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring'  St..  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 


E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


T.  C.  PECK, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


Indians 

of  the 

So\ithwest 


Clever,  entertaining,  authentic. 
Tells  where  they  live  and  how. 

BOOK  STORES 

Fifty  Cents 

Or  JNO.  J.  BYRNE.  Los  Angeles. 


heard  her  for  ten  minutes  and  then 
there  wa.i  a  sound  as  though  some  one 
shot  a  gun.  I  spoilt  a  good  two  hours 
working  through  the  brush  toward  the 
Point  o'  Pines  and  there  at  the  wa- 
ter's edge  1  saw  3  couple  of  my  chums 
in  a  boat  while  the  dog,  bandaged  like 
a  mummy,  lay  upon  her  back  on  the 
heach,  her  paws  waving  feebly  in  the 
:iir  and  her  whole  appearance  giving 
the  impression  that  she  had  gone 
through  a  cyclone  or  barely  escaped 
a  sausage  mill.  The  boys  said  my  rab- 
bit dog  would  run  a  deer  and  that  if  a 
deer  were  started  about  a  mile  back  of 
Point  o'  Pines  he  would  probably  run 
straight  to  water  at  about  the  spot, 
where   they   were  located,   but   it  was 


also  possible  that  being  fresh  he  might 
head  back  into  the  woods  again  upon 
seeing  them,  wli'ieupon  it  might  also 
happen  that  some  one  in  the  excite- 
ment would  pepper  the  dog  by  mistake. 
Accidents,  to  put  it  tritely,  will  hap- 
pen. I  regret  that  my  dog  was  shot. 
1-tut  she  was  n  rabbit  dog  ami  had  no 
business  to  take  i  deer  trail.  However, 
my  argument  was  partly  proven,  for  it 
is  established  conclusively  in  the  tradi- 
tions of  the  lake  that  if  a  rabbit  dog 
strikes  a  deer  trail  in  tlie  tamarack 
swamp  about  a  mile  back  of  Point  o' 
Pines  said  deer  will  go  for  water,  but 
will  turn  back  upon  seeing  hunters 
in  I  boat,  whereupon  the  dog  will  in- 
variably be  shot  by  mistake. 


Of  Interest,  to  Women 

Plaids  Are  Much  Used  For  Traveling  Costumes 
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A  great  deal  of  plaid  is  seen  abroad 
for  traveling.  The  old  black  and  white 
check  known  as  shepherd's  plaid  is  a 
great  favorite.  The  best  of  these  are 
made  with  ail  accordion  plaited  skirt, 
short  and  full,  with  a  short  tightly  fit- 
ted bolero  to  match  and  a  French  sail- 


different  grays,  with  a  preference  in 
the  gray  known  as  gun  metal.  Gun 
metal  in  panne  and  in  velvet  and  velu- 
tina  will  have  a  decided  vogue.  Many 


dress  witn  a  eollarless  tucked  yoke  and 
a  fichu. 

ZIBEUNES   ARE  FASHIONABLE. 

The  new  woolen  materials  show  rath- 
er big  designs.    Stripes,  checks  and 
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tastic  designs  are  surely.  If  slowly, 
gaining  popularity. 

The  picture  shows  a  velvet  hat  trim- 
med with  a  bunch  of  feathers  and  a 
swathed  silk  band. 

.TUDIC  CHOLLET. 


BLUE  VEILING  DKESS 

or  poised  daintily  on  the  head.  Some 
times  these  skirts  are  cut  plain  to  the 
knees  and  then  have  a  deep  flounce. 

Green  tartan  is  often  made  with 
plaits  after  the  fashion  of  a  kilt  with 
a  plain  green  highland  cutaway  coat. 

Without  doubt  green  is  gaining  a  cer 
tain  amount  of  favor. 

From  Paris  comes  the  word  that 
white  cloth  trimmed  with  mink  and 
sable  is  the  smart  thing. 

The  feather  stole  and  pelerine  are 
no  more.  The  fur  pelerine  will  be  a 
great  feature  of  the  winter  modes.  It 
is  a  return  to  the  early  Victorian  pe- 
riod. 

The  cut  shows  a  gown  of  blue  veil- 
ing with  a  yoke  and  sleeves  of  Irish 
lace.  Yellow  panne  is  threaded  here 
and  there  on  the  waist  and  skirt. 

SHORTER  SKIRTS  PROBABLE. 

Although  evening  frocks  are  mostly 
composed  of  fabrics  of  the  same  color, 
contrast  is  introduced  by  the  variety  of 
shades  employed. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  for  practical 
purposes  and  for  tailor  made  cloth  cos- 
tumes shorter  skirts  are  coming  into 
vogue.  For  dressy  and  indoor  wear  the 
skirt  is  long  and  very  full  around  the 
feet. 

The  ordinary  walking  skirt  of  the 
moment  is  a  distinct  revival  of  the  old 
umbrella  shaped,  much  gored  garment. 
Let  us  trust  that  with  these  shorter 
skirts  women  will  pay  more  attention 
to  their  feet  and  wear  only  the  neatest 
and  smartest  foot  wear. 

Petticoats  will  be  very  smart  indeed 
and  show  a  multiplicity  of  furbelows. 

Hats  are  extremely  simple,  and  the 
success  of  the  milliner  depends  upon 
exquisite  lines  and  curves  and  beauti- 
ful workmanship.  The  return  to  the 
Robespierre  or  improved  boat  shape  is 
a  very  distinctive  note  of  the  autumn 
fashions  in  head  gear. 

There  are  too  many  of  the  hand- 
Jome  and  desirable  woolen  goods  to 
mention  in  detail,  but  I  must  speak  a 
word  for  the  very  rough  surfaced  fab- 
rics, as  they  will  be  so  very  stylish. 
The  zibeline  and  cheviot  and  also  the 
long  haired  camel's  hair  stuffs  will  be 
among  the  best  of  all,  and  these  in  the 


GREEN  CREPE  DE  CHINE  DKESS 


of  these  suits  have  a  shirt  waist  to 
match  the  principal  color  in  the  skirt 
and  coat  of  silk  or  light  wool  goods. 

The  picture  shows  a  gown  of  green 
crepe  de  chine  and  guipure  lace. 

BLOUSE     AND     SKIRT  SHOULD 
MATCH. 

The  accordion  plaited  skirt  is  most 
popular.  It  is  very  effective  in  tea 
gowns  of  some  soft  fabric,  chiffon,  of 
course,  for  preference,  though  poiut 
d'esprit  is  also  charming  treated  in 
this  way.  It  forms  inexpensive  gowns 
and  tea  jackets  too. 

Although  we  shall  always  wear  sep- 
arate blouses,  fashion  distinctly  favors 
the  blouse  and  skirt  which  match. 

The  new  soft  light  make  of  velvet 
will  be  the  fabric  in  next  month's 
fashions,  and  the  favorite  trimming 
will  be  au  embroidered  collar  of  the 
cape  shape. 

The  peignoir,  wrapper  and  all  such 
garments  of  comfort  are  cut  after  the 
Japanese  shape. 

An  evening  dress  recently  seen  was 
of  ivory  white  velvet.  The  skirt,  slight- 
ly full  in  the  hips,  was  otherwise  plain 
to  the  knees,  where  it  seemed  to  have 
Innumerable  folds  and  plaits.  To  all 
appearances  the  bodice  and  skirt  were 
cut  as  one,  the  former  being  very  sim- 
ple and  outlined  with  a  beautiful  de- 
sign in  golden  grapes. 

Quite  unexpected  attributes  will  be 
found  lurking  in  soft  flowered  foulards, 
colored  striped  silken  canvases,  chine 
patterned  mousselines  and  lace  in 
crusted  gauzes  for  the  scarfs  which 
promise  to  be  a  feature  on  the  seaside 
millinery  This  decoration  is  especial- 
ly used  as  a  drapery  and  on  the  well 
known  white  straw  panama  hat  when 
the  style  and  chic  arc  essentially  shown 
by  the  dainty  and  deft  way  the  scarf 
is  twisted,  draped  or  tied  in  a  studied, 
careless  bow.  The  same  straw  com- 
bines a  new  flat  crowned,  wide,  slight- 
ly upturned  brimmed  hat,  eminently 
practical  for  the  country  or  seaside. 
Another  simple  garniture  is  embroider 
ed  lawn  or  linen  stretched  tightly 
over  the  entire  form,  which  has  the 
crown  simply  encircled  by  a  band  of 
colored  leather  or  suede  buckled  in 
front.  A  plisse  of  lace  or  quilled  rib- 
bon adorning  a  barette  at  the  back  is 
an  effective  finish,  and  tills  up  the  gap 
between  the  upturned  brim  and  the 
hair. 

The    illustration    shows    a  bride's 


bride's  dress. 

ribs  are  woven  into  a  coarse  zibeline 
surface,  and  long  haired  surfaces  are 
the  favorites.  Tartans,  too,  will  have  a 
vogue. 

Very  smart  skirts  are  made  of  fawn 
colored  corduroy  to  be  worn  with  a 
suede  coat  of  the  same  shade.  Suede 
will  be  a  prominent  note  of  autumn 
fashions.  It  offers  unique  opportuni- 
ties to  the  tailor  and  is  extremely  be- 
coming in  black,  in  brown  and  in  soft 
gray  shades. 

Tucks  are  tremendously  in  vogue  on 
coats  and  skirts.    The  all  around  "trot- 


A  SMART  HAT. 

teuse"  skirt  is  admirable  when  ar- 
ranged with  fine  tucks  of  graduated 
widths  with  a  short  blouse  bodice  treat- 
ed in  the  same  way.  It  is  always  es- 
sential to  have  something  at  the  hem 
of  one  of  these  skirts  to  give  a  certain 
amount  of  solidity. 
Ribbon  ruchings  in  all  sorts  of  fan- 


Hungry  Horace— "What's  your  idea 
of  perfect  bliss— bein'  a  rich  man?" 

Chauneey— "Naw;  being  a  rich 
man's  dog  and  too  old  to  hunt." 


GLASSES 


GOLD  FILLED 

....  $1.00.... 

DR.  NICHOLS 

The  only  Graduate  Oculist  and  Optician  in 
Los  Angeles,  with  Twenty  Years  specialty 
Fitting  Glasses,  giving   Free  Examination 

GLASSES  GROUND  TO  FIT 

LOW  PRICES        NO  RENT      OWN  BUILDING 

117  West  Fifth,  near  Main 

Open  Evenings 

BON  TON  GOWNS 

JOHNSTONS 

Recently  of  Chicago. 

Fancy  Suits  and  Gowns 
Made  to  Order. 
632' S.  Broadway  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

JEWELERY  REPAIRING 


Watches  Cleaned  75c.  Main  Springs  50c. 

Crystals  10c.  and  25c. 
All  Work  Guaranteed. 

THE  GLOBE  WATCH  CO. 

220  N.  Spring  St.  LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


Vacy  Steers 

124  West  4th  Street. 

Good  Shampooing 


"  RIGHT  THERE. 


PROF,  and  MRS.  LE  PIERRO 

Scientific  Palmists  and  Lite  Readers 

Tell  truthfully  all  about  business  transac- 
actions,  love,  joy,  sorrow,  and  the  ills  of 
life;  will  give  the  way  and  means  to 
overcome  difficulties.  Consult  them  at 
  their  address   

TEACHING    AND  DEVELOPING 

PSYCHIC  FORCES  A  SPECIALTY 

Why  suffer  with  Corns  when  they  can  be  re- 
moved permanently  without  pain. 
644  SOUTH  HILL  ST. 

BOSTON  LADIES  TAILORS 


PERFECT    FIT  GUARANTEED 


PRICES  REASONABLE 


629  W    SIXTH  ST.  LOS  ANGELES 

SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second  Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.     Money  Loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  Home  2747  602-604  S.  SPRING 

LATEST 

Burlaps,  Tapestry  and  Stripe  wallpapers 

Best  Paint,  per  gallon  $1-5° 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 
Tel.  Main  1065  627  S.  SPRING  8T 

MERCY  E.  CHASE 

Scientific  Palmist  and  Psychic 

OFFICE  HOURS:   9  a.  m.  to  9  p.  m. 
3 18  W.  Third  St.,  corner  Hill  St.— Los  Angeles 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED. 


c 


A.  G.  GARDNER  PIANO  HOUSE 

LOWEST  PR  ICES- -BEST  GOODS 


Tel.  Black  2225-Home  3195 


118  Winston  St.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


J 


Why  Suffer  With  Corns  and  Bunions? 

When  Dr.  Hooker  will  remove  them  from  both  feet  for  $1.00 


455  South  Broadway 


Rooms  20  and  ai 


Office  flours:    o  to  11  a.  m.,  2  to  6  p.  m. 
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Famous  singers  in  the  rendition  of  op-   thai  people  travel  many  miles  to  hear,   tions  which  have  arisen  both  in  Miss 

(Continued  from  Page  11.) 


LOS     ANGELES     SYMPHONY  OR- 
CHESTRA. 

The  first  concert  of  the  Los  Angeles 
Symphony  Orchestra  will  take  place  on 
PViday  afternoon,  November  20th,  at 
the  Mason  Opera  House.  The  program 
selected  is  one  of  the  oest  yet  chosen 
by  Director  Hamilton.  The  overture  is 
Beethoven's  "King  Stephen;"  the 
symphonic  selections  are  divided  be- 
tween the  Unfinished  Symphony  by 
Schubert  and  the  "County  Wedding 
Symphony"  by  Coldmark.  The  soloist 
is  the  great  Swedish  pianist,  Peje 
Storch,  of  the  Brussels  Conservatory. 
His  playing  is  the  purest  poetry,  and 
he  is  considered  one  of  the  greatest 
artists  in  Brussels,  where  he  was  one 
of  the  teachers  and  directors  of  the 
i  'onservatory. 

The  Los  Angeles  Symphony  Orches- 
tra this  season  starts  out  better  than 
ever  before  in  regard  to  membership 
ami  instruments.  Several  new  soloists 
have  been  added  from  the  ranks  of  the 
best  orchestras  in  the  East.  As  an 
advertising  feature  for  Southern  Cali- 
fornia, this  is  one  of  the  strongest 
organizations  existing  in  our  midst, 
and  should  receive  the  hearty  support 
of  all  our  citizens  in  perpetuating  this 
organization's  existence.  The  season 
tickets  are  now  on  sale  at  the  Mason 
Opera  House.  Those  who  desire  good 
seats  for  the  coming  year  should  se- 
cure them  at  once. 

GREAT    ORCHESTRA  COMING. 
Metropolitan,    Under    Leadership  of 
Duss,  With  Nordica  as  Soloist. 

The  Metropolitan  Opera  House  Or- 
chestra of  New  York,  with  John  C. 
Duss  as  conductor  and  Mine.  Lillian 
Nordica  as  soloist,  will  appear  in  this 
city  for  a  matinee  and  evening  on  Oc- 
tober :ilst  (Saturday),  at  Hazard's 
Pavilion,  under  the  management  of  L. 
Belivnier,  the  operatic  impressario. 
This  is  one  of  the  most  famous  orches- 
tras now  in  this  country,  without  a 
rival  in  its  own  department  of  music, 
and  its  engagement  for  this  city  is  a 
matter  for  congratulation  —  only  Los 
Los  Angeles  will  lie  visited  in  Southern 
California,  and  then  only  by  a  heavy 
guarantee  being  given. 

The  orchestra  will  consist  of  sixty- 
two  players,  who  are  high-class  artists, 
and  the  pick  of  the  profession. 
Throughout  the  musical  and  operatic 
season  in  New  York  City  they  play  at 
the    Metropolitan    Crand    Opera  House 


WILLIAM   HKKNAKD  AND  CARLVLK  MOOKK,  AT  THK  HUKllANK 


Maier  (§h  Zobelein  Brewery 

PILSNER  BEER 


The  Popular  Beverage  of  Southern  California 

Bottled  Beer  for  Family  Use  and  Export, 
a  Specialty 


It  is  a  rare  musical  combination  that 
will  visit  Los  Angeles  and  the  oppor- 
tunity will  no  doubt  be  fully  taken 
advantage  of.  Special  trains  will  be 
arranged  to  accommodate  out-of-town 
patrons.  The  concert  will  appeal  to 
all  Southern  California.  The  sale  of 
single  seats  opened  on  Monday  morn- 
ing, October  19th,  but  the  sale  of  seats 
will  continue  a  week  longer. 

MUSICAL  NOTES. 

The  Los  Angeles  festival  chorus 
seems  to  have  struck  a  popular  chord. 
Nearly  two  hundred  people  assembled 
in  Blunt-hard 's  Hall  last  Tuesday 
evening  to  attend  the  first  rehearsal, 
and  Mr.  Barnhart,  the  director,  took 
hold  of  the  work  with  snap  and  en- 
thusiasm which  not  only  inspires  con- 
fidence but  is  sure  to  result  in  suc- 
cess. The  next  rehearsal  will  be  held 
in  Blanchard  Hall  on  Thursday  even- 
ing of  the  coming  week.  At  the  close 
of  the  meeting  there  will  be  a  business 
session  at  which  the  permanent  meet- 
ing place  will  be  decided  upon.  Local 
singers  who  are  interested  in  chorus 
work  are  invited  to  meet  Mr.  Barn- 
hart  at  any  time  prior  to  Thursday 
in  his  studio  in  the  Blanchard  build- 
ing. 

Holders  of  Imperial  Course  tickets 
should  remember  that  Edmund  Vance 
Cook,  the  Ohio  Poet,  will  give  his 
original  poem  and  lecture,  from  his 
own  writings  on  the  evening  of  Tues- 
day, November  17th,  instead  of  No- 
vember ,"»rd,  while  Miss  Clara  Morris' 
date  has  been  chan^cil  to  December 
8th,  instead  of  November  17th.  These 
are  the  only  changes  which  have  been 
made  in  the  Imperial  Course  and  are 


a  in  I 


those  of 


Morris'  engagements 
Mr.  Cooke. 

The  reserved  seats  for  the  Star 
Course  of  entertainments  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Young  Men's  Chris- 
tian Association  go  on  sale  in  Bart- 
lett's  Music  store,  Blanchard  building, 
on  Monday  morning,  November  2nd. 
This  is  the  fifth  annual  series  of  enter- 
tainments given  by  the  local  associa- 
tion. Every  year  is  seen  a  decided 
improvement  in  the  attractions  secur- 
ed and  the  committee  Is  proud  of  the 
fact  that  the  course  which  they  are 
now  presenting  is  the  strongest  which 
has  ever  been  offered  on  the  Pacific 
coast  at  twice  the  price  charged.  Five 
or  the  best  events  of  the  Imperial 
('ourse  are  repeated  in  the  Star  Course 
and  the  other  five  events  secured  are 
equally  strong,  making  the  course,  as 
the  name  implies,  one  of  all  star 
events. 

Subscribe  for  The  Post. 


ACTINA 

The  Great  Eye  Restorer  and  Catarrh  Cure. 
The  Blind  See.  The  Deaf  Hear. 
MAGNETISfl. 

Cure  your  Disease  without  medicine  or 
loss  of  time. 

FRIENDS 

If  you  want  to  know  anything  about 
them,  call  and  Ret  FRKE  a  diction  try  of 
Disease  and  Cure  by  Magnetism  and 
Actina.  80  years  of  success.  Office,  Room 
2,  118  W.  6th  St.  Free  use  ot  Actina  at 
office.  Agent  for  New  York  antl  London 
FHectric  Association. 
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The  Determination  of  Miss 
Searle 

(Continued  from  Page  3.)  - 

little  home-made  wine?"  asked  the 
sister-in-law,  sharply. 

"Thanks,"  replied  the  young  lady. 
"I'm  not  tired  of  life  yet."  . 

"Tea?"  suggested  Robert's  mother, 
shyly. 

"I  can  do  with  a  sup,"  admitted 
Miss  Searle. 

Whilst  she's  getting  it  ready,"  said 
the  sister-in-law,  backing  her  chair  to 
the  wall,  "you  and  me,  my  good  girl, 
can  have  a  quiet  talk." 

"Don't  think  it's  likely  to  be  very 
quiet. ' ' 

"The  point  is  this,"  said  the  elder 
woman  with  laborious  politeness, 
"I've  got  a  little  bit  of  money  put 
away. ' ' 

"Buy  some  sense  with  it." 

"And  I  am  quite  willing,  if  you'll 
only  be  reasonable  and  come  to  some 
arrangement  whereby  you  release  this 
poor  lad  from  any  vague  sort  of  prom- 
ise that  he  may  have  made  to  you,  to 
make  it  worth  your  while  so  to  do." 

"Well,"  said  Miss  Searle  frankly, 
"you  have  got  a  cheek." 

' '  I 've  been  a  business  woman  all  my 
life,  and  I  know  a  great  deal  more  of 
the  world  than  poor  Robert's  mother 
does.  I  never  have  been  got  the  best 
of  yet,  and  T  don't  think  "  —  fiercely— 
"  do  not  think  that  I'm  going  to  allow 
myself  to  be  swindled  now." 

"You've  certainly  got  a  wonderfully 
pleasant  manner  with  you,"  remarked 
the  visitor  satirically. 

"Never  you  mind  my  manner." 

"T  don't." 

"It's  question,  like  everything  else, 
of  pounds,  shillings  and  pence,  and  it  's 
got  to  be  argued  out  on  that  basis. 
Only  understand  this.  Ask  too  much, 
my  girl,  begin  to  open  your  mouth  too 
wide,  and  you  get  nothing  at  all." 

"1  see,"  remarked  Miss  Searle,  eye- 
ing the  lady  dangerously. 

"T  know  all  about  the  law,"  said 
the  other,  "and  so  T  ought.  When 
my  poor  brother  was  alive  we  kept 
some  refreshment  rooms  not  a  stone's 
•  throw  from  where  old  Temple  Mar  used 
to  be." 

Mrs.  Wineham  entered,  bringing  the 
tray. 

"I  don't  want  to  get  any  money  out 
of  him,"  said  Miss  Searle,  quietly.  "I 
am  only  going  to  marry  him." 

"Oh,  you — you  woman!"  cried  the 
sister-in-law. 

"One  lump  or  two,  Miss  Searle," 
asked  the  mother,  trembling. 

"Three!"    snapped    Miss  Searle. 

"I've  heard  a  lot  about  barmaids," 
said  the  sister-in-law,  heatedly,  "but 
I  had  really  no  idea  that  they  were  as 
wicked  as  all  this.  How  in  the  world 
you  can  sit  there  as  calm,  as  calm"  — 

"My  dear,"  said  Robert's  mother 
to  Miss  Searle,  soothingly,  "you  must 
not  take  too  much  notice  of  what  my 
sister-in-law  says.  She  means  well, 
but  she  expresses  herself  rather  awk- 
wardly. ' ' 

"Awkwardly!"  echoed  the  sister- 
in-law  with  great  amazement.  "Have 
I  been  spared  all  these  long  years  sim- 
ply in  order  that  1  should  be  told  that 
1   expressed   myself  awkwardly?" 

"Drink  your  tea,  Maria,"  suggest- 
ed the  other. 

"Not  in  the  same  room  with  this 
creature! ' ' 

' '  You  '11  be  more  at  home  in  the 
kitchen,  I  dare  say,"  remarked  Miss 
Searle. 

"  I  can  take  a  hint  as  well  as  here 
and  there  a  one,"  said  the  sister-in- 
law,  rising  haughtily.  "I  will  go  into 
the  kitchen.  Mind  you,  I've  done  with 
the  whole  business  now.  Don't  go 
blaming  me  if"  — 

She  went  out,  and  banged  the  door. 
'I'm  sorry  if  she  has  upset  you," 
said  Robert  's  mother  apologetically. 

"I  often  get  upset,"  said  Miss 
Searle.  "I  think  sometimes  my  temper 
gets  worse  as  I  get  older.  I  find  myself 
living  into  tantrums  before  T  know7 
it." 

"All  the  same,  my  dear,"  said  the 
mother,  folding  up  the  hem  of  the 
tablecloth,  "all  the  same  I'm  glad  to 
have"'  met  you;  and  what  I  want  to 
say  is  that  I'm  sure  you'll  do  your 
best  to  be  a  good  wife  to  my  son.  He's 
been  such  a  dear  boy  to  me,  and  — anil 


I  know  you  '11  try  to  make  his  life 
happy. ' ' 

The  young  woman  looked  steadily 
at  the  other  for  a  few  moments.  Then 
she  brought  her  veil  down  below  her 
chin,  gave  it  a  twist  and  took  up  her 
scented  muff. 

"But  you  know  very  well,"  she  re- 
marked steadily,  "you  know  very  well 
I  sha'n't  succeed." 

"You  will,  my  dear,  if  you  like 
him. ' ' 

"I  do  like  him, ' '  said  Miss  Searle, 
earnestly.  "Of  all  the  men  I  have  ever 
known" —  She  stopped.  "Look  at 
the  time,"  she  cried,  suddenly.  "I'm 
due  back  in  the  bar  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  ago.  And  I've  got  to  wash -and 
change,  and  get  off  to  the  theater  to 
see  'David  Garrick. '  " 

"I  wish  yon  could  have  stopped 
longer,  my  dear.  You  won 't  forget, 
will  you,  what  I  said?" 

"I  won't  forget,"  replied  Miss 
Sea  rie  shortly. 

Young  Robert  Wineham,  teased  with 
jealousy,  waited  for  Miss  Searle  at  I  he 
station  that  night,  and  met  two  trains 
from  Victoria  by  which  it  was  un- 
reasonable to  expect  that  any  one  who 
had  been  to  the  theater  would  arrive. 
By  the  first  possible  train  Miss  Searle 
came  and  he  met  her  at  the  top  of  the 
staircase;  she  looked  at  him  with  a 
puzzled  air,  as  one  desirous  of  recall- 
ing a  name,  following  this  up  with  a 
look  of  casual  recognition. 

"You,  is  it?"  said  Miss  Searle. 

"Who  else  did  you  expect?"  de- 
manded the  youth  with  anxiety. 

"  I  don't  like  to  see  boys  out  so  late 
as  this." 

"Boys!"  he  echoed  amazedly. 

"dome  on!"  said  Miss  Searle, 
crossly.  "It's  no  use  standing  here 
arguing.  If  anybody  meets  us,  mind 
you  say  you  're  my  nephew." 

"I    shall    do    nothing   of   the  kind.'' 

"Oh,  yes,  you  will,"  she  said. 
"You'll  do  as  I  tell  you.  I'm  not  go- 
ing to  have  my  prospects  in  lite  spoilt 
by  a  bit  of  a  kiddie  like  you.  Didn't 
tell  you  1  was  engaged,  did  I?" 

"It  wasn't,  necessary,"  replied  the 
lad,  flushing.  "You're  engaged  to 
me. ' ' 

"You!"  said  Miss  Searle,  wonder- 
ing] v.  "Oh,  you  don't  count.  I've  got 
three  or  four  striugs  to  my  bow — 
good  strings,  too." 

They  turned  up  the  hill  from  the 
main  road  to  make  their  way  to  Miss 
Searle 's  destination.  She  walked 
sharply,  humming  to  herself  when  she 
was  not  talking. 

"I  hope  you  know  what  you  are  say- 
ing,'' said  Robert  Wineham,  agitated- 
ly. "I  hope  you  don't  forget  that  I've 
already  bought  a.  palm  fern  for  our 
future  home?" 

"Palm  fern,  indeed,"  sneered  Miss 
Searle.  "What  are  you  going  to  do 
with  a  palm  fern?    Eat  it?" 

"Don't  be  silly,"  he  begged. 

Miss  Searle  stopped. 

"Now  you 've  said  it,"  she  re- 
marked, with  a  great  show  of  temper. 
"Now  you've  gone  just  a  little  too 
far,  my  lad;  you've  overstepped  the 
mark,  and  1  'm  going  to  tell  you  of  it. 
No  one  has  ever  called  me  a  fool  to 
my  face" — 

"But  I  didn't,"  he  urged  strenu- 
ously. "I  only  asked  you  not  to  be 
silly." 

"Oh,  that's  it,  is  it?"  she  said 
coldly.  "I'm  accused  now  of  not  tell- 
ing the  truth.  That  clears  the  air,  that 
does.  Now,  as  you've  spoken  your 
mind  so  plainly,  I  can  speak  mine." 

"Don't  say  anything  that  —  that 
you  '11  be  sorry  for  afterward. ' ' 

"So  far  from  being  sorry,  I  shall 
be  uncommonly  pleased.  I've  been- 
saving  this  up  for  weeks.  What  I 
want  to  tell  you  is  that  I've  got  sev- 
eral other  otters  a  jolly  sight  better 
than  yours,  and  what  you've  got  to  do 
now  is  simply  to  get." 

"To  get?" 

'  •  I'o  get  away  off  of  my  earth ;  1 
don  t  want  you.  I've  got  no  use  for 
you.  You  can  go  and  play  at  hop- 
scotch or  anything  you  like,  so  long  as 
you  don't  come  across  my  path.  See?" 

She  stood  at  the  door  of  the  private 
saloon  and  waved  her  muff  dictatori- 
ally. 

"Is  that  definite?"  asked  the  lad 
in  a  low  voice. 


"Quite  definite." 

"I  shall  never — I  shall  never  trust 
in  a  woman  again." 

"Oh  yes,  you  will.  They  ain't  all 
like  me." 

He  lifted  his  cap,  and,  turning, 
walked  away  with  his  nead  bent,  going 
in  the  direction  of  his  home.  She 
watched  him  until  he  went  into  the 
mist  of  the  night. 

"And  now,"  said  Miss  Searle,  push- 
ing the  swinging  doors  open,  "now  for 
a  jolly  good  cry." 


A  GREAT  WEIGHT. 

Tourist — I  suppose  I  can't  get  a  train 
for  three  hours? 

Station  Agent  —  Oh,  yes;  your  train 
leaves  in  five  minutes. 

Tourist— Ah!  That's  a  great  wait  off 
my  mind.  —  Ohio  State  Journal. 

Heavy  Pare  —  Cabby,  I'll  give  you 
half  a  dollar  for  yourself  to  get  me  to 
the  station  in  ten  minutes. 

Cabby  (with  provoking  slowness)  — 
Well,  sir,  you  might  corrupt  me,  but  you 
can't  bride  the  hoss. 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL,  CO.,  NO. 
405%  South  Broadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Los  Angeles.     Tel.,  Home  2603. 


DRESSMAKERS. 

R.  A.  BISHOP,  DRESSMAKER,  321  S. 
Hill  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Tel.,  Home 
4525. 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

MRS.  GREGG,  SUCCESSOR  TO  MISS 
Day's  Employment  Office.  Help  care- 
fully seiected;  situations  promptly 
supplied.  Tel.,  Main  1179;  Home 
1179.     121  y2   S.  Broadway. 


TOILET     PARLORS,      FACIAL  MAS- 
SAGE, ETC. 

HUMAN      HAIR      EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet   Parlors;    40   years'  experience 

in    wig-making.      Agent    for  Creme 

Moelle  D'Acaeia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co., 
707  S.  Broadway. 


VISIT  MISS  ALLEN'S  UP-TO-DATE 
bath  and  massage  parlors.  Tub  baths 
25  and  50  cents.  Room  16,  316%  S. 
Spring  St.     First-class  operators. 


MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  419%  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 


SULPHUME  VAPOR  BATHS— MAS- 
sage,  chiropody.  Mrs.  Jennie  Huff, 
618%  S.  Spring  street,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.    Home  telephone  3033. 


HOTELS  AND  ROOMING  HOUSES. 

THE  PIEDMONT,  117  EAST  FIRST 
St.,  near  Main. 

CALIFORNIA  HOUSE,  142%  S.  MAIN 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

HOTEL  BERWICK,  449%  S.  SPRING 
Street. 

HOTEL  SAVOY,  A.  E.  BARTRAM, 
Mgr.  405%  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.    Home  Phone  2603. 

TREMONT  HOUSE — MRS.  PERRIE, 
Prop.,  first-class  furnished  rooms, 
suitable  for  tourist  or  transients, 
$2.00  per  week  and  upwards. 
511  Ceres  ave..  near  Arcade  Depot, 
Los  Angeles. 

HOTEL  MADISON— HOUSE  NEWLY 
furnished  throughout;  centrally  lo- 
cated; just  across  the  street  from  Pa- 
cine  Electric  Depot.  Mrs.  C.  J.  Mc- 
Divitt  Prop.  Rooms  by  the  day,  week 
or  month.  Rates  reasonable.  631  S. 
Main  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Home 
Phone  5475. 

MEDIUMS    AND  PALMISTS. 

MADAM  WOODWARD  —  CLAIRVOY- 
ant  and  palmist.  Gifted  by  birth  to  a 
degree  that  is  wonderful;  scientific 
palmist;  tells  you  all  you  want  to 
know;  every  hope  or  wish  of  your 
life;  will  tell  you  how  to  win  the  one 
you  love;  conquer  enemies;  restore 
lost  affections;  how  to  win  in  busi- 
ness, love  and  marriage.  Terms 
reasonable.  Rooms  307  West  Seventh 
St.  Consultation  from  10  a.  m.  to  9 
p.  m. 


ORIENTAL  TOILET  PARLORS— 
Work  at  homes  by  appointment.  Der- 
matology, face  massage,  shampooing, 
hair  dressing,  manicuring,  chiropody. 
Phome  Home  3334,  254  S.  Broadway, 
parlors  1  and  2. 

ELECTRIC  MASSAGE — SEA  SALT, 
vapor  and  tub  baths,  9  a.  m.  to  12  p. 
m.  Furnished  rooms;  transient.  Room 
44,  317  North  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles. 

VAPOR,  TUB  BATHS,  MASSAGE 
with  electricitv.  Clean  parlors.  First 
floor,  52G%  S.  Spring  St.  Tel.  Home 
5478. 


REMEMBER  THE  NUMBER — 652  S. 
Broadway.  Vapor  and  tub  baths, 
massage,  electricity.  Experienced  ope- 
rators; first  class  patronage  solicited. 
9  a.  ra.  to  11  p.  m.    Open  Sundays. 

FOR^THE  BEST  BATH  AND  MAS- 
sage,  with  electricity,  go  to  Mrs. 
Mary  E.  Smith.  12  Downey  Block, 
cor.  Temple  and  Main  Sts. 


ALCOHOL  AND  MAGNETIC  MAS- 
sage,  vapor  baths.  No.  625%  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Phone, 
Home  5168.    Room  8-9. 


CONSULT  THE  BEST — LEONIE — 
The  seventh  daughter  of  the  seventh 
daughter.  England's  scientific  palm- 
ist, medium  and  scientific  card 
reader.  Will  give  her  dollar  readings 
for  25  cents  (both  hands).  Room  18, 
311  W.  Third  St.  Hours  9  a.  m.  to 
9  p.  m. 

MRS.  WESLEY,  CLAIRVOYANT 
card  reader  and  medium,  magnetic 
healer.  Rooms  2  and  3,  341%  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeies,  Cal. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

E.  L.  DESTE — Manufacturer  of  Ostrich 
Feathers,  Ostrich  Plumes,  Tips,  Boas, 
Fans,  Capes  and  Trimmings  made  to 
order;  also  cleaning,  dyeing,  curling 
and  made  over.  A  la  mode  de  Paris. 
Special  attention  given  to  fine  laces, 
Antique  and  modern  and  lace  curtains 
cleaned  and  repaired  equal  to  new; 
also  fine  garments  dry  cleaned  by  my 
patent  process.  Satisfaction  guaran- 
teed. Tel.  Home  5331,  533  S.  Broad- 
way, Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


ALL  FRIENDS  OF  MRS.  KATE  HOS- 
kins  will  find  her  at  327%  S.  Spring 
Street. 


WOULD  YOU  LIKE  TO  LEARN 
Palmistry  and  Astrology.  Private  les- 
sons and  classes,  day  and  evenings. 
Mile.  Marie,  room  6,  595  S.  Spring  St. 
Phone  5107. 

BATHS  AND  MASSAGE,  BY  A  RE- 
fined  voung  lady  of  New  York,  just 
returned  from  her  trip  east;  will  be 
pleased  to  see  her  old  and  new 
patrons.  Suite  2  and  3,  449  %  S.  Spring 
St.    Tel.  Home  6239. 


STAMP  PHOTOS — 42  FOR  25c.  FIRST 
class.  Photos  25c  doz.  and  up.  At 
North  Spring  Street  Studio.  213%  and 
215%  N.  Spring  St. 


JULIUS  B.  LOVING,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  collections.  Flats  and  cottages 
for  sale  and  rent.  Also  acreage.  Office 
128  N.  Main  St.,  Room  3.  Telephone 
John  4881.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


MASSAGE  PARLORS— SHAMPOOING, 
scalp  treatment,  salt  glows,  vapor 
and  tub  baths,  oil  and  alcohol  rubs, 
rooms  18  and  19,  63  7%  South  Broad- 
way, Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ELECTRIC  MASSAGE.  SEA  SALT,  VA- 
por  and  sponge  baths,  oil  and  aclohol 
rubs,  shampooing,  dandruff  cure.  Ho- 
tel Columbia,  612  S.  Broadway,  room 
12.     Phone  Home  4179. 


B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  In  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 

RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  RROADWAY. 


FOR  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  RE- 
pairing  of  all  kinds,  by  the  up-to-date 
cleaning  and  dyeing  place,  627  South 
Main  Street.  Telephones:  Home  7583; 
Sunset.  Main  1711.  Work  called  for 
and  delivered. 


INSURANCE  COUPON 

Cut  This  Out 


This  is  Your  Insurance  Coupon  for 
the  Week  Ending 

Saturday,  October  31.  1903 
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Here  is  a  Partial  List  of  Our 
Lines 

Awnings 
Athletic  Goods 
Ammunition 
Bicycles 

Bicycle  Sundries 
Baseball  Goods 
Bathing  Suits 
Bamboo  Shades 
Boat  Hardware 
Blankets 
Boxing  Gloves 
Boots  and  Shoes. 
Bedding 

Bunting  and  Streamers 
Banners 

Burlap  by  the  Bale 
Canvas  Goods 
Camp  Furniture 
Cots  and  Chairs 
Cooking  Utensils 
Cutlery 

Chinese  Lanterns 
Cyanide  Tank  Covers 
Cycle  Repairing 
Duck  Suits 
Dumb  Bells 
Dash  Aprons 
Electro  Plating 
Enameling 
Exercisers 
Pishing  Tackle 
Flags 

Football  Supplies 
Fumigating  Tents 
Guns  and  Ammunition 
Golf  Goods 
Garden  Hose 
Gymnasium  Outfits 
Hunting  Goods 
Horizontal  Bars 
Hip  Boots 
Hammocks 
Indian  Clubs 
Japanese  Lanterns 
Japanese  Umbrellas 
Khaki  Clothing 
Lawn  Chairs 
Leather  Clothing 
Miners'  Outfits 
Oiled  Clothing 
Outing  Supplies 
Oiled  Horse  Covers 
Porch  Shades 
Punching  Bags 
Rubber  Goods 
Repairing 

Racing  Suits  and  Shoes 

Sporting  Goods 

Sails  for  Yachts 

Stack  and  Wagon  Covers 

Tennis  Goods 

Tents 

Traveling  Bags 
Umbrellas 
Vulcanizing 
Wagon  Umbrellas 
Yachting  Goods 
Catalogs  on  any  of  the  above 
goods  for  the  asking. 


HUNTING  IS  A  GREAT  SPORT 

And  this  is  the  season  of  the  year  to  enjoy  it.  No  hunter,  however,  wants 
to  start  off  on  a  shoot  unless  he  has  a  reliable  gun,  and  with  one,  he 
should  have  no  trouble  in  "bagging  his  game"  every  time.  There  is 
no  possible  doubt  about  the  fact  that  this  is  the  safest  place  at  which  you 
can  purchase  a  good  reliable  gun,  for  we  have  every  prominent  make  and 
the  largest  number  to  select  from,  and  we  make  you  secure  by  guarantee- 
ing every  gun  to  be  exactly  as  represented  or  you  bring  it  back  and 
'  WE'LL  MAKE  IT  RIGHT  - 

WM.  H.  HOEGEE  CO. 

138=140=142  S.  Main  St. 


„,  ,  \Exchange  7 
Phones     /Home  2392 


Los  Angeles,  California  \^ 


It  Takes 


two  to  make  a  bargain 
but  only  ONE  of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


and  -jne  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
KitCi^.i  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain — we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  Glenwood  Range. 

— Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


ONE  PRICE     *  M> 


Mm 


t.  I  ft  I 
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When  not  in  use  at  the  bedside  it  is  suitable  for 
library,  parlor  or  hall.  The  picture  shows  one 
style  of  the  Dewey  Invalid  Table.  One  of  the 
posts  can  L.-  moved  up  close  to  the  other  one, 
thus  making  it  possible  to  extend  the  top  over  a 
bed,  couch  or  chair  for  the  convenience  of 
invalids  while  eating,  writing  or  reading.  These 
tables  are  handsome  enough  for  any  room. 
Mission,  Colonial  or  modern  styles.  We  are 
sole  agents  for  Los  Angeles. 
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The  Steel  Structure  Number 


...of  the... 


Los  Angeles  Saturday  Post 

Date  of  November  7th 
Will  Contain 


Articles 

The  Union  Trust  Building';.     -     By  John  Parkinson,  Architect 

The  Pacific  Electric  Railway  Building, 

By  E.  S.  Cobb,  Engineer  Pacific  Electric  Ry.  Co. 

The  H.  "Wi  Hellman  Building,  -  By  A.  F.  Rosenheim,  Architect 

The  Lankershim  Hotel  Building,  -    By  R.  B.  Young,  Architect 

The  Chamber  of  Commerce  Building 


Illustrations 

Full  Page  Engraving — 

Some  of  the  Men  Who  Are  Building  Los  Angeles 


Three  Column  Engraving, 
Three  Column  Engraving, 
Three  Column  Engraving, 
Three  Column  Engraving, 
Three  Column  Engraving, 


:  :  Union  Trust  Building 
Pacific  Electric  Railway  Building 
:  :  H.  "W.  Hellman  Building 
:  Lankershim  Hotel  Building 
:  Chamber  of  Commerce  Building 
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!  ^  !  The  Three  Lovers  of  Rosina  |  ^  j 

*  How  an  Attractive  but.  Careless  Maid  Caused  Much  Confusion  in  the  Hearts  of  Her  Various  *        \jn^f  * 

,1,  *  Suitors  by  Enclosing  Letters  in  Wrong  Envelopes.  Jjj        HUjk  jjj 

*  *  By   S.    BARING   COULD  * 


In  the  little  Cornish  fishing  port 
and  watering  place  of  Porthscawn 
lived  Rosina  Pengersick,  a  dressmaker, 
aged  2G.  She  was  tall,  we'i  mane, 
with  a  pleasant,  but  not  beautiful  lace, 
and  although  she  had  attracted  the  at- 
tention of  several  eligible  young  men, 
none  had  — to  use  a  vulgarism  she  her- 
self employed  —  come  up  to  the 
scratch;  that  is  to  say,  none  had  pro- 
posed to  change  her  name. 

But  her  beauty  had  been  greatly  en- 
hanced in  the  eyes  of  the  available 
young*  men  of  Porthscawn  latterly 
when  an  aunt  left  her  2000  pounds  in 
the  3  per  cents. 

The  most  eligibile  of  those  who  hov- 
ered around  her  were  the  two  butchers 
in  the  plare,  by  name  Hicks  and  Haw- 
ken,  or,  as  they  elected  to  call  them- 
selves, and  were  called  generally, 
'Iiks  and  'Awken. 

She  divided  her  custom  equally  be- 
tween them,  so  that  neither  could 
claim  a  decided  preference.  The  near- 
est approach  to  showing  a  marked  in- 
clination had  been  when  she  had  or- 
dered spare  ribs  from  'Icks.  But  as 
Mr.  Hicks  remarked  to  his  mother,  he 
wanted  her  as  his  own  spare  rib,  and 
not  to  furnish  her  with  one. 

There  was  an  advantage  to  her  in 
Ordering  her  meat  from  both,  for  each 
vied  with  the  other  in  supplying  her 
with  prime  cuts,  in  sending  her  very 
little  bone  and  fat  for  her  money.  And 
now  and  then  Hicks  sent  "with  his 
respectful  compliments''  a  present  of 
a  sweetbread,  and  Hawken  "begged 
her  acceptance"  of  a  calf's  head. 

There  are  various  ways  of  putting  a 
tiling.  Vernon,  in  the  Temple  Hardens, 
said  : 

"I  pluck  this  pale  and  maiden  blos- 
som here,"  but  Hicks  expressed  him- 
self thus:  "I'm  blowed  if  I  won't 
knobble  that  there  Rose  Pengersick  — 
with  her  two  thousand  pounds,  if  she'll 
have  me.  Two  thousand  pounds  would 
about  set  me  up  first  rate,  and  I  '11  beat 
that  old  'Awken  out  of  the  field  alto- 
gether, and  no  mistake." 

On  the  other  hand,  Hawken  said  to 
himself:  "If  I  could  secure  Rosina 
with  her  2000  pounds  and  what  she 
makes  with  her  needle,  I'd  be  a  gen- 
tleman, and  'ave  only  to  stretch  my 
legs,  put  my  'ands  in  my  pocket,  and 
smoke  and  enjoy  myself  at  the  Three 
Donkeys  every  day." 

"There's  been  a  little  awk'ardness 
about  them  sheep  of  Farmer  Penrose," 
mused  Hicks.  "Parson  Jones'  dog 
had  the  rabies  and  bit  one,  and  that 
there  ewe  went  tearin'  mad  and  bit 
the  rest  of  the  flock,  and  they  was  all 
killed  and  I  bought  the  meat.  There's 
a  talk  among  the  womenfolk  as  I've 
given  hydrophobia  to  the  men  through 
the  mutton,  as  there's  been  so  many 
of  'em  on  the  spree  since  and  took  a 
lot  of  liquor,  but  not  water.  It's  dam- 
aged my  business,  and  'Awken  'ave 
made  the  most  of  it,  and  got  some  cus- 
tom away  from  me.  If  I  could  crush 
'Awken  out  of  the  field  and  'ave  it  all 
to  myself,  then  the  customers  might 
grumble,  but  they  could  do  nothing 
against  me.  I've  a  mind  to  try  my 
luck  with  Rosina." 

And  on  his  side  Hawken  mused: 
"Two  thousand  pounds  in  the  three 
percents  is  foolishness.  I  could  invest 
it  at  six,  and  that  would  come  to  £120 
per  annum,  and  Rosina  could  earn  £30 
with  her  needle  and  taking  lodgers, 
and  on  £150  — My  word!  I  needn't  do 
no  more  butchering,  nor  no  nothing  at 
all.  That  would  be  prime!  I'll  ven- 
ture on  it,  though  they  do  tell  me  she's 
a  bit  strict  in  her  views." 

Some  of  the  most  important  events 
in  history  and  in  biography  are  brought 
about  by  small  causes.  To  the  elope- 
ment of  Paris  and  Helen  was  due  the 
memorable  siege  of  Troy  and  its  de- 
struction, and  to  it  we  are  indebted 
for  the  immortal  Iliad  and  Odyssey. 
What  would  the  world  of  letters  have 
been  without  that  foolish  escapade  of 
two  silly  young  people? 


The  determination  of  Rosina  Pen- 
gersick's  life,  and  the  closing  up  of 
the  ambitions  of  'Icks  and  'Awken 
were  due  to  — a  wasp,  and  a  wasp 
which  buzzed  and  did  not  sting. 
It  came  about  thus: 

Rosina  IVngersick  had  received  a 
letter  by  the  post.  It  was  from  her 
cousin,  Miss  Selina  Dunstone: 

My  Dear  Rose — T  haven't  seen  you 
for  a  long  time,  anu  now  I  propose 
coming  over  and  visiting  you.  tomor- 
row from  Penzance,  always  hoping 
that  this  finds  you  as  it  leaves  me, 
middling  well.  I  daresay  you  will  be 
so  kind  as  to  give  us  a  bite  of  dinner. 
I  say  us,  because  1  am  going  to  bring 
someone  over  with  me,  and  I  hope  sin- 
cerely as  it  will  be  pleasing  and  ac- 
ceptable to  you  to  receive  such,  and 
that  the  acquaintance  will  ripen  into 
something  more.  Drop  me  a  line  by 
return.     Yours  affectionately, 

"SELINA  DUNSTONE." 

To  which  Rosina  replied: 

"My  ever  dear — How  I  long  to  see 
you  — words  can't  express  it.  But  I 
must  tell  you  that  I  am  troubled  about 
an  enigma.  I  don't  understand  it. 
Excuse  more.  We  shall  meet  and  kiss, 
ami  be  happy  in  each  other's  society. 
Kver  vours  devotedlv, 

ROSINA  PENGERSICK." 

"Well,  I  wonder  now,"  said  the 
dressmaker,  "whom  she  can  be  bring- 
ingf  1  fancy  it's  Mr.  Joe  Ham;  but 
1  can't  say.  I  wish  she  had  written 
more  plain.  If  it  's  a  man  coming,  we'll 
want  a  lot  of  victuals,  and  I  must  or- 
der in  more  meat  —  they  do  eat  prodig- 
ious, do  those  men.  If  ever  I  do  get 
married,  what  a  butcher's  bill  I  shall 
have  to  payl  Let  me  see,  what  shall 
r  have?" 

Rosina  Pengersick  bit  the  end  of 
her  pen. 

"Let  me  consider,"  she  said;  "1 
must  have  something  for  my  own  din- 
ner today,  and  then  something  for  Se- 
lina and  that  other  tomorrow.  Drat 
that  apple  drain!"  as  a  striped  yellow 
and  black  wasp,  locally  called  an  ap- 
ple drain,  began  to  buzz  about  her 
head  — "what  shall  I  have!  Bother 
the  creature!  It  will  get  into  my  hair. 
I  know,  I  will  have  a  shoulder  of  mut- 
ton for  them,  and  order  it  from  Hicks, 
anil  I'll  have  a  sheep's  heart  for  my- 
self from  Hawken." 

She  took  a  couple  of  sheets  of  note- 
paper  and  wrote  on  one: 

•'Miss  IVngersick  will  bo  obliged  to 
be  furnished  forthwith  with  a  shoul- 
der of  lamb." 

On  the  other: 

"If  Mr.  Hawken  has  a  heart  not  dis- 
posed of,  Miss  IVngersick  will  be  much 
obliged  if  he  will  reserve  it  for  her." 

Hang  it!  There  is  that  apple  drain 
again,''  and  Miss  Pengersick  battled 
with  the  insect;  now  striking  at  it 
with  her  pen  and  then  flapping  about 
her  with  her  pocket-handkerchief. 

But  the  wasp  would  not  be  beaten 
off.  Rosina  had  that  morning  put  pom- 
atum on  her  hair  scented  with  berga- 
mot,  and  this  strongly  attracted  the 
insect.  In  a  flutter  of  fear  lest  she 
should  be  stung,  Rosina  put  the  notes 
into  their  envelopes,  and  with  many 
interruptions,  and  now  and  then  a 
squeal,  as  the  wasp  lighted  on  her,  ad- 
dressed the  three  notes.  Now,  it  so 
happened  that  letters  and  addresses 
were  wrong,  all  through  confusion 
caused  by  the  wasp.  Consequently 
Mr.  Hicks  received  the  note  intended 
for  Miss  Selina  Dunstone,  who  was 
served  with  that  intended  for  Mr. 
Hicks,  and  at  once  comprehended  by 
its  tenor  that  a  mistake  had  occurred. 
The  wrong  letter— the  order  to  the 
butcher  had  been  put  into  her  en- 
velope. So  she  said  to  her  cousin,  Joe 
Ham : 

"I  say,  Joe,  it's  all  right.  Rosina 
expects  us,  and  has  ordered  a  shoulder 
of  mutton  for  our  dinner." 

But  Hicks  received  the  note  couched 
in  these  terms: 


"My  Ever  Dear— How  I  long  to  see 
you  — words  cannot  express  it.  But  1 
must  tell  you  that  I  am  troubled  about 
an  enigma.  I  don 't  understand  it. 
Kxcuse  more.  We  shall  meet  and  kiss 
and  be  happy  in  each  other's  society. 
Ever  yours  devotedly, 

"ROSTNA  PENGERSICK." 

"It's  perhaps  a  little  forward," 
said  Hicks,  "there's  no  denying  it. 
I  have  charms  and  great  allowance 
must  be  made  for  the  women.  In  Corn- 
wall women  swarm  and  men  are  scarce, 
since  the  mines  have  been  shut  down, 
anil  all  the  men  have  gone  off  to  South 
Africa  and  Brazil,  ami  wherever  there 
are  mines  working.  Well,  I  didn't 
quite  think  it  of  Rose,  with  her  grave 
lace  ami  high  principles,  but  there, 
when  a  ripe  plum  drops  into  one's  face, 
one  must  swallow  it." 

About  the  same  time  Mr.  Hawkins 
received  his  note:  "If  Mr.  Hawkins 
has  a  In-art  not  disposed  of.  Miss  Pen- 
gersick will  be  much  obliged  if  he  will 
reserve  it  for  her. ' ' 

"Of  course,  my  heart  is  to  be  dis- 
posed of  and  my  hand  also, ' '  said 
'Awken.  "You're  in  luck's  way, 
Billy,  my  boy— Ha,  ha!  'Icks,"  and 
he  snapped  his  fingers.  "I'll  go  to 
the  Three  Donkeys  and  have  a  drink 
on  my  good  luck. ' ' 

So  the  butcher  named  Hawkins  went 
to  the  public  house  to  have  a  glass 
to  furnish  him  with  courage  to  bear 
his  happiness. 

"Now,  whom  should  he  find  there, 
but  Mr.  Hicks,  who  had  gone  to  the 
tavern  for  the  same  purpose. 

No  one  else  was  there,  only  these 
two  butchers,  and  they  sat  at  the 
table  and  eyed  each  other  with  a  light 
of  triumph  in  their  eyes. 

Bach  called  for  his  glass,  and  each 
contemplated  the  other  with  a  glance 
or  proud  silence  and  satisfaction. 

"Well,  'Icks!"  said  one. 

"Well  'Awken!"  said  the  other. 

"I  catched  your  eye,"  said  the 
first. 

"And  I  reciprocated,"  remarked 
the  second. 

"You  seem  chirpy  this  day,"  ob- 
served Hawken. 

"T  may  say  the  same  for  you,"  re- 
torted Hicks. 

' '  I 've  cause  to  be, ' '  replied  Hawken. 

"And  so  'ave  I,"  threw  in  Hicks. 

"If  I  may  make  so  bold  as  to  ask," 
said  the  farmer,  "what  is  it?" 

"No— never." 

"I'm  a-going  to  be  married  —  and 
you  ? ' ' 

"Ditto,"  replied  the  other. 
"Why  not?  I'm  as  likely  a  man  as 
you." 

"And  who's  the  'appy  female?" 
asked  Hicks. 

"There's  money  in  it.  And  your 
choice?" 

"Money,  too." 

"Much?" 

"Two  thousand  pounds. " 

"That's  about  my  figure." 

"Well,  now  that's  curious." 

"Whv  so?  Ain't  I  worth  it?" 

"I  don't  say  that.  But  T  didn't 
know  as  there  was  females  going 
about  the  country  with  so  much  money 
to  spare  on  husbands." 

"The  surprise  is  mutual,"  said 
Hawken. 

Then  ensued  a  silence,  as  each  man 
eyed  the  other.  Hicks  was  disappoint- 
ed. Be  had  calculated  on  swallowing 
up  his  rival  in  the  butcher  business, 
with  the  assistance  of  the  two  thou- 
sand pounds. 

"And  who  may  it  be?"  asked 
Hicks. 

"Rosina  Pengersick,"  replied  Haw- 
ken, exultant. 

"Never,"  exclaimed  Hicks. 

"Why  do  you  say  never?  Do  you 
doubt  my  word?" 

"I  do  doubt  it,"  said  Hicks;  "for 
that's  the  she  as  I'm  about  to  cele- 
brate my  nuptials  along  with." 

■'it's  clear  impossible,"  said  Haw- 
ken— "when  she's  engaged  to  me." 


"It  is  impossible  — when  she  booked 
to  me,"  retorted  Hicks. 

' '<'an't  see  it  no  way,"  observed 
Hawken. 

"I  do  see  it  and  disbelieve  it,"  re- 
sponded Hicks. 

"Well,  then,  here  you  are,"  said 
Hawken,  spreading  the  letter  of  Ro- 
sina's  on  the  table.  "Now,  old  boy, 
read  and  digest  that.'' 

"There,  look  at  that,"  said  Hicks, 
casting  his  letter  on  the  table.  "How 
do  you  relish  that,  man  alive?" 

''There's  some  mistake,"  said  Haw- 
ken. 

"I  reckon  there  is,"  retaliated 
Hicks.  "Hut  what  can  be  stronger 
than  this,  'My  ever  dear?'  You  see, 
she's  reg'lar  over  head  and  ears  with 
me.  'How  I  long  to  seek  you  — words 
can't  express  it!'  There's  for  you, 
man!  'Kiss  me  and  be  'appy.'  What 
more  do  I  want?  That  implies  two 
thousand  pounds,  for  there's  no  sweet- 
ness in  kisses  and  no  'appiness  with- 
out." 

"What  more  forcible  than  this?" 
exclaimed  Hawken :  "  'It'  I  has  a 
heart  to  dispose  of— eh?" 

"Heart!"  jeered  Hicks.  "It's  a 
bullock's  heart,  or  may  be  a  sheep's, 
as  she  has  ordered  of  you. ' ' 

"Haven't  got  one  in  the  shop. 
There's  mine,  and  mine  only.  Why, 
bless  you!  she'd  but  to  walk  past  my 
little  place  and  look  in  and  see  that 
there  wasn't  one  crooked  up— none  but 
my  own  beating  and  living  heart  in 
my  bosom.  If  she  didn't  mean  it,  it's 
noticeable,  and  I'll  sue  her  for  breach 
o'  promise.  But,  'Icks,  what  do  you 
say  about  that  there  enigma?" 

"Can't  quite  make  it  out,"  said 
Hicks,  musingly.  "I  reckon  it's 
something  internal." 

"It's  internal  and  external  as 
well,"  said  Hawken.  "It  means  that 
she 's  gone  and  invested  that  there  two 
thousand  pounds  in  an  Argentine  mine. 
I  saw  something  about  it.  The  Enigma 

—  that's  a  mine  as  has  gone  scatt 
(broke)." 

"Never!"  gasped  Hicks.  "If  'twas 
only  some  internal  malady  as  would 
carry  her  off,  poor  thing,  in  a  year  or 
two,  I  shouldn't  so  much  mind.  I'd 
nurse  her  tenderly  through  it  — but  a 
bad  investment  is  another  colored  hoss, 
that  it  is.  Where  did  you  see  about 
that  there  Argentina  mine  called 
the  Enigma?" 

"In  the  Financial  News." 

"Do  you  happen  to  have  the  copy?" 

"No,  I  haven't.  I  wrapped  up  some 
rumpsteak  in  it  yesterday  as  I  sold." 

"I  don't  believe  a  word  of  it — I 
won't  till  I  see." 

' '  Well,  go  and  marry  her  and  find 
you  get  nothing  else  but  a  dead  weight 
of  a  wife.  I  hold  to  it  that  the  heart 
she  asked  for  was  mine." 

"Not  possible." 

"Ain't  my  personal  attractions 
enough?" 

"I  don't  say  nothing  against  them, 
but  you  have  red  hair." 

"And  I  hold  it's  me  she  wants. 
She 'd  never  care  for  you  with  your 
blazin'  red  cheeks  and  a  great  pimple 
on  your  nose." 

"It's  just  because  she  is  so  lily- 
white  and  has  black  hair  that  she  fa- 
vors me.  Women's  likings  always  is 
for  contraries." 

"Well,  I'll  go  and  ask  her  what  she 
means  by  it,"  said  Hawken,  "asking 
for  my  heart  and  hand." 

"For  a  heart,  and  never  a  word 
about  a  hand,"  retorted  Hicks.  "I'll 
go  also  and  inquire  what  she  means  by 
wishing  t'o  kiss  and  be  'appy  with  me 

—  and"— with  a  doubt  — "about  them 
thousand  pounds." 

"Don't  let  us  steal  a  march  on  each 
other.  Let  us  deal  honable  and  gentle- 
mnnlylike  between  us,"  said  Hawken. 

"All  right.  We'll  go  together  and 
have  it  out  at  once." 

' '  I  can 't  go  at  once, ' '  said  Hawken. 
"I've  got  a  lot  to  do  till  to-morrow." 

"And    so    have    I,"    said  Hicks. 
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'  We  '11  go  and  ask  her  meaning  to- 
morrow. ' ' 

"Done  with  you.  And  now  another 
glass  to  him  as  sees  and  conquers. ' ' 

"That's  me,"  said  Hicks. 

"I  reckon  it's  me,"  said  Hawken. 

So  the  two  butchers  retired  to  their 
respective  shops. 

Miss  Bosina  Pengersick  was  disap- 
pointed that  neither  the  heart  nor  the 
snoulder  of  mutton  arrived,  and  she 
was  preparing  to  do  for  her  own  sup- 
per a  rasher  of  bacon,  when  a  tap  came 
at  the  door,  and  going  to  it  she  re- 
ceived from  Hawken 's  boy  a  parcel. 

On  opening  it  she  found  a  consign- 
ment of  veal  for  cutlets.  ' '  With  Mr. 
William  Hawken 's  most  grateful  and 
kind  regards,  Heart  at  your  dis- 
posal. ' ' 

Ten  minutes  later  another  tap,  and 
she  opened  the  door  to  Mr.  Hicks'  man, 
who  handed  to  her  another  parcel  that 
contained  a  leg  of  lamb  with  the  note: 
"Miss  Rosina  Pengersick,  in  token  of 
admiration,  respect  and  affection." 

"What  does  the  man  meani  she 
asked  of  herself,  as  she  read  this.  "Ad- 
miration I  can  understand.  I  have  al- 
ways been  admired.  Folks  in  Porth- 
scawn  would  have  very  little  taste  if 
they  didn't  admire  me.  I  have  a  figure 
such  as  have  no  others  here.  Respect 
is  reasonable  enough.  I've  always  kept 
myself  respectable,  and  then  with  my 
aunt's  two  thousand  pounds,  that  is 
enough  to  make  any  one  respect  me. 
But  the  affection  — that  comes  rather 
strong!  I  have  never  given  him  any 
encouragement.  I  must  order  my  meat 
for  a  fortnight  from  Hawken  and 
bring  Hicks  down  a  peg.  I  wonder  why 
Hawken  hasn't  sent  me  a  heart  when 
I  ordered  it,  and  sent  me  cutlets  of 
veal  instead?  I  suppose  he  thought  it 
would  be  more  tasty.  Well,  I  have 
here  enough  for  a  nice  little  dinner 
for  Selina  and  for  that  other  whom  she 
brings  with  her,  whoever  he  or  she 
may  be.  But  she's  a  scheming  woman 
and  a  match-maker  and  I  do  believe 
it's  a  he." 

She  considered  and  said:  "I'll  keep 
to  a  rasher  for  myself  this  evening  and 
have  the  lamb  and  the  veal  cutlets, 
these  latter  with  egg  and  bread 
crumbs,  for  dinner  tomorrow,  and  let 
them  see  whoever  comes  as  I'm  able 
to  turn  out  as  nice  a  little  dinner  as 
any  one  would  like  to  eat.  And  we'll 
have  a  junket  and  cream,  and  tartlets. 
T'll  roast  the  leg  of  lamb  today  and 
have  it  cold  with  mint  sauce  and  salad 
—  dinner  for  a  king." 


Next  day  at  11:38  the  train  from 
Penzance  drew  up  at  Porthscawn,  and 
from  it  stepped  Miss  Dunstone  and  a 
gentleman  carrying  a  basket.  Rosina 
was  not  at  the  station  to  meet  them, 
for  she  had  her  preparations  for  the 
dinner  to  make,  and  she  was  aware 
that  her  cousin  knew  the  way  to  her 
house. 

So  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after  their 
arrival  at  the  station  Miss  Selina  Dun- 
stone  and  her  cousin  presented  them- 
selves at  the  door  of  the  dressmaker, 
and  the  former  introduced  Mr.  Joseph 
Ham  —  in  the  vernacular,  'Am. 

"Oh,  my  dear  Rosie, "  said  Selina. 
'Mr.  'Am  has  ventured  on  bringing 
you  a  little  present.  He  is  a  pork- 
butcher  by  trade  and  he  thought  that 
you  might  like  a  nice  brawn  and  some 
pig's  puddings,  black  and  white." 

"Gemini!"  exclaimed  Miss  Penger- 
sick. "You  couldn't  have  given  me 
anything  I  like  better.  Here  at  Porth- 
scawn we  are  badly  off.  There  are  two 
butchers,  it  is  true,  but  neither  of 
them   do   anything  in  porkery." 

"It  is  a  separate  branch, ' '  said  Mr. 
Ham. 

' '  I  knew  it, ' '  said  Miss  Pengersick, 
"and  that's  one  deficiency  here.  There 
is  no  one  set  up  in  that  lino.  It  is  true 
that  there  is  a  man  as  kills  the  pigs — 
pigs  kept  by  private  persons,  but  none 
as  sells  porkery;  no  brawn,  no  chit- 
terings,  no  sausages  to  be  had.  And 
l  have  always  felt  a  void,  a  something 
wanting  to  make  one's  happiness  com- 
plete. One  gets  tired  of  the  ordinary 
butcher's  meat,  and  wants  some 
change.  I  cannot  tell  you  how  I  shall 
enjoy  these  puddings.  I  am  glad  I 
have  lived  to  this  day." 

"My  dear,"  said  Selina,  "I  hope 
you  will  have  other  occasion  for  that 
wish.  What  time  do  you  peck?" 

"At  half -past  twelve." 

"Then,  witli  your  favor,  I  have  a 
little  commission  in  the  place,  and  I 
will  leave  Mr.  .loo  with  you.  lie  will 
help  to  dish  up.  I  know  you  will  ex- 
cuse me." 

Thereupon  Miss  Dunstone  departed. 

Punctually  at  the  hour  named  she 
returned.  All  was  ready;  clean  napery, 
plates,  glass,  the  cold  leg  of  lamb  at 
one  end,  a  bowl  of  salad — crisp  lettuce, 
pale  green  with  white  hearts,  deep 
green  threads  of  chives  peeping  out 
among  the  leaves,  and  here  and  there 
ruby  points  of  radishes.  Hot  potatoes 
steamed,  so  did  the  cutlets  at  the  other 
end  of  the  table,  bedded  in  mashed 
potatoes.    On  a  side   table   stood  an 


iron-stone  bowl  with  junket  crowned 
by  golden  cream,  and  a  large  dish  of 
tartlets — raspberry    and  greengage. 

' '  May  I  ask  you,  Mr.  Ham, ' '  to  pre- 
side at  the  leg  of  lamb?"  asked  Miss 
Pengersick.  "I  will  help  the  cut- 
lets." 

When  the  three  had  taken  their 
places,  and  as  Rosina  was  about  to  put 
her  spoon  to  the  mashed  potatoes, 
there  sounded  a  tap  at  the  door.  In- 
stead of  rising  she  called  out:  "Come 
in!" 

Then  entered  Mr.  William  Hawken 
and  Mr.  Thomas  Hicks. 

"Oh,  gentlemen!"  exclaimed  Rosi- 
na, rising;  "so  delighted  to  see  you 
both,  and  so  opportunely  to  find  how 
we  relish  your  delightful  presents.  May 
I  have  the  honor  of  introducing  you  to 
Miss  Dunstone  and  to  Mr.  Joseph 
Ham?  Is  it  asking  to  great  a  favor 
if  you  will  sit  down  and  take  a  bite 
with  us?" 

"Thank  you,  miss — but"- 
"Thank  you  kindly,  miss—  but"  — 
"I  will  take  no  refusal,  listen  to 
no  buts.  We  owe  to  your  kindness  this 
excellent  leg  of  lamb  and  these  dainty 
cutlets.  I  will  lay  knives  and  forks, 
and  you  must  allow  me  to  insist  that 
you  eat  with  us. ' ' 

The  two  butchers  looked  at  each 
other  and  then  cast  a  withering  glance 
at  Mr.  Ham,  and  hesitatingly  submit- 
ted. 

After  the  first  helping  Miss  Penger- 
sick said,  turning  to  Mr.  Hawken: 

"I  am  sure  we  are  most  indebted  to 
you  for  these  exquisite  cutlets.  I  never 
tasted  any  so  good  in  my  life.  And 
really — when  I  had  asked  for  a  heart. ' ' 

"The  heart  was  at  your  disposal." 

' '  But  you  did  not  send  it. ' ' 

"I  would  have  torn  it  out  of  my 
bosom  and  presented  it  to  you." 

"But  I  did  not  ask  for  yours." 

"Not  for  mine?" 

"No — for  a  sheep's  heart." 

"Ha!"  shouted  Hicks.  "I  said  so." 

"I  had  none,"  replied  Hawken, 
gloomily. 

"And  a  bullock's  heart  would  have 
been  too  large  for  my  private'  consump- 
tion," said  Rosina. 

"Ha,  ha!"  rejoined  Hicks.  Then, 
turning  with  a  knowing  leer  to  Miss 
Pengersick,  he  said:  "What  you 
promised  me — I  shall  be  delighted  to 
receive — in  private." 

"I— promised!  I  promised  nothing," 
said  Rosina. 

"Oh,  no!  but  you  did.  We'll  talk  of 
that  by  and  by— in  private." 


"What  was  it?  I  protest,"  ex- 
claimed Miss  Pengersick. 

"Presently — when  we  are  alone," 
said  Hicks,  knowingly. 

"But  I  wish  to  be  told." 

"Not  before  company." 

Then  Joe  Ham  rose  to  his  feet.  ' '  Mr. 
Hicks,  I  must  demand  an  explana- 
tion," 

"And  I  insist  on  it.  What  did  I 
promise? ' ' 

"Kisses,"   sniggered  Hicks. 
'Kisses!"   echoed   Rosina  and  Joe 
Ham  at  once. 

"Yes— kisses,  if  you  will  have  it," 
said  Hicks.  "There  you  are— your  own 
fist— read.  'My  ever  dear'— that's 
me.  'How  I  long  to  see  you'  — that 
again  is  me.  'We  shall  meet  and  kiss.' 
There  you  are:  'and  kiss'— 'and  be 
happy  in  each  other's  society.'  Here 
I  am,  and  here  are  you,  Rosie,  my  pet, 
my  idol,  my  darling.  Deny  your  words 
if  you  can;  'ever  yours  devotedly.' 
Ever  devotedly  to  me  — Thomas  Hicks, 
butcher.  Rosina,  look!  Your  own  hand- 
writing! ' ' 

"Miss  Pengersick,"  said  Joe  Ham, 
stitHy,  "if  this  be  the  way  in  which 
you  address  other  parties,  then  there 
is  a  party  here,  in  the  pork  butchery 
line,  who  begs  to  withdraw  from  an 
arrangement"— 

"Stay!"  said  Miss  Selina  Dunstone. 
' '  There  has  been  a  mistake.  Look  at 
this  letter  that  I  received.  Miss  Pen- 
gersick will  be  obliged  to  be  furnished 
with  a  shoulder  of  lamb."  The  letters 
were  put  in  the  wrong  envelopes.  That 
which  reached  Mr.  Hicks  was  intended 
foi  me." 

"I  am  satisfied,"  said  Mr.  Ham, 
sitting  down.  "Gentlemen,  Miss  Pen- 
gersick  lias  consented  to  become  Mrs. 
Ham." 

****** 
An  hour  later  at  the  Three  Donkeys 

Mr.  Bill  Hawken  and    Mr.  Thomas 

Hicks  were  seated  at  the  table,  each 

with  a  glass  before  him. 

"I  told  you  so,"  said  Mr.  Hawken. 
' '  And   I  told  you  so, ' '   said  Mr. 

Hicks. 

' '  She  never  would  have  done  for 
either  of  us,"  observed  Mr.  Hawken. 
"Did  you  notice  there  was  only  tem- 
perance drinks,  no  ale,  no  whisky,  only 
lemonade?    Bah!  " 

'/I'd  rather  have  my  glass  and  be 
without  the  two  thousand,"  remarked 
Hicks.   "  'Tisn't  worth  it." 

"No,"  said  Hawken,  "and  that's 
what  enigma  meant— it's  a  new  sort 
of  teetotal  drink!  " 


The  Self-Made  Man 


' '  I  suppose  I  also  am  what  is  known 
as  a  self-made  man,"  observed  Van- 
dam  the  other  day,  as  the  conversation 
turned  upon  the  number  of  men  of 
wealth  in  the  United  States  who  have 
risen  from  the  humblest  beginnings; 
and  yet,  to  be  frank  with  you,  gentle- 
men, a  mere  lucky  guess  on  my  part 
was  the  foundation  of  the  Vandam  mil- 
lions. This  was  how  it  happened,  if 
you  care  to  know. 

Having  failed  at  the  age  of  45  to 
accomplish  anything  whatever,  and 
eking  out  a  somewhat  precarious  living 
by  insurance  and  literary  work,  and 
an  occasional  dabble  in  stocks,  I  had 
acquired  a  certain  superficial  acquaint- 
ance with  the  peculiarities  of  the 
heavy  money  brokers  on  the  street,  and 
used  to  amuse  myself  with  drawing 
horoscopes,  as  it  were,  of  their  fail- 
ure, some  of  which  were  more  accurate 
than  others.  Gaboriau  being  my  favor- 
ite author,  you  can  understand  better 
the  current  in  which  my  speculative 
surmises  ran. 

I  had  always  concluded  that  the 
banker,  Grandisson,  would  end  up  bad- 
ly— far-sightedness,  presentiment,  call 
it  what  you  like,  but  I  had  that  fixed 
idea.  And,  ludicrous  as  it  may  seem 
(for  one  in  the  position  I  then  was) 
I  watched  the  wealthy  magnate's  pro- 
ceedings. On  the  other  hand,  I  some- 
times doubted  my  own  sanity  in  select- 
ing Grandisson  of  all  men,  the  wealthy 
broker,  so  scrupulously  correct  in  his 
dealings,  whose  reputation  was  above 
par,  and  whose  word  was  often  quoted 
as  an  authoritv  on  finance. 


B  y  P  .  A 

Early  one  afternoon,  before  the  clos- 
ing of  the  exchange,  as  I  happened  to 
be  passing  clown  the  street  I  observed 
the  great  man  leaving  his  luxurious 
private  offices  with  a  small  new  leather 
satchel  in  his  hand.  Something  flashed 
through  my  mind,  as  if  thrilled  by  an 
electric  shock,  and  I  stood  watching 
from  the  side  of  the  street.  He  hailed 
a  hack  and  jumped  in.  No  sooner  had 
he  done  so  than  I  called  another  and 
1  id  the  driver  follow  the  vehicle  in 
front  of  us,  and  in  a  short  time  we  were 
at  the  Grand  Central  station.  Ah, 
thought  I,  what  is  he  up  to?  Yet  this 
is  not  settling  day  — there  is  no  con- 
cealment about  his  actions.  What  of 
it?  Maybe  a  little  trip  out  of  town,  and 
you,  my  friend  Vandam,  I  soliloquized, 
are  a  fool  for  your  pains,  as  you  always 
were  and  will  be.  But  I  was  in  for  it 
and  meant  to  follow  the  thing  up.  So  I 
drew  near  the  ticket  window  to  over- 
hear him  ask  for  a  ticket  for  Canada 
as  coolly  as  if  it  had  been  for  Coney 
Island;  there  was  no  extradition  treaty 
then. 

.  I  also  took  a  ticket  to  the  Canadian 
border,  and  followed  him  rapidly  into 
the  station.  I  took  a  seat  near  Grand- 
isson, who  had  lit  a  cigar  and  was 
skimming  the  afternoon  papers.  You 
can  judge  whether  I  was  on  thorns, 
absolutely  undecided  what  should  be 
the  next  move.  Well,  as  the  train  was 
drawing  near  the  frontier,  Grandisson 
rose  to  go  into  the  smoker  with  the  lit- 
tle leather  satchel  in  his  hand.  Once 
again  I  followed  him,  and  when  he  had 
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taken  his  seat  I  approached  and  sat 
down  in  front  of  him. 

Grandisson  looked  at  me  with  a  su- 
percilious stare  of  surprise,  upon 
which  I  concluded  to  take  the  bull  by 
the  horns  right  there.  So,  rising  from 
my  seat,  1  observed  in  a  voice  tremu- 
lous with  nervousness,  "Grandisson, 
we  are  going  shares. ' ' 

The  banker  turned  livid.  There  was 
something  in  my  idea  after  all.  He 
stammered,  ' '  Sir,  I  don 't  quite  ap- 
prehend your  meaning.    I  don 't  know 

,  Mil.  ' ' 

I  stretched  out  my  right  arm  toward 
the  leather  satchel  by  his  side  and  re- 
plied, "But  I  know  you,  Grandisson, 
the  banker;  you  who  are  running  off 
to  Canada  with  your  dupes'  invest- 
ments in  that  satchel.  Here  we  are 
getting  to  the  frontier;  do  you  want 
to  be  arrested?  No?  Well,  then,  let  us 
divide. ' ' 

He  fumbled  around  as  if  for  a  pistol, 
but  I  shoved  the  barrel  of  my  own  six- 
shooter  right  under  his  nose,  and  upon 
that  he  opened  his  satchel.  It  was 
stuffed  with  securities,  bonds,  stocks 
and  greenbacks.  There  were  212  of  a 
denomination  of  $1,000  each.  Of  these 
I  took  106,  leaving  all  the  bonds  and 
securities  untouched. 

Shortly  afterward  we  reached  the 
Canadian  border  and  I  rose,  bidding 
him  good-night  and  good  luck,  and  leav- 
ing him  apparently  stupefied  at  my 
moderation.  He  was  unable  to-  make 
any  reply.  I  returned  on  the  train 
which  was  then  leaving  the  depot,  and 
next  morning  I  was  once  more  in  New 


York  with  my  first  capital  of  $106,000, 
which  I  considered  I  owed  to  nobody. 

"Oh,  indeed!"  here  observed  one 
of  the  listeners  to  Vandam 's  remark- 
able story. 

"Well,"  continued  the  millionaire, 
' '  T  had  no  intention  of  keeping  this 
money  idle. ' ' 

I  had  absorbed  ideas  and  meant  to 
make  it  fructify  tenfold.  Anyway, 
what  was  a  capital  of  $100,000?  A 
thought  struck  me.  Grandisson  was 
president  of  a  big  mining  concern — 
'The  Labrador  Mines"  — a  sound 
enough  affair,  but  one  which  the  flight 
of  a  director  and  the  company 's  banker 
would  seriously  depress.  On  Monday 
morning  I  hunted  up  my  friend  Cad- 
wallader,  a  stock  broker,  and  said  to 
him: 

' '  Do  you  know,  Cadwallader,  I  have 
come  in  for  a  legacy  of  $100,000  or 
so?" 

"Lucky  dog,"  said  he. 

"Bah!  A  mere  trifle.  I  mean  to  make 
a  million  of  it  and  want  to  leave  it 
with  you  as  a  margin." 

"Ah,  that  is  a  good  idea,"  said  Cad- 
wallader. 

"1  want  you,"  1  continued,  "this 
very  morning  to  sell  on  my  account  all 
the  Labrador  Mining  shares  for  which 
you  can  find  holders." 

"Why!"  gasped  the  stock  broker. 
"Are  you  gone  crazy?  Are  you  out  of 
your  mind?  That  stock  of  all  others; 
it  can't  go  down.    For    that  matter 

(Continued  on  page  15.) 


4 


THE    SATURDAY  POST 


Sandie  Menzies,  Chief  Mate 


By   OWEN  HALL 


Copyright,  J  903,  by  Owen  Hall 


In  Two  Chapters — Chapter  One 


K 


CHAPTER  I. 

na.  sir;  A'ln  no  sayin'  it's 
no  bonny  if  it  wad  please 
the  Lord  tae  sweep  awa  a 
ban  tie  o'  pirates  that's  for- 
ever hangin'  aboot  the  islands." 

Mr.  Menzies,  who  was  the  speaker, 
was  standing  beside  me  on  the  poop 
deck  of  the  Crusader  on  her  voyage 
from  Chine  to  London  with  tea,  and  at 
the  moment  we  were  running  along 
the  windward  side  of  a  large  tropical 
island  to  the  south  of  the  Philippines. 
The  lirst  mate  of  the  Crusader  was  a 
tall,  powerfully  built  man.  with  the 
high  cheek  bones  and  hard  features  of 
the  lowland  Scot,  which  were  not  sof- 
tened by  bushy  whiskers  of  a  dull  red 
color,  crowned  by  a  tangled  mass  of 
brighter  red  on  his  head  that  seemed 
to  defy  every  attempt  to  keep  it  in  or- 
der. He  had  shaggy  red  eyebrows,  un- 
der which  there  looked  out  a  pair  of 
keen  gray  blue  eyes,  occasionally  light- 
ed up  by  a  passing  gleam  of  sardonic 
humor,  which,  however,  never  went  far 
enough  to  move  the  bard  lines  of  his 
face  to  anything  like  a  smile.  His 
shaven  upper  lip  and  chin  showed  a 
square  jaw  and  determined  mouth 
Which  never  opened  unless  for  speak- 
ing or  eating  and  then  closed  again 
with  as  little  delay  as  possible. 

"Why.  there's  no  danger  from  pi- 
rates at  this  time  of  day.  Mr.  Menzies. 
is  there?"  I  replied,  a  little  startled. 

"Nae  danger?"  he  said  thoughtfully. 
"YVccl.  A'm  no  sayin-  but  they're 
scarcer  noo— the  Lord  be  praised  for 
that  same— but  A'm  thinkin'  even  ane 
or  twa  may  be  plenty  for  quaet  folks. 
There!"  he  added  suddenly  in  a  differ- 
ent tone  as  he  gripped  me  by  the  arm. 
"See  till  yon  noo!" 

I  looked,  and,  as  if  by  Intuition.  I 
understood  what  he  meant.  It  was  a 
low  vessel  with  two  masts  and  square 
lateen  sails  that  had  just  made  its  ap- 
pearance from  behind  a  high  wooded 
point  of  the  island.  There  was  some- 
thing easy  and  graceful  in  the  way  she 
skimmed  the  water,  and  she  might 
have  passed  for  a  fairy  ship  in  the  yel- 
low glow  of  the  evening  light,  and  yet 
she  gave  an  impression  of  danger. 
There  was  something  threatening 
about  her  black  hull,  something 
stealthy  and  treacherous  in  her  swift, 
gliding  motion. 

"What  is  she?"  1  asked,  looking  at 
her  witli  a  suspicion  of  danger. 

"Weel."  the  mate  answered  slowly, 
"Ah  canna  jist  say,  but  Ah  misdoobt 
she's  no  vera  canny  by  the  looks  o'  her. 
A'll  jist  gie  the  skipper  a  bit  ca\"  he 
added  as  he  turned  away. 

I  don't  know  that  I  ever  saw  a  love- 
lier evening  or  a  more  beautiful  piece 
of  island  scenery,  but  already  that 
creeping  black  spot  had  spoiled  it  for 
me.  As  I  stared  at  it  my  mind  ran 
over  the  tales  I  had  heard  of  the  fe- 
rocity of  the  barbarous  pirates  of  the 
eastern  archipelago.  Till  then  indeed 
they  had  been  as  unreal  to  me  as  the 
adventures  of  Ali  Baba.  but  now,  as  I 
looked  at  the  broad  sails  flattened 
against  the  masts  and  the  low,  snaky 
looking  hull  that  crept  out  from  the 
shore,  I  shuddered.  In  a  few  minutes 
the  mate  came  011  deck  again  with  the 
captain,  and  the  first  anxious  glance 
the  latter  cast  at  the  schooner  was  not 
reassuring.  He  bad  a  glass  in  his 
hand,  however,  and  after  he  had  ex- 
amined her  for  a  minute  he  turned  to 
his  companion  with  a  half  laugh. 

"Oh,  she's  all  right."  he  said,  a  little 
impatiently.  "There  aren't  a  dozen 
men  on  her.  You  shouldn't  alarm 
yourself  about  trifles,  Mr.  Menzies." 

"Ah  dinna  ken  what  ye  may  consid- 
er a  trifle,  sir."  and  I  noticed  a  cold 
gleam  lu  the  mate's  eyes  as  he  spoke, 
"but  A'm  thinkin'  there  may  be  mair 


haun's  aboord  than  ye  can  see  through 
that  gless,  an'  if  it  doesna  please  the 
Lord  tae  gie  us  a  breeze  she'll  be 
alangslde  in  balf  an  'oor.  An'  may  the 
Lord  hae  mercy  on  oor  sinfu'  sauls!" 
he  added  in  a  lower  tone. 

The  skipper  shrugged  his  shoulders. 
"I've  often  beard  about  these  pirates," 
he  said  contemptuously,  "but  in  eight- 
een voyages  in  these  seas  I  never  met 
with  one.  My  education  must  have 
been  neglected.  I  suppose." 

"Weel,  captain."  the  mate  answered 
coolly,  "Ah  wudna  wonder  gin  that  de- 
fec'  micht  be  remedied  the  noo.  for  it 
wudna  surprise  me  if  ye  were  tae  meet 
wi'  twa  this  time.  Div  ye  see  yon?" 

The  captain  started  as  his  eye  fol- 
lowed the  mate's  hand  and  caught 
Bight  of  a  second  schooner,  hardly  dis- 
tinguishable from  the  first,  coming  in- 
to sight  from  behind  another  point 
farther  along  the  coast.  As  near  an  ap- 
proach to  a  smile  as  I  had  yet  seen 
lighted  up  the  depths  of  Menzies'  eyes 
as  he  watched  the  skipper's  startled 
expression,  but  he  only  added  in  the 
same  matter  of  fact  tone: 

"An',  as  Ah  was  sayin'.  captain,  it's 
no  a'tegither  unlikely  that  ane  or  baith 
o'  them  Ml  be  alangside  in  half  an 
'oor." 

"Heavens,  man!"  the  skipper  ex- 
claimed in  quite  a  new  tone.  "If  It 
should  be,  what's  to  be  done?" 

Menzies  glanced  coolly  up  at  the  sails. 

"Weel."  he  said  composedly.  "Ah 
dinna  see  that  we  can  pit  ony  mair 
canvas  on  her  the  noo,  sae  A'm  think- 
in'  we  micht  be  gittin'  oot  the  guns  an' 
cutlasses,  for  it  wudna  be  jist  becom- 
In'  tae  gff  in  withoot  a  bit  fecht." 

I  stared  at  the  man.  but  a  look  was 
enough  to  convince  me  that  he  was 
speaking  seriously.  I  fancied  there 
was  even  an  unusual  look  of  interest 
in  his  cold  eyes,  as  if  he  rather  en- 
joyed the  prospect.  The  captain 
turned  away  with  an  oath  and  began 
to  give  hasty  orders  for  the  better 
trimming  of  the  sails.  The  mate 
watched  him  for  a  moment.  Then  he 
turned  to  me. 

"We  micht  as  weel  be  seein'  what 
weapons  we  hae,  captain,"  he  said. 
"Ah  wudna  wonder,  though,  it's  likely 
they'll  be  mair  in  yer  way  than 
mine."  I  followed  him  below  in  rather 
a  dazed  state  of  mind. 

It  didn't  take  long  to  collect  all  the 
serviceable  arms,  and  when  we  had 
brought  them  into  the  saloon  there  was 
still  daylight  enough  to  see  both  the 
schooners.  The  sun  had  gone  down 
some  time  before,  indeed,  and  the  gray 
tint  Which  so  quickly  follows  sunset  in 
the  tropics  was  stealing  over  the  wa- 
ter, but  the  vessels  were  even  more 
clearly  visible  than  they  had  been  in 
the  glow  of  the  sunset.  All  three  had 
kept  their  course,  but  as  the  schooners 
lay  nearer  to  the  wind  than  the  ship 
both  were  closing  on  us.  The  breeze, 
however,  had  freshened,  and  the  Cru- 
sader was  forging  ahead.  It  was  evi- 
dent that  the  schooner  we  had  sighted 
first  would  cross  our  course  at  some 
distance  behind  us,  and  even  the  other 
would  hardly  cross  our  bows  as  easily 
as  I  had  supposed  when  I  saw  her  first. 
If  they  were  pirates,  as  Menzies 
thought,  there  was  a  chance  of  our 
running  away  from  them  after  all. 

"That  looks  better,  doesn't  it?"  I  said 
as  we  stood  on  the  main  deck  just  out- 
side the  poop.  "The  old  ship  may  show 
them  her  heels  after  all." 

"Ah  wudna  say  till  the  contrary  if 
they'd  only  let  her  alane.  but  A'm 
thinkin'  that's  no  the  Lord's  wull,  sir." 
he  replied. 

"Why,  what  do  you  mean?"  I  asked, 
not  catching  his  meaning  at  the  mo- 
ment. 

"See  till  that  uoo!"  he  said,  laying 


his  hand  on  my  arm  and  pointing  to 
the  foremost  vessel.  My  eyes  followed 
his  hand,  and  I  started.  The  schooner 
was  coining  up  into  the  wind.  Her 
black  hull  was  shortening,  her  big  la- 
teen sails  shivering.  She  was  going 
about. 

"She's  going  to  give  it  up."  I  ex- 
claimed, "or  else  you  were  mistaken, 
and  she  isn't  a  pirate  after  all." 

"That's  as  the  Lord  pleases,  but  A'm 
thinkin'  ye'll  see.  Hide  a  wee,  sir." 

She  came  round  slowly  till  she  head- 
ed for  us  directly,  and  then  she  seemed 
to  hang  in  the  wind  for  a  minute,  as  if 
in  doubt  whether  to  go  about  or  to  fall 
off  again.  I  was  watching  breathlessly 
for  her  next  movement  when  my  com- 
panion exclaimed,  "Eh,  man,  Ah 
thocht  sae!"  A  sudden  flash  leaped 
from  the  bow  of  the  schooner,  followed 
instantly  by  a  jet  of  white  smoke. 
There  was  a  strange  noise  overhead, 
half  hiss,  half  scream,  and  a  moment 
later  the  heavy  boom  of  a  cannon  roll- 
ed sullenly  across  the  gray  water.  I 
turned  a  startled  look  on  the  mate, 
but  his  eyes  were  already  turned  up- 
ward to  the  rigging  as  he  coolly  con- 
tinued: "It  '11  be  a  lang  gun  amidships. 
Losli  me!  An'  tae  think  we  canna  gie 
her  a  bit  shot  oorsel's." 

A  voice,  so  changed  that  for  a  mo- 
ment I  scarcely  recognized  it  for  the 
skipper's,  came  down  from  the  poon 
deck. 


"Don't  you  think  we  had  better  put 
her  about,  Mr.  Menzies?"  it  said  trem- 
ulously. The  mate  started  for  the  first 

"Cans  aboot?  What  for  wad  ye 
gang  aboot?  Wudna  ye  jist  rln  into 
the  mooth  o'  the  Ither  ane?"  Then  he 
added  in  a  hasty  half  whisper  to  me: 
"A'll  hae  to  look  efter  him  or  he'll  gang 
clear  aff  his  heed.  Ah  hae  kent  he  was 
but  a  pulr  fushionless  chield.  But  the 
Lord's  wull  be  dune." 

In  another  second  he  had  swung  him- 
self on  the  poop,  where  the  skipper 
stood  staring  helplessly  at  the  vessels, 
whose  true  character  had  Just  dawned 
upon  him  with  a  paralyzing  shock.  At 
soon  as  she  tired  she  began  to  fall  off, 
and  it  was  a  minute  or  two  before  she 
came  up  near  enough  to  lire  again, 
but  when  she  did  the  shot  flew  scream- 
ing through  our  rigging,  cutting  several 
ropes  and  tearing  a  hole  in  the  lower 
;>art  of  our  main  topsail.  The  skipper 
had  turned  deadly  pale  and  leaned 
heavily  against  the  rail,  but  as  he  saw 
her  coming  up  for  a  third  shot  he 
gasped  out  the  words: 

"Put  her  about,  Menzies!  I  insist  up- 
on it!  Put  her  about,  I  say!" 

"Na,  na,  captain.  Pit  her  aboot  yer- 
sel',  gin  ye  want  her  sunk,"  was  the 
cool  reply.  "Ah  dinna  mind  a  fecht, 
but  it's  nae  pairt  o'  ma  duty  tae  throw 
the  ship  awa  because  ye're  frichtened." 

This  open  defiance  seemed  to  arouse 
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the  skipper  ns  perhaps  nothing  else 
would  have  done,  for  he  made  a  quick 
step  forward  at  the  very  moment  our 
pursuer  fired  her  third  shot.  It  was 
better  aimed  than  the  others  and  struck 
the  rail  close  behind  him,  shattering  it 
to  a  hundred  pieces,  one  of  which 
struck  the  captain  in  the  head  as  he 
was  in  the  very  act  of  ordering  the 


"A'm  thinkin'  ire  micht  he  gtttin'  out 
the  guns." 

mate  below.  He  fell  without  a  cry,  and 
Menzies  bent  over  him  for  an  instant. 
Then  he  straightened  himself  and  look- 
ed around.  I  had  sprung  up  the  steps 
to  help  with  the  skipper,  but  he  quietly 
waved  me  back. 
"Ye  needna  mind  him  the  noo,"  he 


"Love  lightens 
labor,"  the  say- 
ing runs,  and  in  a  sense  it 
is  true.  But  even  love 
cannot  lighten  labor  or 
make  it  easy  for  the 
woman  who  is  in  constant 
suffering  from  inflamma- 
tion, bearing-down  pains 
or  other  womanly  dis- 
eases. The  one  thing  that 
can  make  work  easy  for 
women  is  sound  health, 
and  Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite 
Prescription  is  the  thing 
that  will  give  sound  health 
to  sick  women. 
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ite Prescription  '  and  '  Golden  Medical  Discov- 
ery.' When  I  had  used  the  medicines  a  month, 
my  health  was  much  improved.  It  has  contin 
ued  to  improve  until  now  I  can  work  at  almost 
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21  one-cent  stamps  for  the  paper-covered 
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said.  "He's  faur  beyant  help,  A'rn 
thinkin'."  Then  he  stood  as  if  in  deep 
thought  for  half  a  minute,  his  eyes  tak- 
ing in  first  the  Crusader  and  then  the 
two  schooners.  At  last  he  turned 
sharply  to  the  steersman  and  gave  him 
the  order  to  bring  the  ship  up  into  the 
wind.  Both  the  second  mate  and  I 
stared  at  him  silently,  too  much  sur- 
prised to  ask  any  questions,  even  if 
the  expression  of  his  face  hadn't  for- 
bidden it.  But  in  fact  he  seemed  a  dif- 
ferent man  from  the  moment  when  the 
fall  of  the  skipper  had  placed  him  in 
command.  1 1  is  rough  manner  bad  be- 
come a  masterful  decision.  Even  the 
angular  lines  of  his  face  and  figure  had 
developed  a  new  force  and  a  rough  dig- 
nity that  were  impressive.  Two  or 
three  quick,  peremptory  orders  to  the 
crew  followed  that  to  the  man  at  the 
wheel,  and  before  I  could  understand 
what  was  being  done  he  had  brought 
her  head  to  the  wind  and  laid  her  to. 

Good  heavens!  Was  he  going  to  sur- 
render without  an  effort? 

It  seemed  so,  and  the  question  broke 
from  my  lips  as  I  stared  in  astonish- 
ment across  the  wounded  bodj"  of  the 
skipper,  whose  suggestion  he  had  treat- 
ed so  contemptuously  not  ten  minutes 
before. 

"Na.  na,  sir,"  he  answered  grimly; 
"AMI  no  be  sayin'  that  a'tegither.  but 
A'm  thinkin'  there's  naething  to  be  got 
by  gettin'  blawn  tae  bits.  Please  (he 
Lord,  we'll  hae  a  bit  fecht  for't  yet." 

Next  moment  he  ordered  two  of  the 
men  to  carry  the  captain  below.  There 
was  something  even  more  cool  and  de- 
liberate than  usual  in  his  way  of  speak 
ing,  which  certainly  had  an  effect  on 
the  sailors,  who  when  the  firing  first 
began  seemed  inclined  to  become  de- 
moralized. Now  his  clear,  hard  tones 
seemed  to  act  on  the  men  like  a  tonic, 
and  they  sprang  to  carry  out  each  or- 
der as  it  was  given  in  a  way  that  show- 
ed renewed  eoiifidence  both  in  their 
commander  and  themselves.  They  lift- 
ed the  skipper's  body  from  the  deck 
and  proceeded  to  carry  it  below. 

Menzies  turned  to  the  second  mate. 

"Ye'll  see  him  pit  dacently  in  his 
berth,  Mr.  Jarvis,  but  ye'll  no  l>e  losin" 
time  aboot  it.  A'll  be  wantin'  ye  here 
the  noo,"  he  said. 

Perhaps  Menzies'  action  in  lying  to 
had  surprised  our  pursuers,  too,  for 
the  schooner  wasted  no  more  shot  upon 
us,  but,  flattening  the  sails  against  the 
mast  once  more,  headed  for  us  directly. 
Menzies  eyed  her  for  a  second  or  two 
with  a  hard,  cynical  look  on  his  face 
as  he  noticed  that  so  far  his  tactics  had 
resulted  as  he  had  expected.  Then  he 
turned  away  with  a  sound  that  was 
almost  like  a  chuckle,  remarking  for 
my  benefit: 

"Weel,  A'm  thinkin'  it's  efter  sun- 
doon,  onyway,  sae  it  '11  no  be  unbe- 
comin'  tae  haul  doon  that  bit  ensign. 
If  the  Lord  pleases,  it  may  e'en  gie 
the  deevils  a'  the  mair  confidence." 
He  called  a  sailor  and  gave  the  order, 
which  was  instantly  obeyed,  and  then, 
casting  another  look  at  the  schooner, 
which  looked  gray  in  the  fading  light, 
he  descended  to  the  main  deck  with 
the  same  heavy,  deliberate  step  he 
would  have  used  in  walking  the  deck 
in  a  calm. 

I  had  often  seen  what  discipline  can 
do  in  moments  of  emergency  and  d  m- 
ger,  but  that  was  my  first  experience 
of  the  effect  of  purely  personal  char- 
acter. I  felt  it  myself,  and  I  could  see 
how  it  told  upon  every  man  of  the 
crew  as  soon  as  he  came  into  contact 
with  it.  Something  of  the  cool,  cynical 
determination  of  the  man  seemed  to 
enter  into  each  one  he  spoke  to,  and 
in  less  than  five  minutes  he  had  sel 
each  to  work  in  his  preparation  for  de- 
fense. There  were  four  guns  on  deck, 
and  these  he  had  cleared  away  and 
loaded  with  a  miscellaneous  assort- 
ment of  Odds  and  ends  instead  of  ball, 
while  he  took  a  special  interest  in  the 
fifth  one  on  the  forecastle,  which  he 
loaded  himself.  The  guns  and  ammu- 
nition were  served  out  under  his  In- 
spection, and  each  of  the  crew  was 
provided  with  a  cutlass,  Menzies  him- 
self selecting  the  largest  among  them. 
The  men  worked  with  a  will,  and  the 


mate  appeared  to  be  everywhere  a( 
once  and  to  direct  everybody,  though 
he  never  seemed  to  be  in  a  hurry.  At 
last  everything  had  been  done,  and 
the  sailors,  of  whom  there  were  twen 
ty-five,  were  armed  and  ready.  Then 
Menzies  stepped  deliberately  up  the 
steps  to  the  poop  deck  and  looked 
around  in  the  gathering  twilight.  Aft 
er  a  few  seconds  he  leaned  over  the 
unbroken  part  of  the  rail  and  spoke. 

"Noo,  my  lauds,  baud  yersel's  ready. 
The  first  ane  '11  be  alangside  in  two 
or  three  meenutes.  We  canna'  stop 
them  frae  boardin'  us,  but  ye'll  mind 
an'  let  fly  wi'  the  cannons,  Mr.  Jarvis, 
when  Ah  gie  the  word.  Ah  reckon 
they'll  jist  aboot  sweep  the  decks.  Ye 
needna  mind  the  ane  on  the  fock'sle. 
We  might  want  it  later  on.  Noo,  mind  I 
ye,  A'm  no  sayin'  we'll  beat  them,  but 
A'm  thinkin'  it's  jist  death  onyway,  an' 
it's  mair  becomin'  tae  dee,  if  we  maun 
dee,  feehtin'  than  seekin'  mercy  frae 
a  wheen  thrown  deevils  like  yon." 

The  men  were  beginning  to  cheer, 
but  he  held  up  his  hand  to  stop  them. 
''Na,  na,  lauds,"  he  said.  "Keep  yer 
braeth  till  ye  need  it,  an'  that  '11  no  be 
lang.  Dinna  let  them  guess  we're  gaun 
tae  fecht  till  we  canna  help  it." 

There  was  a  dead  silence,  and  the 
men  looked  at  one  another.  I  glanced 
along  the  line  of  weather  beaten  faces 
and  noticed  that  some  of  them  seemed 
uncertain  what  to  do  next. 

"Look  here,  my  men,"  I  said.  "Keep 
steady.  See  that  your  guns  are  all 
ready.  Stand  well  back  on  this  side 
of  the  deck  and  be  ready  to  Are  when 
I  give  you  the  word — not  a  moment 
sooner— and  then  fire  low." 

"Aye,  aye,  sir;  that's  richt.  Mind, 
men,  an'  whan  ye've  fired  ye'll  jist  oot 
cutlasses  an'  follow  me.  A'm  comin' 
doon  whan  she  comes  alangside,  but 
no  till  then.  They  micht  want  tae 
speak  till  us,  though  Ah  dinna  expec' 
that  muckle  manners  frae  them." 

Silence  fell  on  the  deck  again  when 
he  stopped,  and  some  of  the  men 
looked  at  the  caps  on  their  muskets  to 
see  that  all  was  ready.  There  was 
liardlj  a  sound  except  the  occasional 
flapping  of  a  sail  or  the  crisp  dash  of 
a  wave. against  the  ship.  The  light 
was  fading  rapidly,  and  the  horizon 
was  closing  in,  gray  and  misty,  and  as 
1  listened  I  fancied  I  could  hear  the 
splash  of  water,  as  if  thrown  off  from 
a  vessel's  bows  close  at  hand,  and  once 
or  twice  a  confused  noise  as  if  of  many 
voices. 

It  was  the  mate's  voice  that  broke 
the  oppressive  silence. 

"Noo,  Mr.  Jarvis,  be  ready  wi'  the 
cannons  an'  staun'  by  tae  rin  back  the 
ports.  Div  ye  hear  her  the  noo?  She'll 
be  alangside  in  a  meenute  or  two. 
Losli  me,;  they  steer  her  weel.  Please 
the  Lord  we'll  gie  some  o'  them  their 
fairins,  lauds." 

We  could  see  nothing  of  the  enemy 
as  yet  from  where  we  stood  on  the 
main  deck,  concealed  by  the  high  bul- 
warks, lint  in  another  minute  I  saw 
the  shadow  of  a  mast  and  square 
topped  sail  creep  past,  and  then  a  sec- 
ond. Then  a  hoarse  order  was  shouted 
in  what  I  took  to  be  Spanish.  Then 
(here  was  a  sound  of  hauling  ropes  and 
creaking  yards,  and  I  could  hear  the 
rush  and  splash  of  water  close  along- 
side as  the  schooner  forged  slowly 
ahead  to  windward,  drifting  down  up- 
on us  as  she  lost  way.  Then  there  was 
another  shout,  a  pistol  was  fired,  and 
next  moment  Menzies  leaped  from  the 
poop  to  the  main  deck  with  the  ex- 
clamation : 

"Eh  mon.  Ah  thocht  as  much!  If 
the  thrawn  deevil  didna  try  tae  pit  a 
bullet  in  me.  Noo,  then.  Mr.  Jarvis, 
are  ye  a'  ready  wi'  the  cannons?  Weel. 
then,  awa  wi'  the  ports,  an'  fire!" 

There  was  a  low,  fierce  ring  in  his 
voice,  and  next  moment  the  sailors 
who  stood  by  the  movable  parts  of  the 
bulwark  011  the  windward  side  dragged 
them  away.  The  four  cannon  were 
fired  almost  simultaneously  at  a  range 
of  certainly  not  more  than  a  dozen  feet 
on  to  the  deck  of  the  drifting  schooner, 
and  through  the  sudden  roar  of  the 
reports  came  a  fierce,  inarticulate 
(Continued  on  page  12.) 
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The  Papagallo 

Nematistius  Pectoralis  Gill;  Family  Nematistiidae. 

By  DAVID  STARR  JORDAN 

One  of  the  handsomest  game  fishes  Papagallo  reaches  the  weight  of  ten 

in  the  world  is  the  Papagallo  of  the  or  twelve  pounds.    It   swims  high  in 

roast   -l'   Lower  California.    It    is  sinii-  the   (rater  and   take*  a   trolling  hook, 

lar  in  form  to  the  Yellowtail,  its  habits  It  is  most  plentiful  in  the  mouth  of 


are  much  the  same  and  it  is  similar  the  Gulf  of  California,  but    is  found 

in  flesh  and  color.   The  obvious  differ-  from   Cerros  Island   to   Panama.  The 

ence  is  in  the  dorsal  fin.   Each  specie  Papagallo    parrot    is    probably  given 

is   drawn   out   into  a  long  thread   or  from  its  resemblance  to  some  of  the 

plume,  marked  with  alternate  spots  of  bristling  headed  cockatoos  which  pose 

black  and  yellow,  the  whole  giving  the  and  shriek  in  the  forests  of  the  trop- 

fish   a   very   stately   appearance.    The  ics. 


ONE  OF  LIFE'S  INTERLUDES. 

By  Kdith  May  Henderson. 

''It  is  a  night  to  carry  away  in  one's 
memory  for  years,"  he  says. 

It  is  moonlight,  and  it  is  Venice. 
Out  on  the  flower-scented  balcony,  un- 
der the  stars,  stand  it  man  and  a  girl, 
and  to  the  man  at  least  it  is  the  su- 
preme moment  of  his  life.  Behind  them, 
in  the  brilliantly  lighted  rooms,  among 
the  gay  laughter  and  ceaseless  chatter, 
some  one  is  playing  a  weird,  fantastic 


melody  with  the  sobbing  accompani- 
ment of  a  violin. 

The  girl  outside  plays  idly  with  a 
white  rose  petal  as  she  asks  carelessly, 
"And  you  are  really  going  away  to- 
morrow!'  ' 

"Beatrice,  1  must  go,"  feverishly  — 
"don't  you  see  how  these  days  and 
nights  are  tempting  me!"  And  there 
is  a  tortured  vibration  in  his  voice 
that  her  ear  is  quick  to  note. 

She  places  her  hand  on     his  lips. 
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"Hush!  that  is  a  forbidden  subject; 
we  will  keep  to  stern  realities.  The 
world  is  too  strong  and  powerful  for  us, 
my  poor  Lionel!  You  have  your  name 
and  fortune  to  make,  and  I" — 
' '  And  you  I ' ' 

"I  shall  go  home  and  marry  Vale- 
court.   It  is  so  ordained  by  fate." 

The  melody  behind  them  breaks  into 
a  wail  like  the  rending  of  a  human 
heart;  and  in  the  darkness  the  man's 
teeth  are  set  hard  as  he  stands  silent 
with  the  hope  of  months  crushed  out. 
She  is  so  lovely,  his  queen  of  girls, 
his  ideal  of  womanhood.  And  she  is 
casting  him  out  of  her  kingdom. 

Does  she  realize  what  he  is  suffer- 
ing? Some  lingering  touch  of  con- 
science there  must  be  as  she  thinks  of 
the  long  summer  days  when  she  had 
let  him  be  her  devoted  slave. 

lb-  seizes  her  hands  and  compels  her 
to  listen. 

"Beatrice,  darling,  break  off  this  en- 
gagement with  Valecourt  before  it  is 
too  late!  You  love  me,  1  will  .'-wear  it! 
What  are  rank  and  position  and  riches 
when  compared  with  the  love  of  a  life- 
time? Oh,  my  darling,  standing  here 
I  eneath  the  stars  as  in  God's  sight, 
let  me  teach  you  what  love  is!  Let  the 
world  go  and  be  my  wife." 

She  draws  back  and  disentangles  her 
Hands  from  his. 

"You  are  making  a  mistake,"  she 
says,  and  her  tone  is  very  cold ;  every 
word  she  utters  falls  with  a  chill 
upon  his  heart.  "You  presume  strange- 
ly on  our  friendship  to-night;  as  a 
man  of  honor  you  should  keep  these 
exaggerated  sentiments  to  yourself  and 
remember  that  I  am  the  promised  wife 
of  another.  Love  is  out  of  date,  you 
nimw;   nous  avons  change" — 

She  became  aware  of  a  half-smothered 
imprecation  from  the  man  beside  her, 
ami  then  she  hears  him  break  away  in 
the  darkness  like  one  who  dimly  gropes 
his  way,  and  she  is  alone.  "If  things 
had  been  different,"  she  murmurs  brok- 
enly to  herself,  "if  he  had  come  into 
my  life  before"—  She  does  not  finish 
the  thought;  her  heart  realizes  numbly 
that  she  is  alone  for  all  time. 

And  the  music  suddenly  ceases. 
#       *       »       *       *  * 

"oince  when  has  my  Lady  Beatrice 
arrived  at  this  strange  conclusion?" 

The  little  Duke  .s  growing  momen- 
tarily more  annoyed  and  irritable;  he 
..as  been  so  confident  that  the  game 
was  his;  he  has  a  florid  face  cast  in 
tue  mold  ot  a  groom,  and  his  whole  get- 
up  is  distinctly  horsey;  but  his  place 
in  Hertfordshire  is  the  envy  of  half 
the  matchmaking  mammas  in  Belgravia 
and  his  town  house  in  Park  Lane  as 
perfect  as  unbounded  wealth  can  make 
it. 

The  girl  gives  a  shudder  of  disgust 
as  she  mentally  contrasts  his  thickset 
unattractive  person  with  another  whose 
manly  grace  and  beauty  she  would  fain 
forget. 

"The  fact  remains,  Duke.  I  am  sorry 
if  my  decision  causes  you  pain,  but  I 
-ave  quite  made  up  my  mind.  I  do  not 
love  you.  x  can  never  marry  you." 

His  grace  is  too  startled  for  words. 
He  gets  up  and  walks  about  the  room 
with  a  red  face  and  a  swaggering  gait. 

"By  Jove!"  he  blusters,  "it  is 
rather  late  in  the  day  to  discover  all 
this;  you  think  precious  little  of  my 
feelings  in  the  matter.  What  is  to  be- 
come of  me?" 

The  girl  smiles  as  she  lays  a  friendly 
hand  upon  his  arm. 

"You  will  not  be  inconsolable,  I 
know.  There  are  girls  who  would  be 
only  too  glad  to  take  my  place,  girls 
who  do  not  realize,  perhaps,  as  I  do, 
that  to  marry  for  anything  but  love  it- 
self is  to  sell  one's  very  soul!  Thank 
God  T  have  found  it  out  before  it  is 
too  late!" 

The  little  Duke  picks  his  way  care- 
fully across  the  street  as  he  leaves  the 
house  after  this  trying  interview,  and 
as  he  goes  he  ponders  many  things. 
Somehow  he  has  never  admired  Lady 
Beatrice  half  so  much  before;  the  fear- 
less spirit  with  which  she  has  told  him 
her  convictions,  and  braved  public  opin- 
ion by  breaking  off  her  engagement  at 
the  last  moment,  wins  his  reluctant  ap- 
proval, for  being  a  horsey  man  he  can 
appreciate  true  mettle  when  he  sees  it. 
****«» 

Across  a  crowded  London  ballroom 
Lionel  sees  her  again  after  five  long 
dreary  years.  She  is  little  changed. 
Her  face  is,  if  anything,  yet  more  per- 


fect in  line  and  coloring;  her  grace 
and  loveliness  are  as  attractive  as  ever. 

To  the  man  who  has  vainly  tried  to 
stifle  his  heart-hunger  all  these  years 
of  separation  her  presence  is  intoxicat- 
ing; his  love  leaps  up  with  all  the  old 
wild  longing  as  his  eyes  meet  hers. 

"I  am  anxious  to  be  introduced  to 
Mr.  Lionel  Craven,  the  lion  of  the  even- 
ing." 

Her  laughing,  mocking  voice  is  still 
the  same;  her  slightest  word  or  touch 
has  power  to  thrill  him  yet.  And  her 
partner,  all  unconscious  of  the  comedy 
being  enacted,  duly  effects  the  desired 
introduction. 

"Lady   Beatrice   Ffrench. " 

As  his  dark  head  bows  low,  the  lover 
of  long  ago  hears  her  well-remembered 
name.  Surely  there  is  a  mistake;  can 
it  be  she  has  never  married? 

He  looks  into  her  face  as  she  takes 
his  arm  and  they  pass  out  on  to  the 
lamp-lit  terrace. 

"Lady  Beatrice  Ffrench  still?"  he 
breathes. 

"Lady  Beatrice  Ffrench  still." 

For  a  moment  his  senses  leave  him. 
He  forgets  time  and  place;  he  only  re- 
alizes that  by  some  strange  freak  of 
fate  the  only  woman  the  world  holds 
for  him  is  here  by  his  side,  free! 

Once  more  they  are  alone  together 
beneath  the  stars  and  his  heart  is  call- 
ing for  her  love.  He  holds  out  his  arms 
as  he  cries  brokenly,  "Beatrice!  have 
I  made  a  mistake?  Have  all  these  hid- 
eous years  been  spent  in  vain,  and  is  it 
possible  that,  you  loved  me  all  along?" 

His  words  fell  strangely  sweet  on  the 
girl's  ears;  she  feels  his  arms  about 
her  as  she  whispers,  "I  think  I  loved 
you  always!"  and  the  eyes  she  raises 
to  his  face  are  wet  with  unshed  tears. 
****** 

There  is  a  considerable  flutter  in 
Vanity  Fair  when  it  becomes  known 
that  Lady  Beatrice  Ffrench  is  to  marry 
Mr.  Lionel  Craven,  a  penniless  nobody. 
"A  rising  man,  of  course;  clever,  ami 
all  that,  no  doubt,  but  still,  there  was 
the  Duke  of  Valecourt  and  with  her 
beauty  and  position  she  might  have 
married  any  one  she  liked,  you  know." 

Whereat  a  little,  shameless,  chubby 
urchin,  perched  up  somewhere  aloft, 
busy  arranging  his  arrows,  chuckles 
as  he  thinks  what  a  good  day's  work 
he  has  effected.  However,  the  world 
savs,  "The  girl  is  throwing  herself 
away!"  But  there  the  world  is  wrong. 


"Hush,  not  so  loud!  We're  having  a 
cenference  of  the  powers." 

"  Kh!  Who  is  conferring?" 

"My  wife,  my  mother-in-law  and  the 
cook.  "—Cleveland  Plain  Dealer. 


ACTINA 

The  Great  Eye  Restorer  and  Catarrh  Cure. 
The  Blind  See,  The  Deaf  Hear. 
MAQNETISn. 

Cure  your  Disease  with  ut  medicine  or 
lo's  of  time. 

FRIENDS 

If  you  want  to  know  anything  about 
them,  call  and  get  FREE  a  di  -tion  >ry  of 
Disease  and  Cure  by  Magnetism  and 
Acting  3  1  vears  of  success.  Office,  Room 
2  118  W.  6th  St.  Free  i  se  ot  Aclina  at 
office.  Ageui  for  New  York  and  London 
Electric  Associ  t:on. 


KEEP  POSTED  ABOUT 

U.  S.  STEEL 

Corporation. 

The  V  hitc  &  Kemb  e  Atlas  Map  and  Volume 
of  Statistic*  should  be  in  the  hands  of  every 
stockholder.  Nowhrre  else  is  the  same  amount 
of  information  accessible  to  the  publir.  Thi . 
volume  shows  by  a  five-col  jr-niap  the  location 
of  plants,  ore  lands,  rail-oad  and  steampship 
lines,  and  give  official  statements  of  earnings, 
di-tribution  of  capital,  devision  of  'ecurities,  in- 
corporation certificate,  lull  text  of  by  laws,  com- 
plete legal  digi  st  01  mortgages,  etc.,  etc.,  cor- 
rected to  October  1903. 

Price  $5  net,  to  accompany  each  order. 

FOR  SALE  ONLY  BY 

DOW,  JONES  &  CO., 

4i  Broad  St.,  New  York. 

The  oldest  News  Agency  of  Wall  Street,  and 
Publishers  of  the  Wall  Street  Journal. 

INVESTORS  READ  THE 

WALL  STREET  JOURNAL 


THE    SATURDAY  POST 


7 


If  Love  Is  Madness,  Let  Us  Be  Mad 

Observations   of  a  Clever  Woman 


What  are  we  coming  to  when  a 
young  woman  is  actually  arrested  and 
tried  for  lunacy,  simply  because  she's 
in  love? 

Yet  such  has  been  the  sad  experience 
of  a  Ciiicinnati  girl  who  became  enam- 
ored of  a  man,  and  instead  of  letting 
concealment  prey  upon  her  damask 
cheek,  after  the  manner  of  the  lacka- 
daisical maidens  of  the  past,  boldly 
went  to  the  object  of  her  affections 
and  told  her  love.  Unfortunately  he 
did  not  reciprocate  her  tender  senti- 
ments,  and  when  she  continued  to  pur- 
sue him  with  burning  love  missives  he 
had  her  arrested  on  a  writ  of  lunacy. 
Happily,  a  romance  was  justified,  for 
the  judge,  sitting  in  Cupid's  court,  as 
well  as  the  court  of  law,  upheld  the 
sanity  of  love,  and  declared  that  while 
it  might  he  indiscreet  Cor  a  woman  to 
make  love  to  a  man,  it  was  no  sign 
of  mental  aberration. 

The  question  thus  raised  as  to 
Whether  love  is  a  sign  of  insanity  in 
Women  is  a  most  interesting  one,  for 
do  one  can  deny  that  when  a  woman 
is  in  love  she  acts  crazy.     How  else, 


except  on  the  theory  that  she  is  tem- 
porarily non  compos  mentis,  can  you 
explain  the  fact  that  an  intelligent 
girl,  who  has  taken  a  college  educa- 
tion, can  spend  hours  at  a  stretch  ask- 
ing a  husky  fellow  "Oos  ducky  is  oo?" 
and  listen  to  driveling  idiocy  from  a 
man  who  is  old  enough  to  know  bet- 
ter? 

What  else,  pray,  except  being  pos- 
sessed of  a  monomania  that  clouds 
her  perceptions  at  the  time,  makes  a 
woman  see  a  hero  of  romance  and  an 
Apollo  Rplviderc  in  a  perfectly  com- 
monplace man  with  a  runty  figure  and 
a  bald  head?  A  gentleman,  who  travels 
daily  into  New  York  relates  that  not 
long  ago  he  could  not  avoid  overhear- 
ing a  cooing  conversation  that  issued 
from  the  drawing  room  of  the  Pullman, 
and  which  was  apparently  occupied  by 
a  bridal  couple.  Ever  and  anon,  as  the 
train  stopped  at  a  station,  in  the 
deathly  .  silence  that  ensued,  a  high- 
pitched  feminine  voice  would  be  heard 
saying:  "'Oos  too  handsome  to  live. 
I  believe  1  '11  till  'oo.  'Oo  has  no 
wight  to  be  so  handsome."  Expecta- 
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tion  and  desire  to  see  this  marvel  of 
manly  beauty  became  rife  throughout 
the  car,  and  at  last  the  paragon  came 
strutting  down  the  aisle— a  little, 
sawed-off,  pale-eyed  creature  with  rudi- 
mentary eyebrows  and  carrotty  hair, 
with  no  claim  to  good  looks  except  in 
a  woman's  partial  eyes. 

Probably  if  a  jury  had  been  impan- 
eled then  and  there  to  try  that  woman 
she  would  have  been  clapped  into  the 
incurable  ward  at  Bellevue  forthwith, 
but  she  wasn 't  insane.  She  was  only 
in  love. 

What  else,  either,  except  that  they 
have  taken  leave  of  their  sense,  makes 
girls  write  the  fool  love  letters  they 
do?  One  would  think  that  after  spend- 
ing six  or  seven  solid  hours  discussing 
with  a  man  the  strange  phenomenon 
that  they  two  were  the  only  people 
who  had  ever  really,  truly,  unalterably 
loved  since  the  beginning  of  the  world 
world,  a  girl  would  be  glad  to  forget 
it  for  awhile  and  rest  her  mind  by 
thinking  of  something  else.  But  not 
so.  No  sooner  does  the  front  door 
close  on  Augustus  Adolphus  than  she 
thinks  of  something  real  sweet  and 
soft  and  mushy  that  she  didn 't  say 
to  him,  and  that  she  has  an  imperative 
need  of  saying — worse  luck — on  paper. 
This  takes  about  24  sheets,  and  by  the 
time  she  is  through  she  has  used  up  the 
whole  visible  supply  of  epithets  of  en- 
dearment and  invented  a  few  new 
ones;  and  she  ought  to  be  in  a  strait- 
jacket,  if  she  isn 't. 

Nor  is  this  all.  A  girl  who  is  in 
love  really — who  is  hard  hit  for  keeps 
— no  matter  how  rational  and  practical 
she  may  be  on  other  subjects,  is  simply 
daffy  on  that.  You  couldn't  persuade 
her  that  she  couldn't  reform  a  drunk- 
ard or  inspire  a  lazy  man  to  work  any 
more  than  you  could  convince  a  lunatic 
that  he  couldn't  fly  or  jump  over  the 
Brooklyn  bridge.  These  are  common 
forms  of  mental  aberration,  as  is  also 
the  suicidal  mania  that  many  of  the 
poor  things  have  who  get  possessed 
of  the  idea  that  they  can  live  on  love 
alone. 

In  the  milder  cases  the  girl  moons 
around  the  house,  and  lets  the  bread 
burn  when  she  undertakes  to  learn  how 
to  cook,  while  she  thinks  about  the 
adored  one;  she  gathers  up  all  his 
cigar  stubs  as  if  they  were  sacred  rel- 
ics, and  ties  blue  ribbons  upon  them, 
and  hangs  them  around  her  dressing 
table,  and  she  wakes  her  father  up 
in  the  middle  of  the  night  to  ask  him 
if  he  thinks  "that  a  big,  six-foot  golf 
player  could  have  gotten  lost  and  per- 
ished on  his  way  home. 

Tn  view  of  all  these  idiosyncrasies 
it  is  not,  perhaps,  remarkable  that  a 
girl  in  love,  particularly  one  that  was 
in  love  with  the  wrong  man,  should 
have  been  accused  of  being  crazy;  but 
if  love  among  women  is  insanity,  who 
could  wish  them  sane?  It  is  the  hallu- 
cination that  the  man  she  loves  is  the 
handsomest,  the  wisest,  the  wittiest 
thing  that  ever  happened,  and  that  she 
has  simply  snatched  him  away  from 
every  other  woman,  that  turns  this  dull 
old  world  into  an  Eden  for  every  girl 
who  is  in  love.  It  is  the  illusion  that 
her  husband  is  the  greatest  financier, 
the  most  brilliant  writer,  the  most  tal- 
ented artist  that  ever  lived  that  keeps 
the  wife  satisfied. 

Love  a  madness?  Yes;  but  if  wom- 
en in  love  are  insane,  pray  God  they 
may  never  recover  their  reason. 


NOT  YET  PAID. 

"They're  saying  you're  just  like  all 
the  other  members  of  the  House,"  re- 
marked the  newly  eleeted  Legislator's 
friend.  "They  say  you  have  your 
price. ' ' 

"That's  a  lie,"  declared  the  new 
member. 

' '  I  thought  so. ' ' 

"Yes.  I  haven't  got  it  yet,  but  I 
have  hopes.  "—Catholic  Standard  and 
Times. 


A  COMMUNITY  OF  INTEREST. 

Hicks — He  says  he  has  perfected 
plan's  tli at  will  enable  him  to  build  low- 
priced  automobiles,  placing  the  ma- 
chines within  the  reach  of  all. 

Wicks— The  idea!  That  means  a 
great  business  undertaking. 

Hicks — H'm.  It  also  means  a  great 
undertaking  business.  —  Catholic  Stand- 
ard and  Times. 


THE  REASON. 

Stella  — Why  did  she  refuse  Jack? 

Bella— Because  he  couldn't  support 
her  in  the  style  she  was  unaccustomed 
to. 
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Ben  Lomond,  Cai,. 
Santa  Crdz  Co. 

In  the  Mountains  by  the  sea. 

The  only  hotel  of  its  kind  in  the  world. 

Daily  orchestra. 

For  information  apply  Peck's 
Bureau,  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles. 

H.  F.  Anderson,  Prop. 
A.  C.  Roscoe,  Mgr. 


T5he 
ANGELS' 
FLIGHT 


The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  Los  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
incline,  view  the 
city,  see  the  Cam- 
ara  Obscura. 


THE  PflCtFIG  SCHOOL  OF  OSTEOPATHY 

SOUTH  PASADENA,  CALIFORNIA 

The  seventh  year  of  this  school  opens  Septem- 
ber 8th,  1903.    New  buildings,  new  equipment. 
All  instruction  based    upon   laboratory  work. 
For  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 
C.  A.  WHITING,  Sc.  D.  D.  0. 

Chairman  of  the  faculty. 


m WAN 

More  persons  to  learn  the 
Barber  Trade  at  once.  Do 
not  delay;  but  write  to 

The  American 
Barber  College, 


Inc. 


For  Particulars 

114 1  San  Pedro  St.,  Los  Angeles 


_  STROMEE 


House  &  Sign 
Painter 

Telephones 
Main  1755 
Home  61S0 

605  S.  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles 


 FOR  

"The  Mysteries 
of  the 

Heart  Doctrine" 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 

the  most  recent  Theosophical 
volume 

"Theosophy 
and  Christianity" 

A  Joint  Debate,  15c 

"The  New  Century" 

$4.00  per  annum,  10c  per  number 
A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 
Send  to  the 
Theosophical  PublishlngCompany 
Point  Loma,  California 
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PROPOSED  FINANCIAL  TINKERING. 

Our  "stand-pat"  friends  of  the  plutocracy  have 
decided  plans  for  not  standing  pat  on  the  currency. 
Their  political  policies  partake  of  the  thimble-rig 
type  — now  you  see  it  and  now  you  don't. 

It  must  lie  of  interest  to  the  people  to  know  in 
brief  what  the  trust  agents  propose.  There  are  three 
leading  schemes  which  we  condense  as  follows:  First, 
by  Senator  Aldrich  (representing  Rockefeller): 
Ranks  to  be  allowed  to  place  with  the  United  States 
Comptroller  of  the  Currency  such  bonds  of  States, 
municipalities  and  railways  as  public  officers  may 
deem  safe,  as  well  as  United  States  bonds.  Such 
bond  deposits  to  be  used  as  a  basis  eitkrr  for  the 
issue  of  bank  notes  or  to  secure  government  deposits. 

Such  a  scheme  could  hardly  be  stopped  at  rail- 
way bonds.  If  it  were,  there  would  still  remain  op- 
portunities for  favoritism  and  abuse  in  the  selection 
of  securities  available  for  such  bank  uses. 

Second,  Secretary  Shaw's  scheme  of  permitting 
national  banks  issuing  notes  on  United  States  bonds 
to  add  fifty  per  cent  to  their  circulation  without  any 
additional  security  by  paying  6  per  cent  per  annum 
for  such  additional  note  issue.  Outside  of  this  pro- 
posal. Secretary  Shaw  has  deposited  or  lent  govern- 
ment money  to  banks  to  the  extent  of  $150,000,000. 

Third,  Comes  the  plan  of  Chas.  N.  Fowler,  chairman 
of  the  House  Committee  ot'  the  currency. 

This  scheme  is  to  deposit  all  public  money  in  banks 
at  2  per  cent  interest;  to  permit  the  banks  to  issue 
currency  on  assets,  five  per  cent  of  such  issue  to  be 
deposited  in  gold  in  United  States  treasury.  (We 
presume  that  this  reserve  and  interest  might  be  re- 
deposited  in  the  banks.)  The  reserve  and  interest  on 
government  money  are  to  be  a  Bed,  in  part  as  an  in- 
surance fund  to  secure  the  safety  of  the  asset  cur- 
rency and  in  part  to  retire  greenbacks.  Our  "stand- 
pat,"  glad  hand  party  contribution  trust  friends 
have  a  way  of  contradicting  their  declarations  of  one 
day  with  inconsequential  reasoning  for  contrary 
action,  the  next. 

The  currency  is  perfection  one  day  and  needs  radi- 
cal reform  the  next;  the  tariff  must  not.  be  tinkered 
at  all,  and  yet  the  high  party  leaders  seat  reciprocity 
beside  their  idol  to  tinker  it  to  suit  every  clime. 

The  liquidation  now  in  process  shows  us  that  even 
so  large  a  free  trade  area  as  is  available  in  the  United 
States  notes  narrowness  to  carry  a  shrinkage  of  con- 
sumption in  this  country.  So  also  the  tariff  special 
privileges  and  tolerance  of  privately  created  special 
privileges  by  common  carriers.  Standard  oil,  coal 
barons,  etc.,  that  have  promoted,  if  not  made,  the  great 
trust  combines  are  plainly  unsound  economically  and 
have  encouraged  radical  views,  as  in  socialism,  and 
radical  action,  as  in  labor  unions. 

Resides  these  and  other  economic  and  moral 
drawbacks  consequent  on  the  fatuous  policy  of  special 
privilege,  we  find  foreign  nations  setting  up  trade 
walls  against,  us  on  our  own  theories.  By  far  our  best 
foreign  market  is  in  England.  Canada  is  third  in 
taking  products  from  us,  and  England  and  its  pos- 
sessions take  the  larger  part  of  our  exports. 

Today  the  restless  Chamberlain  is  seeing  to  pro- 
cure the  adoption  of  a  policy  to  shut  all  of  their  mar- 
kets from  us. 

Our  financiers  are  politicians  and  not  statesmen, 
trailers  and  compromisers,  not  intelligent  political 
economists,  mouthers  and  posers,  and  not  patriots. 

For  an  instance,  take  the  ignorant,  and  reiterated 


political  claim  of  the  plutocratic  party  that  the  Dem 
ocrats  create  liquidation  and  hard  times.  To  call  this 
political  lie  "ignorance"  is  to  carry  politeness  be- 
yond the  limits  of  common  sense. 

Was  Rlack  Friday  due  to  a  Democratic  administra- 
tion? Is  the  present  liquidation  due  to  a  Democratic 
administration? 

The  slump  charged  to  Cleveland  had  actually  left 
the  United  States  treasury  bare  before  Cleveland  took 
the  oath  of  office  the  second  time.  The  trouble  and 
liquidation  had  commenced  and  was  in  full  blast  un- 
der President  Harrison. 

In  spite  of  the  plain  facts,  political  gas  spouters 
appear  to  be  able  to  half  fool  the  people  by  loud  as- 
sertions of  their  virtue  and  magic  power  for  prosper- 
ity oft  repeated. 

The  truth  is  that  we  have  the  largest  producing  and 
consuming  territory  in  the  world  tender  free  trade, 
we  have  order  and  fair  security  and  a  people  largely 
developed  by  Opportunities  for  individualism,  initia- 
tive and  self-reliance  by  the  western  march  of  settle- 
ment in  advance  of  the  government  and  of  its  poli- 
ticians. 

Our  people  had  individualism  forced  on  them.  Even 
yet  in  Alaska  the  political  government,  short  winded 
as  it  is  and  has  been,  with  mostly  none,  is  a  notorious 
scandal    and  handicap  to  the  progress  of  the  country. 

Our  three  trust  financiers  coul  1  today  shake 
hands  with  the  Populists  they  so  recently  mocked  and 
hooted. 

Stand  pat!  Nothing. 

We  use  the  word  "Plutocrat"  to  designate  the  mis- 
erable soul-sold  coterie  which  seeks  to  use  the 
power  of  the  people  in  government  for  private  ends 
and  which  to  secure  these  ends  sinks  foresight,  sense, 
morals  and  patriotism  into  a  muck  of  lies  and  cor- 
ruption. The  plainest  end  in  sight  is  their  own  de- 
struction. 


MUNICIPAL  STREET  CARS. 

The  failure  of  the  plan  to  have  the  city  of  San 
Francisco  take  over  and  conduct  the  Geary  Street 
Railway  was  on  a  very  narrow  margin  of  votes.  "The 
subject  of  the  expansion  of  governmental  function  in 
this  country  is  before  us.  It  is  a  question  of  far- 
reaching  importance,  both  political  and  economic.  The 
United  States  is,  of  the  great  nations,  and  we  even 
say  of  any  nation,  most  on  individualist  lines,  and 
lias  gone  least  into  government  monopoly  and  pa- 
ternalism. 

In  two  things  only  has  the  United  States  govern- 
ment maintained  paternalism.  One  of  these  is  the 
policy  adopted  toward  the  native  Indians.  This  pa- 
ternalism has  proved  destructive  to  the  Indians.  So 
bad  have  been  the  results  through  the  government 
agents'  indifference  and  incompetency  that  we  have 
seen  nothing  in  Indian  affairs  but  corruption  and 
cruelty.  Worst  of  all,  the  government,  paternalism 
has  prevented  the  development  of  the  Indians  in  in- 
itiative, industry,  enterprise  and  in  self-reliance.  The 
agricultural  Indians  of  the  Southwest  are  far  worse  off 
than  they  were  under  the  Spanish  or  the  Mexican 
regime,  and  these  also  were  paternalistic. 

Since  lSo*:"  the  Unite. I  States  lias  maintained  pater- 
nalism in  the  policy  of  protection.  What  the  out- 
come of  this  special  privilege  and  taxation,  which  is 
directly  for  private  benefit  and  collected  by  private 
persons  or  corporations,  will  be,  no  one  yet  knows. 
Some  very  rank  weeds  have  already  appeared  in  our 
national  garden,  that  suggest  an  origin  from  this  see, I 
sowing. 

A  strong  tendency  exists  in  the  United 
States  toward  expanding  paternalism  through  the  mu- 
nicipal monopoly  of  public  utilities. 

Public  water  supply  has  the  strongest  place  in  this 
movement.    Rut  it  goes  on  far  beyond  this. 

The  (leary  street  car  proposed  municipaliza- 
tion is  one  of  the  signs  of  the  times.  This  has  gone 
to  a  vote  with  the  result  very  close.  In  the  cam- 
paign on  this  question  just  ended  one  of  the  points 
most  relied  on  by  its  advocates  was  the  publication  of 
the  last  returns  of  the  Glasgow  municipal  tramway? 
or  street  cars. 

That  city  monopolizes  the  city  street  car  business. 
Glasgow  is  a  very  large  city,  with  close  on  a  million 
inhabitants.  The  total  length  of  the  city  street  car 
lines  in  Glasgow  is  46  miles.  In  Los  Angeles  with, 
say  140,000  people,  we  have  in  lines  constructed,  over 
160  miles  and  under  construction,  enough  more  to 
nearly  reach  200  miles.  The  net  profits  of  the  central- 
ized Glasgow  lines  by  the  last  municipal  fiscal  year 
report  were  $62,500. 

In  San  Francisco,  with  400,000  inhabitants,  the 
street  car  companies  paid  in  over  $365,000  for  one 
year  in  taxes,  licenses  and  franchise  percentages. 

The  fares  in  Glasgow  are  based  on  milegae,  and  run 


from  2  to  6  cents  for  a  ride.  The  short  centralized 
lines  of  Glasgow,  in  a  great  population,  should  show 
a  better  return  than  they  do.  The  equipment  is  an- 
tiquated and  awkward  and  very  slow. 

It  is  not  altogether  fair  to  attribute  all  of  these  trans- 
portation laches  to  municipal  monopoly  inertia.  Private 
companies  in  Great  Rritain  engaged  in  street  car  ser- 
vice are  also  far  behind  ours.  The  question  arises 
as  to  whether  the  extensive  entry  into  various  lines 
of  business  by  cities  in  England  has  not  had  a  dis- 
couraging and  deadening  effect  on  private  enterprise 
in  the  same  lines.  Our  reports  from  Australia, 
where  state  socialism  has  gone  much  further  than 
in  Rngland,  are  general  in  their  statement  that  there 
is  a  marked  stagnation  in  private  enterprise  in  that 
part  of  the  world,  which  our  correspondents  unite  in 
attributing  to  the  extensive  government  monopolies. 
These  government  monopolies  of  Australia,  after  their 
first  period  of  initiative,  lose  progressive  momentum. 
They  are  very  slow  in  adopting  new  methods  and  the 
increased  taxation  to  meet  the  lack  of  profit  dis- 
courages the  people  from  extension  of  enterprise.  Pri- 
vate enterprise  being  shut  out,  it  is  not  remarkable 
that  industrial  stagnation  should  ensue. 

As  an  instance,  we  have  the  city  street  cars  of  the 
overgrown  Australian  cities  of  Sydney  and  Mel- 
1  ourne,  both  owned  by  the  municipality.  The  Svd- 
ney  system  is  still  run  by  steam  dummies  and  the  Mel- 
bourne system  has  been  leased  to  private  parties  and 
still  uses  cables. 

FIRES. 

Several  severe  brush  and  forest  fires  have  occurred 
in  October.  One  set  of  these  fires  suggested  incen- 
diarism. This  cause  of  forest  fires  has  practically 
disappeared  from  the  forest  reserves,  where  it  was 
the  great  danger  two  years  ago  under  the  political 
forestry  farce.  Such  incendiary  work  as  now  occurs 
is  in  subordinate  ranges  and  is  due  to  small,  mean 
personal  reasons.  It  is  not  due  to  the  desire  to  se- 
cure a  sinecure  appointment  on  a  political  fire-fight- 
ing force. 

Forest  fires  with  us  iterate  and  reiterate  the  neces- 
sity of  a  comprehensive  system  for  preventing  forest 
fires. 

Such  a  system  was  long  since  formulated.  The  old 
guard  of  forestry  presented  the  plan  for  Southern 
California  to  the  Land  Commissioner  in  official 
charge  of  our  forests.  This  glad-hand,  hurrah-f or-the 
flag-and-an-appropriation  politician  even  asked  for  a 
detailed  plan.  Tt  was  sent  him  and  approved,  togeth- 
er with  the  plan  for  a  local  forestry  school.  But  that 
was  the  end  of  it. 

The  forest  school  was  started  by  volunteers,  but 
not  one  of  the  students  was  appointed  on  the  forest 
force,  though  Ringer  Herman  promised  in  writing  to 
do  so.  The  plan  for  fire  prevention  was  based  on  free 
permits.  All  persons  entering  the  forests  were 
obliged  to  carry  these  permits.  On  the  permit  was 
printed  the  law  on  forest  fires,  and  the  name  and  ad- 
dress of  the  holder  was  written  in,  together  with  the 
district  to  be  visited  and  the  duration  of  the  visit. 
This  information  was  also  to  be  filled  in  on  the  stub 
of  the  permit  book.  Permit  books  were  to  be  kept 
at  every  trail  entrance  to  the  mountains.  All  of  our 
mountain  interests,  such  as  resorts,  owners  of  water 
rights  for  domestic  or  agricultural  use  or  for  power 
plants  are  earnestly  and  seriously  opposed  to  forest 
fires.  These  interests  stand  ready  to  issue  such  per- 
mits without  cost  to  the  government.  Neither  this  nor 
any  system  of  action  worthy  of  consideration  has  been 
adopted. 

Still,  much  money  has  been  spent  by  the  political 
foresters,  practically  all  of  which  has  been  wasted. 

The  present  force  has  in  its  rangers  the  rank  and 
file  to  make  a  good  forestry  force.  The  trouble  is 
that  the  head  officers  are  simply  politicians,  not  only 
ignorant  of  forestry  but  incapable  of  learning  or  of 
getting  out  of  the  political  patronage  rut. 

The  most  useless  things  have  been  done.  Some 
things  like  the  exclusion  of  resorts  from  the  forests 
where  some  politician  did  not  like  the  owner  or  did 
not  get  his  graft  were  positive  in  juries  to  the  forestry 
cause.  Such  acts  were  bad  policy,  hostile  to  the  for- 
ests and  cruelly  unjust.  Some  power  companies  have 
had  a  hard  time  to  utilize  the  mountain  water. 

Altogether  it  can  be  said  of  this  political  outfit  that 
they  have  done  those  things  that  they  ought  not  to 
have  done,  and  left  undone  those  things  that  they 
ought  to  have  done,  and  there  is  no  health  in  them. 
There  is  not  a  single  forester  in  the  bunch.  How  the 
forestry  management  was  ever  jockeyed  into  the  for- 
malized, incompetent  and  scandal  filled  land  office  is 
beyond  comprehension. 

The  high  officers,  from  President  down,  are  now  for 
a  forestry  management  under  skilled  foresters.  Haste 
the  day  of  hope. 
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The  Augean  Stables— Keep  Them  Clean 


By  LIONEL 

The  ancient  Greeks  found  it  useful 
and  very  necessary  to  frequently  over- 
haul and  clean  out  their  horse  stables. 
In  our  experiences  in  government  it 
has  been  found  essential  to  apply  the 
cleansing  process  to  our  political 
stables.  It  is  questionable  whether  the 
political  conscience  has  not  become 
more  hardened  as  time  has  advanced. 

There  have  been  from  time  to  time 
disclosures  of  frauds,  crimes  and  delin- 
quencies on  the  part  of  public  officials 
since  the  foundation  of  the  govern- 
ment, but  as  the  nation  has  grown  in 
population  and  wealth  they  seem  to 
have  become  more  numerous  and  on  a 
larger  scale.  Perhaps  it  has  been  be- 
cause opportunities  have  been  better, 
but  the  more  probable  cause  lies  in  the 
tremendous  passion  and  struggle  for 
wealth-getting  that  have  grown  up  in 
the  development  of  the  industries  and 
commerce  of  the  country.  Our  policies 
too,  in  manv  respects  of  late  especially, 
have  fostered  particular  interests  to 
the  detriment  of  those  of  the  whole 
people. 

Business  affairs,  as  a  logical  conse- 
quence, have  not  been  conducted  on  the 
highest  plane  of  morals,  a  fact  that 
men  in  public  employment  have  not 
fniled  to  discover.  Tt  is  not  improb- 
nble,  therefore,  that  they  argue  that  it 
is  no  greater  wrong  for  them  to  take 
a  little  of  the  swag  while  it  is  going 
than  for  those  who  grasp  it  in  what 
thev  call  business  ways.  To  corrupt 
officials  is  not  an  unnatural  corollai-v 
to  fleecinc  the  public  bv  exploiting  ad- 
vantages possessed  and  through  cun- 
ning and  surreptitious  devices.  The 
government  has  vast  sums  of  monev, 
and  its  revenue  resources  are  unlimited. 
Tf  it  gets  short  of  monev.  taxes  can  be 
increased  ad  infinitum.  There  is  prone- 
ness  to  justify  moral  conduct  by  com- 
parison with  what  others  do. 

Recent  disclosures  of  fraud  and  crime 
in  the  Postal  Department  have  never 
been  equalled  for  ramifications  in  the 
history  of  the  government,  though 
larger  stealings  occurred  by  the  whis- 
key ring  during  Grant's  administration 
and  by  the  ' '  star  route  gang' '  under  the 
Hayes  regime.  Tt  is  a  culmination  of 
what  preceded.  During  the  Spanish 
war  there  were  both  incompetency  and 
dishonesty  in  supplying  the  army,  and 
serious  frauds  were  disclosed  in  Cuba, 
while  under  our  immediate  domination. 
Similar  crimes  have  been  committed  in 
the  Philippines.  Lastly  and  at  a  late 
day  it  appears  that  the  public  lands 
department  has  been  honey-combed 
with  favoritism  and  fraud  for  years. 

Pretensions  to  high  morals  by  a  po- 
litical party  will  not  alone  protect 
against  official  misconduct.  What  is 
needed  is  frequent  treatment  of  the 
stables  with  pick  and  shovel  after  the 
manner  of  the  Greeks  in  dealing  with 
the  stables  of  Augera — frequent  over 
hauling  of  the  books  and  squaring  of 
accounts.  This  is  more  necessary  when 
a  party  has  long  been  in  power,  for  its 
confidence  in  its  perpetuity  makes  it 
negligent  and  remiss. 

Partyism  is  born  of  our  politics  and 
it  becomes  excessive  in  proportion  to 
continuance  of  domination.  The  ras- 
cals flock  to  the  strong  party;  their  in- 
terests are  with  it.  Why  the  buzzards 
flock  to  a  particular  spot  is  well  known. 
The  animal  man  has  the  buzzard's  in- 
stinct. Rascals  never  go  to  a  minority 
party.  Whoever  want  favors  flock  to 
the  stronger  party  and  support  it  with 
their  cash,  which  is  regarded  as  bread 
thrown  upon  the  water,  and  from  which 
a  return  in  many  fold  will  be  realized. 
Success  is  more  surrounded  with  temp- 
tation than  failure,  the  same  as  pros- 
perity is  a  severer  test  of  virtue  than 
misfortune. 

It  is  a  fact  that  exposure  of  official 
misconduct  tends  to  injure  the  party 
in  possession  of  the  government,  and 
rightfully  so,  but  it  is  not  proof  that 
the  mass  of  the  party  is  indifferent  to 
it.  The  stronger  the  partyism  the  less 
likely  it  is  that  offenders  who  are  mem- 
bers of  the  party  will  be  discovered 
and  punished.  To  maintain  party  con- 
trol easily  becomes  more  important 
than  the  public  welfare— and  a  tender 
feeling    towards  good  party  workers 
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grows  up  to  such  an  extent  that  their 
services  "cover  a  multitude  of  sins." 

The  party  in  power  is  intensely  parti- 
san, almost  to  the  suppression  of  pa- 
triotism, if  promotion  of  the  public 
welfare  at  the  expense  of  party  defeat 
is  true  patriotism. 

How  can  it  be  explained  that  postal 
ciimes  and  delinquencies  have  existed 
for  years  without  discovery?  Doubt- 
less on  the  ground  of  neglect  of  watch- 
fulness, or  an  indisposition  to  ferret 
out  and  expose  misconduct  proceeding 
from  a  fear  of  hurting  the  party.  When 
Tullock  made  his  charges  the  Post- 
master General  treated  them  as  "hot 
air,"  to  use  his  own  words.  Mr. 
Payne  was  commended  to  the  high  po- 
sition of  Postmaster  General  by  noth- 
ing except  his  strong  partisanism  and 
machine  party  work.  He  was  Hanna's 
right  bower  in  two  Presidential  cam- 
paigns. He  has  been  forced  into 
the  investigations,  and  at  last  has 
come  to  the  conclusion  that  the 
best  way  out  of  the  danger  is  right 
through  it,  adopting  the  theory  of  the 
military  writer,  Jomini,  as  applied  to 
war  and  battles.  He  may  in  the  end 
do  the  work  well,  but  it  was  hard  for 
him  to  begin  it,  and  if  done  well  it  will 
be  due  to  his  subordinate,  Bristow,  and 
not  to  himself. 

The  politician  ordinarily  draws  back 
from  exposing  the  members  of  his  own 
party,  holding  to  the  maxim  that  "it 
is  a  Mirty  bird  that  befouls  its  own 
nest."  The  political  machine  and  the 
boss  are  the  products  within  the  party 
in  the  majority  and  the  longer  it  con- 
tinues in  power  the  more  potential  they 
become.  Hence  the  importance  of  the 
frequent  cleaning  out  of  the  Augean 
stables.  It  is  the  "new  broom  that 
sweeps  clean."  A  change  from  one 
party  to  another  is  the  new  broom;  it 
is  not  hampered  by  a  fear  of  party  in- 
jury; it  assures  new  and  cleaner  life 
to  those  who  do  the  public  work.  Some 
punishment,  to  the  extent,  at  least,  or 
rebuke,  should  be  administered  as  often 
as  deserved.  That  is  the  only  way  the 
people  can  assure  an  efficient  and  pure 
government.  Whenever  any  partv 
gains  power  the  harpies  will  rally  to  it 
and,  if  tolerated,  in  time  will  corrupt 
it.  With  the  best  it  is  difficult  to  re- 
sist appeals  for  recompense  for  work 
done  and  cash  contributed. 

The  longer  in  power  the  more  a  party 
becomes  demoralized,  and  the  stronger 
become  the  machines  and  bosses.  This 
has  been  demonstrated  in  a  most 
marked  manner  in  New  York  and  Phil- 
adelphia. Excessive  or  unreasoning 
partyism  is  demoralizing  everywhere. 
In  Philadelphia  a  franchise  was  given 
away  at  the  behest  of  a  boss  when  an 
offer  of  $2,500,000  was  made  from  an 
abundantly  responsible  source.  It  was 
only  fanatical  partyism'  that  made  the 
people  endure  it.  Similar  and  numerous 
cases,  though  not  as  flagrant,  have 
elsewhere  occurred. 

There  cannot  be  expected  that  as 
thorough  overhauling  will  take  place 
by  a  party  where  members  are  liable 
to  be  exposed  and  punished  as  by  the 
change  to  a  new  party  not  under  such 
restraint.  When  it  becomes  known  that 
the  people  will  not  work  in  a  partisan 
harness  then  more  vigilance  will  be 
practiced*  and  rascals  will  be  deterred 
from  misconduct. 

Adherence  to  principle  in  regard  to 
public  policies  is  not  necessarily  party- 
ism—it  is  a  moral  and  public  duty  to 
have  intelligent  and  honest  opinions 
and  to  act  upon  them. 


Churchman— We  had  a  spelling  bee 
at  the  church  last  week.  The  pastor 
gave  out  the  words.  Did  you  hear 
about  it? 

Ascum— No;  was  it  interesting? 

Churchman— Rather.  The  first  three 
words  he  gave  out  were  "increase," 
"pastor,"  "salary."  —  Philadelphia 
Press. 


"Get  out  of  this!  You've  no  busi- 
ness in  here.  Couldn't  you  see  the 
board?" 

"Ay,  we  seed  booa'd." 

"Well!     What  did  it  say?" 

"It  niver  spoke!" 


BANKS. 


FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK  ! 

CORNER  SECOND  AND  SPRING  STREETS 


Total  .  . 
Resources 


United  States  Depository 

$7,000,000.00 


SPECIAL  DEPARTMENT  FOR  WOMEN 


BAlRICAN  national  bank 

SUCCESSOR  TO  CALIFORNIA  BANK 
CORNER  BROADWAY  AND  SECOND  STREET 

Capital  Fuffy  Paid  -  -  $1,000,000 
Shareholders'.  Liahifity    -     ■  $1,000.000 

to  Depositors  $2,000,000 

Special  Safe  Deposit  and  Storage  Vault  Department 

SOUTHWESTERN 


IM 


IONAL 


AIM  K 


Northwest  Comer    2nd    and  Broadway 

Capital,  $300,000 


OFFICERS  AND  DIRECTORS 


JOHN  S.  CRAVENS,  President 
GEORGE  J.  DENIS,  1st  Vice-President. 
HARRY  GRAY,  2nd  Vice-President 
A.  B.  JONES.  Cashier 
N.  B.  BLACKSTONE 


JOHN  B.  MILLER 
W.  M.  GARLAND 
HULETT  C.  MERRITT 
GAIL  B.  JOHNSON 
BURTON  E.  GREEN 


Assuring  courteous  and  liberal  attention,  the  Southwestern  National  Bank 
invites  the  accounts  of  Individuals,  Firms  and  Corporations. 


ITIZEN8  NATIONAL  BANK 


CORNER  THIRD  AND 
SPRING  8T8. 


UNITED  STATES  DEPOSITARY 


Capital, 

Surplus  and  Profits, 


OFFICERS 

R.  J.  WATERS,  President. 
J.  ROSS  CLARK,  Vlce-Pres. 
A.  J.  WATERS,  Cashier 
GEO.  E.  F.  DUFFET,  Asst.  Chr. 


$200,00000 
-  $75,000.00 

DIRECTORS 

R.  J.  WATERS         JOHN  H.  NORTON 
J.  ROSS  CLARK       C.  A.  CANFIELD 
A.  G.  HUBBARD     E.  G.  FAY 
L.  W.  BLINN  ROBERT  HALE, 

J.  M.  HALE  JNO.  J.  FAY,  Jr. 

A.  J.  WATERS 


HAVE  YOU  MONEY 
THAT  IS  IDLE? 
LOOK  US  UP, 

Send  for  Booklet  and  Statement. 
Paid  in  Capital,  $1,200,000.     Directors— W   G.  Cochran,  Pres.;  A.  E.  Tomeroy,  Vice-Pres  ; 
J.  G.  Mossin,  Treas.;  W.  D.  Woolwine;  C.  J.  Warle;  Secretary;  D.  M.  Cuthbert,  Supt.  Agencies; 
STATE  MUTUAL  BUILDING  AND  LOAN  ASS'N,  141  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles 

FIELDING  J.  STILSON  .... 

REALTY  STOCKS,  BONDS 

MEMBER 

LOS  ANGELES  STOCK  EXCH ANOE  LOS   ANOELES   REALTY  BOARD 


Telephones  105 


Trust  Building,  Los  Angeles 


Mistress — "But   the  letter    had  no 

address  on  it.  Surely  you  have  not 
posted  it?" 

Maid— " 'Dade,   and  I   have,  mum. 

Sure  I  thought  ye  lift  the  address  off 

so  as  nobody 'd  know  who  ye  were 
sending  it  to." 


Tourist— Do  these  scarecrows  save 
your  crops? 

Farmer— They  work  first  rate.  You 
see,  every  tramp  that  comes  along 
crosses  the  fields  to  see  if  th'  clothes  is 
wu'th  stealin',  w'icli  they  ain't,  and 
that  scares  the  crows  away." 


De  people  in  dis  neighborhood  is  de 
most  shockin'ly  ill-bred  persons  da1 
I  over  run  acrost, "  said  Meandering 
Mike.  "  Dier  lack  of  information  about 
de  proprieties  is  scan'lous. " 

"What  have  dey  been  doin'?"  ask- 
ed Plodding  Pete. 

"No  less  dan 'free  of  'em  has  offer- 
me  breakfast  food  fur  luncheon!" 
—Washington  Star. 


Teacher — Now,  who  can  tell  m« 
which  travels  faster — heat  or  cold? 

Johnny  Bright — Heat,  of»course;  anj - 
body  can  catch  cold. 
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At  the  Theatres 


ORPHEUM. 

For  head  liners  the  Orpheum 's  bill 
next  week  will  present  Waterbtiry 
Brothers  and  Tenny,  musical  come- 
dians. They  have  a  sketch,  of  course- 
all  Orpheum  teams  have  sketches  now 
— which  they  call  "A  Cold  Day  in 
July."  They  succeeed  in  thawing  out 
an  audience,  it  is  said,  even  on  the 
Boldest  day  July  ever  saw,  and  the  act 
is  in  no  way  a  frost,  notwithstanding 
its  title. 

Tom  Browne— that  same  Tom 
Browne  who  whistled  his  way  to  popu- 
larity as  the  bartender  in  Hoyt's  "A 
Trip  to  Chinatown"  —  will  be  on  next 
week 's  Orpheum  program  also.  He 
whistles—  that 's  all.  But  he  is  without 
doubt  the  most  wonderful  whistler  in 


tie  Kendall,  a  charming  and  most  beau- 
tiful little  prima  donna.  Miss  Eunice 
Clarke  Drake,  quite  a  noted  song- 
si  n-ss,  late  of  the  Anna  Held  and  Bos- 
tonian  companies.  Miss  Therese  Bar- 
ker, a  talented  contralto  and  charac- 
ter actress.  Miss  Kdna 
clever  little  comedienne, 
a  handsome  tenor  singer, 
basso.  Carries  Major, 
singer  of  considerable 
John  K.  Young 


Brumley,  a 
Car]  Haydn, 
Leo  Adde, 
a  baritone 
eastern  fame. 
Robert  Pitkin: 


two  clever  and   ingenious  fun-makers. 

One  of  the  strong  features  of  the  or- 
ganization has  always  been  the  excel- 
lence of  its  chorus.  The  chorus  may 
be  termed  the  "backbone"  of  any 
comic  opera  troupe.  Tt  should  be 
graceful  as  well  as  shapely,  tuneful  as 


FLORENCE  ROBERTS,  AT  THE  III  KRANK 


the  world,  and  therefore  well  worth 
hearing. 

Herbert  Lloyd,  another  of  the  new- 
comers, is  "The  King's  Jester,"  and 
graciously  permits  Miss  Lillian  Lil- 
yan  to  help  him  out.  He  does  some 
great  .juggling,  and  makes  many  a' 
jest. 

For  holdovers  the  management  has 
selected  Colombino,  the  impersonator, 
who  did  such  a  pleasing  act  this  week; 
the  three  Crane  brothers,  Mudtown 
Minstrels;  the  Eappo  sisters,  Russian 
dancers;  and  Kostow,  the  world-famed 
equilibrist.  The  program  in  its  en- 
tirety, has  a  pleasing  look  to  it.  The 
motion  pictures  will  be  presented  again 
also. 


MASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 
Olympia  Opera  Company. 

Unquestionably,  the  most  pleasant 
entertainment  imaginable  is  light, 
comic  opera.  In  this  climate  it  is  in- 
deed the  most  legitimate  form  of  the- 
atrical amusement.  Local  theater-go- 
ers have  been  quick  to  recognize  this 
fact  and  will  no  doubt  be  ready  to 
welcome  heartily  the  engagement  of 
the  famous  Olympia  Opera  company, 
whose  success  in  eastern  cities  has 
been  phenomenal. 

Among  the  prime  favorites  of  the  or- 
ganization may  be  mentioned  Miss  Lot* 


well  as  plastic.  And  after  quality, 
quantity  is  also  desirable.  In  both 
respects  the  Olympia  chorus  is  said  to 
possess  every  requirement.  It  con- 
sists of  ten  men  and  twenty  girls,  a 
fair  and  equitable  proportion,  and  has 
been  drilled  until  its  movements,  vo- 
cally ami  actually,  arc  executed  witli 
the  precision  of  a  crack  military  corps 
performance  of  the  manual. 

Monday  evening,  November  2,  is 
the  date  set  for  the  opening  perform- 
ance. No  doubt  the  welcome  to  be  ex- 
tended by  the  people  of  Los  Angeles 
to  the  theatrical  favorites  of  the  comic 
opera  firmament  will  take  the  shape  of 
a  mass  meeting,  not  to  be  adjourned 
until  the  company  pulls  down  its 
scenery  and  is  ready  to  start  for  the 
next  stand.  "The  Girl  from  Paris" 
opens  the  season,  for  two  nights,  then 
come  "The  Isle  of  Champagne"  for 
two  nights,  '.'The  Tuneful  Olivettes," 
for  the  last  two  evenings  and  "The 
Chimes  of  Normandy"  for  matinee. 


BURBANK. 


For  the  week  beginning  Sunday,  No- 
vember 1,  the  Burbank  announces  the 
annual  engagement  of  Miss  Florence 
Roberts  and  her  company  of  players 
from  the  Alcazar  theater," San  Francis- 
co. 


/~)RPHEUM — Spring  Street,  between  Second  and  Third 

"The  Home  of  PolHe  Vaudeville"  Clarence  Drown  Resident  Mgr. 

Week,  Commencing  flonday,  November  a 


WATERBURY  BROS.  &  TENNY 

Presenting  "A  COLD  DAY  IN  JULY" 


WHISTLING   TOn  BROWNE 

Of  Hoyt's  "A  Trip  to  Chinatown  '  fame 

HERBERT  LLOYD 

"The  King's  Jester,"  assisted  by  Lillian  Lilyan 
CRANB  BROTHERS,  Mudtown  Minstrels.  SISTERS  RAPPO,  Russian  Dancers.  ROSTOW, 
World-Famed  Equilibrist.  GOLDEN  STATE  QUINTETTE.  Comedians,  Singers  and  Dancers. 
Latest  Motion  Pictures.  COLOnBliNO,  Impersonotor  and  Quick  Change  Ar  ist. 
Performance  every  night.  PRICES— Evening,  best  seats,  25  and  50c;  gallery,  10c;  box  seats,  75c. 
MATINEE — Wednesday,  seats,  25c;  Saturdays  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  25c;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10c.    Phone  Main  1447. 


IMPSON  AUDITORIUM 

STAR    O  O  KJ 


flanagement 
Blanchard  &  Venter 


Auspices  Young  Men's  Christian  Association 

....TEN  GREAT  EVENTS  FOR  $1.00.  .. 

'We  still  lead;  let  those  who  can   follow."     Compare  this  course  with  any  other  ever  before 
offered  in  America  at  twice  the  price 


NO  CHEAP  ATTRACTIONS 


EVERY  ONE  A  STAR 


Phil  Hunter  Company 
Jessie  Eldrldge  Snuthwick 
Louis  Favour 


Fisk  Jubilee  Singers 
Wm   Webster  Ellsworth 
Robt.  J.  Burdette 


Hiss  Clara  lorris 
Dr.  Russell  H.  Conwell 
rtozart  Symphony  Club 
And  a  Urand  Concert 

Only  1500  Tickets  to  be  Sold  712  Sold  the  First  Three  Days 

Admission  to  the  Course— 500  Unreserved  Seats,  $1.00.     Including  Reserved  Seats,  $1.50  and  $2.00 

No  Higher 


M 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE 


H  C.  WYATT, 
Lessee  and  Manager 

Special  Engagement  of  the  Leading  Comic  Opera  Repertoire  Organization  of  the  Country 


FIFTY 
PEOPLE 


Olympia  Opera  Co. 


FIFTY 
PEOPLE 


Direct  from  its  Enga,ement  of  One   Hundred  and  Forty  Nights  in  New  Orleans 

Repertoire — Week  of  November  2 

Monday  and  Tuesday— The  World's  Famous  French  Musical  Satire 

"THE    OIRL     FROn  PARIS" 

Wednesday  and  Thursday  — Most  Sparkliug  and  Up-to-date  Operatic  Burlesque 

"THE     ISLE     OF  CHAHPAONE" 

Friday  and  Saturday— The  Prettiest  and  Most  Complete  Musical  Story 

"OLIVETTE" 

Saturday  Matinee— Bargain  for  the  Ladies  and  Children.  Planquette's  Beautiful 

"CHIMES    OF  NORflANDY" 

Prices — $1.00  ,  75c,  50c,  25c.    Saturday  Matinee,  Adults  50c,  Chi'dren  25c.    Seats  now  on  sale 
Phones — Sunset,  Main  70;   Home,  Main  70 


LYRIC  MUSICAL  and  LECTURE  COURSE  1  Bm«^, 

TEN  GREAT  EVENTS  FOR  THE.  PRIGE  OF  ONE 

OPENING  WITH  THE  COAST  FAVORITES 

Ellery's  Royal  Italian  Band 

...    FOLLOWED  BY  ... 


THE  ANGELUS  Ol'ERA  CO.— 
PAUL  DE  CHAUVENET,  PIANIST 
FOREST  DABNEY  CARR,  BASSO 
EDITH  P.  ROUNDS,  ORGANIST 


THE  LORELEI  QUARTETTE 
EL  GOLONDRINO  QUARTETTE 
PROF.  G.  A.  BOBRICK,  LIQUID  AIR 
THE  OPID  TRIO,  CHAMBER  CONCERT 


AND  BURTON  HOLMES— THE  FAMOUS  TRAVELER  LECTURER 
The  Strongest  Course  ever  given  in  Los  Angeles  at  Popular  Prices 
SEASON  TICKETS  WITH  RESERVED  SEATS-|2.00,  $3.00  AND  $4.00-NO  HIGHER 
Sale  of  Seats  Now  on,  at  the  Union  Pacific  Ticket  Office,  250  South  Spring  Street. 

MOROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  OLI  ^r.^nager 

Matinee  To-day— Performance  To-night— Farewell  of  the   Splendid  Baker  Theatre 
Company  in  "  THE  DANCING  GIRL." 
Week  starting  tomorrow  (Sunday;  evening— Matinee  Saturday.  Mr.  Frederic  Belasco  presents 
Fli~>rr>r>r*n    It  t )  f~>  n  r- 1  r  1,1  shakespeares  Immortal  Love  Story 

44  ROMEO  AND  JULIET" 

Phones  Main  1270  and  1270 


An  Elaborate  Scenic  and  Costume  Productioi 
Prices— 15c.  25c,  36c,  and  50c. 

Children  under  5  years  not  admitted  to  any  performance 


Q 


RAND  OPERA   HOUSE   flaln  Street  between  First  and  Second 


XOeeK.  beginning  Sunday.       o-Vtmber  I  —  Matinee 

Return  engagement  of  Last  Season's  Farcical  Triumph.     GOODHUE  &  KELLGGG  present 
their  Company  of  Comedy  Celebrities  in  the  Laugh  Producer 
"HELLO      E3  I   L_  L_ 
Fun  Galo-e.      Next  week  "Over  Niagara  Falls" 
Performance  every  night.    PRICES — Evening,  best  Seats,  25  and  50  cents  ;  gallery,  10c  ;  box  seats, 
75  cents.    MATINEE — Tuesdays,  Saturdays,  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  26  cents  ;  orchestra, box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10  cents. 


IHPSON  AUDITORIUM 


L.  E.  BEHYMER 
Manager 

ONE  NIGHT  ONLY  — FRIDAY.  NOVEMBER  6 

first  event  of  the  LYRIC  MUSICAL  COURSE 


THE    LORELEI  QUARTETTE 


MRS.  ELIZABETH  WUERKER.  Soprano 
MRS   nARGARET  LE  SAGE,  Alto 

An  Evening  of  Solo 
Se^ts  on  sale  at  Union  Pacific  Ticket  Office 


niSS  MAUD  BITTLESON,  Soprano 
MISS  LETITIA  WILLIAnS,  Altj 
Duett  and  Qu  irtett  Work 

Tel.  Main  598  .  25c,  50c  and  75c 


ELITE  DERMATOLOGY  PARLORS 

rtadam  FLOY  ADA  BOWES  of  New  York  City 
IS  YOUR  Fflcr  UNWOMANLY?     Have  you  dark  shadows  on  your  lips,  cheek,  chin  or  person? 

If  you  have,  B.  B.  B.  English  Caramel  is  just  what  you  want. 

B.  B.  B.  ENGLISH  CARAM EL  is  endorsed  by  the  medical  profession,  and  has  had  twenty  years 
of  successful  practice  in  England  and  on  the  Continent.  It  is,  in  fact,  the  only  satisfactory  eradica- 
tion of  superfluous  hair  known  to  science. 

Hair  Dressing  and  Manicuring  Trial  Treatment  Free 

45g  SOUTH  BROADWAY,  Rooms  .1  and  4 


Miss  Roberts  lias  just  concluded  a 
highly  successful  six  weeks'  engage- 
ment there,  which  served  tn  accentu- 
ate the  actress'  wonderful  popularity 
in  the  northern  city. 

This  magnetic  and  marvelonsly  in- 
tense artiste  is  one  of  the  most  con- 
spicuous figures  in  the  local  theatrical 
world  of  today,  aiid  will  remain  so 
during  the  week  which  she  devotes  to 
our  intellectual  enjoyment. 


Many  western  actresses  have  come 
into  distinction  and  hastily  fled  east- 
ward; Miss  Roberts  has  elected  to 
remain  upon  her  own  coast,  and  it  is 
well,  for  she  is  the  peer  of  any  player, 
native  or  foreign,  who  has  come  to  us. 

For  her  present  engagement  in  Los 
Angeles,  Miss  Roberts  will  he  seen 
as  "Juliet"  in  a  superb  scenic  and 
costuniic  production  of  Shakespeare's 
"Romeo  and  Juliet." 
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GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE. 

What  would  you  do  if,  on  the  eve 
of  your  marriage,  just  as  the  culminat- 
ing point  of  your  life  had  been 
reached,  and  you  were  to  lead  to  the 
altar  the  woman  on  whom  all  your 
heart's  holiest  affections  were  cen- 
tered, if  a  huge  Sheriff  placed  bis  hand 
on   your    shoulder   and    informed  you 


until  he  is  about  ready  to  give  up  the 
ghost.  The  splendid  company  which 
Messrs.  Goodhue  and  Kellogg  have 
gathered  together  for  this  season's 
presentation  includes,  besides  the  fa- 
vorite comedian,  Harry  Blakemore, 
who  has  been  especially  engaged  for 
the  title  role,  such  well-known  and 
sterling  artists    as  Arthur  L.  Cogliser 


5.  Legends,  F.  Mohring— Lorelei 
Quartet. 

6.  The  Light  of  My  Soul  (Opera 
of   Linda) — Donizetti  —  Miss  Bittleson. 

7.  Waltz  Song — Lorelei  Quartet. 

8.  Storm  and  Sunshine,  Dudley 
Buck— Miss  Letitia  Williams. 

9.  Thou  Art  So  Like  a  Flower,  O. 
Penret  —  Lorelei  Quartet. 


music  lovers  repeatedly  remarked,  "If 
there  is  more  music  to  be  found  in  in- 
struments than  was  brought  out  of 
those  in  Ellery's  Band,  it  never  has. 
been  brought  out  in  Los  Angeles  up 
to  the  present  time,  but  Manager  1",1- 
lery  believes  in  improvements,  and  this 
season  he  has  secured  in  addition  to 
his  fifty-five  star  players,  eight  so- 
loists, kings  of  the  instruments  on 
which  they  perform— among  them,  the 
greatest  living  harp  virtuoso,  Signor 
Domenico  Sedero;  the  famous  oboe  so- 
loist of  the  Grau  orchestra,  Signor  de 
Angelis;  Signor  Curti,  bombardino  so- 
loist; Palma  and  Di  Metris,  trumpeters, 
and  De  Marcies,  trombone  soloist. 

The  new  leader  secured  at  the  open- 
ing of  the  season,  in  Denver,  is  Signor 
Manfredo  < 'hiafferelli. 


LOS  ANGELES  CHORAL  SOCIETY. 

Rehearsals  are  rapidly  going  on  un- 
der the  directorship  of  Prof.  .Julius 
Albert  Jahn  for  the  first  concert ' of 
the  Los  Angeles  Choral  Society,  which 
will  be  given  at  the  Mason  Opera 
Tuesday  evening,  November  24th.  No 
effort  or  expense  has  been  spared  to 
make  this  affair  a  most  brilliant  one 
from  an  artistic  as  well  as  a  social 
point  of  view.  The  Choral  Society 
constitutes  the  first  effort  in  Los  An- 
geles toward  the  organization  of  a 
permanent  oratorio  society,  which, 
however,  can  only  operate  in  a  success- 
ful way  by  the  unanimous  support  of 
all  the  music  lovers  of  Los  Angeles  and 
vicinity. 

At  the  first  concert,  Massenet's 
"Eve,"  preceded  by  Gade's  "Spring 
Message"  will  be  given  at  the  Mason 
Opera  House,  and  for  the  first  time  on 
the  Coast,  with  an  orchestral  force  of 
40  men  and  a  chorus  numbering  about 
150  voices. 


WATERBURY  BROS   AND  TUNNY,  AT  THE  ORI'HHUM 


that  sixty  days  in  the  county  jail 
awaited  you  for  being  an  inmate  of  a 
gambling  house?  There  is  but  one  an- 
swer. You  would  accompany  the 
sheriff,  and  lie  about  your  destination 
to  your  bride-to-be.  That  sounds  very 
easy,  but  what  lie  would  you  tell  her? 
William  Fuller,  the  hero  of  Willis  Max- 
well Goodhue's  jolly  comedy,  "Hello, 
Kill,"  which  comes  to  the  Grand  Opera 
House   next   Sunday   for     one  week, 


Frank  Mostyn  Kelly,  Echlin  P.  Gayer, 
Phillip  Sheffield,  Henry  Adams,  the 
Misses  Irene  Hobson,  Kathleen  Clif- 
ford, Kathryn  Vincent,  Alice  Moffett, 
and  Pauline  Hickler. 


JOHN  DALY  MURPHY 
In '  Hello  Bill,"  at  the  Grand  Optra  House 

thinks  he  has  a  very  good  fiction 
to  fill  the  occasion  which  suddenly 
arises,  but  after  five  or  six  of  his  false- 
hoods have  re-acted  on  him  he  is  almost 
inclined  to  change  his  mind,  and  agree 
that  the  truth  is  better  at  all  times. 
If  ever  a  man  gets  into  trouble  through 
prevarication  the  poor,  luckless  "Bill" 
is  that  fellow.  Every  fiction  he  invents 
to  account  for  his  absence  during  those 
sixty  days  gets  him  into  a  worse  plight 


LORELEI  QUARTET. 

On  next  Friday  evening  at  Simp- 
son's Auditorium,  the  Lorelei  Quar- 
tet will  give  their  first  concert  of  the 
season,  and  at  the  same  time  will  open 
the  Lyric  Musical  and  Lecture  Course, 
under  the  management  of  L.  Behymer. 
This  musical  event  is  the  first  of  the 
ten  great  events  to  be  given  in  this 
course.  The  Lorelei  Quartet  is  a  musi- 
cal organization  which  has  been  in  ex- 
istence for  over  eight  seasons. 

The  quartet  was  originally  formed 
by  Mrs.  E.  K.  Wuerker,  one  of  our  best 
known  vocalists  of  more  than  ordinary 
ability,  and  whose  career  as  a  public 
singer  has  been  one  unbroken  success. 
She  is  the  leading  soprano  of  the  or- 
ganization. Mrs.  Margaret  LeSage, 
the  first  contralto,  is  a  singer  whose 
work  is  of  the  highest  grade.  Miss 
Maude  Bittleson,  the  second  soprano, 
is  a  charming  vocalist.  The  second 
alto  is  Miss  Letitia  Williams,  possess- 
ing a  full  rounded  voice,  full  of  fire, 
yet  sweet  and  under  perfect  control. 
The  work  of  the  Lorelei  is  of  the 
highest  grade,  and  they  are  appearing 
at  many  swell  functions  as  star  enter- 
tainers. 

The  reserved  seats  are  on  sale  at 
the  Union  Pacific  ticket  office,  and 
popular  prices  will  prevail.  The  pro- 
gram, which  is  an  excellent  one,  is  as 
follows: 

1.  The  Arrow  and  the  Song,  G.  P. 
Ritter— Lorelei  Quartet. 

2.  An  Arabian  Romance,  E.  J.  Con- 
chois— Mrs.  Margaret  M.  LeSage. 

3.  (a)  May  Dance  in  Thuringia,  J. 
0.  Macy;  (b)  Evening  in  the  Vale,  F. 

Miller     Lorelei  Quartet. 

4.  Gypsies,  Brahms— Mrs.  E.  K. 
Wuerker  and  Mrs.  LeSage. 


10.  Villanelli,  Eva  Dell  'Aequa  — 
Mrs.  E.  K.  Wuerker. 

11.  Old  Folks  at  Home,  F.  Rovt— 
Lorelei  Quartet. 

ELLERY'S  ROYAL  ITALIAN  BAND. 

At  last  the  dates  have  been  secured 
definitely  for  the  opening  appearance 


THE  STAR  COURSE. 

The  Star  Course  of  entertainments 
is  this  year  even  more  popular  than 
the  Imperial  Course,  the  advance  sale 
of  tickets  having  been  much  larger 
and  more  enthusiastically  received. 
Almost  all  of  the  season  tickets  are 
sold  and  the  reserved  sale,  which  opens 
on  Monday,  November  2nd,  is  sure  to 
te  very  brisk.  Of  course,  this  season 's 
Star  is  the  fifth  to  be  given  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  and  the 
committee  have  spared  neither  pains 
nor  expense  to  make  it  the  strongest 
and  best  ever  presented.  Ten  events 
are  presented,  including  a  grand  con- 
cert by  the  Philharmonic  Orchestra  of 
55  pieces,  under  the  directorship  of 
Herr  Arnold  Krauss,  Miss  Harriett 
Marie  Cropper,  soprano  soloist,  and 
Mr.  Harry  Barnhart,  basso.  The  other 
events  include  Miss  Clara  Morris,  the 
great   emotional   actress;    the  original 


MISS  LOTTIE  KENDALL 
At  the  Mason  Opera  House 


of  Ellery's  Royal  Italian  Band  in  this  Fisk  Jubilee  Singers,  Phil  Hunter,  the 
citv.  The  first  concert  will  be  Mon-  wizard,  and  Dard  Hunter,  the  artist, 
day  evening,  November  16th,  at  Haz-  assisted  by  their  own  company;  Mrs. 
ard's  pavilion,  and  will  continue  for  .Jessie  Eldridge  Southwick,  of  Boston, 
four  nights  during  the  week.  in  her  evening  of  interpretive  read- 
Last    year,   and    year    before,   our  '          (Continued  on  Page  14.) 
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.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco.  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Rates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PflRRIS,  Genl.  Agent, 

328  S.  Spring  8t.      Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  OUNANN,  den.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,   San  Franciso. 


"The  Sign  of  Quality:' 


Stands  for  Speed 
and  Stands  Alone 


PRICE  IS 
THE  SAME 


(TO  CALIFORNIA 


Other  points  in  proportion. 

GOOD  UNTIL  NOVEMBER  30 

Ask  Santa  Fe  Agents 


Sandie  Menzies,  Chief  Mate 

(Continued  from  page  5.) 

howl  more  like  "that  of  beasts  than 
men.  The  thick  white  smoke  rose  in 
a  dense  cloud,  shutting  off  the  shad 
owy  masts  and  sails  that  a  moment 
before  had  seemed  almost  to  touch  our 
shrouds  and  make  even  the  figures 
of  our  own  men  look  dim  and  shadowy 
in  the  failing  light.  It  was  only  for  a 
minute  or  two.  Then  several  of  the 
schooner's  cannon  were  fired  into  our 
hull,  and  next  moment,  with  a  wild 
yell,  the  pirates  boarded. 

I  could  see  the  men  nearest  me  pull 
themselves  together  at  the  sound,  and 
I  had  only  time  to  shout,  "Now,  men. 
Steady,  mind,  and  aim  low!"  when  the 
first  gray  figures  surged  up  through 
the  smoke  and  showed  above  our  bul- 
warks. I  waited  just  another  instant 
to  allow  the  wild  looking  figures  to 
reach  the  deck,  and  ihen  I  shouted 
"Fire!"  I  dare  say  the  aim  was  far 
from  deadly,  but  old  soldiers  couldn't 
have  obeyed  the  order  more  promptly, 
and  the  report  of  our  muskets  rang  out 
sharp  and  sudden.  It  was  followed  by 
a  second  howl,  it'  possible  less  human 
than  the  first.  It  was  still  in  the  air 
when  Menzies'  voice  broke  in  upon  it 
in  a  tone  but  little  less  fierce  than  its 
own: 

"Noo,  lauds,  cutlasses,  an'  nae  quar- 
ter!   Follow  me!" 

The  sailors  threw  down  their  guns 
and,  with  a  shout,  followed  the  tall 
figure  of  the  mate  into  the  smoke 
which  hung  darkly  over  the  deck. 
There  were  a  wild  chorus  of  shouting 
and  yells  in  the  darkness,  the  clash  of 
swords  and  the  sound  of  falling  bodies; 
but,  though  I  followed  Menzies  closely. 
I  met  with  no  opposition.  We  had 
cleared  the  deck.  My  advance  was 
stopped  by  the  bulwark  at  the  moment 
when  a  sudden  gust  of  wind  drove  the 
smoke  before  it,  and  1  could  see  the 
deck  of  the  schooner  below  me.  At 
the  same  instant  Menzies'  figure 
loomed  out  large  as  he  stood  for  a  mo 
ment  on  the  bulwark,  his  cutlass  wav- 
ing over  his  head. 

"Come  on,  lauds!"  he  shouted  fierce- 
ly. -The  sword  o'  the  Lord  an"  o' 
Geedion!"  Then  he  leaped,  and  every 
man  of  us  followed  him  as  best  we 
could.  I  don't  know  how  I  got  there, 
but  in  another  moment  I  found  my- 
self on  the  schooner's  deck,  cutting  and 
slashing  furiously  at  a  confused  mass 
of  woolly  heads  and  dark,  savage  faces, 
tossing  arms  and  gleaming  weapons, 
from  which  there  came  yells  and 
howls  in  every'  tone  of  savage  pain  and 
anger.  I  was  conscious  only  of  the  im- 
pression that  the  enemy  far  exceeded 
us  in  numbers,  and  somewhere  behind 
that  was  the  conviction  that  it  couldn't 
last  long.  I  have  no  idea  bow  long  it 
did  last,  for  I  had  no  time  to  think,  hut 
it  could  hardly  have  been  more  than 
ten  minutes  before  we  had  been  driven 
hack  by  pure  force  of  numbers  and 
those  of  us  who  could  had  scrambled 
from  the  schooner's  bulwark  to  our 
own,  closely  pursued  by  the  yelling 
and  i;ov-  victorious  pirates.  How  any 
of  the  men  got  back  I  don't  know,  but 
some  few  of  them,  besides  Menzies 
and  myself,  actually  did  so.  Most  of 
them  were  more  or  less  wounded,  but 
they  fought  desperately  and  only  fell 
back  foot  by  foot  toward  the  forecastle. 
Step  by  step,  however,  we  were  driven 
hack.  I  was  desperately  defending  the 
top  of  the  ladder  that  led  from  the 
main  deck  to  the  forecastle  against 
half  a  dozen  pirates,  while  below  me 
on  the  deck  there  seemed  to  be  fifty 
more  at  least,  and  the  thought  had 
just  passed  my  mind  that  it  couldn't 
Ia6t  much  longer  when  I  was  almost 
deafened  by  the  sudden  roar  of  one  of 
the  two  forecastle  cannonades. 

What  it  had  been  loaded  with  1 
didn't  know,  but  I  couldn't  have  be- 
lieved that  so  small  a  cannon  could 
have  done  such  execution.  For  a  mo- 
ment it  seemed  to  ms  that  it  had  ahso- 
lutely  swept  the  main  deck,  and  it  cer- 
tainly created  such  a  panic  that  what 
were  left  of  the  pirates  ran  like  sheep. 
1  don't  know  what  madness  it  was  that 


THE  ONLY  WAY  TO  SEE 
SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 


IS   VIA  THE 


"INSIDE  TRACK" 


Special  Train  Every  /lorning  from  Los  Angeles. 
Two  Hours  and  Thirty  Hinutes  at  RIVERSIDE. 
Two  Hours  at  REDLANDS.  Returning  via 
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2)oton  by  the  Sea 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  Imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
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E.  W.  GILLETT, 
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T.  C.  PECK, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


Indian  Life 
Customes 
Ceremonials 


Picturesquely,  entertainingly  told 
in  "Indians  of  the  Southwest." 

BOOK  STORES 

Fifty  Cents 

Or  JNO.  J.  BYRNE.  Los  Angeles. 


possessed  me.  hut  for  the  moment  the 
sight  of  the  Hying  pirates  seemed  to 
deprive  me  of  every  thought  but  the 
mere  savage  desire  for  vengeance,  and 
I  leaped  from  the  forecastle,  closely 
followed  by  two  or  three  others,  and 
pursued  them  with  a  shout.  It  was 
not  till  I  had  reached  the  bulwark  near 
our  poop  deck  and  saw  one  of  my  fol- 
lowers in  the  very  act  of  leaping  down 
upon  the  deck  of  the  schooner,  which 
seemed  to  swim  below  me  in  a  red 
gloom,  that  I  came  to  myself. 

Where  was  Menzies?  I  looked 
around  in  the  gathering  darkness,  and 
as  I  did  so  there  was  a  sudden  blaze 
of  red  light  and  then  a  roar.    For  iust 


a  moment  the  bfoofi  stained  deck  be'ow 
me,  with  its  heaps  of  dead  and  wound- 
ed men,  shone  out  clear  In  the  crimson 
light.  Then  the  vessel  beside  us 
seemed  to  heave  and  rise  and  swell 
and  then,  with  one  deafening  crash, 
spars,  masts,  planks  and  even  human 
beings  were  hurled  high  in  the  air  and 
descended  in  a  hail  of  ruin  on  our 
decks.  I  heard  one  wild,  triumphant 
shout.  My  eyes  seemed  full  of  the  red 
glare  of  the  explosion.  Something 
struck  me  on  the  head  and  the  lights 
went  out.  leaving  only  darkness  and 
silence. 

(To  be  continued.) 
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Oar  Fashion  Page 

Flounces  Alternating  With  Taffeta  Ruches. 


Flounces  are  much  in  vogue.  A  pret- 
ty puffy  colored  specimen  of  sartoriai 
art  showed  three  deep  flounces  with 
little  piped  ruches  of  taffeta  in  be- 
tween. This  had  a  deep  cape  collar 
edged  with  the  same  ruching  and  fin 


VELVETEEN  GOWN. 

ished  witi)  a  taffeta  belt  of  a  deeper 
tone.  With  this  there  was  a  hat  of 
plaited  chenille  in  three  shades  of 
brown,  with  feathers  to  match.  This 
was  accompanied  by  a  deep  stole  of 
mink. 

Light  cloth  dresses  trimmed  witn 
dark  furs  are  ideal  for  the  autumu 
and  early  winter,  and  this  combination 
will  be  much  in  evidence. 

There  is  a  distinct  fancy  for  old 
corduroy  velvets,  and  in  brown  and 
deep  ivory  shades  they  are  really  love- 
ly. Although  light,  they  are  warm, 
and  they  may  be  worn  without  a  coat. 

Velvet,  plain  and  spotted,  will  be 
used  as  trimming  on  almost  every  cos- 
tume. 

The  picture  shows  a  gown  of  striped 
velveteen  trimmed  with  Irish  lace. 


LEATHER  AND  KID  STRAPPINGS. 

Leather  and  kid  strappings  are  again 
used  with  tweed  coats  and  skirts 
which  are  to  be  worn  in  the  mountains. 
They  are  a  necessity  in  a  hunting  cos- 
tume across  the  shoulders  of  the  Nor- 
folk jacket  Leather  around  the  skirt, 
except  in  a  very  narrow  binding,  is  a 
mistake,  as  it  adds  greatly  to  the 
weight. 

Paris  has  gone  mad  over  wine  color 
from  the  richest  shade  of  burgundy  to 
the  most  insipid  shade  of  pink. 

The  prevalence  of  birds  is  the  chief 
feature  of  autumn  millinery.  Wings  of 


Swisher's  Chicago  Millinery 

Best  Goods  Lowest  Prices. 
Personal  Attention  to  Each 
Customer. 

311  W.  Sth  St.,  N.  Corner  Broadway, 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


every  possible  color  and  description 
adorn  nearly  all  tile  autumn  toques. 

Some  of  the  smartest  millinery  mod- 
els for  ordinary  wear  are  three  cor- 
nered, made  of  beaver  and  trimmed 
with  choux  of  gold  braid,  cords  and 
tassels.  The  beaver  is  especially  smart 
in  claret  color. 

Some  of  the  most  elegant  of  the 
broadcloth  skirts  have  very  decided 
watteau  plaits  at  the  back.  Six.  seven 
md  nine  gores  are  seen  on.  the  skirts. 
Panne  cheviot  is  a  new  fabric  and  it 
already  being  purchased  rapidly  by 
those  who  always  like  to  be  first  in 
everything. 

The  cut  shows  a  gown  of  black  lib- 
erty silk  shirred  on  the  waist  and  hips. 
The  skirt  has  three  flounces. 

FASHION'S  ODD  FANCIES. 

A  good  deal  of  velvet  will  be  seen, 
especially  in  the  form  of  short  sack 
coats  of  coloring  similar  to  the  skirt. 
It  is  charming  combined  with  medal- 
lions of  lace  and  bands  of  fur. 

Complete  toilets  of  gray  frieze  are 
made  in  bolero  fashion,  with  facings 
of  moleskin  or  gray  squirrel.  Strap- 
pings are  now  wider  and  piped  on 
each  side  witli  satin  either  of  the  same 
tint  or  of  a  light  or  dark  contrasting 
color. 

Modistes  are  still  trying  combina- 
tions of  dark  blue  and  green,  which  are 
certainly  no  longer  new.  Dark  eartn 
brown  with  emerald  or  empire  green 
Is  a  wonderfully  effective  combination, 
and  black  with  green,  deep  apricot  or 
greenish  blue  is  to  be  the  favored  mix- 
ture of  the  coming  season. 

The  new  autumn  materials  are  strik- 
ing, and  the  friezes  with  splashes  and 
dots  of  color  present  charming  possi- 
bilities in  the  way  of  combinations 
and  trimmings.  A  deep  sear  brown 
flecked  with  emerald  and  a  slightly 
lighter  brown  witli  touches  of  old 
gold  and  turquoise  are  most  effective. 

Great  attention  is  given  to  the  yoke 
band  skirt,  astonishing  varieties  being 
worked  on  this  scheme,  the  ubiauit^us 


LIBEKTY  SILK  COSTUME. 

front  panel  now  giving  place  to  side 
strappings  or  perhaps  a  series  of  these 
intersecting  the  symmetry  of  the  skirt 
all  round.  But  out  of  the  real  wealth 
of  choice  that  abounds  in  this  navy 
serge  fancy  one  stands  out  a  conspicu- 
ous success  in  the  shape  of  one  of  these 
yoke  skirts,  resolved  into  a  strapping 
on  either  side  of  the  front,  finely  piped 
with  white.  This  skirt  has  a  rather 
close  little  bolero,  strapped  to  assume 


a  square  effect  at  the  T)ack.  completed 
by  full  three-quarter  length  sleeves,  be- 
loved of  Paquin,  with  deep  kilted  lawn 
ruffles,  the  whole  worn  over  a  fascinat- 
ing shirt  of  white  soft  tucked  lawn  and 
Tenerife  lace. 

The  illustration  shows  a  gray  tailor 
made  trimmed  with  checked  cloth. 

SMART  MILLINERY. 

In  direct  contrast  to  the  three  cor- 
nered huts  which  are  so  popular  in 


Mrs.  Jennie  Warren 

Test  and  Business  Medium. 
Circles  Monday  and  Friday  Evening's  25c. 

THE  CLIFTON 
231  N.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


GOLD    FILLED  GLASSES 
....  $1.00.... 

DR.  NICHOLS 

The  only  Graduate  Oculist  and  Optician  in 
Los  Angeles,  with  Tweuty  Years  specialty 
Fitting  Glasses,  giving  Free  Examination 

GLASSES  GROUND  TO  FIT 

LOW  PRICES        NO  RENT      OWN  BUILDING 

117  West  Fifth,  near  Main 

Open  Evenings 

BON  TON  GOWNS 

JOHNSTONS 

Recently  of  Chicago. 


632     S.  Broadway 


Fancy  Suits  and  Qowns 
Made  to  Order. 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


JEWELERY  REPAIRING 

Watches  Cleaned  75c.  Main  Springs  50c. 

Crystals  10c.  and  25c. 
All  Work  Guaranteed. 

THE  GLOBE  WATCH  CO. 

220  N.  Spring  St.  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Vacy  Steers 

124  West  4th  Street. 

Good  Shampooing 


'  RIGHT  THERE. 


PROF,  and  MRS.  LE  PIERRO 

\    \     y\     Scientific  Palmists  and  Lite  Readers 

<                             Tell  truthfully  all  about  business  transac- 
actions,  love,  joy ,  sorrow,  and  the  ills  of 
life;  will  give  the  way  and   means  to 
overcome  difficulties.     Consult  them  at 
OKAY  TAILOR  MADE.    their  address   

Paris   very   narrow   oblong   bats  are  teaching  and  developing 

again  making  their  appearance.  PSVCHIC  FORCES  A  SPECIALTY 

Toques  are  not  SO  high  as  it  was  pre-  Why  suffer  with  Corns  when  they  can  be  re- 
dieted  they  would  be,  although  the  jam  moved  permanently  without  pain. 

pot  crown  is  revived  in  the  picture  hats,   644  south  hill  st.  ^ 

which   are  of  enormous  dimensions.  D.aCTftN    lAniCC  TAIIHDC 

Some  smart  models  are  in  two  or  three  DUOIUH    LMUIC.O  IHILURO 

shades  of  brown  velvet  and  satin  mixed.                            _,_  _,,.„.„_,-,-_ 
The    most    incongruous    mixture    is           PERFECT   FIT  GUARANTEED 
seen  in  black  beaver  hats  with  a  trim-  PRICES  REASONABLE  

ming  of  fine  silk  tulle.  

All  hats  fit  closely  to  the  head  be-  629  w  SIXTH  ST  L0S  ANGELES 

hind,  and  the  small  hat  or  toque  may  

be  said  to  be  universally  becoming.  SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 
Some  of  the  close  fitting  hats  show  And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

ruchings  of  velvet  glace  silk  or  panne.  we  Buy  and  Sell  Everythiug.     Money  Loaned 
The  all  white  hat  promises  to  be  as  on  K00<*  security- 

popular -as  ever.  Tel.  Home  2747  602-604  S.  SPEING 

A  pretty  flowered  silk  muslin  in  a  "     ^  „ 

black,  white  and  green  mixture  was  LA  I   CO  I 

SES  wir  £^£Sr£        Bunaps,  Tapestry  and  stripe  wallpapers 

upper  part  of  the  corsage.    This  had  Best  Paint  per  gallon  $1.50 

a  smart  band  of  black  oriental  satin,  }Yln<?°.w  Shades  ..  ..................  35 

....  .      ,  .,  .       .1  Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

with  two  ends  of  the  same  inserted  w a  1  tpd  RDTt^ 

with  lace  motifs  and  a  collar  of  gui-  W  AL  I  bK  BK«J »• 

,  ,  ,    ,        11  rr.  .  Tel  Main  1055  627  S.  SPRING  ST 

pure  and  black  embroidery.     I  his  was  lel-  Jtll'u   

very  becoming  with  a  big  black  hat.        „___.,  _  nila<tr 

^j^i  MERCY  E.  CHASE 

GUYING  THE  GUILELESS.  Scientific  Palmist  and  Psychic 

Funny     Man    (suddenly)  —  It     looks  „    „         .  . 

...  •'  ,  .       ,         ,•'.!,„  OFFICE  HOURS:   9  a.  m.  to  9  p.m. 

like  thirty  cents,  doesn't  it?"  uxtm-i* 

Innocent  (guilessly)  -  What  does?  3*8  W.  Third  St.,  corner  Hill  St.-Los  Angeles 
Funny  Man  — A  nickel  and  a  quarter.  SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED. 

TttE>  PAG1F16  THER0PEUTI6  60.  socialists 

Diseases  of  Women,                                                                     449^  S.  Spring  St. 
Chronic  Diseases.                                            „rD«                          Los  Angeles.  Cal- 
CONSULTATION  FREE.  

f  A.  G.  GARDNER  PIANO  HOUSE  j 

LOWEST  PRICES  —  BEST  GOODS 

I     Tel.  Black  2225-Homo  3195  "8  Winst™JLJJ£SAWGEL  CALj 

Why  Suffer  With  Corns  and  Bunions? 

When  Dr.  Hooker  will  remove  them  from  both  feet  for  $1.00 

455  South  Broadway 

Rooms  20  and  ai  Office  Hours:    9  to  n  a.  m.,  2  to  6  p.  m. 
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At   the  Theatres 

(Continued  from  Page  11.) 

ings;  Dr.  Russel  H.  Conwell  of  Phila- 
delphia, William  Webster  Ellsworth, 
secretary  of  the  Century  Publishing 
Company  of  New  York;  Louis  Favor  of 
Chicago;  the  Mozart  Symphony  Club 
of  Brooklyn,  and  Mr.  Robert  J.  Bur- 
dette  in  a  new  lecture  entitled  "Good 
Medicine." 

The  reserved  seat  sale  opens  in  Bart- 
lett's  Music  Store,  Blanchard  build- 
ing, next  Monday  morning  at  9  o'clock. 


4 


As  nearly  all  the  seats  are  sold,  a  lively 
sale  is  anticipated. 

■  ♦  ♦  ♦  

LOS     ANGELES     SYMPHONY  OR- 
CHESTRA. 

The  positive  date  for  the  Los  Ange- 
les Symphony  Orchestra's  first  con- 
cert has  been  settled  upon  and  will  be 
Friday  afternoon,  November  20th,  at 
the  Mason  Opera  House.  The  program 
for  the  first  concert  will  include  Bee- 
thoven's most  popular  overture,  "King 
Stephen."  The  symphony  portion  of 
the  program  will  be  devoted  to  Schu- 
bert's Unfinished  Symphony,  and 
(ioldmark's  more  modern  composition, 
"The  Country  Wedding  Symphony." 

The  soloist  selected  is  Mr.  Peje 
Ntorck,  a  well-known  pianist  from 
Brussels.  This  is  his  first  American 
tour  and  the  management  of  the  Sym- 
phony Orchestra  are  in  great  luck 
to  secure  this  talented  soloist.  The 
numbers  which  he  will  present  will  be 
announced  later. 


THE  WESTMINSTER  ABBEY  GLEE 
CHOIR. 

Mr.  L.  Behymer  will  introduce  to 
the  musical  public  of  Los  Angeles  dur- 
ing the  week  of  November  9th,  a  nov- 
elty in  musical  circles — nothing  more 
or  less  than  the  famous  Westminster 
Afobey  Olee  and  Concert  Party,  which 
took  part  in  the  coronation  exercises 
at  the  coronation  of  Edward  VII. 

The  company  includes  Mr.  Edward 
Branscombe,  considered  the  greatest 
tenor  of  the  Westminster  choir.  The 
remainder  of  the  company  he  has  care- 
fully selected  from  the  best  singers  of 
this  organization. 

The  program  will  consist  of  a  series 
of  numbers  rendered  at  the  coronation 
exercises  and  the  best  selections  taken 
from  the  Westminster  Abbey  program. 


THE  FESTIVAL  CHORUS. 

The  cities  of  the  east  have  long  en- 
joyed a  series  of  musical  festivals  in 
the  early  spring,  usually  continuing 
two  or  three  days.  One  matinee  is 
given  to  a  chorus  of  children's  voices, 
a  second  matinee  to  a  woman's  chorus, 
one  evening  to  a  concert  by  a  famous 
orchestra,  another  to  a  musical  re- 
cital by  leading  vocal  soloists,  backed 
by  a  chorus,  and  the  third  evening, 
usually  the  closing  evening  of  the  se- 
ries, the  men  'h  and  women 's  choruses 
unite  and  a  quartet  of  prominent  so- 
loists are  secured  to  give  one  of  the 
grand  oratorios,  assisted  by  a  full 
orchestra.  *  Uf  ttJ 


A  movement  has  just  been  organized 
in  this  city  for  a  similar  festival,  to  be 
given  in  the  early  spring.  The  busi- 
ness management  will  be  in  the  hands 
oi  Blanchard  and  Venter.  One  re- 
hearsal has  already  been  enjoyed. 
Something  over  two  hundred  singers 
are  enrolled  and  it  is  expected  that 
the  enrollment  will  reach  five  hundred 
adult  voices  for  the  festival  referred 
to. 


The  date  of  the  second  event  in  the 
Imperial  Course  has  been  changed  to 
November  17th.    This  was  made  neces- 


in  the  Garden  of  Eden.  But  that  was 
no  fault  of  the  apple. 

It  resulted  from  the  folly  of  the 
giddy  young  man  who  had  rented  the 
ranch  and  failed  to  appreciate  it. 

The  man  Adam  was  a  great  hand  to 
walk  out.  Especially  toward  Eve. 

Next  to  the  Garden  of  Eden  the  best 
country  for  producing  fruit  is  Southern 
California. 

The  fig  tree  never  blossoms,  but  the 
lady  \s  spring  hat  does. 

It  should  be  picked  when  perfectly 
ripe,  and  eaten  within  thirty-three 
minutes  after  it  is  picked.  Otherwise 
it  may  become  stale. 

The  fig  ignores  such  superfluities  as 
blossoms,  and  just  goes  ahead  and 
bears  with  all  its  might. 

Figs  grow  in  Smyrna  and  in  Califor- 
nia. 

In  this  country  the  trees  often  pro- 
duce three  distinct  crops  of  fruit  in 
one  season. 

They  could  not  endure  very  cold 
weather  without  flannel  underwear, 
overcoats  and  ear  muffs. 

I  am  now  speaking  fig-eratively. 

The  strawberry  is  a  delicious  inven- 
tion of  nature,  and  in  order  that  it 
might-  be-  superlatively  delicious  the 
COW  invented  cream  to  go  with  it. 

The  two  make  a  combination  that 
often  causes  the  human  palate  to  rise 
op  on  one  end  and  fairly  vibrate  with 
ecstacy. 

In  California  the  festive  strawberry 
is  in  evidence  every  month  of  the 
year. 

But  you  can  no  more  find  an  honest 
strawberry  box  here  than  you  can  amid 
the  jungles  of  Chicago. 

The  cherry  is  a  toothsome  product. 

It  is  unlike  any  other  kind  of  fruit, 
inasmuch  as  it  always  grows  on  a  cher- 
ry tree. 


This  cannot  be  said  of  anything  else 
in  the  category  of  horticultural  bless- 
ings. 

People  who  eat  this  fruit  freely  al- 
wiivs  feel  cherryful. 

The  pear  is  also  a  most  desirable 
product. 

It  originated  in  the  Garden  of  Eden, 
even  before  the  apple  made  its  ap- 
pearance. 

When  the  first  pear  disappeared, 
Ada m  accused  Eve  of  having  Eden  it. 

Eve  denied  the  soft  impeachment, 
and  that  word  gave  rise  to  the  name 
peach — another  excellent  fruit,  which 
to  be  acquainted  with  is  to  admire. 

The  crabapple  is  useful  when  cooked 
and  well  sweetened. 

Five  pounds  of  sugar  will  tone  down 
three  crabapples  so  that  a  man  can  eat 
them  without  becoming  crabbed  him- 
self. 

The  lemon  is  a  good  thing  for  mak- 
ing lemonade. 

It  is  not  indispensable,  however,  to 
the  making  of  that  beverage,  as  one 
may  discover  by  trying  it  at  a  circus 
or  a  charity  fair. 

The  lemon  is  good  for  various  mor- 
liiil  conditions,  such  as  hypnotism,  con- 
something,  chronic  disgust,  paucity  of 
intellect,  hydraulic  pressure  on  the 
I  rain,  vertigo,  want  to  gb,  where  to 
go,  had  to  go,  circulation  of  blood, 
cold  feet,  loss  of  conscience,  etc.,  etc. 

Many  other  horticultural  products 
deserve  special  mention,  but  these 
must  suffice  for  the  present. 

Wife  (severely)  — Is  this  the  fish  vou 
caught! 

Husband— Y-e-s,  my  dear.- 

Wife  (shrewdly)— Were  you  fishing 
in  salt  water  or  fresh  water? 

Husband  —  I— din 't  know,  my  dear; 
didn't  taste  it. 


UA.KD  HUNTKR,  THE  ARTIST 
In  the  Star  Course 


sary  through  the  large  number  of  en- 
gagements which  await  Mr.  Edmund 
Vance  Cooke.  All  of  Mr.  Cooke's 
business  is  in  the  hands  of  Blanchard 
&  Venter,  who  are  not  only  touring 
him  in  the  Northwest,  but  also  through- 
out California,  Arizona  and  Texas. 


COMMENTS    ON  HORTICULTURE. 

By  Ralph  Hoyt. 

Horticulture  comprises  the  raising 
of  all  kinds  of  fruit. 

Not  merely  the  raising  them  to  one's 
mouth  when  they  are  to  be  eaten,  but 
the  raising  of  them  from  the  seed. 

1  n  other  words,  the  production  of 
them. 

Fortunately  for  the  human  race, 
there  are  many  varieties  of  fruits  in 
the  wi  rid,  especially  in  the  most  fruit- 
ful time  of  the  year.  Thus  every- 
body's taste  can  be  gratified. 

Good  fruit  is  healthful,  and  its  pro- 
duction should  be  encouraged  by  all 
proper  means. 

I  am  in  favor  of  exempting  fruit 
trees  from  taxation  in  order  to  en- 
courage horticulture.  If  the  Govern- 
ment will  take  the  tax  off  of  fruit 
trees  I  will  do  my  share  toward  taking 
the  fruit  off  of  them. 

Many  years  ago  Mohamed  AH,  the 
great  Egyptian  ruler,  imposed  a  tax  on 
date  palm  trees  so  heavy  that,  as 
much  as  the  people  needed  dates,  they 
cut  down  their  trees  rather  than  pay 
the  enormous  tax.  That  made  old 
Mohamed  feel  silly. 

The  date  is  an  excellent  fruit,  but 
it  should  not  be  eaten  at  night,  unless 
one  wishes  to  sleep  late  in  the  morn- 
ing. Hence  I  always  eat  such  fruit  in 
the  date  time. 

The  orange  is  an  excellent  horti- 
cultural product.  Sometimes  it  is  seen 
growing  in  California. 

But  where  one  California  producer 
raises  oranges  on  his  land,  at  least 
1000  raise  prices.  They  are  a  quick 
crop  to  raise. 

Sometimes  $10,000  worth  of  prices 
have  been  raised  here  in  one  day  by 
one  person.  That  is,  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. 

He  did  it  with  a  pencil,  a  piece  of 
paper  and  a  few  figures. 

It  is  often  difficult  to  realize  on  a 
crop  of  prices  raised  so  suddenly.  Es- 
pecially if  they  are  raised  without  irri- 
gation. 

The  apple  is  a  good  fruit. 
Some   persons   shun   it,   simply  be- 
cause it  is  said  to  have  caused  trouble 


JE3  ~W        R.  ID 

To  anyone  who  will  prore  we  do  not  do  as  we  ad  vert  lie. 

We  want  to  hare  oar  marvellous  household  remedies  used  by 
every  family  In  America,  and  wu  Intend  to  give  away  at  least 
"£ i . ooo  NHHSIII  In  order  to  do  this.  Do  yon  want  on.  ? 
I'lcaae  note  the  only  conditions:  Semi  us  your  name  and  ad- 
dress and  we  will  sen. I  you  eight  boxes  of  our  remedies;  sell 
each  box  ttflac.  .and  return  us  ONLY  *  1.00  of  the  12.00  receiv- 
ed fur  the  mle  of  our  medicine.  This  $1.00  is  to  show  your  good 
faith  and  that  yon  reiilly  want  the  dishes.  The  second  dollar 
you  send  us  ONLY  after  you  receive  the  dishes  and  have  ac- 
tually i  j  ■  -  i  them,  and  arc  entirely  satisfied  that  they  are  equal 
to  any  $10. M  set  you  ran  purchase  in  the  country.  We  trust 
you  with  the  dishes  and  also  wit  h  $1.00  received  for  our  medi- 
cine, Wedothis  because  you  may  bave  been  fooled  by  some  fake 
concern;  and  we  waM  you  to  thoroughly  appreciateour  honesty. 

I  be  dinner  set  consults  of  5ti  pieces,  and  in  Kl  I.I.  size  for  family 
use;  Including  soup  plates,  diuncr,tea,  and  bread  plates;  cupa 
and  saucers,  cov.r  dishes,  coffee  pot,  butter  and  milk  pitcher, 
rhcy  are  handsomely  decorated  with  blue,  green  and  gold.  Or  we  will  allow  you  GO  pec  cent,  commission  foi%elling  our  assorted 
nnedltt.  COLONIAL  MEDICINE  COMPANY,  No.  71  BROADWAY.  Dept.  G  ,  NEW  YORK. 

.  .  •  GO  TO  . .  . 
APFFEL  for  CUCCOO  CLOCKS 

Watchmaker  Jeweler  and  Optician. 

128  S.  Spring  St. 


Home  1488. 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Maier  ®>  Zobelein  Brewery 

PILSNER  BEER 


The  Popular  Beverage  of  Southern  California 


Bottled  Beer  for  Family  Use  and  Export* 
a  Specialty 
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The    Self-Made  Man 

(Continued  from  Page  3.) 

Gramlisson's  bank  is  behind  the  con- 
cern.   Sound  as  wheat. ' ' 

You  see,  gentlemen,  remarked  Van- 
dam,  how  well  Grandisson  had  taken 
his  measure.  No  one,  even  on  Monday 
morning,  suspected  his  flight.  Things 
were  safe  till  settling  day. 

I  answered  Cadwallader:  "Never 
you  mind.  Jt  is  a  fancy  of  mine.  I  may 
be  quite  wrong,  but  I  came  to  you  as 
a  matter  of  business  to  execute  my 
commission.  If  you  don't  want  busi- 
ness I  can  take  it  next  door. ' ' 

"Oh,  very  well,"  said  the  stock 
broker,  "your  $100,«m,0  is  as  good  as 
gone  up.  I  can  tell  you  that  right  now, 
so  don't  blame  me  when  settling  day 
comes. ' ' 

"  i  would  just  as  soon  have  nothing 
as  this  miserable  sum,"  1  replied.  "If 
I  lose  it  you  will  get  your  commission 
just  the  same." 

That  same  day  Cadwallader  sold  for 
my  account  3,000  shares  of  Labrador 
Consolidated  at  between  $500  and  $530 
a  share.  This  was  supposed  to  1  e  a 
briar  tactic  and  did  not  shake  down 
prices  in  the  least.  On  the  contrary, 
thr  stock  rose  a  few  points.  Cadwalla- 
der looked  at  me  with  an  expression  of 
pity  anil  an  inquiring  gaze,  as  if  he 
doubted  my  sanity.  But  I  said  nothing. 
The  following  Friday  was  settling  day. 
People  at  last  bogan  to  realize  that 
Grandisson  had  skipped  out.  There  was 
a  panic.  A  mob  gathered  in  front  of 
bis  bank  and  Labrador  stock  fell  from 
$525  to  $300.  This  meant  a  profit  of 
$220  on  each  of  the  3,000  shares  Cad- 
wallader had  sold  on  my  account,  or 
about  $650,000.  When  the  stock  broker 
gave  me  my  check  for  this  amount  he 
asked  me  if  I  was  a  magician.  Every 
one  else  had  bulled  the  stock  except 
myself.  By  the  way,  there  was  one  soil 
ing  order,  he  believed,  from  Canada, 
from  some  unknown  party.  1  since 
learned  that  it  was  that  precious  rascal 
Grandisson,  who  had  rigged  the  mar- 
ket on  the  strength  of  his-  own  flight. 
The  abominable  wretch  ! 

But,  gentlemen,  you  understand,  of 
course,  I  had  no  intention  of  retaining 
the  $106,000  which  I  had  prevented  tins 
rogue  from  carrying  away  from  his  un- 
forunate  clients! 

"Now  really,"  remarked  the  same 
listener  who  had  already  ejaculated  in- 
credulously. 

No;  a  month  or  so  later  T  made  for 
the  office  of  the  company  now  in  liqui- 
dation, and  giving  an  assumed  name, 
I  said  to  the  official  assignee  and  man 
of  all  work: 

"Sir,  I  am  surprised  at  not  having 
heard  from  you.  I  should  like  to  know 
your  intentions." 

"On  what  subject?"  replied  the  as- 
signee. 

"The  Grandisson  and  Labrador  liqui- 
dation. ' ' 

"Ah,  sir,  very  sad;  very  little  to  ex- 
pect. Half  a  cent  possibly  on  the  dollar 
one  of  these  days.  Sorry!" 

"But,"  said  I,  "I  owe  the  concern 
money. 

The  assignee's  eyes  opened  to  their 
full  extent. 

"Oh!  A  debtor  to  the  concern  — that 
is  very  different.  But  I  have  not  seen 
your  name  on  the  books.  Dear  me! 
What  disorder!  I  shall  petition  for  a 
bankruptcy  order." 

"No,  do  not  do  that,"  I  replied.  "I 
recognize  Grandisson 's  delicate  way  of 
doing  things,  so  good  a  friend,  so  dis- 
creet. There  was  not  another  like  him 
to  do  you  so  good  a  turn  and  forget 
ail  about  it."  I  hereupon  pulled  out  my 
pocketbook. 

">.uat!  You  are  going  to  pay  just 
tne  same?"  asked  the  liquidator,  ad- 
miringly. "Well,  all  1  can  say  is  you 
are  a  John  Howard,  a  Wesley  and 
George  W.  Childs  combined." 

"Not  in  the  least,"  said  I.  "It  is 
only  right  and  proper.  If  you  must 
know,  the  fact  is  that  Grandisson  came 
unexpectedly  to  my  rescue  once  when 
I  was  badly  squeezed  about  ten  years 
ago  and  advanced  me  $100,000  without 
wishing  to  hear  a  word  of  thanks  or 
recognition.  Now,  with  interest,  I  sup- 
pose this  would  amount  to  about  $150,- 
000,  and  so  saving  T  laid  down  150  bills 
of  $1,000  each— leaving  the  liquidator 
as  speechless  with  astonishment  as  was 
Cadwallader,  the  broker,  on  my  first 
visit  to  him.    I  overheard  him  remark 


as  I  passed  rapidly  out  something 
about  "great  men  this  country  does 
produce,"  not  meant  for  me  to  hear, 
I  suppose,  however— but  the  next  day 
several  of  the  papers  contained  glowing 
tributes  to  the  singular  high-minded- 
Bess  of  the  anonymous  citizen  who,  un- 
der no  compulsion,  had  paid  up  an  enor- 
mous debt  to  the  embarrassed  Labra- 
dor. Some  of  them  compared  me  with 
the  most  illustrious  of  the  Gracchi, 
though  what  the  Gracchi  had  done  I 
never  found  out  to  the  present  moment, 
A  committee  of  the  stockholders  pre- 
sented me  in  a  body  with  an  illumin- 
ated address  in  recognition  of  my  merit 
for  giving  a  substantial  boost  to  the 
wilted  shares  of  the  Labrador  concern, 
and  increasing  the  dividends  by  a  few- 
dollars. 

And  thus,  my  friends,  concluded  Van- 
dam,  if  for  a  few  days  my  conscience 
may  have  reproached  me  for  having 
profited  by  a  theft  — 

"All!  Ah!"  struck  in  the  already 
mentioned  listener. 

'"There  are,  on  the  other  hand,  hun- 
dreds of  people  who  look  on  me  as  a 
public  benefactor.  Moreover,  I  am 
worth  $3,0uo,000.  Now,  gentlemen, 
Suppose  we  take  something." 

EDUCATION  AND  CITIZENSHIP. 

There  is  a  popular  misconception  as 
lo  the  purpose,  value  and  ultimate  aim 
of  what  is  known  as  public  education. 
It  is  known  by  a  majority  of  people 
that  there  is  levied  each  year  a  school 
tax,  and  that  vast  sums  are  expend- 
ed under  State  county  or  municipal 
direction  for  the  education  of  the 
youth  of  the  laud,  irrespective  of  age, 
color,  sect  or  previous  condition.  To 
a  smaller  number  of  people  these  facts 
are  of  grave  importance  and  involve 
vast  responsibility  for  those  to  whom 
is  committed  the  work  of  teaching  the 
children  or  of  formulating  plans  for 

the  wider  and  more  effective  distribu- 
tion of  knowledge.  But  only  the 
smallest  number  of  people  stop  to  con- 
sider that  this  immense  outlay  of 
money,  the  labors  of  the  teachers  in 
the  public  schools  of  the  land  and  the 
direction  and  control  of  the  various 
systems  of  instruction  all  bear  a  vital 
and  important  relation  to  the  future 
permanency  and  glory  of  our  present 
form  of  government.  In  the  days  when 
the  foundations  of  our  American  civi- 
lization were  being  laid,  citizenship 
was  carved  out  of  the  home  by  parent- 
al example  and  precept.  Our  forefath- 
ers drew  not  only  their  religious  and 
social  leadings  from  the  home,  but  it 
was  here  also  that  they  received  the 
inspirations  to  patriotism  and  loyalty 
that  afterward  played  so  important  a 
part  in  the  establishment  of  the  union 
upon  a  sound  and  lasting  basis.  The 
home  and  the  hustings  were  the  polit- 
ical training  schools  of  the  nation. 

Today,  at  the  beginning  of  the  20th 
century,  conditions  are  almost  com- 
pletely changed.  The  home  has  largely 
lost  its  place  as  a  chief  factor  in  the 
educational  scheme.  With  our  great 
wealth  and  material  advancement  the 
question  of  education  has  been  made  a 
duty  of  the  state.  As  to  how  far  or 
how  well  the  state  performs  this  duty 
in  a  general  way  this  article  will  not 
concern  itself.  That  the  state  does 
not  fully  appreciate  the  grave  respon- 
sibility that  rests  upon  it  in  the  cre- 
ation of  a  safe  and  intelligent  citizen- 
ship is  a  fact  of  very  common  observa- 
tion. The  usual  processes  of  educa- 
tion in  its  elemental  and  popularly  un- 
derstood forms  may  accomplish  year 
by  year  larger  tasks  and  procure  great- 
er results,  but  unless  these  systems  of 
public  education  are  specifically  en- 
gaged in  creating  good  citizenship  the 
real  point  and  purpose  of  that  educa- 
tion, under  modern  conditions,  is  lost, 
There  was  never  a  time  when  the  na- 
tion had  to  face  a  more  restless  tide  of 
resentment  over  real  or  imaginary  so- 
cial and  governmental  ills.  Men  are 
asking  themselves  serious  questions  as 
to  the  permanency  and  stability  of  not 
only  the  present  political  order,  but 
of  the  wisdom  of  our  social  laws  and 
the  future  of  the  whole  fabric  of  law 
and  government.  Against  this  unrest, 
against  the  ignorance  which  causes  re- 
publican institutions  to  be  unappreci- 
ated, and  against  the  malice  which 
seeks  to  undermine  them,  the  American 
people  have  in  the  public  school  an 
effective  weapon.  There  is  evidence 
that  this  weapon  is  not  only  not  being 


used  aright,  but  that  its  possibilities 
are  not  even  appreciated. 

Education  does  not  and  should  not 
mean  in  ,this  country  in  an  ultimate 
way  the  acquisition  of  knowledge 
about  one  thing  or  many  things. 
Whether  the  child  is  being  taught  the 
alphabet  in  a  log  cabin  on  the  moun- 
tain side,-  or  is  conjugating  Greek 
verbs  in  a  famous  university,  the  mov- 
ing impulse  of  all  education,  all  in- 
struction, should  be  to  make  out  of 
that  pupil  a  loyal,  patriotic,  intelli- 
gent citizen  of  the  American  republic. 
The  time  has  passed  when  we  can  af- 


ford to  be  squeamish  on  the  point  of 
deferring  to  this  or  that  extraneous 
or  temporary  influence  with  reference 
to  the  use  of  our  systems  of  public  in- 
struction. They  must  all  be  used  as 
sources  from  which  the  nation  is  to 
draw  in  the  future  her  citizenship. — 
Pittsburg  Gazette. 

Snobleigh— "  It 's  a  shame,  don't  you 
think,  Miss  Belle,  for  the  fellows  to 
stick  in  the  smoking-room  after  the 
waltzing  has  begun?" 

Miss  Belle— "Oh,  I  don't  know.  It 
has  it's  advantages,  sometimes." 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL,  CO.,  NO. 
405%  South  Broadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Los  Angeles.    Tel.,  Home  2603. 


DRESSMAKERS. 

R.  A.  BISHOP,  DRESSMAKER,  321  S. 
Hill  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Tel.,  Home 
4525. 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

MRS.  GREGG,  SUCCESSOR  TO  MISS 
Day's  Employment  Office.  Help  care- 
fully selected;  situations  promptly 
supplied.  Tel.,  Main  1179;  Home 
1179.     121%   S.  Broadway. 


TOILET      PARLORS,       FACIAL  MAS- 
SAGE, ETC. 

VAPOR  BATHS  AND  MASSAGE,  406 
S.  Main  St.,  rooms  9  and  10. 

SELECT  BATH  PARLORS— 416  S. 
Main,  room  2.  Old  and  new  custom- 
ers  welcome.     Open  Sundays. 

MISS  KAMPP,  CALIFORNIA  SOUVE- 
nirs.  Tourists  especially  invited  to 
visit  her  display,  at  504  S.  Broadway. 


HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
In  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moelle  D' Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co., 
707  S.  Broadway. 


VISIT  MISS  ALLEN'S  UP-TO-DATE 
bath  and  massage  parlors.  Tub  baths 
25  and  50  cents.  Room  16,  316%  S. 
Spring  St.     Pirst-class  operators. 

MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  419%  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 

SULPHUME  VAPOR  BATHS — MAS- 
sage,  chiropody.  Mrs.  Jennie  Huff, 
618%  S.  Spring  street,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.    Home  telephone  3033. 


ORIENTAL  TOILET  PARLORS — 
Work  at  homes  by  appointment.  Der- 
matology, face  massage,  shampooing, 
hair  dressing,  manicuring,  chiropody. 
Phome  Home  3334,  254  S.  Broadway, 
parlors  1  and  2.  

ELECTRIC  MASSAGE — SEA  SALT, 
vapor  and  tub  baths,  9  a.  m.  to  12  p. 
m.  Furnished  rooms;  transient.  Room 
44,  317  North  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles. 

VAPOR,  TUB  BATHS,  MASSAGE 
with  electricity.  Clean  parlors.  First 
floor,  526%  S.  Spring  St.  Tel.  Home 
5478.  

REMEMBER  THE  NUMBER — 652  S. 
Broadway.  Vapor  and  tub  baths, 
massage,  electricity.  Experienced  ope- 
rators; first  class  patronage  solicited. 
9  a.  m.  to  11  p.  m.    Open  Sundays. 

FOR  THE  BEST  BATH  AND  MAS- 
sage,  with  electricity,  go  to  Mrs. 
Mary  E.  Smith.  12  Downey  Block, 
oor.  Temple  and  Main  Sts. 

ALCOHOL  AND  MAGNETIC  MAS- 
sage,  vapor  baths.  No.  625%  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Phone, 
Home  5168.    Room  8-9. 

BATHS  AND  MASSAGE,  BY  A  RE- 
flned  young  lady  of  New  York,  just 
returned  from  her  trip  east;  will  be 
pleased  to  see  her  old  and  new 
patrons.  Suite  2  and  3,  449%  S.  Spring 
St.    Tel.  Home  6239. 

MASSAGE  PARLORS— SHAMPOOING, 
scalp  treatment,  salt  glows,  vapor 
arid  tub  baths,  oil  and  alcohol  rubs, 
rooms  18  and  19,  637%  South  Broad- 
way, Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ELECTRIC  MASSAGE.  SEA  SALT,  VA- 
por  and  sponge  baths,  oil  and  aclohol 
rubs,  shampooing,  dandruff  cure.  Ho- 
tel Columbia,  612  S.  Broadway,  room 
12.    Phone  Home  4179. 


HOTELS  AND  ROOMING  HOUSES. 

THE  PIEDMONT,  117  EAST  FIRST 
St.,  near  Main. 

CALIFORNIA  HOUSE,  142%  S.  MAIN 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

HOTEL  BERWICK,  449%  S.  SPRING 
Street. 

HOTEL  SAVOY,  '  A.  E.  BARTRAM, 
Mgr.  405%  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.    Home  Phone  2603. 


TREMONT  HOUSE — MRS.  PERRIE, 
Prop.,  first-class  furnished  rooms, 
suitable  for  tourist  or  transients, 
$2.00  per  week  and  upwards. 
511  Ceres  ave..  near  Arcade  Depot, 
Los  Angeles. 

HOTEL  MADISON — HOUSE  NEWLY 
furnished  throughout;  centrally  lo- 
cated; just  across  the  street  from  Pa- 
cific Electric  Depot.  Mrs.  C.  J.  Mc- 
Divitt  Prop.  Rooms  by  the  day,  week 
or  month.  Rates  reasonable.  631  S. 
Main  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Home 
Phone  5475. 

MEDIUMS    AND  PALMISTS. 

MADAM  WOODWARD  —  CLAIRVOY- 
ant  and  palmist.  Gifted  by  birth  to  a 
degree  that  is  wonderful;  scientific 
palmist;  tells  you  all  you  want  to 
know;  every  hope  or  wish  of  your 
life;  will  tell  you  how  to  win  the  one 
you  love;  conquer  enemies;  restore 
lost  affections;  how  to  win  in  busi- 
ness, love  and  marriage.  Terms 
reasonable.  Rooms  307  West  Seventh 
St.  Consultation  from  10  a.  m.  to  9 
p.  m. 


CONSULT  THE  BEST — LEONIE — 
The  seventh  daughter  of  the  seventh 
daughter.  England's  scientific  palm- 
ist, medium  and  scientific  card 
reader.  Will  give  her  dollar  readings 
for  25  cents  (both  hands).  Room  18, 
311  W.  Third  St.  Hours  9  a.  m.  to 
9  p.  m. 


MRS.  WESLEY,  CLAIRVOYANT 
card  reader  and  medium,  magnetic 
healer.  Rooms  2  and  3,  341%  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeies,  Cal. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

E.  L.  DESTE — Manufacturer  of  Ostrich 
Feathers,  Ostrich  Plumes,  Tips,  Boas, 
Fans,  Capes  and  Trimmings  made  to 
order;  also  cleaning,  dyeing,  curling 
and  made  over.  A  la  mode  de  Paris. 
Special  attention  given  to  fine  laces, 
Antique  and  modern  and  lace  curtains 
cleaned  and  repaired  equal  to  new; 
also  fine  garments  dry  cleaned  by  my 
patent  process.  Satisfaction  guaran- 
teed. Tel.  Home  5331,  533  S.  Broad- 
way, Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


ALL  FRIENDS  OF  MRS.  KATE  HOS- 
kins  will  find  her  at  327%  S.  Spring 
Street. 

STA'MP  PHOTOS — 42  FOR  26c.  FIRST 
class.  Photos  25c  doz.  and  up.  At 
North  Spring  Street  Studio.  213%  and 
215%  N.  Spring  St. 

JULIUS  B.  LOVING,  REAL,  ESTATE 
and  collections.  Flats  and  cottages 
for  sale  and  rent.  Also  acreage.  Office 
128  N.  Main  St.,  Room  3.  Telephone 
John  4881.    Los  Angeles,  CaL 

B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  in  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 


RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladles  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY. 

FOR  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  RE- 
pairing  of  all  kinds,  by  the  up-to-date 
cleaning  and  dyeing  place,  627  South 
Main  Street.  Telephones:  Home  7583; 
Sunset,  Main  1711.  Work  called  for 
and  delivered. 
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INSURANCE  COUPON 

Cut  This  ©ut 


This  is  Your  Insurance  Coupon  for 
the  Week  Ending 

Saturday,  November  7,  1903 
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Here  Is  a  Partial  List  of  Our 
Lines 

Awnings 
Athletic  Goods 
Ammunition 
Bicycles 

Bicycle  Sundries 
Baseball  Goods 
Bathing  Suits 
Bamboo  Shades 
Boat  Hardware 
Blankets 
Boxing  Gloves 
Boots  and  Shoes. 
Bedding 

Bunting  and  Streamers 
Banners 

Burlap  by  the  Bale 
Canvas  Goods 
Camp  Furniture 
Cots  and  Chairs 
Cooking  Utensils 
Cutlery 

Chinese  Lanterns 

Cyanide  Tank  Covers 

Cycle  Repairing 

Duck  Suits 

Dumb  Bells 

Dash  Aprons 

Electro  Plating 

Enameling 

Exercisers 

Fishing  Tackle 

Flags 

Football  Supplies 
Fumigating  Tents 
Guns  and  Ammunition 
Golf  Goods 
Garden  Hose 
Gymnasium  Outfits 
Hunting  Goods 
Horizontal  Bars 
Hip  Boots 
Hammocks 
Indian  Clubs 
Japanese  Lanterns 
Japanese  Umbrellas 
Khaki  Clothing 
Lawn  Chairs 
Leather  Clothing 
Miners'  Outfits 
Oiled  Clothing 
Outing  Supplies 
Oiled  Horse  Covers 
Porch  Shades 
Punching  Bags 
Rubber  Goods 
Repairing 

Racing  Suits  and  Shoes 

Sporting  Goods 

Sails  for  Yachts 

Stack  and  Wagon  Covers 

Tennis  Goods 

Tents 

Traveling  Bags 
Umbrellas 
Vulcanizing 
Wagon  Umbrellas 
Yachting  Goods 
Catalogs  on  any  of  the  above 
goods  for  the  asking. 


HUNTING  IS  A  GREAT  SPORT 

And  this  is  the  season  of  the  year  to  enjoy  it.  No  hunter,  however,  wants 
to  start  off  on  a  shoot  unless  he  has  a  reliable  guu,  and  with  one,  he 
should  have  no  trouble  in  "bagging  his  game"  every  time.  There  is 
no  possible  doubt  about  the  fact  that  this  is  the  safest  place  at  which  you 
can  purchase  a  good  reliable  gun,  for  we  have  every  prominent  make  and 
the  largest  number  to  select  from,  and  we  make  you  secure  by  guarantee- 
ing every  gun  to  be  exactly  as  represented  or  you  bring  it  back  and 
"  WE'LL  MAKE  IT  RIGHT  ==^= 

WM.  H.  HOEGEE  CO.  jggttto 


138=140=142  S.  Main  5t. 


Phones  )£X0C£en2392 


Los  Angeles,  California  \ 


It  Takes 


two  to  make  a  bargain 
but  only  ONE  of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  GUnwood  Range. 

— Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


ONE  PRICE 
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Oriental 

Oriental  Rugs  are  increasing  in  value.  No 
matter  how  much  you  use  them  they  are 
worth  more  every  year.  They  are  the  most 
durable  and  by  all  means  the  most  econom- 
ical rugs  you  can  buy.  There  will  probably 
be  an  advance  of  50  per  cent,  or  more  in 
their  price  during  the  next  few  months. 

We  have  an  immense  stock  of  the  very 
finest  oriental  rugs,  including  many  rare 
antiques,  every  one  guaranteed  not  to  have 
been  washed  with  acid  or  in  any  way  in- 
jured by  chemicals.  During  the  remainder 
of  this  week  you  can  choose  any  one  of  our 
oriental  rugs,  ranging  in  price  from  $25  00 
to  $2,000.00,  at  exactly 


Half  Price 


•420-424 
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|  ^  i  Advent  of  the  Steel  Structure  \  \ 

^jj^Ty  Los  Angeles  Enters  Upon  An  Era  of  Unprecedented  Building  Operations  *         v^S^  £ 

By  C.  P.  DONNELL  %  I 


The  present  period  mark?  a  change 
in  the  character,  ana  methods  of  con- 
struction of  office  buildings  in  the  City 
of  Los  Angeles.  Since  this  city  has 
arrived  at  a  stage,  and  can  be  reck- 
oned in  the  class,  of  such  municipali- 
ties as  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Minneap- 
olis and  St.  Paul  with  reference  to 
population,  that  is,  numbering  over 
130,000  souls,  the  business  men  have 
decided  that  the  time  has  arrived 
when  the  steel  office  building  should 
take  the  place  of  the  old-fashioned 
wooden,   brick  and  -  stone  building. 

At  the  present  time  there  are  now  in 
process  of  erection  in  this  city,  steel 
buildings  fireproof  and  semi-fireproof 
aggregating  in  cost  between  three  and 
a  half  and  four  million  dollars.  These 
structures  are  the  Pacific  Electric 
Railway  building,  known  by  many  as 
the  Huntington  building,  at  the  cor- 
ner of  Main  and  Sixth  streets;  the 
Union  Trust  and  Herman  W.  Hellman 
buildings,  on  opposite  corners  of 
Spring  and  Fourth  streets;  the  Califor- 
nia Club  building,  at  Hill  and  Fifth 
streets,  and  the  Edison  Electric  Com- 
pany's structure  on  East  Fourth.  Jt 
would  not  be  surprising  if  a  large 
steel  structure  were  being  erected  in 
Los  Angeles,  or  any  Western  city  of 
this  class,  but  the  fact  that  so  many 
buildings  of  a  modern  type,  are  being 
erected,  at  once,  together  with  other 
large  structures,  such  as  the  Lanker- 
shim  Hotel  building  and  the  Chamber 
of  Commerce  edifice,  causes  Los  An- 
geles to  rank  well  up  in  the  list  of 
importance  of  cities  of  the  United 
States,  as  regards  the  number  and 
quality  of  modern  buildings  going  up 
at  one  time. 

To  the  European,  the  structure  of 
the  United  States,  is  a  source  of 
unending  wonder,  and  it  is  only  in  the 
very  large  cities  of  the  United  States 
that  they  have  reached  more  than  un- 
usual proportion. 

About  two  years  ago,  the  largest 
steel  office  building  said  to  be  in  ex- 
istence in  the  United  States,  and  in 
the  world,  as  the  Europeans  have  not 
taken  kindly  to  this  method  of  build- 
ing, was  the  Broad  Exchange  office 
building  in  New  York  City,  which  was 
twenty  stories  in  height,  aggregating 
in  cost  about  four  million  dollars.  The 
highest  building  in  the  world  is  the 
syndicate  building  of  New  York  City, 
which  is  thirty-two  stories.  The  Met- 
ropolitan.  Life  building,  now  going  up 
in  New  York,  which  is  about  two  hun- 
dred by  four  hundred  feet  in  dimen- 
sion, covering  eighty  thousand  square 
feet  of  ground  and  ten  stories  in 
height,  will  probably  be  the  largest 
office  building  of  steel  construction  in 
the  world  when  finished.  Among  the 
most  interesting  steel  office  buildings 
in  the  country  is  the  Frick  building 
in  Pittsburg,  v.-hich  cost  about 
$3,000,000,  and  is  twenty-two  stories 
in  height  and  has  been  completed  about 
one  year.  In  appointment,  equipment 
and  finish,  there  is  nothing  finer  in 
the  land.  The  Pacific  Coast  can  boast 
of  a  number  of  very  handsome  steel 
structures.  The  first  one  erected  in 
San  Francisco  was  the  Chronicle  build- 
ing, that  occupied  and  owned  by  the 
San  Francisco  Call  is  the  tallest,  but 
the  Flood  bunding,  now  being  erected 
on  the  site  of  the  Baldwin  hotel,  will 
be  the  largest  in  San  Francisco.  Ac- 
cording to  "Fireproof,"  a  technical 
publication  issued  by  the  Fireproof 
Publishing  Company  of  Chicago  and 
Xew  York,  their  July  number  of  1903, 
in  an  article  occupying  a  half  dozen 
nages  states  that  thefirst  steel  building 
in  which  the  entire  load,  walls  partit- 
ions, floors  and  roof  were  carried  inde- 
pendently story  by  story  on  the  col- 
umns was  the  Home  Insurance  building 
of  Chicago.  This  magazine  states  there 
has  been  a  great  deal  of  discussion  as 
to  which  really  was  the  first  steel 
ttructure  erected  in  the  United  States, 
lence  in  the  world,  and  states  that  this 
building  was   designed         the  winter 


of  1883,  the  contract  was  let  and 
work  commenced  in  the  early  spring  of 
1884  and  was  finished  in  1885.  It  was 
for  this  building  that  the  present  mod- 
ern method  of  constructing  a  steel  of- 
fice structure  was  invented.  The  arti- 
cle from  "Fireproof"  is  given  below: 

"For  years  there  has  been  a  peren- 
nial controversy  as  to  the  first  struc- 
tural iron  or  steel  skeleton  framework 
used  in  buildings. 

One  of  the  most  popular  magazines 
in  the  country  publishes  in  its  July 
number  an  erroneous  account  of  that 
most  important  event. 

For  the  purpose  of  setting  at  rest 
once  and  for  all  this  mooted  question 
and  placing  the  credit  and  the  renown 
where  the  credit  and  renown  are  due. 
Fireproof  Magazine  has  exhausted  the 
record  of  the  whole  range  of  claims, 
and  if  Mr.  Andrew  Carnegie,  Mr.  D. 
H.  Burnham  and  the  Bessemer  Steel 
Company  are  to  be  believed  at  all,  then 
Mr.  W.  L.  B.  Jenney  of  Chicago  is  the 
man. 

To  quote  from  Mr.  U.  H.  Burnham  in 
an  interview  published  in  an  old  copy 
of  the  Brickbuilder,  Fireproofing  De- 
partment: 

"The  skeleton  construction,"  re- 
marked Mr.  Burnham;  "that  belongs 
to  Mr.  Jenney." 

The  first  "building  to  embody  the 
"skeleton  construction"  idea,  that  is, 
in  which  the  metal  frame  work  sup- 
ported the  floors,  and  even  the  ma- 
sonry covering,  was  the  Home  Insur- 
ance building,  corner  LaSalle  and 
Adams  streets. 

In  the  fall  of  1883,  W.  L.  B.  Jenney 
of  Chicago  was  appointed  architect  for 
the  Home  Insurance  Company  of  New 
York  City,  and  instructed  to  prepare 
designs  for  a  tall,  fireproof  office  build- 
ing to  be  located  on  the  northeast  cor- 
ner of  Adams  and  LaSalle  street,  Chi- 
cago, and  to  be  known  as  the  Home  In- 
surance building.  The  instructions  re- 
quired that  the  plans  above  the  second 
story  should  provide  for  the  maximum 
number  of  well-lighted  small  offices. 
The  instructions  further  stated  that 
the  building  committee  were  aware 
that  this  would  necessitate  very  small 
piers,  smaller  probably  than  were  ad- 
missible if  of  ordinary  masonry  con- 
struction, except  perhaps  in  the  upper 
stories.  The  architect  was  requested 
to  report  to  the  building  committee 
the  method  of  construction  that  would 
satisfy  the  requirements  for  stability 
for  small  piers. 

It  naturally  followed  that  if  brick 
or  stone  was  insufficient  to  carry  the 
loads  on  the  piers,  a  material  must  be 
provided  that  would  support  a  greater 
load  per  unit  of  section. 

Architects  had  often  been  obliged 
to  build  an  iron  column  into  a  masonry 
pier  where  the  load  was  exceptionally 
excessive.  Mr.  Jenney  had  done  the 
same  tiling,  building  iron  columns  into 
two  or  more  of  the  small  piers  in  street 
front  of  the  Fletcher  and  Sharp  build- 
ing in  Indi:i napolis  some  years  before. 

The  natural  solution  of  the  problem 
was  to  enclose  an  iron  column  within 
the  small  masonry  pier,  thus  satisfying 
the  three  requirements,  a  small  pier, 
strong,  and  fireproof. 

The  question  of  expansion  and  con- 
traction of  a  column  one  hundred  and 
fifty  feet  high  under  the  extreme  vari- 
ation of  temperature,  say  130  degrees 
Falir.  or  more,  from  the  hot  sun  in 
summer  to  the  excessive  cold  nights 
in  winter,  now  presented  itself.  A  so- 
lution was  soon  found  by  the  architect 
in  supporting  the  walls  and  floors  of 
each  story  independently  on  the  col- 
umns, thus  dividing  the  total  move- 
ment into  as  many  parts  as  there  were 
stories,  the  expansion  and  contraction 
in  no  one  being  of  sufficient  import- 
ance to  require  special  consideration. 

the  drawings  were  now  prepared, 
and  the  first  design  for  a  fireproofed 
skeleton  construction  was  presented 
to  the  Home  Insurance  Company  for 
their  acceptance. 


As  business  men,  they  naturally  in- 
quired, "Where  is  there  such  a  build- 
ing?" The  architect  replied,  "Your 
building  at  Chicago  will  be  the  first." 
This  naturally  suggested  to  the  com- 
pany the  very  important  question, 
"How  do  you  know  that  it  is  good?" 
The  architect  proposed  to  submit  his 
designs  and  calculations  to  one  or 
more  bridge  engineers  of  distinction 
as  the  company  might  select,  the  de'- 
sign  for  the  skeleton  building  resem- 
bling in  many  respects  an  iron  railroad 
bridge  standing  on  end. 

At  this  juncture,  Gen.  A.  C.  Ducat, 
one  of  the  managers  of  the  western  de- 
partment of  the  Home  Insurance  Com- 
pany, claiming  the  floor  and  the 
privilege  of  making  a  speech,  stat- 
ed that  he  had  been  an  engineer 
before  he  became  an  insurance  man, 
and  that  he  had  carefully  studied  the 
designs  and  the  data  for  the  calcula- 
tions as  presented  by  Mr.  Jenney,  and 
that  they  met  his  approval  both  con- 
structively and  economically,  and  that 
he  would  respectfully  suggest  that  they 
be  adopted,  and  that  the  building  be 
commenced  at  the  earliest  date  practi- 
cable. The  motion  was  offered,  sec- 
onded and  carried  unanimously,  and 
the  skeleton  system  of  construction 
launched. 

In  the  Home  Insurance  building  the 
columns  are  of  cast  iron,  for  at  that 
time  the  rolled  metal  column  was  of 
inferior  workmanship  and  expensive. 

The  I  beams  for  the  lower  stories 
were  of  wrought  iron,  when  the  Carne- 
gie Phipps  Company  sent  to  the  build- 
ing the  first  steel  beams  ever  used  in  a 
building  in  the  United  States. 

The  writer  well  recalls  the  autograph 
letter  of  Mr.  Carnegie  on  that  memor- 
able and  historic  occasion,  Mr.  Carne- 
gie observing  prophetically  that  the 
first  I  beams  — in  fact  the  first  rolled 
structural  steel  accompanied  his  com- 
munication—and  that  they  were  the 
first  product  of  the  Carnegie  Company 
ever  manufactured  for  building  super- 
structure. 

So  that  this  building— the  Home  In- 
surance—enjoys two  distinctions.  It 
was  the  first  to  use  constructional  steel 
and  was  the  building  for  which  the 
skeleton  construction  was  invented, 
and  in  which  it  was  first  used.  The 
skeleton  construction  made  the  exces- 
sively tall  building  possible.  It 
spread  rapidly  in  Chicago,  but  New 
York  was  slow  to  adopt  it,  so  that  the 
first  two  years  or  so  it  was  styled  the 
Chicago  construction. 

Mr.  Jules  Pillet,  a  professor  at  the 
Bccle  des  Beaux  Arts  and  at  the  Points 
et  Chaussees,  Paris,  wrote  to  Mr. 
Jenney  that  he  should  make  the  Chi- 
cago construction  a  part  of  his  course 
of  instruction. 

The  Home  Insurance  building  was 
designed  in  the  winter  of  1883  and  the 
contract  let  and  work  commenced  in 
early  spring  of  1884  and  finished  in 
1885." 

From  information  secured  from  one 
of  the  leading  iron  works  of  this  city, 
it  is  learned  that  the  first  fireproof 
building  in  Los  Angeles  was  erected 
about  seventeen  years  ago.  This  build- 
ing is  that  occupied  by  the  Los  An- 
geles Title  Insurance  and  Trust  Com- 
pany, at  the  corner  of  Franklin  and 
New  High  streets,  and  was  at  the  time 
of  its  erection  one  of  the  most  impos- 
ing structures  in  the  city,  and  is  one 
of  the  most  substantial  buildings  with- 
in its  environments  today.  The  first 
office  structure  to  use  the  steel  frame, 
was  the  Homer  Laughlin  building  on 
Broadway,  near  the  corner  of  Third. 
This  building  is  considered  absolutely 
fireproof,  and  is  as  handsome  a  struc- 
ture and  complete  in  all  its  appoint- 
ments as  can  be  found  in  any  city  of 
this  rank  in  the  United  States.  Par- 
tially steel  buildings  are  the  Brad- 
bury, Stiiiison,  Douglas.  Wilcox,  Henne, 
Lankorshin.  and  Hotel  Van  Nuys. 


PRftPAKlXC  T  H  ft  ST  ft  ft  L  FRAME- 
WORK FOR  A  BUILDING. 
Through  the  courtesy  of  Mr.  Suret, 
of  the  Llewellyn  Iron  Works,  the 
writer  of  this  article  was  afforded  the 
opportunity  of  a  tour  of  their  mam- 
moth plant,  which  has  gradually  grown 
from  a  very  small  commencement  to 
the  largest  iron  and  steel  works  of  the 
Southwest.  Together  they  walked 
through  the  establishment  and  to  the 
minutest  detail  information  was  pro- 
cured as  to  the  method  in  which  the 
steel  is  brought  in  raw  form  from  the 
Eastern  market,  deposited  at  the  plant, 
wrought  into  proper  shape,  bolted  and 
riveted  and  transported  finally  to  the 
buildings  where  it  later  forms  a  por- 
tion of  the  huge  frame.  After  the  con- 
tract has  been  secured  by  the  iron 
works  for  the  erection  of  such  a  build- 
ing, say,  as  that  of  the  Pacific  Electric 
Railway  Company,  at  Main  and  Sixth 
street,  the  scale  drawings  from  the 
architect  or  engineer  are  secured  and 
working  drawings  from  these  are 
made  in  the  shape  of  blue  prints. 
On  a  building  such  as  the  one  mention- 
ed there  are  over  seven  thousand 
sheets  of  drawings,  there  being  one 
for  every  single  small  section  of  the 
building.  Take  for  instance  one  of 
the  large  columns,  which  extends  from 
the  base  of  one  story  to  the  ceiling  of 
tue  same.  A  drawing  of  this  column  is 
made  and  the  skilled  mechanics  at 
the  Llewellyn  iron  works  take  this 
drawing  and  lay  out  each  separate 
piece  from  which  the  column  is  con- 
structed. From  the  drafting  room 
above  mentioned,  where  the  numerous 
sheets  of  blue  prints  are  on  exhibition 
a  cutting  list  is  sent  out  to  what  is 
known  as  the  saw.  This  is  a  large 
machine  which  is  used  for  cutting 
the  plates  which  come  from  the  roll- 
ing mills  in  Pennsylvania,  and  is  driv- 
en by  a  one  hundred  horse  power  mo- 
tor, causing  it  to  make  twenty-five 
hundred  revolutions  a  minute.  The  raw 
material,  which  as  remarked  above, 
comes  from  Pennsylvania,  arrives  in 
sixty  to  seventy  foot  lengths  on  double 
cars.  One  of  these  columns  is  fasten- 
ed upon  the  table  and  placed  against 
this  rapidly  revolving  saw,  where  it 
is  cut  into  the  required  length.  A 
feature  about  this  process  which 
would  be  interesting  to  the  layman, 
is  the  fact  that  the  saw  is  not  sharp 
and  does  not  actually  cut  the  steel, 
but  because  of  the  immense  number  of 
revolutions  per  minute  coming  in  con- 
tact with  the  column,  it  is  gradually 
worn  through.  Returning  for  a  min- 
ute to  the  drafting  room,  one  set  of 
these  blue  prints  is  sent  up  to  what  is 
known  by  the  trade  as  the  template 
or  modelling  room,  where  templates 
(models)  are  made  for  each  and 
every  piece,  to  be  used  in  the 
erection  of  this  building,  and  from 
these  wooden  templates  the  work- 
men make  the  markings  upon  the 
steel  folate  through  which  the  holes 
are  to  be  punched  which  hold  the 
rivets,  which  in  turn  bind  the  va- 
rious sections  of  the  columns  together, 
these  together  forming  the  entire 
building.  When  these  holes  have  been 
properly  marked  by  means  of  the 
wooden  templates,  they  are  then  taken 
to  the  punching  machine,  where  holes 
are  punched  in  them  for  the  bolts  and 
rivets  to  be  put  through.  They  are 
then  transported  to  what  is  known 
as  the  assembling  department,  where 
all  parts  are  temporarily  bolted  to- 
gether. After  this  portion  of  the  work 
has  been  carefully  done,  the  columns 
then  go  to  what  is  known  as  the  ream- 
er, where  all  the  holes  are  reamed  out 
exactly  true.  The  meaning  of  this 
term  is  that  perforations  are  made  per- 
fectly smooth  and  they  are  then  taken 
to  the  riveting  machines,  which  are 
worked  by  compressed  air,  under  a 
pressure  of  eighty  tons  and  the  rivets 
are  then  put  through  the  apertures,  at 
this  pressure  being  sufficient  to  insure 

(Continued  on  page  20.) 
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The  Lankershim  Hotel  Building 

The  Handsome  Nine  Story  Structure  Being  Erected  at*  Broadway  and  Seventh  Street 
by  Col.  J.  B.  Lankershim. 


Contractors   who   erected  the 
Lankershim  Hotel  Building: 
Union  Iron  Works  (Cast  Iron  and 

Steel),  406  East  First  St.,  Los 

Angeles. 

Odemar  &  Co.  (Cement  Work), 
119  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 

Chas.  Stansbury  (Excavating) , 
Copp  Bldg.,  Los  Angeles. 

W.  A.  Daily  (Foreman  of  Con- 
struction), 531  San  Julian  St., 
Los  Angeles. 

C.  Ganahl  Lumber  Co.,  (Lumber) 
830  E.  First. 


The  new  nine-story  hotel  now  being 
erected  by  Col.  J.  B.  Lankershim,  one 
of  the  leading  citizens  of  Los  Angeles 
under  the  direction  and  supervision 
or  R.  B.  Young,  Architect,  of  the  same 
city,  on  the  S.  W.  cor.  of  7th  and 
Broadway,  is  already  up  8  stories. 
When  complete  it  will  be  one  of  the 
largest  and  best  hotels  west  of  Chicago. 

Building  will  be  fire  proof  through- 
out, except  the  floors  which  will  be  of 
wood.  The  first  two  stories  are  of 
brown  stone  and  the  balance  of  the 
building  is  of  cream  colored  pressed 
brick   with   terra  cotta  cornices. 

There  are  two  solid  brick  walls  run- 
ning through  the  interior,  making  three 
distinct  buildings  with  fire  proof  doors 
separating  each  from  the  other.  All 
the  interior  partitions  are  solid  parti- 
tions made  of  metal  and  cement  mak- 
ing it  the  only  fire  proof  hotel  in  this 
city. 

The  basement  will  contain  billiard 
rooms,  Turkish  bath  rooms,  servants' 
dining  room,  vegetable  room,  cold 
storage  room,  laundry,  and  a  power 
plant  of  the  most  modern  kind  having 
a  sufficient  capacity  to  furnish  light 
and  power  for  six  hundred  rooms. 

Elevator  service  will  be  composed 
of  three  hydraulic  elevators  for  pas- 
sengers, one  freight  elevator  and  one 
service  elevator. 

First  floor  will  be  fitted  up  for 
Ladies'  parlors,  Gentlemen's  smoking 
rooms,  writing  rooms,  dining  rooms 
grille  room,  bar,  barber  shop,  office  and 
kitchen.  All  of  these  rooms  will  have 
tile  floors  except  the  ladies'  parlors 
and  dining  room  which  will  have 
polished  hard  wood  floors.  These  rooms 
are  to  be  beautifully  finished  in  cor- 
nices, arches  ami  handsomely  decorated, 
excelling  any  other  hotel  office  on  the 
Pacific  Coast  in  luxury  and  style. 

The  ei<*ht  upper  floors  will  contain 
four  hundred  rooms  with  two  hundred 
bath  rooms.  All  the  bath  rooms  will 
be  finished  with  vitreous  tile  floors 
and  glazed  tile  side  walls  with  painted 
ceilings.  All  the  other  rooms  will  be 
finished  in  rod  birch.  The  walls  will 
be  painted  up  to  the  picture  molding 
and  the  ceilings  will  be  decorated. 

All  the  hall  floors  will  be  of  tile 
with  wainscoting  of  cream  colored 
glazed  tile.  Walls  will  be  painted  and 
Ceilings  decorated,  making  it  a  very 
sanitary  hotel.  All  the  plumbing  will 
be  of  the  most  modern  kind  and  has 
been  especially  manuf actured  for  this 
building  by  the  Standard  Manufactur- 
ing Company. 

R.  B.  YOUNG. 

From  The  Herald  of  .Ian.  01  1""" 

When  the  hotel  that  is  being  erected 
on  the  southeast  corner  of  Broadway 
and  Seventh  street  by  Captain  James 
B.  Lankershim  shall  have  been  com- 
pleted, hotel  men,  who  have  examined 
the  plans,  say  no  better  constructed 
or  more  ornate  building  <>t'  its  kind  will 
be  found  in  Los  Angeles.  Excavation 
for  the  building  is  now  under  way  and 
contractors  are  prepared  to  start  on 
the  massive  foundations.  This  struc- 
ture will  front  106  feet  on  Seventh 
street  and  120  feet  or.  South  Broadway. 

As  planned  the  building  will  be  seven 
stories,  containing  300  guestrooms, 
with  bath  to  each  room.  The  entire 
building  will  be  fireproof,  as  the  floors 


will  be  laid  on  cement,  while  the  in- 
terior walls  will  be  of  metal  lath.  On 
the  ground  floor  six  rooms  will  be  cre- 
ated. In  the  basement  will  be  placed 
billiard  rooms,  bowling  allcvs,  laun- 
dries, cold  storage  and  ice  plant,  boil- 
ers, engine,  and  the  rooms  for  the  work- 
ing force.  The  offices,  parlors  and  din- 
ing rooms  will  be  on  the  ground  floor. 
All  offices  and  lobby  will  have  encaus- 
tic tile  floors,  with  California  marble 
wainscoting,  while  parlors  and  dining 
rooms  will  have  inlaid  floors  and  tile 
wainscoting.  All  corridors  will  have 
tile  floors  with  wainscoting,  while 
stone  floors  and  wainscoting  will  be 
employed  in  the  bathrooms.  Ceilings 
will  be  frescoed  and  side  walls  of 
rooms  will  be  done  in  enamel  paint. 
The  entire  building  will  be  heated  with 
steam,  while  electric  and  gas  light, 
with  telephone  to  each  room,  will  be 
included  to  make  this  one  of  the  lead- 
ing modern  buildings  in  Los  Angeles. 
The  cost  of  the  building  will  exceed 
$200,000.  As  preliminary  contracts 
for  iron,  lumber,  and  brick  have  been 
let,  Captain  Lankershim  said  yesterday 
that  work  on  the  building  would  be 
done  by  day  labor  in  order  to  gain  the 
nest  results.  The  material  to  be  used 
will  be  pressed  brick  and  stone  cor- 
nices, with  iron  and  steel  girders  and 
joists. 

The  hotel  property  has  not  been 
leased,  nor  have  any  of  the  stores,  but 
it  is  reported  that  a  new  concern  en- 
gaged in  the  dry  goods  trade  may  oc- 
cupy the  entire  ground  floor.  This  im- 
provement on  South  Broadway  empha- 
sizes the  fact  that  the  trend  of  Los 
Angeles  seems  to  be  toward  Seventh. 


With  this  notable  improvement  it  is 
reported  that  others  will  follow  in 
the  same  section. 


THE    ACME    OF  WOE. 

"By  heavens!  Oh!  I  cannot  stand 
this  pressure  much  longer,  and  what's 
more,  I'll  not.  It's  simply  wearing  me 
down  to  a  bone,  and  if  the  thing  don't 
let  up  pretty  soon  I'll  be  a  living  skel- 
eton. I 'm  losing  flesh,  my  hair  is  turn- 
ing gray,  my  appetite  is  impaired  and 
I'm  getting  so  little  sleep  that  I'll  be 
a  wreck  inside  of  a  week,  mark  what 
I'm  telling  you.  You  have  troubles  of 
your  own,  of  course;  so  has  the  other 
fellow.  What's  that  got  to  do  with 
mine,  say?  Laugh  anil  the  world  laughs 
at  you,  is  all  right,  unless  you  over- 
work your  risibles  until  your  spinal 
marrow  hops  up  and  down  like  the  mer- 
cury in  the  glass  tube  when  the  weath- 
er is  changeable.  Say,  the  recent 
rooter  on  the  bleacheries  who  acquired 
aorto  of  the  heart  when  Gilbert  slug- 
ged the  ether  instead  of  the  sphere 
when  a  clean  hit  was  needed,  has  a 
soft  time  and  an  easy  cinch  compared 
to  me.  T  tell  you  it's  all  right  to  step 
up  behind  a  friend  and  swat  him  in 
the  kidneys  and  make  him  see  stars, 
or  when  you  reduce  the  taper  of  his 
digits  with  a  warm  clasp — also  create 
in  his  heart  a  deep  and  remorseless  de- 
sire to  slaughter  you.  That's  a  picnic 
and  a  rosy  dream  of  joy  compared  to 
the  despairing  distress  and  poignant 
sorrow  that's  sending  me  to  an  early 
grave,  see?  Life  is  more  of  a  burden 
to  me  than  I  ever  thought  it  could  be 
—  worse  than  my  most  bitter  fancies. 
This  thing  has  got  to  1  e  settled  now,  at 


once,  instanter.  I'm  going  to  cut  chew- 
ing and  smoking  out  of  mine  after  I 
arrange  this''  — 

"Ah!    Injuring  your  heart,  eh?" 

"Never!  I've  got  fourteen  thousand 
yellow  Pollywog  tags,  sixty  thousand 
striped  Chipmunk  coupons,  seventy- 
lour  thousand  Dinky  Dink  cigar  bands, 
two  hundred  thousand  Crimus  de  tris- 
mus wrappers,  one  million  seven  hun- 
dred and  forty  Mortibus  cigarette  pic- 
tures and  four  billion  and  six" — 

"Good  even." 

"Gone  and  just  as  I  commenced  to 
tell  my  woe." 

And  the  coupon  fiend  went  and  sat  in 
a  corner,  took  out  a  printed  slip  and 
gibbered  like  an  idiot  as  he  tried  to 
pick  out  the  prizes  he  was  entitled  to  — 
from  a  rubber  pouch  to  a  mansard  au- 
tomobile with  musical  instrument  and 
sprinkling  attachment. 


HIS  OFFER. 

"The  pay  is  twenty  dollars  a  month, 
and  board,"  said  pessimistic  old  Farm- 
er Bentover,  addressing  the  applicant 
for  work,  who  hail  a  pronounced  drawl 
in  his  speech  anil  an  unpromising  hitch 
in  his  get-along.  "And  I've  got  a 
standin'  offer  of  a  present  of  a  ten-dol- 
lar gold  piece  to  any  hired  man  who 
kills  himself  by  workin'  too  hard." 


THE  DISCHARGE  OF  DUTY. 

The  Constable— The  Op'ry  House  is 
over  that  way. 

The  Actor— Yes?  Do  you  go  there 
often  .' 

The  Constable— Well,  every  once  in 
a  while  I  have  to  go  to  keep  'em  from 
inobbin'  the  actors. 


YOun^Arc^itec 

l\  ankershim  Bid 


ANKliKSIUM  HoriiL,  BUILDINl 
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Union  Trust  and  Savings  Building 


By   JOHN   PARKINSON,  Architect, 


Contractors   who    erected  the 

Union  Trust  Building: 

Paul  Haupt  (Brick),  623  Laugh- 
lin  Bldg.,  Los  Angeles. 

Hipolito  Screen  and  Sash  Co. 
(Revolving  Sash),  634  Maple 
Ave.,  Los  Angeles. 

California  Cornice  Works  (Gal- 
vanized Iron),  723  N.  Main, 
Los  Angeles. 

Union  Lime  Co.  (Lime),  205  San 
Pedro  St.,  Los  Angeles. 

Winslow  Bros.  Co.  (Ornamental 
Iron),  Chicago,  R.  W.  Bailey, 
Agt.,  108-120  Ord  St.,  Los  An- 
geles. 

Gladding,  McBean  &  Co.  (Archi- 
tectural Terra  Cotta),  Rialto 
Building,  San  Francisco. 

Roebling  Construction  Co.,  (In- 
terior Metal  and  Fire  Proof- 
ing), New  York. 


the  first  time  on  this  coast — the  meth- 
od of  cleaning  the  building  which  will 
be  done  by  a  pneumatic  suction  ap- 
paratus, by  which  dirt  from  all  rooms 
will  be  sucked  into  the  receptacle  into 
the  basement.  This  apparatus  will  re- 
move all  dirt,  dust,  germs  or  other  ob- 
jectionable matter,  and  the  result 
will  be  a  healthful  condition  through- 
out the  building. 

The  exterior  is  of  terra  cotta  and 
pressed  brick,  enduring  and  fireproof 
substance.  The  windows  will  be  of 
plate  glass. 

A  portion  of  the  basement  will  be 
used  for  renting;  the  balance  for  the 
power  plant  of  the  building.  The  first 
floor  will  be  occupied  oy  the  Southern 
California  Savings  Bank  and  the  up- 
per portion  of  the  building,  in  which 
there  are  208  offices,  will  be  used  for 
office    purposes  exclusively. 


and  adding  materially  to  its  stability 
and  durability,  about  one  and  one-half 
millions  of  common  brick  have  been 
used.  These  brick  were  manufactured 
by  the  Los  Angeles  Brick  Company, 
which  operates  five  yards  in  this  city, 
and  is  the  largest  manufacturer  of 
common  building  brick  on  the  Pacific 
coast,  their  daily  capacity  being  275,- 
000. 

The  offices  of  this  company  are  lo- 
cated at  301  Trust  building,  either 
phone,  788.  The  officers  and  directors 
are  W.  F.  Botsford,  president;  M.  H. 
Newmark,  vice-president;  G.  D.  Cad- 
walader,  secretary  and  general  mana- 
ger; J.  F.  Sartori,  G.  W.  Beck,  M.  S. 
1  Tel] man,  S.  M.  Newmark,  T.  E.  New- 
lin. 


25  years;  my  yearly  profits  are  con- 
stantly increasing;  I  am  known  every- 
where, and  have  unlimited  credit,  and 
have  besides  private  property  worth 
half  a  million." 

' '  Very  good,  May  I  ask  for  the 
hand  of  your  daughter?" 


This  building  is  fire  proofed  through- 
out; the  floors  are  of  concrete  with  a 
cement  surface,  no  wood  being  used  in 
their  construction.  All  partitions  are 
solidly  constructed  of  steel  studding, 
iron,  lath  and  plastered. 

The  exterior  walls  are  brick  and  ter- 
ra cotta,  the  roof  of  concrete,  making 
a  fireproof  structure  throughout.  The 
general  construction  consists  of  a  steel 
frame  resting  on  foundations  whose  av- 
erage depth  is  20  feet  below  the  street. 
The  foundations  are  of  concrete  and 
steel  grillage  beams;  in  the  founda- 
tions over  100  tons  of  steel  are  used, 
and  so  arranged  that  the  loads  on  the 
inner  columns  balance  those  of  the 
outside  walls,  thus  carrying  the  entire 
load  within  the  property  lines.  The 
total  load  upon  the  ground  is  4250 
pounds  per  superficial  foot.  The  city 
building  ordinance  allows  8000  on  this 
character  of  ground,  thus  showing  the 
big  margin  allowed  for  safety. 

The  steel  frame  is  extended  from  the 
foundations  to  the  top  of  the  build- 
ing and  is  riveted  together  at  all  con- 
nections and  thoroughly  braced  with 
steel  braces  so  as  to  resist  wind  pres- 
sure or  earthquakes,  and  in  this  par- 
ticular every  precaution  has  been 
taken.  All  structural  steel  through- 
out the  building  is  thoroughly  fire 
proofed  throughout  with  concrete.  The 
floors  of  the  building  are  finished  with 
a  concrete  surface,  except  those  of 
the  corridors,  which  are  tiled  with  a 
white  tile.  The  ceilings  throughout  are 
suspended  with  iron  suspension  rods 
from  the  concrete  above  and  consist  of 
metal  lath  and  cement  plaster 

All  doors  and  finish  of  the  same 
throughout  the  building  are  entirely 
covered  with  pressed  steel  finish  electro 
plated  in  brass.  The  stairways  from 
the  second  floor  to  the  roof  are  of  iron 
with  marble  treads  and  brass  hand 
rails.  The  stairway  from  the  first  to 
the  second  floor  and  to  the  basement 
is  of  marble.  The  entrance  hall  walls 
and  vestibules  are  of  marble.  All  cor- 
ridors and  stairways  are  wainscotted 
with  marble  throughout. 

The  elevators  are  to  be  Otis  hydrau- 
lic elevators  of  the  latest  type  and  will 
embody  all  the  latest  devices  for  safe- 
ty and  good  service. 

The  plumbing  throughout  the  build- 
ing is  of  the  latest  and  most  complete 
pattern.  All  rooms  are  provided  with 
electric  lighting  both  in  the  ceiling 
and  for  desks;  also  for  gas  and  air  for 
the  use  of  physicians,  dentists,  etc. 
The  rooms  throughout  the  building  are 
communicating,  one  with  the  other,  and 
all  are  well  lighted  and  accessible  in  a 
convenient  manner  with  the  elevator 
and  corridors.  All  the  walls  will  be 
tastefully  decorated  throughout,  the 
building. 

All  hardware  will  be  flat  keyed  cyl- 
inder lock  pattern  and  of  the  best  man- 
ufacture. The  building  will  be  heated 
with  steam  throughout  and  hot  and 
cold  water  provided  in  all  rooms.  A 
mail  chute  will  connect  to  all  floors.  A 
unique  feature  in  the  way  of  cleaning 
will  be  introduced  in  this  building  for 


LOS  ANGELES  BRICK  COMPANY. 

For    filling    this    great    steel  frame 


PAVING  HIS  WAY. 

"Before  I  make  any  business  pro- 
position to  you,  would  you  mind  tell- 
ing me  just  what  your  financial  con- 
dition is." 

"My  business  has  been  established 


"Yes,  sir,"  exclaimed  the  earnest 
old  man,  "there's  a  fortune  in  it — a 
fortune,  sure." 

' ' In  what? 

"A  new  patent  medicine  of  mine." 

"  What  is  it  good  for?" 

"Why,  to  make  money  with." 

"But  what  is  it  expected  to  cure?" 

"Oh,  excuse  me.  I  understand  you 
now.  To  tell  you  the  honest  truth,  it 
isn't  expected  to  cure  much  of  any- 
thing except  poverty." 


"Woman— "Say,  there,  why  don't 
you  eat  that  pie?" 

Tramp — "  'Cos,  it's  too  much  like 
work. ' ' 
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Herman  W.  Hellman  Building 


By   A.    F.    ROSENHEIM,  Architect, 


Contractors    who    erected  the 
Herman  W.  Helman  Building: 
Simons  Brick  Co.  (Common  and 
Hollow    Brick),    223  Stimson 
Bldg.,  Los  Angeles. 
P.  A.  Howard  (Excavation).  tU 

Frost  Bldg.,  Los  Angeles. 
Llewellyn    Iron    Works  (Struc- 
tural Steel),  Main  and  Redon- 
do  Sts.,  Los  Angeles. 
F.  O.  Engstrum  (Woodwork  and 
Interior    Finish),    530  Byrne 
Bldg.,  Los  Angeles. 
Union  Hardware  and  Metal  Co., 
216  N.  Los  Angeles  St.,  Los  An- 
geles. 

California  Portland  Cement  Co., 
(Cement  and  Marble  Sand), 
401  Trust  Bldg.,  Los  Angeles. 

Winslow  Bros.,  Chicago,  (Or- 
namental Iron),  R.  W.  Bailey, 
Agt.,  108-120  Ord  St.,  Los  An- 
geles. 

Winkle  Terra  Cotta  Co.  (Tern 

Cotta),     Century     Bldg.,  St. 

Louis,  Mo. 
Hydraulic  Press  Brick  Co.  (Fac3 

and  Enameled  Brick),  Century 

Bldg.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 
F.  E.  Newberry  &  Co.  (Electric 

Wiring),    Century    Bldg.,  St. 

Louis,  Mo. 
Huttig  Sash  and  Door  Co.  (Mil) 

Work),    Century    Bldg.,  St. 

Louis,  Mo. 
Pickel  Marble  Co.  (Marble),  19C1 

N.  Broadway,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 
Seidel  Mfg.  Co.  (Aluminum  Rib- 
bon), Chemical  Bldg.,  St.  Louis, 

Mo. 

The  Cutler  Mfg.  Co.  (Mail 
Chutes),  Rochester,  K.  Y. 


The  Herman  W.  Hellman  building, 
now  in  course  of  erection  at  the  north- 
east corner  of  Fourth  and  .Spring 
streets,  as  shown  in  the  accompanying 
illustration,  is  a  modern,  up-to-date, 
thoroughly  fireproof  office  building 
fronting  120  feet  on  Spring  street  and 
190  feet  on  Fourth  street,  and  will 
be  eight  stories  high,  exclusive  of  the 
basement  and  attic,  making  it  practi- 
cally a  ten-story  structure. 

It  will  be  of  the  steel-skeleton  type 
of  construction,  with  high  grade  Port- 
land cement  concrete  used  in  the 
floors  and  to  envelop  the  steel  col- 
umns,    girders  and  beams  throughout. 

A  10-foot  alley  and  drive-way  has 
been  left  at  the  east  end  of  the  lot,  ad- 
joining the  Van  Nuys  Hotel,  which 
will  be  used  for  bringing  the  tenants' 
furniture  and  general  supplies  into  the 
building,  and  at  the  same  time  serve 
as  ii  court  area  for  light  and  ventila- 
tion to  the  offices  fronting  on  that  side. 

This  area  also  extends  to  the  north 
line  of  the  lot,  serving  the  offices  front- 
ing north  in  the  same  manner. 

The  materials  for  the  exterior  of 
the  building  arc  California  granite,  ex- 
tending from  the  sidewalk  level  up  to 
and  including  the  heavy  moulded  and 
carved  third  story  sill  course,  on  the 
streets  fronts,  with  the  bay  return  on 
the  alley  at  the  east.  Above  this  sill- 
course,  plain  and  fancy  moulded  hy- 
draulic "pressed  bricks,'.'  of  light  col- 
or, will  be  employed,  and  all  trim- 
mings, such  as  sills,  lintels,  architraves, 
string  courses,  cornices  and  other  or- 
namental work  will  be  of  semi-glazed 
terra  cotta  of  "ivory"  color,  produc- 
ing a  soft  and  pleasing  contrast,  with 
the  brick  and  granite. 

The  walls  of  the  interior  central 
light-court,  which  will  be  thirty-three 
feet  wide  and  ninety  feet  long,  start- 


ing at  the  second  floor  level  and  ex- 
tending to  the  top  of  the  building, 
where  it  will  be  open,  will  be  faced 
with  pure  white  "enameled  or  glazed" 
brick,  while  the  sills  and  caps  of  the 
windows  will  be  of  terra  cotta  of  the 
same  finish,  of  "ivory"  color.  This 
court  will  be  one  of  the  distinguishing 
features  of  the  building  and  will  not 
be  surpassed  by  anything  of  the  kind 
on  the  Pacific  coast. 

The  sills  and  all  lintels  of  win- 
dows on  the  north  and  cast  side 
will  likewise  be  of  terra  cotta, 
while  the  walls  will  be  faced 
with  ordinary  red  brick,  which  will 
later  be  painted  to  match  the  gray 
brick  of  the  street  fronts,  thus  soften- 
ing the  general  color  tone  of  the  en- 
tire building. 

The  concrete  arches  of  the  roof  will 
first  be  covered  with  an  inch  thick  lay- 
er of  "  asphaltum,"  and,  on  top  of 
this,  6x9-inch  flat  salt-glazed  tiles  will 
be  laid  on  a  three-fourths  inch  bed  of 
rich  cement  mortar,  making  a  roof  that 
will  be  everlasting  and  with  a  surface 
that  will  bear  hard  usage  without  fear 
of  injury.  The  junction  of  the  roof 
with  the  parapet  walls  will  be  ren- 
dered absolutely  water-tight  by  means 
of  heavy  copper  flashings.  The  con- 
ductors serving  to  carry  off  the  sur- 
face water  will  lie  built  into  the  walls, 
as  is  customary  in  this  section  of  the 
country. 

All  exterior  doors  and  windows 
throughout  the  building  will  be  gla/.ed 
with  the  best,  selected  quality  of 
American  polished  "plate  glass," 
while  "Florentine"  glass  will  be  used 
for  all  interior  corridor  doors  and  par- 
titions, above  the  ground  floor. 

The  door  and  window  frames  in  the 
first  and  second  stories  on  the  street 
fronts    will    be    of   heavy   cast  iron, 


highly  ornamented,  especially  at  the 
main  entrances. 

These  will  be  located  in  the  center 
of  each  street  front,  the  Spring  street 
entrance  having  a  clear  width  of  six- 
teen t'eei,  will  extend  eastward  140 
feet  without  obstruction  of  any  kind, 
while  the  Fourth  street  entrance  will 
have  a  clear  width  of  twenty-four  and 
one-half  feet  and  extend  northward, 
intersecting  the  Spring  street  corridor 
at  tin-  location  of  the  four  passenger 
elevators,  arranged  in  banks  of  two 
each  on  the  east  and  west  walls. 

The  floors  iu  these  entrances  will  be 
of  "marble  mosaic"  of  rich  design, 
while  the  walls  and  ceilings  will  be 
covered  with  polished  "white  Italian 
marble,"  the  large  wall  surfaces  be- 
ing subdivided  by  pilasters  and  pan- 
els and  the  ceilings  by  means  of  beams. 
The  double  stairway  in  the  Fourth 
street  entrance,  terminating  at  the 
second  lloor.  will  be  monumental  in 
Character,  simple  but  elegant  in  de- 
sign and  constructed  entirely  of  the 
finest  quality  of  "Italian  marble." 

All  corridors  throughout  the  build- 
ing, as  well  as  all  toilet  rooms,  will 
be  floored  and  wainscotted  with  the 
same  material.  The  interior  finish  on  all 
office  floors  will  be  of  selected  quarter- 
ed white  oak,  with  rich  antique  stair.. 
The  floors  in  the  offices  will  be  "white 
maple."  Knch  office  will  be  furnished 
with  hat  and  coat  closet  and  enclosed 
lavatory,  with  running  hot  and  cold 
water.  They  will  also  be  furnished 
with  electric  light,  gas  and  compressed 
air. 

The  elevators  will  be  of  the  largest 
type  of  the  Otis  "High  Speed  Klec- 
tric"  with  magnet  control,  the  motors 
and  machinery  for  which  will  be 
placed  on  the  roof  of  the  building,  so 
as  to  save  valuable  space  in  the  base- 


ment and  to  avoid  the  rumbling  noises, 
which  are  so  frequently  heard  in  cases 
where  the  machinery  is  placed  in  the 
basement.  In  connection  with  the  pas- 
senger service,  the  latest  device  in 
"automatic  electric  flashlight  signals" 
will  be  installed.  By  means  of  this 
system  the  service  will  be  greatly  im- 
proved and  accelerated.  A  freight  el- 
evator will  be  provided  on  the  north 
side  of  the  building,  to  be  used  in 
bringing  in  tenants'  furniture  and 
supplies,  so  that  the  passenger  ser- 
vice will  never  be  interrupted  on  this 
account. 

The  plumbing  throughout  will  be  of 
high  grade  "imperial  porcelain," 
made  by  J.  L.  Mott  Co.,  New  York. 

There  will  be  l!7'.l  offices,  ranging 
in  size  from  150  to  GOO  square  feet, 
and  the  prices,  varying  according  to 
location,  are  fixed  upon  a  square  foot 
per  annum  basis,  as  is  customary  in 
the  Fast.  The  average  size  is  16x20 
feet,  which  is  larger  than  the  general 
run  of  offices  in  Los  Angeles. 

A  law  library  will  be  fitted  up  on 
the  eighth  floor,  with  shelf  capacity 
for  6000  volumes,  two-thirds  of  which 
number  will  be  put  in  at  once,  and  add- 
ed to  from  year  to  year.  This  is  in- 
tended for  the  exclusive  use  of  the 
"lawyer"  tenants. 

There  will  be  two,  SOxSO-foot  stores 
fronting  on  Spring,  sfeet,  which  are 
now  under  lease  for  ten  and  fifteen 
year  terms,  respectively,  and  two 
stores  fronting  on  Fourth  street,  33x 
"ii  :i ml  .ri0xii5,  respectively.  In  ad- 
dition to  these,  there  will  be  a  bar- 
ber shop,  with  baths  and  toilet  at- 
tached, and  three  small  stores  opening 
on  the  Spring  street  corridor,  which  are 
Intended  to  be  rented  for  cigar,  news 
and  flower  stands. 

The  building  will  be  heated  by 
steam,  and  the  Paul  system  of  air  ex- 
traction installed  in  connection  there 
with. 

The  building,  when  complete,  will 
represent  an  investment  of  $1,500,000 
and,  in  the  character  of  its  construc- 
tion, arrangement,  interior  finish  and 
general  appointments  and  equipment, 
will  compare  most  favorably  with  the 
best  buildings  west  of  Chicago. 


ItKRMAN  W.  HiaXMAN  BUILDING,  FOURTH  AND  STRING  STRKETS,  A.  V.  ROSKNII  KIM,  AR  HITKCT 
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Pacific  Electric  Railway 


By   E.   S.   COBB,  Engineer 


Contractors  who  erected  the 
Pacific  Electric  Railway  Build- 
ing: 

Llewellyn  Iron  Works  (Struc- 
tural Steel),  Main  and  Redon- 
do  Sts.,  Los  Angeles. 

Van  Emon  Engineering  Co. 
(Eight  Electrical  Elevators), 
137  First  St.,  San  Francisco. 

P.  A.  Howard  (Excavating),  214 
Frost  Bldg.,  Los  Angeles. 

Richardson  Door  Co.  (Fireproof 
Doors,  and  Interior  Window 
Frames),  Minneapolis,  Minn. 


The  accompanying  cut  shows  the  pro- 
gress made  up  to  the  present  time  in 
the  construction  of  one  of  the  most 
prominent  buildings  as  yet  constructed 
in  Southern  California.  It  is  the  build- 
ing of  the  Pacific  Electric  Railway 
Company,  located  on  the  corner  of 
Sixth  and  Main  streets  in  the  City  of 
Los  Angeles,  California. 

This  building  when  completed  will 
be  nine  stories  in  height  on  Main 
street  and  ten  stories  in  height  on  Los 
Angeles  street,  having  a  frontage  on 
Sixth  street  of  285  feet,  running 
through  from  Main  to  Los  Angeles 
street  and  its  frontage  on  Main  streel 
will  be  something  over  211  feet. 

The  building  will  be  cut  i  rely  fire 
proof  in  its  construction.  The  base- 
ment is  enclosed  in  heavy  concrete 
walls  and  the  steel  columns  therein  will 
be  imbedded  in  concrete.  All  floors 
throughout  are  made  of  concrete  and 
expanded  metal  and  the  girders  ami 
beams  supporting  the  floors  arc  en 
tirely  embedded  in  concrete,  acting 
both  as  a  preservative  and  a  fire-proof- 
ing. 

The  exterior  of  the  building  will 
be  finished  in  a  reddish  buff  brick, 
terra  cotta  cornice  work.  The  ex- 
terior walls  indicate  a  plainness  with 
diginity   and    solidity    of  appearance. 

The  first  floor  has  an  area  extending 
60,000  square  feet,  and  the  2nd,  3rd, 
4th,  5th,  6th  and  7th  floors  have  areas 
approximating  46,000  square  feet;  the 
8th  and  9th  floors  have  areas  approxi- 
mating 35,000  square  feet. 

There  are  in  the  building  extending 
from  the  level  of  the  second  floor  up 
through  the  roof,  two  open  light 
wells.  Each  of  these  light  wells  is  127 
feet  long  north  and  south  and  40  feet 
east  and  west,  giving  exceptional  light- 
ing and  ventilating  effects  due  to  their 
position.  On  a  level  with  the  eighth 
floor  and  between  the  light  wells  there 
is  an  area  approximating  10,000  square 
feet,  which  will  be  arranged  as  a  roof 
garden,  and  as  the  eighth  and  ninth 
floors  have  already  been  leased  to  the 
.Tohnathan  Club  of  this  city,  this  roof 
will  be  one  of  the  features  of  their 
quarters. 

These  club  rooms  proper  will  occupy 
the  ninth  floor,  from  whi«h  elevation 
the  most  magnificent  view  of  city  and 
sourroundings  is  obtainable. 

The  eighth  floor  will  be  devoted  ex 
elusively  to  bedrooms  for  club  use. 

The  seventh  floor  of  the  building 
will  entirely  be  taken  up  by  the  offices 
of  the  various  interests  in  which  Mr. 
Henry    E.    Huntington    is  associated. 

Parts  of  the  6th  floor  and  all  of  the 
5th,  4th,  3d  and  2d  floors  will  be  fitted 
up  in  the  most  modern  manner  as  of- 
fices for  rental  purposes. 

All  the  floors  of  the  building  except 
the  eighth  and  ninth  will  be  finished 
in  steel  covered  interior  finish.  All 
doors,  door  jams,  transoms,  side  lights 
and  window  trimmings  will  be  of  steel 
encased  wood  work  and  made  as  near 
fire  proof  as  modern  mechanics  know 
how  to  accomplish  it. 

Each  office  room  will  be  provided 
with  a  fire  proof  closet  and  with  por- 
celain lined  wash  stand.  These  closets 
are  provided  with  first-class  locks,  no 
two  of  which  are  similar,  throughout 
the  building. 

Club  rooms — The  interior  finish  of 
the  club  rooms  will  bo  oak  with  hard- 
wood floors  with  parquet  borders,  the 


barroom  being  designed  to  represent  an 
old  English  tavern  bar  room. 

The  billiard  rooms,  reading  rooms 
and  conversation  room,  general  assem- 
bly room,  all  are  large,  airy  and  well 
lighted. 

The  bed  rooms  on  the  eighth  floor 
will  be  finished  in  hardwood,  and  all 
bed  rooms  have  exterior  windows  for 
light  and  ventilation. 

Each  floor  is  provided  with  toilet 
rooms  for  ladies  and  gentlemen  and 
these  rooms  ventilate  into  an  inde- 
pendent light  and  venting  shaft  locat- 
ed on  the  south  side  of  the  building. 
This  light  and  venting  shaft  has  no 
communication  whatever  with  any  of 
the  other  light  wells  or  corridors  of  the 
building  and  is  open  to  the  exterior 
of  the  building  throughout  its  entire 
height. 

The  lower  floor  of  the  building  will 
be  devoted  almost  exclusively  to  the 
purposes  of  a  Union  depot  for  the  many 
interurban  railway  lines  of  the  Pa- 
cific Electric  Railway  Company,  which 
will  center  at  this  point  as  they  are 
completed.  There  are  provided  on  this 
floor  the  train  house,  80  feet  by  285; 
the  general  waiting  room,  80  by  100 
feet;  a  ladies'  waiting  room,  40  by  60 
feet,  with  all  the  necessary  appurte- 
nances thereto;  a  dining  room,  80  by 
100  feet,  with  lunch  counters  adjoining 
and  also  three  store  rooms  have  been 
located  on  this  floor  at  the  corner  of 
Sixth  and  Main  streets,  which  will  each 
be  24  by  80  feet. 

There  are  provided  in  the  building, 
"ii  the  Main  street  front,  six  first- 
class  electric  passenger  elevators,  two 
of  which  will  be  used  for  express  ser- 
vice to  the  upper  floors  and  four  of 
which  will  be  for  general  service  in 
the  building.  On  the  Los  Angeles  face 
of  the  building  there  are  two  elevat- 
ors provided,  one  for  passenger  ser- 
vice and  one  for  freight  service. 

The  building  will  be  heated  through- 
out by  low  pressure  steam  heat,  using 
the  Paul  system  of  circulation. 

It  will  be  lighted  throughout  by  elec- 
tricity. 


For  the  purpose  of  preparing  a  site 
for  this  bunding  some  100,000  yards  of 
earth  were  removed.  The  concrete 
louudation  required  4000  barrels  of 
cement  for  its  construction.  Upward 
ot  more  than  4,000,000  of  brick  will  be 
used  in  construction  and  over  6000  bar- 
rels of  cement  for  floors  alone. 

There  will  be  approximately  3600 
tons  of  steel  in  the  traine  of  the  build- 
ing. There  are  442,000  square  feet  of 
concrete  floor;  380,000  square  feet  of 
fireproof  ceilings  in  the  building,  and 
the  actual  plastered  area  of  the  parti- 
tions aggregate  over  215,000  square 
teet,  measured  on  one  side  only. 

There  are  over  700  plumbing  fix- 
tures in  the  building  and  over  16UU  cor- 
ridor and  communicating  doors. 

The  erection  of  the  steel  structure 
was  commenced  in  June  of  this  year 
and  the  work  is  being  pushed  with  ail 
possible  speed,  in  the  hope  that  many 
ollices  win  Lie  available  for  occu- 
pancy by  lue  .ist  ot  May,  1904. 

me  cost  o'r  this  building  will  ap- 
proximate $1,000,000  and  it  will  be  an 
example  of  plain  but  substantial  and 
solid  construction. 

As  above  mentioned,  the  lower  floor 
will  eventually  comprise  what  is 
known  as  a  Union  depot  and  will  com- 
prise all  the  lacilities  appurtenant  to 
such  use — ticket  offices,  news  stands, 
check  rooms,  etc. 

The  clear  height  of  the  ceiling  will 
be  in  excess  of  25  feet;  the  second  and 
third  stories  are  each  13  feet  in 
height,  and  the  remaining  stories  to 
the  ninth  are  each  12  feet  in  height, 
and  the  ninth  story  is  16  feet  high, 
making  a  total  to  the  roof  from  the 
Main  street  sidewalk,  when  the  pipe 
loft  and  all  are  included,  of  nearly 
140  feet. 


what  do  you  suppose  we  put  that  black 
paint  in  those  irregular  vague  patches 
for?  Well,  it's  to  imitate  the  dirt  which 
is  on  the  real  colonial  chairs.  Yes,  sir, 
on  all  our  imitation  colonial  splint- 
backed  chairs  we  put  a  thin  coating 
of  black  paint  in  streaks  so  as  to  make 
them  look  as  much  like  the  genuine 
thing  as  possible. 

"In  the  genuine  chairs  you  will  find 
that  where  the  coat  or  dress  rubbed 
against  the  back  of  the  chair  it  is  light 
colored;  but  in  other  places  it  is 
streaked  with  black.  Well,  our  colonial 
grandmothers  were  too  lazy  or  too  busy 
to  take  a  scrub  brush  and  get  off  the 
dirt,  grime,  and  soot  that  had  collected 
on  that  chair.  So  in  the  imitation  af- 
fairs we  must  imitate  that  soot. 

"You  just  take  good  soap  and  water 
to  any  old  colonial  chair  and  see  what 
happens  to  that  beautiful  stain  that  so 
many  antique  lovers  believe  is  a  rich 
staining  which  cannot  be  found  in  mod- 
ern chairs.  You  will  find  that  the  col- 
oring will  come  off  quick  enough.  But 
you  can  never  make  the  colonial  wor- 
shipers believe  such  a  thing,  for  they 
would  consider  it  heresy  to  listen  one 
minute  to  the  statement  that  the  col- 
onial dames  did  not  spend  most  of  their 
time  scrubbing  everything  that  could 
be  scrubbed." 


Shopkeeper  (to  commercial  traveler) 
— "Can''t  give  you  an  order.  Quite 
overstocked." 

Traveler— Let  me  at  least  show  you 
my  samples. ' ' 

Shopkeeper—' '  Spare  yourself  the 
trouble.    I  can't  look  at  them." 

Traveler— "  Then  will  you  allow  me 
to  look  at  them  myself.  It  is  three 
weeks  since  I  have  even  seen  them." 


IS  THIS  HERESY? 

' '  They  can  say  what  they  're  a  mind 
to  about  our  colonial  grandmothers  be- 
ing such  thrifty  bodies,"  said  the  fur- 
niture dealer,  "but  they  were  not  so 
neat  as  they  might  have  been,  after 
ail.  You  see  those  old  colonial  chairs 
there,  the  straight  backed  ones — well, 


"Orlando,  I  didn't  see  you  with  Miss 
Brown   at   the    concert    last  night." 

"No,  Percy;  I  am  not  calling  on  her 
any  more..  I  can't  until  she  retracts 
what  she  said  last  week." 

"Ah,  what  did  she  say?" 

"Well,  she  said  I  needn't  call  any 
more.' ' 


PACIFIC  ELECTRIC  RAILWAY  BUILDING,  SIXTH  AND  MAIN  STREETS,  E.  S.  COBB,  ENGINEER 


s 


THE   SATURDAY  POST 


Chamber  of  Commerce  Building 


Contractors  who  erected  the 
Chamber  of  Commerce  Building: 
Union   Iron   Works    (Cast  Iron 

and  Steel),  406  East  First  St., 

Los  Angeles. 
R.  W.  Bailey  (Elevator  Cars  and 

Enclosures),   108-120   Ord  St., 

Los  Angeles. 
Chas.   Stansbury,  (Excavating), 

Copp  Bldg.,  Los  Angeles. 
F.  Odemar  &  Co.  (Cement),  119 

S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
C.  Ganahl  Lumber  Co.  (Lumber), 

830  E.  First  St.,  Los  Angeles. 
Louisville    Foundry    Co.  (Ele- 
vators), Louisville,  Ky. 
Northwestern    Terra    Cotta  Co. 

(Architectural    Terra  Cotta), 

Rookery  Bldg.,  Chicago. 


A  magnificent  building  now  bearing 
completion  on  Broadway  will  be  the 
home  of  our  Chamber  of  Commerce. 
Architect  Allen  has  designed  a  most 
elegant  and  artistic  style  for  this 
building,  which  renders  it  a  really  no- 
table structure. 

The  Graeco-French  type  is  employ- 
ed throughout  the  handsome  outlines 
of  the  structure  proclaiming  its  or- 
nate character.  The  material  is  cream 
colored  pressed  brick  terra  cotta 
gray,  to  match  the  Indiana  limestone, 
with  base  courses  of  granite. 

The  building  is  six  stories,  the  rear 
portion  an  oblong  T,  as  areas  jut  in 
twelve  feet  at  a  distance  of  sixty  feet 
from  the  front.  The  building  extends 
135  feet  on  Broadway  and  to  the  rear 
180  feet. 

The  pillars,  extending  to  the  roof 
are  of  terra  cotta,  capped  with  a  spec- 
ial design.  Over  the  main  entrance, 
that  reaches  the  second  story,  is  a 
stone  capping,  beneath  which,  in  or- 
nate form,  are  the  words,  "Chamber 
of  Commerce." 

Two  marble  columns  support  this 
entrance]  the  whole  forming  one  of  the 
few  works  of  architectural  beauty 
designed  for  the  modern  structures  of 
the  city.  The  entrances  are  laid  in 
Italian  marble.  Two  elevators  extend 
from  the  basement  to  the  sixth  floor. 

The  entire  first  floor  has  been  rented 
by  Charles  Zinkand,  the  caterer.  The 
cafe  proper  will  be  in  the  rear,  occu- 
pying an  unobstructed  space  of  90x 
110  feet.  Entrance  to  this  cafe  is  by 
the  main  portal,  or  through  two  sep- 
arate entrances.  In  this  manner  Zin- 
kand  has  secured  four  large  stores 
for  commercial  purposes.  The  second 
ami  third  stories  will  be  devoted  to 
the  uses  of  the  (Jhamber  of  Commerce. 
On  the  second  floor  will  be  the  oflice 
of  the  indefatigable  secretary,  Frank 
Wiggins,  the  president's  and  direc- 
tors* room,  library  and  a  ladies'  room 
with  other  rooms  for  special  collec- 
tions. The  main  exhibition  room  also 
will  be  on  this  floor.  On  the  third  floor 
will  be  curio  and  other  rooms  and 
space  for  exhibits.  The  floor  of  this 
hall  will  follow  the  style  of  a  gallery, 
as  a  large  area  is  open  in  the  center 
that  permits  a  view  of  the  floor  below 
and  affords  light  and  ventilation.  The 
building  will  contain  150  rooms  and 
those  will  be  rented.  In  the  sixth 
story  the  University  Grub  has  secured 
the  Broadway  suites.  A  dumb-waiter 
will  extend  to  the  cafe  for  the  serving 
of  meals. 

In  the  basement,  that  extends  under 
the  entire  building,  will  be  the  work- 
ing rooms  for  the  Chamber  of  Oom- 
moire,  also  for  Zinkand,  as  well  as  the 
machinery,  dynamos,  etc.,  for  the  heat- 
ing, lighting  and  olovator  plants. 

Murphy  and  McLennan  have  the 
general  contract  for  the  construction, 
including  the  excavation,  for  $150,000. 
The  steel  and  structural  iron  contract 
was  awarded  to  the  Union  Iron  Works 
tor  $40,000. 

It  may  be  safely  stated  that  for  gen- 
ii i  ntorprise,  persistency  of  purpose 

and  effective  results  accomplished  that 
the  Los  Angeles  Chamber  of  Com- 
merce easily  holds  first  place  among 
commercial  bodies  of  similar  charac- 


ter in  the  United  States.  To  no  other 
factor  is  Southern  California  and  the 
city  of  Los  Angeles  more  indebted 
for  its  rapid  growth  and  development 
than  to  this  aggregation  of  enterpris- 
ing and  energetic  business  men,  num 
bering  more  than  1200  representative 
citizens. 

LOS   ANGELES   BRICK  COMPANY. 

Officers  and  Directors— W.  F.  Bots- 
ford,  president;  M.  H.  Newmark,  vice- 
president,  G.  L).  Cadwalader,  secretary 
and  General  manager;  T.  E.  Newlin, 
J.  F.  Sartori,  M.  S.  Bellman,  G.  W. 
Beck,  S.  M.  Newmark. 

This  company  is  the  largest  manu- 
facturer of  common  building  brick  on 
the  Pacific  Coast,  the  daily  capacity 
being  275,000,  The  brick  in  a  majority 
of  the  larger  buildings  in  this  city 
came  from  the  kilns  of  this  company. 
They  manufacture  also  stock,  re- 
pressed and  hollow  brick.  About  two 
million  common  brick  were  used  in 
the  construction  of  the  Chamber  of 
Commerce  and  were  furnished  by  this 
company. 

Offices,  301  Trust  building.  Phone 
788. 


F.    O.  ENGSTROM. 

A  Contractor  Who  Has  Done  Much 
Toward   the   Improvement  of 
Southern  California. 

One  of  the  prominent  contractors 
identified  with  the  erection  of  the 
structures  mentioned  in  this  edition 
is  Mr.  F.  O.  Kngstrom,  whose  oflice  is 
530  Byrne  building,  and  whose  con- 
tract upon  the  Herman  W.  Bellman 
building  consisted  of  the  interior  wood- 
work in  connection  therewith.  Mr. 
Kngstrom  needs  very  little  introduc- 
tion to  readers  of  this  journal  or  this 


particular  number,  for  his  home  has 
been  in  Los  Angeles  for  a  number  of 
years.  The  purposes  of  this  notice  are 
simply  to  call  attention  to  the  fact 
that  as  a  contractor  he  Is  very  widely 
known  and  successful.  Be  has  erected 
a  great  many  buildings  and  has  been 
identified  with  contracts  on  many  more 
large  structures  all  over  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. Some  of  the  most  notable  mon- 
uments to  his  building  knowledge  are 
the  Conservative  Life  edifice,  at  the 
junction  of  Hill  and  Third  streets,  six 
stories  in  height,  valued  at  over  $300,- 
000;  the  Home  Telephone  building,  im- 
mediately adjoining  the  above,  three 
stories  in  height,  valued  at  $100,000; 
the  High  School  building  at  Santa  Bar- 
bara, valued  at  $75,000.  Upon  the  fol- 
lowing large  structures  he  has  carried 
out  large  contracts:  One  upon  the  Pot- 
tor  Hotel,  amounting  to  $50,000,  and 
tin-  Santa  Barbara  bathhouse,  $65,000. 
The  Long  Beach  bathhouse,  $65,000, 
a  Structure  whose  total  value  approxi- 
mates $140,000;  the  County  Hospital, 
upon  which  his  contract  was  $240,000; 
Riverside  Courthouse,  $175,000;  the 
Bellman  building,  upon  which  his  con- 
tract is  $50,000.  In  addition  to  the 
above  prominent  structures  he  has 
erected  many  smaller  blocks  in  this 
.■it  v.  ciiuspicuous  among  which  arc  the 
Lieutenant  Miner  block,  valued  at 
$15,000,  and  Meyers  block. 

MR.  CARL  ENOS  NASH. 

Speaking  of  buildings  and  builders, 
we  desire  to  call  attention  to  Mr.  Carl 
Enos  Nash,  of  716-718  N.  Spring  street, 
who  is  an  able  designer  and  maker, 
and  whose  specialty  is  fine  furniture, 
mantels,  designs  for  wood,  metal,  glass 
and  tile  work.  The  following  artistic 
work,  done  by  him,  speaks  for  Mr. 
Nash's  ability  and  taste  in  these 
lines: 

First    Congregational    Church,  Hope 


street  —  Furniture,  decorative  work 
and  mantels. 

National  Bank  of  Caluornia,  Spring 
and  Second  — Remodeling. 

Cumnock  Hall,  Figueroa  street  — Fur- 
niture and  decorative  work. 

Dr.  J.  V.  Sittig,  2739  Budlong  ave- 
nue— Furniture  and  mantels. 

Mr.  G.  C.  Moody,  1003  Beacon  street 
—  Mantels  and  bookcases. 

Mr.   G.   A.   Olshausen,  St.  Andrews 

Place— Mantels,  sideboard,  etc. 

Maryland  Hotel,  Pasadena— Mantel 
work. 

University  Club,  Redlands— Mantel 
work. 

Mr.  F.  .1.  Walker,  Riudge  tract— 
.Mantel  work. 

Dr.  Geo.  B.  Walrath,  1254  Arapahoe 
street— Mantel  work. 

Mr.  II.  L.  Rivers,  Valencia  and 
Sixth  street— Mantel  work. 

Richards  &  Peacock,  2631  Menlo 
avenue  — Mantel  work. 


WILL  LOCATE  HERE. 

Mr.  O.  G.  Ryder  of  Boston,  after 
making  several  trips  to  Los  Angeles 
and  noticing  the  many  changes  during 
the  lapse  of  each  visit,  decided  at  last 
that  Los  Angeles  is  the  place  in  which 
to  settle  down  and  enjoy  life;  hence 
he  has  opened  a  real  estate  office  at 
21191/-;  Downey  avenue,  East  Los  An- 
geles. Mr.  Ryder  is  a  business  man 
and  a  gentleman. 


Ella— The  gentleman  who  lodges 
above  seems  very  attentive  to  you. 

Bella— Ah,  yes;  I  am  even  engaged 
to  him.  But  yet  I  am  tortured  with 
doubt.  Would  that  1  knew  whether  he 
loves  me  for  myself  alone! 

Ella  — But  why  in  the  world  should 
he  marry  vou  otherwise? 

Bella— Well,  to  tell  the  truth,  ho 
owes  mother  six  months'  rent. 


CHAMBER  OF  COMMERCE  BUILDING,  BROADWAY,  BETWEEN  FIRST  AND  SECOND  STREETS,  W.  H.  AI.I.EN,  ARCHITECT 
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^    v«    The  California  Portland  Cement  Co.    ^€  ^ 


From  Los  Angeles  Times  Magazine,  Sunday,  Nov.  1st.  lime  rock  about  six  hundred  feet  high  and  two  miles 
California  is  famous  for  her  mining  interests,  but  in  circumference  at  the  base.   A  brief  description  of 
comparatively  few  people   outside   of   the   state   are  the  scope  of  the  work  of  the  company  will  demon- 
aware  of  the  fact  that  it  is  not  alone  as  a  producer  strate  the  proportions  of  the  project  which  has  been 


California  Portland  Cement  Co.  Rock  Crushing  Plant  No.  3.  Also  Showing  Quarry,  Colto",  Cal. 
Capacity  750  Ton  Every  Ten  Hours. 


of  the  precious  metals  and  minerals  that  the  great 
commonwealth  is  entitled  to  that  distinction.  The 
state  possesses  vast  limestone  and  marble  deposits, 
and  its  varied  mineral  resources  are  rated  among  the 
first  in  the  West  for  the  quality  of  their  product  and 
the  quantity  of  their  output.  Some  of  the  best  material 
for  the  manufacture  of  Portland  cement  is  to  be 
found  within  a  short  distance  of  Los  Angeles  and 
among  the  representative  promoters  of  that  industry 
in  the  West,  none  are  more  deservedly  prominent  than 
the  company  operating  under  the  above  name. 

The  property  operated  by  this  company  is  located 
just  outside  the  city  limits  of  Colton,  at  the  junction 
of  the  Santa  Fe  and  Southern  Pacific  railroads,  fifty- 
seven  miles  east  of  this  city.  Title  was  secured  to 
what  has  long  beeu  one  of  the  landmarks  of  that 
section  of  the  country— "  Slover  Mountain" — and 
work  was  actively  commenced  in  the  manufacture  of 
cement  more  than  ten  years  ago,  although  lime  kilns 
had  been  operated  on  the  property  for  many  years 
previous,  by  the  former  owners.  Slover  Mountain,  as 
the  name  would  indicate,  is  a  mountain  of  marble  and 


quietly  launched  in  our  midst  within  the  past  few 
years. 

Lime  for  building,  plastering,  chemical  and  agricul- 
tural purposes  is  manufactured  in  kilns  that  possess 
all  the  most  modern  improvement  and  have  a  capacity 
of  hundreds  of  barrels  a  day.  The  lime  is  of  a  high 
grade  and  iuns  from  98  to  100  per  cent  pure,  and 
meets  with  a  ready  market  in  all  sections  of  South- 
ern California.  As  a  depository  for  marble,  Slover 
Mountain  has  long  maintained  an  enviable  reputation, 
and  since  the  acquisition  of  the  property  by  the  pres- 
ent management  every  facility  has  been  provided 
for  the  economical  and  rapid  quarrying  of  this  supe- 
rior product.  All  the  marble  has  thus  far  been  quar- 
ried from  the  south  side  of  the  mountain,  and  is 
superior  to  that  from  Vermont  and  many  other  famous 
marble  quarries.  It  takes  an  excellent  polish,  does 
not  stain  and  is  in  great  demand  for  plumbing,  tiling 
and  wainscoting  purposes.  Large  orders  are  received 
from  San  Francisco,  and  Los  Angeles  uses  quantities 
of  this  home  product  in  her  office  buildings  and  homes. 

An  immense  rock-crushing  plant  with  a  daily  capac- 
ity of  750  tons  is  kept  constantly  busy  to  supply  or- 
ders for  lime  rock,  which  can  be  crushed  to  any  degree 
of  fineness  desired.  Carloads  of  it  are  'shipped  daily 
to  the  AlamitoB  licet  sugar  plant  during  the  season  for 
use  at  the  factory.  Experiments  that  have  been  made 
with  this  rock  in  road  making  have  proven  most  sat- 
isfactory and  within  the  near  future  it  may  safely 
be  said  Los  Angeles  and  Southern  California  will 
avail  itself  of  this  material  which  time  has  demon- 
strated is  far  superior  to  other  material  for  ordinary 
road  making  purposes,  while  the  cost  is  far  less  than 
any  of  the  other  systems. 

Such  building  materials  as  calcined  plaster,  fire 
brick,  and  marble  dust  are  manufactured  and  shipped 
in  large  quantities.  The  company  manufactures  a 
quality  of  Portland  cement  that  has  been  compared 
with  the  Portland  cements  manufactured  in  England, 
Germany  and  various  plants  in  the  United  States, 
and  it  is  gratifying  to  state  that  in  every  instance 
the  result  has  been  favorable  to  the  product  of  their 
7<lover  Mountain  factory.  The  plant  has  recently  been 


•1 


Slover  Mountain  and  California  Portland  Cement  Co.'s  Plant.  Capacity  450  Barrels  Cement  Per  Day 


fluster  ol  fans  Mill.  .Mine  Kilns  and  Rock  Breaker. 

greatly  enlarged  aud  now  has  a  capacity  of  450  bar- 
rels daily,  and  is  being  increased  to  1000  barrels  per 
day. 

Among  specimens  of  work  into  the  construction  of 
which  Colton  Portland  cement  has  entered  some  of 
the  most  notable  are  cement  smokestacks  for  the 
Pacific  Electric  Company  and  the  Edison  Electric 
Company  in  this  city  and  also  the  bridge  for  the  city 
of  Santa  Monica,  which  has  a  100-foot  roadway,  sup- 
ported by  two  96-foot  spans  with  six-inch  crowns  to 
the  arches;  also  the  H.  W.  Hellman  fireproof  block; 
the  great  cement  bridge  across  the  Santa  Ana  River 
near  Riverside;  Pacific  Electric  Railway  Company's 
great  car  shops  and  bridges;  San  Gabriel  Electric 
Company's  various  electric  plants,  both  water  and 
steam;  Santa  Fe  Railway  Company's  bridges,  etc.; 
S.  P.,  L.  A.  &  S.  L.  Railroad's  bridges,  buildings,  etc., 
and  other  structures  too  numerous  to  mention. 

Among  the  industrial  and  mining  enterprises  of  the 
Southwest  few  occupy  a  more  prominent  position 
than  the  above-named  company.  From  250  to  300  men 
are  constantly  employed  in  the  various  lines  embraced 
by  the  concern,  and  no  one  enterprise  has  done  more 
to  advance  the  interests  conserved  than  they.  Since 
the  purchase  of  the  property,  hundreds  of  thousands 
of  dollars  have  been  expended  in  improvements,  and 
many  more  are  contemplated  in  order  to  keep  the 
supply  equal  to  the  growing  demand  for  the  various 
products  of  the  several  plants. 

The  officers  and  directors  of  the  California  Portland 
Cement  Company  are:  C.  W.  Smith,  president;  S.  W. 
Little,  vice-president,  and  J.  R.  Toberman,  secretary. 
Joseph  Brown,  Frank  IT.  Jackson  of  Los  Angeles, 
Bob't.  Strong  of  Pasadena,  Capt.  Chas.  T.  Hinde,  San 
Uiego. 

Los  Angeles  otlices,  rooms  401-403,  Trust  Building, 
corner  Second  and  Spring  streets. 
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THE    NEHER   DOORHOLDER  AND 
SASH  FASTENER. 

The  two  useful  articles  indicated  in 
the  heading  of  this  article,  and  shown 
in  the  accompanying 
illustration,  should 
be  utilized  in  the 
construction  of  every 
residence,  be  it  pala- 
tial or  the  humblest 
home  in  the  land. 
When  once  used  they 
are  regarded  as  ab- 
solutely indispens- 
able, and  a  brief  ex- 
planation is  here 
given  of  the  manner 
in  which  the  door- 
holder  and  sash  fast- 
ener operate.  The 
N  e  h  e  r  Doorholder, 
which  was  patented 
October  15th,  1901,  is 
simple  and  durable, 
there  is  absolutely 
nothing  about  it  that 
3        j~  can  get  out  of  repair, 

and  to  quote  further 
from  the  language  of 
the  circulars  distrib- 
uted by  the  company, 
it  is  the  only  Door- 
holder  on  the  market 
manufactured  of  cold 
rolleu  sheet  steel, 
having  an  adjustable 
;  tension,  and  is  oper- 

ated exclusively  with  the  foot.  With- 
out going  into  an  explanation  describ- 
ing at  'ength  each  separate  part  com- 
posing this  valuable  device,  it  is  only 
necessary  to  say  that  the  doorholder 
can  be  adjusted  by  anyone,  being  fast- 
ened to  the  door  at  the  base  with  three 
woodscrews.  As  indicated  in  the  cuts, 
a  little  piece  of  metal  projects  out 
about  a  third  of  the  uistance  from  the 
floor  to  the  top  of  the  device,  and  the 
foot  being  placed  upon  this  brings 
a  piece  of  rubber  in  contact  with  the 
floor  or  carpet,  where  it  remains,  hold- 
ing the  door  in  place  until  again  re- 
leased by  the  pressure  of  the  foot  up- 
ward upon  the  little  piece  of  steel 
above  mentioned.* 

In  the  same  way  a  brief  explanation 
with  reference  to  the  patent  sash  fast- 
ener will  convey  to  the  mind  of  the 
reader  of  this  article  the  manner  in 
which    it    works.     The    fastener,  to 


— y  —/duced  by  siege  if  the 

garrison  could  be  starved 


gest  body  \  

the    fight  □ 
weakens  M 


out.    The  strongest  body 
has  to  give  up 
when  starvation 
_J  it.     There  are  more  deaths 

from  starvation  than  the  world 
dreams  of.  When  the  stomach  is  dis- 
eased and  the  food  eaten  is  not  digested 
and  assimilated,  then  the  strength  of  the 
body  begins  to  fail  because  of  lack  of 
nutrition,  and  the  weak  t>ody  falls  an 
easy  victim  \o  the  microbes  of  disease. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery 
cures  diseases  of  the  stomach  and  other 
organs  of  digestion  and  nutrition.  It 
restores  physical  strength  in  the  only 
possible  way,  by  enabling  the  assimila- 
tion of  the  nutrition  contained  in  food. 

"I  was  sick  for  over  three  years  with  a  com- 
olication  of  stomach  trembles."  writes  Mr.  John 
H.  Castoua.  residing  at  2942  Arch  St..  Chicago, 
Illinois.  "Had  tried  every  good  physican  I 
knew  of.  as  well  as  many  patent  medicines,  hut 
received  only  temporary  relief.  One  day  a 
friend  recommended  your  1  Golden  Medical  Dis- 
covery.' I  immediately  procured  some  and  be- 
gan its  use.  Commenced  to  gain  the  first  week, 
and  after  I  had  taken  only  one  bottle  I  could 
eat  as  well  as  anyone  without  experuncing  ill 
effects.  I  took  five  bottles,  and  to-day  am  happy 
to  announce  that  I  am  as  well  and  healthy  as 
anv  one  could  be.  I  owe  it  all  to  Dr.  Pierce's 
Golden  Medical  Discovery." 

The  sole  motive  for  substitution  is  to 
permit  the  dealer  to  make  the  little  more 
profit  paid  by  the  sale  of  less  meritorious 
medicines.  He  gains.  You  lose.  There- 
fore accept  no  substitute  for  "Golden 
Medical  Discovery." 

FREE.  Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense 
Medical  Adviser  is  sent  free  on  receipt 
of  stamps  to  pay  expense  of  mailing 
only.  Send  twenty-one  one-cent  stamps 
for  the  book  in  paper  covers,  or  thirty- 
one  stamps  for  the  cloth-bound  volume. 
Address  Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


quote  again  from  the  circular  of  the 
company,  is  designed  to  be  fastened 
upon  one  of  the  side  rails  of  the  win- 
dow sash,  screws  being  used  for  that 
purpose,  as  indicated  in  the  cut,  and 
this  engages  with  adjacent  portion  of 
the  window  frame  so  as  to  securely 
lock  the  sash  when  raised  to  any  po- 
sition as  well  as  when  closed.  The 
thumb  is  placed  upon  the  lever  which 
is  seen  to  project  to  the  left  of  the 
upper  screw.  This  forces  the  plate 
which  comes  in  contact  with  the  side 
of  the  window  either  against  or  away 
from  it  at  will. 

In  so  doing  the  window  is  held  ex- 
actly in  position 
at  any  point,  and 
from  the  outside 
irt  is  impossible 
for  anyone  t  o 
change  the  height 
of  the  raised  win- 
dow. Thus  rend- 
ering the  home  of 
the  user  ofl  the 
device  immune 
from  burglars.  The  sash  fastener  is 
tne  only  one  on  the  market,  having 
an  adjustable  tension.  It  is  simple, 
inexpensive  and  durable,  and  should 
be  included  in  the  plans  of  any  home 
strictly  modern  and  up-to-date. 

The  headquarters  of  the  Neher  Door- 
holder and  Sash  Fastener  are  at  To- 
peka,  Kansas.  The  officers  are  as  fol- 
lows: J.  F.  Neher,  president;  C.  .R. 
Kichey,  vice  president;  N.  N.  Neher, 
secretary  and  treasurer,  Thomas  Hors- 
field,  manager.  Retail  price  list  for 
the  doorholder  is  as  follows:  Oxidized 
copper,  60  cents  each;  bronze  plated, 
SO  cents  each;  solid  bronze  metal,  one 
dollar  each.  Prices  on  special  finish 
and  quantities  furnished  upon  appli- 
cation, as  also  prices  on  quantities  of 
the  sash  fastener  in  single  or  large 
orders. 

SIMONS  BRICK  COMPANY  FUR- 
NISHES THE  COMMON  AND 
HOLLOW  BRICK  FOR  THE  HER- 
MAN W.  HELLMAN  BUILDING. 

The  common  and  hollow  brick  used 
in  the  inside  walls  of  .  Herman  W. 
Hellman  building  is  being  supplied  by 
the  Simons  Iirick  Co.  lOveryone 
knows  what  common  brick  is,  and  it 
is  only  necessary  to  say  to  the  uniniti- 
ated, in  making  an  explanation  of  the 
character  of  hollow  brick,  that  two 
perforations  run  from  either  end 
through  the  center  of  the  brick,  and, 
while  it  is  as  strong  and  durable  as 
the  ordinary  plain  ck,  it  affords  the 
advantage  of  a  constant,  continuous 
circulation  of  air  through  the  walls, 
and  any  moisture  is  thus  absorbed, 
rendering  the  building  entirely  free 
from  dampness.  This  is  considered  a 
great  advantage,  especially  in  such  a 
climate  as  Southern  California,  where 
there  is  a  great  deal  of  humidity  in 
the  atmosphere  during  portions  of  the 
day  at  certain  seasons  of  the  year. 

It  was  originally  intended  to  secure 
the  hollow  brick  used  in  the  construc- 
tion of  this  building  in  St.  Louis, 
where  there  is  a  great  ileal  of  it  man- 
ufactured, ami  where  90  per  cent  of 
the  brick  used  in  the  erection  of  build- 
ings is  of  the  hollow  variety.  Investi- 
gation proved,  however,  that  the  hoi 
low  brick  is  being  manufactured  here 
by  the  Simons  Mrick  Company,  they 
having  introduced  machinery  for  that 
purpose,  .-inil  are  thus  able  to  produce 
•1  superior  grade  of  liollov  1  rick  at 
home,  and  at  as  reasonable  price,  de- 
livered on  the  ground,  as  the  imported 
product. 

The  Simons  Brick  Company  needs 
no  introduction  to  the  readers  of  this 
paper,  as  it  is  one  of  the  largest,  old- 
est, and  best  established  firms  in 
Southern  California,  and  one  cannot 
think  of  brick  without  associating  rhe 
name  of  Simons  in  his  mind,  BO  long 
have  they  been  associated  with  this 
industry,  and  so  prominent  has  the 
firm  become  in  this  portion  of  the 
I'nited  Statps. 

WOMEN   IN   REAL  ESTATE. 

Women  in  the  real  estate  business — 
and  some  are  making  a  success.  Among 
the  most  successful  may  be  mentioned 
the  arm  of  Fitzackerly  &  Co.  f which  is 
composed  of  Mrs.  E.  M.  Fitzackerly 
and  Mrs.  B.  J.  Hose),  who  have  thor- 
oughly demonstrated  their  ability  to 
handle  the  real  estate  business  in  all 
its  branches.  This  enterprising  linn  re- 
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You  can 
reduce  your 
electric  light 
bill  and  get 
more  light  by 
jj  using  Nernst 
Lamps. 


The  "Elec- 
trolite"  Lamp 
is  the  only 
light  to  read 
by.  Come 
and  see  it. 
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cently  bought  and  sold  what  is  known 
as  the  Wise  tract.  One  of  the  most  re- 
cent purchases  is  a  piece  of  seven  acres 
near  Elysian  Park  and  is  known  as  the 
1  ltzackerly  tract.  While  this  tract  has 
been  on  the  market  only  a  few  days  an 
average  of  two  lots  a  day  has  been 
sold  without  any  special  effort.  Not 
only  are  these  two  women  busy  all 
the  time  during  business  hours  either 
iu  the  office  or  showing  property,  but 
during  the  evening  when  most  people 
are  enjoying  the  comforts  of  a  home 
these  women  are  busy  making  loans  or 
arrangements  to  build  some  cottages 
either  for  cash  or  on  installments.  Fitz- 
aekerly  &  Co.  succeed  because  they  at- 
tend to  their  business,  treat  their 
customers  right,  so  that  they  come 
again  and  bring  their  friends. 

Give  them  a  call  when  passing  their 
office  or  drop  them  a  postal  card  if  you 
want  money,  real  estate  or  build  a 
home. 

FITZACK  KJRLY  &  00., 

605  S.  Spring  St. 

STAY-THERE  PAINT. 

The  Stay-There  Paint  Co.  are  fur- 
nishing paint  for  the  several  power 
houses  of  the  Los  Angeles  Pacific  Rail- 
way Co.,  and  the  entire  plant  of  the 
California  Sewer  Pipe  Association,  the 
Home  Telephone  buildings  at  Long 
Beach  and  Pasadena,  several  resi- 
dences in  Los  Angeles  and  Ocean 
Park;  and  the  paint  is  specified  in 
several  large  buildings  now  under  way. 
This  paint  is  especially  adapted  for 
plaster  work  and  is  Weather  proof.  In- 
terior "Stay-There  Paint"  is  far 
better  than  calcimine  and  is  cheaper 
in  a  way  as  it  is  lime  proof  and  no  siz- 
ing is  necessary.  The  Stay-There  Paint 
Co.  are  calling  the  attention  of  archi- 
tects, builders  and  painters  to  the  su- 
perior quality  of  their  goods  and  would 
be  pleased  to  send  their  representative 
to  demonstrate  their  goods.  The  com- 
position of  Stay-There  Paints  fully 
covered  by  letters  patent  and  they 
have  been  on  the  market  20  years  in 


the  East.  Their  place  of  business  is 
at  715  South  Broadway. 


THE    CITY    OF  HOMES. 

The  writer  wanting  some  informa- 
tion regarding  the  building  of  small 
homes  in  the  city,  called  on  Mr.  C. 
Weesner,  contractor  and  builder,  408 
and  409  Johnson  building,  Fourth  and 
Broadway.  In  reply  to  some  questions 
Mr.  Weesner  said:  "Last  year  I  built 
100  homes  ranging  in  price  from  .$1000 
to  $4000— some  for  cash  and  others  on 
installments.  This  year  building  has 
not  been  quite  so  good,  although  I 
have  averaged  about  one  and  a  half 
houses  each  week.  But  then  my  time 
is  not  devoted  to  the  building  alone. 
T  do  a  good  real  estate  business;  also 
deal  in  stocks  and  bonds.  Of  course, 
I  have  many  years'  experience;  other- 
wise 1  should  not  expect  to  succeed." 

Mr.  Weesner  may  attribute  his  suc- 
cess to  two  things.  The  first  is,  he  is 
thoroughly  conversant  with  every  de- 
tail of  a  building  and  well  versed  in 
the  price  of  real  estate;  in  the  sec- 
ond place,  he  treats  his  customers  right 
—  gives  them  everything  he  agrees  to; 
hence  his  customers  are  his  best  ad- 
vertisers—not only  come  again,  but 
bring  their  friends. 


THE  SASH  PULLEYS  AND  SASH 
RIBBON  FOR  THE  HERMAN  W. 
HELLMAN  BUILDING. 

Attention  of  all  contractors,  archi- 
tects and  owners  of  buildings  erected 
and  to  go  up  in  the  future  in  Los  An- 
geles is  especially  called  to  the  fact 
that  all  of  the  saSh  pullevs  and  sash 
ribbon  for  the  Herman  W.  Hellman 
building  was  furnished  bv  the  Seidel 
Mfg.  Co.,  S11  Chemical  building,  St. 
Louis,  Mo.  These  goods  have  been  used 
in  all  first  class  office  buildings  for  a 
number  of  years  and  they  cheerfully  in- 
vito inspection  of  the  windows  when 
in  operation,  by  all  those  who  are  in- 
terested, as  the  company  feels  that  the 
merit  of  goods  is  their  best  recommen- 
dation. 
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AND 


uIliin 


J        lUMBER  CO. 

Angeles,  Cal. 


Branch  Yards 

redondo,  hermosa, 

HOLLYWOOD  AND  OCEAN 
PARK,  CALIFORNIA,  and 
JEROME, ARIZONA. 


MAIN  OFFICE  and  YARD: 


70I  East  Seventh  Street, 


i 


H.  L.  Harris 


Los  Angeles  Lighting  Supply  Co.  w.idSnSu.n.r 


MANUFACTURERS  OF  AND  DEALKRS  IN 


Gas  and  Electric  Fixtures,  Incandescent  Gas  riantles,  Welsbach  Lights 
and  all  Gas  Appliances 

STOVES  Sole  Agents  for  the  DeLery  Qas  Lamps,  the  best  on  the  market  RANGES 
Phones- Sunset,  Green  1627;  Home  6886  624  S.  SPRING  STREET 


Telephone  Brown  708. 

w. 


SCREENS  HADE  TO  ORDER. 

V.  JOHNSTON, 


UILDING    GO  IM  TRACTOR 

ALL  KINDS  OF  JOBBINO  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 
702  S.  Spring  St.,  near  Seventh, 

LOS  A NOELES.  CALIFORNIA. 


Lime,  Mortar  and  Steel  Lath  Structure,  Broadway  and  Franklin  Street, 


The  building  here  shown  is  not  fire-  of  A.  T;.  Haley,  architect.  This  test  entirely  of  wood  2x4  studding,  16- 
proof  construction,  far  from  it,  but  was  was  conducted  under  the  direction  of  inch  centers,  extending  from  top  to  bot- 
huilt  for  the  purpose  of  demonstrating    the  Mayor,  City  Council,  Building  Su-    torn  of  the  frame;  the  roof  was  built 


Showing  Metal  Lath  Torn  Away  and  Wooden  Studding  Uninjured  After  a  Heat  Test  of  2500  Degrees 

the  unsurpassed  excellence  of  the  "  Her-  perintendent  and  Fire  Commissioners.  of  boards  and  this  wood  structure  c.ov- 

ringbnne    Expanded   Steel   Lath"   for       Upon  a  lot  on  Franklin   street   and  ercd  inside  and  outside  with  Herring- 

fireproofing.    The  test  was  made  in  Los  Broadway  a  test  house  was  erected  up-  bone  Steel  Lath;   this  skeleton  struc- 

Angeles,  October  14,  1903,  by  request  on  a  brick  foundation  wall,  constructed  turc  was   then    coated    with  ordinary 


lime  mortar  to  a  thickness  of  three- 
fourths  of  an  inch,  making  a  building 
as  here  shown,  reproduced  from  photo 
taken  at  time  of  fire.  A  fire  was  main- 
tained for  one  hour  with  temperature 
varying  from  2000  to  2500  degrees. 
Upon  examination  after  the  Are  it  was 
found  the  plaster  was  as  securely  lock- 
ed in  the  key  of  the  lath  as  it  was  be- 
fore, absolutely  undisturbed.  The 
building  as  a  whole  was  perfectly  in- 
tact, no  bulging  of  the  walls  and  the 
woodwork  was  not  even  scorched  by 
the  intense  heat. 

Besides  the  city's  representatives, 
there  were  other  architects  and  many 
interested  citizens  present.  The  test 
was  a  complete  surprise,  and  many 
thought  the  little  building  would  col- 
lapse in  a  very  few  minutes  after  the 
fire  was  started. 

As  the  extra  expense  of  using  this 
lath  is  so  small,  and  with  reduced  in- 
surance, it  will  pay  interested  parties 
to  investigate.  All  lime  dealers  handle 
it.  To  show  how  popular  this  particu- 
lar make  of  lath  has  become;  three 
years  ago  onlv  one  carload  was  used  in 
Southern  California,  while  this  year 
more  than  twenty  carloads  will  bo  used. 
Always  see  that  your  lath  has  the  ribs 
and  then  you  will  know  you  have 
' '  Herringbone. ' ' 

The  following  are  a  few  of  the  build- 
ings in  which  "  Herringbone "  play  an 
important  part  in  fireproofing: 

Angelus  Hotel,  Fourth  and  Soring; 
Laiikershim  Hotel,  Seventh  ami  Broad- 
way; Grant  building,  Fourth  and 
Broadway;  O.  T.  Johnson  buildinp, 
Fourth  and  Broadway;  L.  A.  Lighting 
*.;o. 's  building,  Hill  street;  Conserva- 
tive Life  Insurance  building,  Third 
and  Hill;  L.  A.  Trust  Co. 's  building. 
Second  and  Spring;  Howell  &  Crpwel] 
building,  Spring  and  Franklin:  11  inn 
man  Apartment  building,  Seventh 
and  Figueroa;  German  Deaconess  Hos- 
pital, Olive;  Rowan  five-story  building, 
Broadway;  Hotel  Green  Annex,  Pasa- 
dena; Club  House,  Santa  Barbara; 
Rindge  residence,  West  Adams  street; 
Baptist  Church,  South  Flower  street; 
Riverside  Courthouse,  Rive/side;  Col- 
i  ns  Hotel,  Third  and  Olive  and  many 
residences. 
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LLEWELLYN   IRON  WORKS 

Largest  and  Best  Equipped  Structural-Machine-Blacksmith- 
Boiler- Foundry  and  Pattern  Shops  on  the  Coast. 


We  manufac- 
ture 

BOILERS, 

ENGINES, 

PUMPS, 

MINING 

MACHINERY, 

STAMP  MILLS, 
ROCK  CRUSHERS, 
ORE  BUCKETS, 

Standard 

Concentrators, 

ELECTRIC, 
FREIGHT  AND 
PASSENGER 
ELEVATORS, 


We  carry  the 
largest  and 
best  assorted 
stock  of 

Structural 
Material 

West  of  the 
Mississippi 
River. 


HUNTINGTON  BUILDING  COMPRISING  OVER  4,000  TONS  OF  STRUCTURAL 
MATERIAL  ENTIRELY  FABRICATED  IN  OUR  WORKS. 


WRITE 
FOR  ESTIMATES 
AND 
CATALOGUES 


Nofziger  Bros. 
Lumber  Co. 

General  Offices  and  Retail  Yard 

Corner  Eighth  and  Main  Streets 

Los  Angeles,  California 


«p   IV   *   f   *  n 


Agent  Newport  Lumber  Co.,  Yards  j  «'e^l«s^e,  ^al. 
Lordsburg  Lumber  Co.,  Lordsburg,  Cal. 
Glendora  Lumber  Co.,    Glendora,  Cal. 


in  <n  w  ?<  <v  i» 


MAIN  YARD 


6th  and  Palmetto  Streets 


NEAR  ARCADE  DEPOT 


t  Sunset,  Main  53 
PHONES:)  Mome(  ,l8 


P  O.  BOX  27 


C  gHNfAHL,.,, 
lumber  go. 


INC. 


GENERAL  OFFICE: 


830  EAST  FIRST  STREET 


_  .  t  MAIN  93 

Telephones:    j  HOME  93 


V  A  R  D  S 


First  and  Vignes  Sts., 
HOLLYWOOD. 

Wholesale  Yard  : 

REDONDO,  CAL. 


Washington  St  and  Grand  Ave. 

_  .    .         )  West  114 
Telephones,  >-  Home  3-46 

^  LOS  ANGELES 
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Hipolito  Screen  &  Sash  Co. 

634=636=638  Maple  Avenue 

MANUFACTURERS  OP 

Patent  Removable  Window  Screens,  High  Grade  Screen  Doors 
Full  Stock  of  Black-Galvanized,   Golran  Black   and    Roman  Bronze 

Window  Screen  Cloth  Always  on  Hand 
(iolran  Black,  the  Best  Steel  Wire  Cloth  in  the  Market.    Roman  Bronze  is  the 
Best  Copper  Wire  Cloth  Made  and  Cannot  Rust. 


4> 


O.  T.  JOHNSON  BUILUING-Broadway  and  Fourth  Street 
Where  the  Reversible  Windows  Are  Used 

Hipolito  Reversible  Windows 

are  fast  coming  into  general  use.  Their  convenience 
and  economy  in  window  cleaning  make  them  a  good 
investment.  The  practical  working  of  these  windows 
may  be  seen  in  the  O.  T.  Johnson  building,  north=east 
corner  4th  and  Broadway.  The  Union  Trust  building, 
south-east  corner  4th  and  Spring  Streets  will  be  com= 
pletely   equipped    with    these    Reversible  Windows. 


4* 


* 


* 

m 


4* 


WASHING  REVERSIBLE  WINDOW 
O.  T  Johnson  Building  Broadway  and  Fourth  Street 


The 


i  Winslow  Bros.  Co, 


Chicago,  III. 


Ornamental 
Iron  and  Uron&e 

Store  Fronts 
Iron  Stairs 
Elevator  Cars 
Elevator  Enclosures 
Bank  Counters 

Electroliers,  Lamps,  Lanterns,  Bronze  Tablets, 
Entrance  Gates 


R.  W.  BAILEY,  Agent 


110  Ord  St. 


Los  Angeles,  Cal 


R.  W.  BAILEY 

Artistic  Iron,  Brass 

.  and  Wire  W  orks 


Elevator  Enclosures 
Iron  Stairs 
Fire  Escapes 

Metal  Sash  Bars  and  Store  Fronts 

108  TO  120  ORD  STREET,  LOS  ANGELES 
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1,000  Men  at 
Work ., 


On  Huntington  Short 
Line  to  Pasadena 

The  above  decendants  of  the  athletic  Greeks  of  old  have 
just  completed  the  Pasadena  Short  Line,  and  are  now  mak- 
ing dirt  fly,  ballasting  the  track  for  quick  travel.  The 
Greeks  are  not  alone  in  the  good  work  of  development 
which  Mr.  Huntington  is  pushing  through,  for  they  are 
ably  seconded  bv  the  Japanese  an  i  Mexican  contingents. 
By  the  timekeeper's  reports,  over  1,100  men  completed  the 
b  oad-guaging  into  Pasadena.  H.  E.  Huntington  is  en- 
titled to  the  hearty  co-operation  of  every  public  spirited 
citizen  in  his  great  enterprise  of  building  network  of  electric 
railways  to  all  points  in  Southern  California.  Now  is  the 
time  to  buy  lots  in  the  coming  residence  suburb  of  Los 
Angeles— The  Pasadena  Villa  Tract. 
What  a  grand  transformation  has  been  wrought !    It  is  today  the  finest  all-the-year-rouud  residence 

It  is  as  bound  to 


Twenty-five  years  ago  Pasadena  Was  a  sheep  pasture, 
section  in  the  world.    A  similar  change  will  take  place  at  the  Pasaden.i  Villa  Tract,  which  is  three  miles  nearer  Los  Angeles'  business  center 
occur  as  the  sun  will  rise  tomorrow.    The  entire  region  between  Pdsadena  and  Los  Angeles  is  bound  to  build  up  into  a  solid  city 


ONLY  $70  PER  LOT 


$4  DOWN  AND 
$4    A  MONTH 


We  are  selling  quarter-acre  Pasadena  Villa  Tract  lots  for  |4  per  month  until  paid  for;  no  interest,  no  taxes.  Our  lots  are  unquestionably  a  good  invest- 
ment. We  are  now  selling  at  $~o.  but  the  price  will  soon  be  raised  to  $too  The  new  Pasadena  Short  Line,  the  Monrovia  and  Alhambra  electric  railways  now 
run  from  our  tract  to  the  business  center  of  Los  Angeles  in  only  fifteen  minutes.  Such  rapid  transit  is  bound  to  make  our  quarter-acre  villa  lots 
soon  sell  for  over  $300.  Two  more  electric  lines  will  soon  run  through  the  tiact.  We  guarantee  twenty-five  per  cent,  increase.  For  $4  down  and  $4  per 
month  until  paid  for  we  will  sell  a  regular  Pasadena  Villa  Tract  Lot,  full  size,  50x150  feet  deep,  facing  on  80-foot  avenue,  subject  to  the  following  guarantee 
from  us:  If  at  the  expiration  of  one  year  from  purcnase  this  $70  lot  is  not  worth  $87  50 — or  25  per  cent,  increase — based  on  the  price  at  which  our  corps  of  sales- 
men will  then  be  selling  similar  lots,  we  will  refund  all  of  the  money  paid  us,  with  6  per  cent,  interest  additional.  If  the  purchaser  should  die  at  any  time 
before  payments  have  been  completed  we  will  give  to  his  heirs  a  deed  of  the  lot  without  further  cost.  If  he  should  loote  employment,  or  be  sick,  he  will  not 
foi  feit  the  land. 

Among  our  purchasers  are  the  following  leading  citizens:  H.  E.  Huntington,  vice-president  of  the  Southern  Pacific  R.  R.  Co.;  L.T.  Garnsey, 
president  of  the  Los  Angeles  and  Redondo  Ry.  Co.;  W.  H.  Carlson,  ex  U.  S.  Special  Commissioner  of  Railroadsof  Cuba;  Baird  Bros. ,  wholesale  commission 
merchants;  J  G.  Estudillo,  ex-State  Treasurer  of  California;  F.  H.  Dixon,  ex-State  Harbor  Commissioner;  Dr.  William  Dodge,  Dr  J.  E.  Cowles,  and  others. 

References:  Hon.  M.  P.  Snyder,  Mayor  of  Los  Angeles;  State  Bank  and  Trust  Co.,  of  Los  Angeles,  and  our  many  satisfied  customers.  For  further  in- 
formation, map,  etc.,  address 

114-    South  Broadway 

L-os        A  n  g  e  I  e  s  ,  California 


CARLSON  INVESTMENT  COMPANY 


Ready  Rock  and 
Marble  Faced 

Roofing 


IS  MANUFACTURED  IN  LOS  ANGELES 
AND  COVERS  MANY  OF  THE  LARGE 
BUILDINGS  IN  THIS  CITY  BY  THE  

Pioneer  Roll 
Paper  Co. 

SEND  FOR  5AHPLES 
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"  JVot  Hotv  Cheap,  'But  Hotv  Good. 


Alsen's 
Portland  Cement 


(  GERMAN ) 


ft  Ihe  Strongest,  Finest  Ground  and  Most  Uniform  Cement  % 


Made.    Absolutely  Reliable  at  all  times. 


ONLY  CEMENT  That  nas  never  been  reject- 

ed  by  any  Government  in 
the  World. 


W.  D.  WISE  (8b  CO. 

Southern  California  Agents 

506  TRUST  BUILDING 
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CALIFORNIA  CORNICE  WORKS. 

While  the  advent  of  the  steel  struc- 
tures in  Los  Angeles  is  something  for 
which  every  citizen  should  feel 
proud,  not  only  because  of  their  dura- 
bility, but  also  from  the  fact  that  such 
buildings  are  almost  fireproof,  it  is  the 
cornice  maker  with  his  artistic  designs 
that  adds  to  the  beauty.  Among 
the  leading  cornice  works  of  California 
may  be  mentioned  the  California  Cor- 
nice Works  of  723  and  729  North  Main 
street,  and  C80  and  682  San  Fernando 


worth  block  of  Pasadena;  several  large 
blocks  at  Downey;  Claremont  Col- 
lege at  Claremont;  Whittier  Reform 
School;  Pomona  Academy;  Bank  of 
Selmo,  California;  Producers'  Bank  of 
Bakersfield;  City  Hall  at  Santa  Mon- 
ica; Ocean  Park  Pavilion;  Hotel  at 
Lake  Tahoe,  California;  Pacific  Elec- 
tric and  Power  Company  building  at 
Kern  River,  California;  Blanchard 
Music  and  Art  building;  Pacific  Coast 
Tile  factory  buliding;  Los  Angeles 
Trust  Company  building,  Second  and 
Spring  streets;    Los  Angeles  Lighting 


CONCRK.TK  I'OWKR  HOUSIi  AND  CONCRKTK  STACK,  COLTON,  CALIFORNIA 
The  Only  Combination  of  the  Kind  in  the  World.    Property  of  the  California  Portland  Cement  Co. 


street,  Los  Angeles.  C.  &  J.  C.  Specht 
are  the  proprietors.  This  firm  has 
been  in  business  for  over  thirty-five 
years,  the  last  eight  years  having  been 
spent  in  Los  Angeles,  where  this  en- 
terprising firm  has  done  as  much  as 
but  few  in  the  building  up  of  Southern 
California,  and  Los  Angeles  in  partic- 
ular. Among  the  many  buildings  in 
Southern  California  in  which  the  Cali- 
fornia Cornice  Works  have  done  the 
cornice  work  may  be  mentioned  the 
following: 

The  Potter  Hotel  at  Santa  Barbara; 
Holds  Green,  Raymond  and  Maryland 
of  l'asadena;  also  the  elegant  residence 
of   Mrs.   Durand   and   the   lartre  Dod- 


St.  Francis  Hospital,  California  Hos- 
pital, several  new  barracks,  hospital 
treasurer's  headquarters  and  dining 
hall  at  the  Soldiers'  Home,  and  several 
other  buildings  and  residences  not  men- 
tioned. 

The  above  contracts  show  sufficient 
guarantee  of  the  standing  of  the  local 


building  and  manufacturing  of  the 
firm. 

C.  &  J.  C.  Specht  are  pioneers  in  the 
cornice  work;  hence  with  their  large 
and  varied  experience  both  in  the  east 
and  Southern  California,  are  fully  com- 
petent to  do  any  and  all  kinds  of  work 
in  their  line. 


Company  building,  Hill  street;  Los 
Angeles  Brewing  Company  bund 
ing;  Sunset  Telephone  building,  Hill 
street;  Olive  street  building;  Wilcox 
building;  Southern  California  Savings 
Bank  building;  Los  Angeles  Evening 
Express  building;  Grant  building, 
Fourth  and  Broadway,  seven  stories; 
County  Jail;  Billicke  Block;  Henderson 
Marshall  building;  R.  A.  Rowan  block; 
Newmark  building;  Laughlin  building; 
Paul  Haupt  building;  Tajo  building; 
Casino  Theater;  Angelus  Hotel;  Van 
Nuys  Hotel;  Alvarado  Hotel;  Alvara- 
do  Terrace;  also  the  fine  residences  of 
E.  T.  Stimson,  F.  H.  Rindge,  Frank  A. 
Garbutt;  Rowan,  Fifth  and  Broadway; 


HOME  INDUSTRY 
Keep  Your  Money  at,  Home 


If  you  expect  to  purchase  Metal  Lathing  in  the 
near  future,  get  our  price  on  Expanded  Metal 
Lathing — standard  with  Government  and  other 
Architects  throughout  United  States  and  Europe 

WESTERN  EXPANDED  HETAL 
AND   FIRE  PROOFING  CO. 


Every  foot  manufactured  at  the  Co.  's  factory, 
174  Townsend  Street,  San  Francisco,  California 

J.  E.  COOK  MERCANTILE  CO.,  Southern  California  Agents 


A  few  of  Our  Southern  California  Buildings 

HUNTINGTON  BUILDING 

H.  W.  HELMAN  BUILDING 

HOMER  LAUGHLIN  BUILDING 
HOTEL  GREEN  ANNEX 

STIMSON  BUILDING 

BULLARD  BUILDING 

LANKERSHIM  BUILDING 

HOTEL  POTTER 

HOTEL  RAYMOND 
HOTEL  MARYLAND  and   Numerous  Residences 


Have  You  an  Invention? 

We  can  help  you  develop  it 
Full  sized  working  models  our  specialty 

DIXON  MACHINE  &  PLATING  WORKS  f 

i  Estimates  made  on  Nickel  Plating  f 

Tel.  James  8501  706  North  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  fl 
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BALFOUR,  GUTHRIE  &  CO. 


36  BAKER  BLOCK.  LOS  ANGELES 

SOLE  IMPORTERS  OF 


CAL 


Agents  for  ••STANDARD"  NAPA  PORTLAND  CEMENT 

Importers  of  fire-clay** 'etc^ ' *an d ^the        Fertilizers  ™™AHS 
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PHOSPHATE    POWDER,    SULPHATE  OF 
POTASH,  MURIATE  OF  POTASH,  NITRATE  OF  SOD  A 
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HERALD  ON  WAGES. 

Our  bright  and  greatly  improved  contemporary,  the 
Herald,  has  editorially  defended  its  position  on  the 
law  of  wages  criticized  by  the  Post.  Partisan  politics 
probably  compel.  According  to  the  Herald  the  pro- 
tective tariff  fixes  wages.  The  Herald  editorial  men- 
tions no  other  basis  for  wages.  By  implication  all 
other  factors  in  fixing  wages  are  excluded.  As  we 
pointed  out  before,  this  excludes  labor  union  influ- 
ence on  wages  as  well  as  the  influence  of  the  real 
basis  of  wages,  which  is  the  product  of  the  worker 
in  relation  to  the  demands  of  the  market  for  such 
product.  This  is  also  the  law  of  wages  for  capital. 
Artificial  conditions,  such  as  forms  of  special  privi- 
lege, monopoly,  coercion,  etc.,  locally  and  temporarily 
interfere  with  the  law  of  wages  to  both  labor  and 
capital. 

The  law  of  wages  is  interferad  with  only  to  the 
loss  of  the  State.  A  prolonged  loss  to  the  State 
through  such  artificial  conditions  always  ends  in  dan- 
ger to  the  State  and  to  all  in  it.  Rich  and  poor  in  all 
times  and  in  all  nations  have  been  brought  to  ruin 
and  destruction  over  and  over  again  by  the  long 
domination  in  such  nations  of  special  privilege. 

The  Herald's  claim  is  that  the  governing  factor  in 
American  wages  is  the  protective  tariff  handicapping 
or  preventing  our  commerce  with  foreign  countries 
and  with  our  new  imperial  dependencies. 

Trade  is  an  exchange  of  commodities,  not  between 
nations  or  states  or  districts,  but  between  individuals. 

Left  to  themselves  individuals  will  produce  those 
things  for  which  their  capacities  and  environments 
are  best  adapted  and  will  exchange  such  surplus  as 
they  may  produce  above  their  personal  needs  with 
the  surplus  products  of  other  producers  of  different 
things  which  they  desire. 

It  must  be  plain  to  a  good  commonplace  mind  that 
either  natural  or  artificial  barriers  to  exchange  affect 
and  deter  both  traders  and  never  one  only. 

A  natural  barrier  to  trade,  such  as  poor  roads, 
poor  ports,  high  mountains  or  insecurity  of  property 
impede  or  prevent  trade  between  persons  thus  sep- 
arated. Both  parties  desiring  to  trade  suffer  from 
such  conditions.  In  China,  for  instance,  whose  trade 
with  foreign  countries  was  for  ages  prevented  and  is 
still  restricted  by  prohibitions  and  by  tariffs  and 
license  the  natural  barriers  of  mountains  and  poor 
roads  have  equally  acted  as  protective  tariffs  to  the 
provinces.  In  China  there  is  frequently  exhibited  from 
such  causes  an  embarrassing  surplus  in  one  province 
with  a  destructive  and  deadly  famine  in  another.  Such 
conditions,  due  to  what  are  properly  called  natural 
protective  tariffs,  are  everywhere  out  of  China  and 
Thibet  recognized  as  often  dangerous,  always  in- 
jurious and  to  be  corrected.  Not  only  is  this  true  con- 
cerning the  provinces  of  one  single  nation,  but  every 
civilized  state  seeks  to  improve  its  roads  and  harbors 
used  for  foreign  commerce  and  the  people  every- 
where rejoice  at  the  reduction  or  removal  of  natural 
protective  tariffs  by  the  improvement  of  roads  and 
harbors  and  by  the  stoppage  of  brigandage  on  land 
and  piracy  by  sea  or  the  money  commutation  of  such 
robbery  as  by  the  Rhine  toll  barons  or  the  Algerine 
and  Barbary  corsairs.  At  one  time  all  Rhine  com- 
merce paid  tolls  or  tariffs  to  feudal  barons  on  its 
course  and  all  Europe  paid  polls  to  the  Algerine  cor- 
sairs. 

The  corsair  tariff  lasted  until  broken  up  by  the 
United  States.  In  fact,  the  word  "tariff"  is  derived 
from  this  commutation  of  piracy.  Tariffa  was  the 
name  of  a  leading  pirate  port  near  the  Straits  of 
Gibraltar,  whose  Dey  devised  the  tariff  scheme  simply 
to  prevent  the  entire  destruction  of  the  commerce 
they  robbed  and  lived  on.  We  all  rejoice  over  im- 
proved roads,  the  construction  of  railroads,  better 
and  faster  steamers,  improved  ports  and  lower  trans- 
portation charges.  We  do  this  both  ns  10  internal  and 


as  to  external  trade.  These  improvements,  such  as 
the  port  of  San  1'edro,  reduce  natural  barriers  and 
reduce  the  cost  of  trade. 

What  a  phenomenal  folly  it  must  be  to  build  a  rail- 
road or  a  seaport  if  the  protective  tariff  or  artificial 
trade  barrier  is  a  sound  doctrine. 

A  natural  barrier  to  trade,  let  us  say  like  the  $2.50 
per  ton  lighterage  at  San  Pedro  due  to  a  defective  har- 
bor, works  no  different  effect  to  what  would  be  in  case 
this  natural  barrier  to  trade  is  entirely  removed  by 
a  perfect  harbor  and  a  protective  tariff  is  levied"  aver- 
aging the  same  charge  per  ton  on  merchandise  entered 
into  that  port. 

The  one  tariff  is  no  more  and  no  less  than  the  other. 

In  fact,  rational  protection  in  America  demands  the 
destruction  of  all  harbors  and  of  railroads  to  Canada 
or  Mexico  and  the  prohibition  of  steamers  or,  to  be 
completely  logical  and  effective,  all  foreign  commerce 
must  be  prohibited.  The  prohibition  of  commerce  was 
the  fixed  Chinese  policy  from  the  time  the  Saracen 
sailors  and  traders  in  the  ninth  century  were  excluded 
up  to  the  forcible  opening  of  the  Chinese  ports  by 
England  in  the  nineteenth  century.  The  Chinese  ex- 
perience shows  how  intense,  stagnating  and  hard  to 
get  rid  of  a  cinch  policy  of  special  privilege  is.  The 
policy  of  protection  lasted  for  ten  centuries  in  China 
and  its  bad  effects  on  the  Chinese  government  and 
people  last  yet  and  may  never  be  overcome.  Thibet 
is  still  in  the  chains  of  protection.  It  is  a  stag- 
nant and  dead  state. 

The  Herald  claim  is  that  according  as  protective 
tariffs  are  high  or  low  wages  are  high  or  low.  The 
logical  finish  of  this  doctrine  is  that  under  free  trade 
there  could  be  no  wages  at  all. 

From  the  point  of  view  of  reason  the  absurd  posi- 
tions and  logical  impossibilities  into  which  the  protec- 
tion theory  drives  its  proponents  ought  to  make  that 
theory  impossible  of  defense. 

The  fact  is  that  there  is  neither  logic  or  sense  or 
human  interest  in  protection.  It  is  only  a  theory  to 
support  and  excuse  special  privilege  monopoly  and  cor- 
rupt trading  in  politics.  Nature,  humanity  and  econ- 
omic science  are  all  against  special  privilege.  Take 
the  two  prohibitions  positve  in  our  tariff  law. 

One  of  these  prohibits  the  importation  of  ships  into 
the  United  States.  No  American  can  buy  a  foreign 
made  ship  and  register  it  under  the  American  flag. 

We  can  assume  that  the  protectionist  ship  builder 
defends  this  prohibition  on  the  ground  that  it  will 
increase  the  American  merchant  marine.  This  it  fails 
utterly  to  do. 

The  other  prohibition  positive  is  against  the  impor- 
tation of  obscene  literature.  Is  this  also  to  encour- 
age the  home  industry  in  surreptitiously  producing 
such  literature  at  great  profit. 

The  one  prohibition  is  claimed  as  a  protection  and 
encourager  of  shipping.  The  other  is  claimed  as  a 
deterrent  and  destroyer. 

But  who  can  talk  sense  to  a  people  bound  to  play 
the  thimble  rig  game  to  its  finish.  The  gamblers  pre- 
sent a  gold  brick  and  the  people  are  buncoed  again 
and  again. 

Barnum  said  that  the  American  people  loved  to  be 
fooled.  If  that  be  true  they  will  get  a  good  fill  of 
fooling  by  the  protectionist  privilege  holders. 

A   RANK  COMBINATION. 

The  recent  indecent  exposure  of  the  trust  magnates 
in  Wall  street  brings  to  the  front  prominently  the 
Surprising  combination  of  characteristics  in  their 
methods. 

The  surprising  combination  is  that  of  the  high- 
wayman and  the  sneakthief.  The  highwayman  is  a 
criminal  who  attacks  the  social  foundation  of  society 
in  the  security  of  property  boldly  and  with  courage. 

The  sneakthief  attacks  society  with  a  minimum  of 
personal  risk  and  by  low  tricks,  deceptions  and  lurk- 
ing about  for  openings.  His  methods  are  underhanded 
and  cowardly.  These  two  types  are  rarely  if  ever 
combined  in  the  common  criminal.  . 

But  in  our  trusts,  monopolies  and  brood  of  special 
privilege  holders  these  opposite  characteristics  bc. 
usually  combined. 

In  regard  to  the  law  alone  we  find  these  criminals 
bribing  public  officers,  lobbying,  intriguing  and  bunco- 
ing the  public  on  sneakthief  lines  one  da3-  and  openly 
defying  the  law  and  overriding  both  statutes  and 
constitutions  on  the  highwayman  lines  the  next. 

Sometimes  they  work  more  on  the  sneakthief  order, 
as  in  the  case  of  our  delectable  gas  company,  and 
sometimes  more  on  the  highwayman  order,  as  in  the 
case  of  the  Southern  Pacific  in  refusing  for  years 
to  pay  its  taxes  or  fix  rates  and  give  equal  service  as 
ordered  by  our  one  honest  railroad  commission. 

It  is  plain  that  the  abuses,  corruptions,  wrongs  and 
injustice  of  the  criminal  corporation  undermine  the 


strength  of  government.  All  property  rests  upon  social 
consent  and  is  protected  alone  by  this  consent  as  or- 
ganized and  exemplified  in  government. 

To  weaken  the  government  is  to  weaken  the  security 
of  property. 

Our  criminal  corporations  have  been  for  years  steal- 
ing stones  out  of  the  foundation  of  the  state.  These 
they  place  on  the  weakened  superstructure  as  their 
own  overload.  That  they  thus  endanger  their  own 
property,  mostly  ill  gotten,  is  pf  little  moment  by 
itself.  The  trouble  is  that  their  crimes  threaten  all 
property  and  the  stability  of  the  state. 

It  is  time  that  the  people  acted  on  this  plain  fact. 

The  great  body  of  small  or  commonplace  property 
owners  with  homes,  small  holdings  in  lands,  stocks  of 
goods,  manufactures,  boats,  etc.,  are  the  people 
directly  interested  in  ending  the  present  saturnalia 
of  privilege. 

One  thing  that  110  one  seems  to  realize  is  that  prac 
tically  all  country  people  or  residents  outside  a  few 
great  cities  belong  to  the  common  class  in  property. 
Many  of  these  class  themselves  and  are  classed  a« 
capitalists  and  especially  locally.  But  they  are  trust- 
capitalistically— really  all  rank  outsiders,  here  and 
there  receiving  some  minor  privilege,  as  in  a  freight 
rebate,  a  graft  or  some  small  rake-off.  In  reality  all 
are  paying  for  the  dance  of  the  trusts  and  doing  no 
dancing. 

The  principles  of  the  law  and  the  actual  statutes 
and  constitutions  could  be  invoked  to  stop  this  dan- 
gerous slide. 

What  is  required  for  one  thing  is  a  capable  prose- 
cuting attorney  like  Folke  of  St.  Louis  and  a  broad- 
minded,  courageous  judge  like  Caldwell  o-  Justice 
Miller  for  another.  The  people  will  have  hot  times 
unless  they  soon  correct  the  criminal  corporation  or 
trust. 


STANDARD   OIL   MAGNATES  STRIKE. 

The  Standard  Oil  crime  has  slopped  over  into  owning 
mines  in  Montana. 

A  court  injunction  in  regard  to  one  of  their  mines 
in  favor  of  the  claimant,  Heinz,  displeases  the  mag- 
nates. Therefore  they  have  called  what  may  be  fairly 
termed  a  sympathetic  strike  against  the  mining  in- 
dustry of  .Montana  in  particular  and  against  the  peo- 
ple of  that  state  in  general.  The  court  injunction  is 
claimed  by  Heinz  to  be  only  an  excuse  for  the  shut- 
down, the  real  reason  for  it  being  the  plan  to  clean  up 
a  stock  deal  skinning  the  common  investor  out  of 
a  hundred  or  two  millions. 

All  business  in  the  state  is  paralyzed  and  industry 
is  tied  up  as  tight  and  the  general  public  fully  as 
much  injured  as  any  labor  union  anywhere  has  ever 
succeeded  in  doing. 

We  wonder  what  the  labor  unions  will  think  of  this 
kind  of  a  strike! 

It  is  to  be  presumed  that  if  labor  unions  have  the 
right  to  call  coercive  sympathetic  strikes,  no  matter 
how  many  are  hurt,  so  have  employers.  The  shoe  on 
the  other  foot  may  not  fit  so  well. 

The  Standard  strike  in  the  Montana  mines  is  one 
of  those  high-handed,  arrogant  outrages  on  the  pub- 
lic that  is  merely  one  of  the  present  symptoms  of  the 
social  diseases  induced  by  the  poison  of  special  privi- 
lege. No  one  need  feel  surprised  at  labor  unions  play- 
ing the  same  dangerous  game  of  hazard  that  the  trusts 
have  taught  them. 

In  the  meantime,  where  is  the  public  to  land  with 
Scylla  on  one  side  and  Charybdis  on  the  other! 


GRAFT. 

The  November  Mcl'lure  contains  mote  of  the  pain- 
fully interesting  articles  on  public  questions  for  which 
it  has  become  noted. 

Ray  Stoddard  Baker's  article  is  entitled  "  The 
Labor  Boss  the  Trust's  New  Tool." 

The  extent  to  which  "graft"  has  expanded,  its  basis 
in  business  men's  policy  and  the  power  of  the  trusts 
through  graft  are  graphically  shown.  Now  conies  the 
trust  with  its  forces  and  powers  to  use  the  labor  or- 
ganizations for  its  ends.  Nothing  is  more  suggestively 
interesting  in  this  line  of  the  article's  exposition  than 
the  successful  use  of  the  New  York  labor  unions  to 
solidify  the  trust  cinch  of  the  United  States  Realty 
and  Construction  Company.  This  is  one  of  the  many 
progeny  of  the  monster  Standard  Oil. 

In  New  York  during  the  long  series  of  strikes  in 
the  building  trades  the  suddenly  immense  business  of 
the  construction  company  suffered  no  interruption. 
For  all  others  strikes  and  losses;  for  the  Standard  Oil 
contractor  child  none.  Read  the  article.  It  is  well 
worth  while. 

The  Standard's  Construction  Company  owned 
Parks,  the  daring  labor  leader. 
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Business 

By  LIONEL 


Disturbances 

A.  SHELDON 


BANKS. 


Occasionally  business  depression  and 
derangement  occur  from  causes  beyond 
human  control,  but  oftener  they  result 
from  unwise  and  vicious  practices  of 
n.en. 

A  prolific  source  of  disturbance  and 
disaster  is  mortgaging  the  future  and 
relying  on  good  luck  or  skillful  manip- 
ulation to  emerge  successfully  through 
the  hazards  taken.  The  disposition  to 
mortgage  the  future  is  strongest  when 
the  speculative  spirit  is  wildest  and 
it  is  always  developed  during  a  period 
of  prosperity,  whether  real  or  on  paper. 
A  fair  degree  of  regularity  and  cer- 
tainty may  be  relied  on  when  the 
course  of  nature  is  not  interrupted  by 
human  devices.  It  may  be  laid  down 
as  a  rule  that  extraordinary  conditions 
are  directly  brought  about  artificially 
—  that  is  to  say,  by  greedy  and  un- 
principled operators. 

It  is  true  that  reaction  invariably 
follows  overaction  in  affairs  conducted 
by  men  the  same  as  in  the  process  of 
nature.  There  are  ups  and  downs, 
which  perhaps  are  necessary  to  health- 
ful growth.  Sickness,  it  is  said,  relieves 
the  human  system  of  engorgement  re- 
sulting from  imprudences  and  excesses, 
and  derangements  have  the  same  effect 
in  business  matters. 

Like  storms  in  nature,  they  clear  the 
atmosphere  of  noxious  accumulations. 
Were  all  men  wise  and  honest  there 
would  be  few  appreciable  ripples  on 
the  surface  of  business  affairs  or 
swells  underneath.  There  would  be  nc, 
serious  interruptions  of  regularity  or 
certainty. 

Unwise  public  policies  are  in  many 
phases,  and  have  a  disturbing  influence 
as  they  are  the  parents  of  inequalities 
and  injustice.  Supplying  unsound 
money  or  inadequacy  of  volume  of  good 
money  are  among  policies  that  are  un- 
wise. Neither  of  these  exist  in  this 
country  at  the  present  time,  though 
with  some  there  is  a  belief  that  the 
volume  of  the  circulating  medium  is 
not  sufficient  to  meet  legitimate  wants 
and  others  think  the  money  system 
lacks  elasticity.  Whether  these  views 
be  correct  or  not  there  is  nothing  in 
the  facts  that  should  produce  more 
than  inconvenience  —  certainly  not 
enough  to  justify  apprehension  of  seri- 
ous disturbance.  In  the  aspect  that  our 
policies  permit  the  granting  of  spe- 
cial privileges  and  do  not  throw  proper 
restraints  upon  monopolistic  practices, 
they  are  vicious. 

One  reflecting  upon  what  our  laws 
have  countenanced  in  business  methods 
during  the  last  thirty  or  forty  years 
can  but  wonder  that  there  have  not 
been  more  frequent  and  disastrous 
business  disturbances  during  that 
period.  Why  they  have  not  been  is 
explicable  only  on  the  ground  that 
the  country's  resources  are  tremendous 
and  the  genius  and  skill  of  the  Ameri- 
can people  unequaled.  During  that  pe- 
riod reckless  and  unconscionable 
mortgaging  of  the  'future  was  contin- 
uously practiced  and  on  a  large  scale. 

A  case  within  my  personal  knowl- 
edge is  illustrative  of  many.  Late  in 
the  sixties  five  men  formed  a  corpora- 
tion in  New  Orleans  to  build  a  rail- 
road from  that  city  to  Mobile.  They 
took  the  money  from  their  own  pock- 
eta  and  built  the  road,  and  when  com- 
pleted mortgaged  it  and  issued  bonds 
to  the  full  amounts  they  had  advanced, 
and  then  they  issued  an  equal  amount 
of  stock,  divided  it  among  themselves 
without  paying  any  consideration  for 
it.  Thus  the  property  was  doubly  cap- 
italized. One  of  the  parties  said  to 
me,  "They  knew  how  to  make  money 
in  building  railroads".  Subsequently 
the  stock  was  sold  for  cash  at  near 
par  and  the  road  was  taken  over  by  the 
purchaser  subject  to  the  bonded  in- 
debtedness. The  stock  was  made  par 
by  exorbitant  charges  for  fares  and 
freightages. 

This  was  not  the  pioneer  case  nor 
materially  different  from  every  subse- 
quent case  of  railroad  building.  In  that 
and  other  ways  the  result  is  that  in 
the  aggregate  the  railroads  are  capi- 
talized at  double  what  they  cost,  and 
the  people  are  taxed  to  make  railroad 
stocks  and  bonds  of  par  value.  Alto- 
gether the  holders  are  receiving  a 
considerable  income  on  the  aggregate 


amount,  including  those  that  are  ficti- 
tious as  well  as  genuine. 

This  plan  of  building  railroads 
worked  so  well  that  it  has  been  carried 
into  other  enterprises.  For  several 
years  combination  has  been  the  preva- 
lent practice.  The  United  States  Steel 
and  the  United  States  ship  building 
companies  were  organized  on  the 
principle  of  overcapitalization,  and  in 
those  cases  it  has  been  shown  to  be 
double  the  value  of  the  properties  they 
absorbed.  In  many  other  and  probably 
in  all  trust  cases  the  practice  has  not 
been  dissimilar. 

While  it  is  true  that  by  combination 
economies  may  be  effected,  that  is  a 
minor  object,  the  principal  being  to 
destroy  competition  that  there  may  be 
no  obstruction  to  enforcing  charges 
upon  the  public  to  make  fraudulent 
stocks  and  bonds  good  and  to  insure 
tne  largest  possible  income  to  capitali- 
zation, genuine  and  fictitious  alike. 

The  greatest  business  celebrity  at 
the  present  time  is  J.  Pierpont  Morgan. 
His  eminence  is  as  a  promoter  of  com- 
bines that  duplicate  the  actual  value 
of  properties  in  capitalization.  C.  M. 
Schwab  testified  that  in  promoting  the 
United  States  steel  corporation  Mor- 
gan received  a  graft  of  $10,000,000, 
which  is  as  much  as  20,000  working 
men  receive  for  a  whole  year,  though 
he  spent  but  a  few  mouths  in  bringing 
the  scheme  to  a  consummation. 

Morgan  was  the  moving  spirit  in  the 
merger  of  the  Great  Northern  and 
Northern  Pacific  railroads  in  the  an- 
thracite coal  combination,  which  in- 
cludes the  railroads  in  the  coal  regions 
—  the  railroad  consolidation  south  of 
the  Ohio  and  Potomac  rivers— the 
steamship  combine  in  trade  between 
tne  United  States  and  Europe,  and 
lastly  in  the  organization  of  the 
United  States  ship  building  corpora- 
tion. Tt  would  be  interesting  to  know 
the  aggregate  of  the  swags  he  has 
received  in  these  schemes. 

In  mining  and  in  the  accretion  of 
values  of  city  property  large  fortunes 
have  been  acquired,  but  beyond  these 
the  larger  number  of  fortunes  and 
many  lesser  ones  have  been  achieved 
through  excessive  capitalization  of 
railroads  and  trusts  and  in  rake-offs 
by  promoters  of  combinations.  The 
country  is  loaded  down  with  fictitious 
or  fraudulent  stocks  and  bonds,  which 
Morgan  calls  "undigested  seeuritier. " 
Under  these  pernicious  and  surrepti- 
tious practices  it  is  a  marvel  that  there 
have  not  been  sweeping  financial  and 
commercial  crashes  of  the  most  aggra- 
vated character.  That  there  has  not 
been  demonstrates  the  vast  product- 
iveness of  the  country  and  the  patience 
of  the  American  people  under  griev- 
ous burdens. 

The  indisposition  lately  manifested 
to  invest  in  wildcat  securities  or  those 
of  excessively  capitalized  corporations 
is  natural  and  sensible,  and  may  be 
tne  saving  of  the  country  from  a  busi- 
ness crash  and  widespread  disaster. 
That  it  has  not  occurred  ere  this  is 
not  on  account  of  anything  Morgan, 
Schwab,  et  al.  have  done.  It  is  said 
that  every  dog  has  its  day,  and  it  is  to 
be  hoped  that  the  trusts  have  had  their 
day.  That  the  trusts  are  destined  to  go 
to  the  wall  is  but  the  natural  result  of 
being  overweighted.  Their  abuses  and 
failure  will  be  a  valuable  lesson  to 
future  generations.  The  explosion  of 
the  South  Sea  bubble  was  a  lesson  that 
the  French  people  have  had  very  little 
disposition  to  relearn. 

When  a  storm  uproots  the  monarehs 
of  the  forest  the  small  timber  is 
crushed  by  their  fall.  So  it  is  with  a 
people  when  the  ponderous  trunks  of 
financial  and  monopoly  magnates  are 
cast  down. 

It  would  be  well  were  their  mam- 
moth size  diminished.  Financial  disas- 
ter never  proceeds  from  the  body  of 
the  people,  but  from  the  unprincipled 
promoters  and  operators  of  schemes  to 
heece'  the  people. 

Is  there  no  way  of  clearing  a\v:iy 
these  abuses  except  through  disturb 
ances  that  afflict  the  innocent  masses? 
A  trouble  is  that  the  people  become  be- 
wildered and  entranced  by  the  stupen- 
dous undertakings  of  great  operators, 
(Continued  on  page  20.) 
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SOUTHWESTERN 


NATIONAL 


ANK 


lorthwast'  Coi-r-«er-  2nd   and  Broadway 


Capital, 


$300,000 


OFFICERS  AND  DIRECTORS 


JOHN  S.  CRAVENS,  President 
GEORGE  J.  DENIS,  1st  Vice-President. 
HARRY  GRAY,  2nd  Vice-President 
A.  B.  JONES,  Cashier 
N.  B.  BLACKSTONE 


JOHN  B.  MILLER 
W:  M.  GARLAND 
HULETT  C.  MERRITT 
GAIL  B.  JOHNSON 
BURTON  E.  GREEN 


Assuring  courteous  and  liberal  attention,  the  Southwestern  National  Bank 
Invites  the  accounts  of  Individuals,  Firms  and  Corporations. 


ITIZENS  national  bank 


CORNER  THIRD  AND 
SPRING  STS. 


UNITED  STATES  DEPOSITARY 


Capital, 

Surplus  and  Profits, 


OFFICERS 

R.  J.  WATERS,  President. 
J.  ROSS  CLARK,  Vice-Pres. 
A.  J.  WATERS,  Cashier 
GEO.  E.  F.  DUFFET,  Asst.  Chr. 


$200,000.00 
-  $75,000.00 

DIRECTORS 

R.  J.  WATERS         JOHN  H.  NORTON 
J.  ROSS  CLARK      C.  A  CANFIELD 
A.  G.  HUBBARD     E.  G.  FAY 
L.  W.  BLINN  ROBERT  HALE, 

J.  M.  HALE  JNO.  J.  FAY,  Jr. 

A.  J.  WATERS 


HAVE  YOU  MONEY 
THAT  IS  IDLE? 
LOOK  US  UR 


Send  for  Booklet  and  Statement. 
Paid  in  Capital,  $1,200,000.     Directors— W.  G.  Cochran,  Pres.;  A.  E.  Pomeroy,  Vice-Pres.; 
J.  G.  Mossin,  Treas  ;  W.  D.  Woolwine;  C.  J.  Wade;  Secretary;  D.  M.  Cuthbert,  Supt.  Agencies; 
STATE  MUTUAL  BUILDING  AND  LOAN  ASS'N,  141  South  Broadway,  Los  Angeles 

FIELDING  J.  STILSON  

REALTY  STOCKS,  BONDS 

MEMBER 

LOS  ANGELES  STOCK  EXCHANQE  LOS   ANGELES   REALTY  BOARD 


Telephones  105 


Trust  Building,  Los  Angeles 


I.os 


Members 
Angeles  Miners  Stock  Exchange 


Reference 
Broadway  Hank  &  Trust  Co 


G  OR  D  O  N   <St  CO. 

Mining  and  Oil  Investments 

Suite  379  Wilcox  Building        Los  Angeles,  Cat. 
If  you  will  write  to  us  we  will  tell  you  how  to  make 

ARGE  SMALL 

PROFITS  FROM  INVESTMENTS 

We  have  hundreds  of  clients  who  have  invested  all 
the  way  from  $5.00  to  }  1,000.  We  have  investments 
which  arc  now  paying  2  per  cent  every  mouth  and 

Some  which  will  increase  many  times  in  value  in  the  next  year 
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At  the  Theatres 


O 


ORPHEUM. 

At  the  Orpheum  for  the  coming 
week  there  is  a  programme  which,  in 
its  entirety  is  about  as  perfect  as  it 
could  be  made.  McWatters  and  Ty- 
son, who  present  a  distinct  vaudeville 
novelty,  will  appear  for  the  first  time 
in  this  city.  Their  stage  setting  for 
the  sketch  which  they  present,  entitled 
"Scenes  in  a  Dressing  Room,"  shows 
the  interior  of  a  dressing  room  while 
t  ho  actors  make  up  and  dress  for  their 
various  roles.  After  they  are  made 
up  the  actors  do  their  various  special- 
ties, and  the  act  closes  with  a  trans- 
formation scene,  in  which  the  room 
changes  to  a  swamp  filled  with  giant 
lilies.  The  flowers  open  and  the  ladies 
of  the  company  emerge*  forming  a 
very  striking  picture. 

Crawford  and  Manning,  who  are  on 
the  new  programme,  are  the  best  black 
face  comedians  on  the  stage  today,  it 
is  said.  The  three  Richards  are  mar- 
velous acrobats,  who  come  from  Europe 
for  the  first  time  now.     They  do  a 


Namara  is  the  new  comtdian,  and  he 
is  said  to  be  as  clever  as  the  best  in 
that  line  of  more  mature  year*.  Daph- 
ne Pollard,  the  sparkling  aoubrotte  of 
the  company,  will  have  lev  great  part 
of  Cora  Angelique  in  'The  BVIe," 
Mid  is  a  bigger  hit  than  ever.  iSow 
scenery  and  costumes  will  be  shown, 
designed  especially  for  the  Lillipu- 
tians. No  one  should  r.iiss  this  op- 
portunity to  hear  the  brightest  bunch 
of  children  in  the  world,  in  the  bright- 
est of  musical  comedi-js.  A  Saturday 
matinee  will  be  given.  A  special  nut 
Mnee  will  be  given  Wednesday  v/heii 
"Pinafore"  will  be  presented. 

MASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Now  for  the  burnt  cork  artists. 
Hilly  Van,  who  is  the  star  with  Hav- 
erly's  Mastodon  Minstrels,  announced 
for  the  Mason  Opera  House,  Monday, 
November  16,  has  for  years  been  a 
figure  as  conspicuous  in  American 
minstrelsy  as  Nat  Goodwin  in  comedy, 
or  Francis  Wilson  in  comic  opera,  and 


DAPHNE  POLLARD,  THi;  STAR  OF  THE  POLLARD  LILLIPUTIAN  OPERA  CO. 


strikingly  original  and  thrilling  series 
of  acts. 

Also  on  the  programme  are  Wenona 
and  Frank,  the  champion  rifle  shots  of 
the  world.  Wenona,  it  is  interesting 
to  know,  is  in  private  life  Miss  Lillian 
Smith,  a  native  daughter.  Her  won- 
derful shooting  abilities  with  the  rifle 
and  pistol  have  gained  her  fame  all 
over  the  world. 

A  local  singer  of  note,  Miss  Lillian 
Scanlon,  will  make  her  debut  on  the 
Orpheum  stage  next  Monday  night. 
Miss  Scanlon  lias  a  host  of  friends  and 
admirers  in  Los  Angeles  and  her  ap- 
pearance will  dountless  be  the  occasion 
of  a  rousing  reception.  The  holdovers 
from  last  week  will  be  Whistling  Tom 
Browne,  Herbert  Lloyd,  the  "king's 
jester,"  assisted  by  Lillian  Lilyan; 
Waterbury  Brothers  and  Tenny  in  "  A 
(  old  Day  in  July,"  and  the  Motion 
Pictures. 


BTJRBANK. 

A  treat  for  amusement  lovers  is  in 
store  at  the  Burbank  Theatre  for '  the 
week  starting  tomorrow  night,  when 
the  Pollard  Lilliputian  Opera  Com- 
pany, sixty  strong,  will  make  their 
appearance  in  the  famous  comedy  op- 
era, "The  Belle  of  New  York."  Thflir 
success  in  San  Francisco  especially 
was  phenomenal,  where  they  sang  f>r 
six  consecutive  weeks  and  afterward 
played  a  return  engagement.  In  Ma- 
nila they  were  taken  in  charge  by  the 
exclusive  army  set  and  many  social 
events  were  arranged  for  their  benefit. 
The  company  is  stronger,  Voth  numeri- 
cal;}  and  artistically  than  *v'ien  liiey 
were  here  before.    Master  Teddy  Mc- 


RPHEU/VI — Spring  Street,  between  Second  and  Third 

"The  Home  of  Polite  Vaudeville"  Clarence  Drown  Resident  Mgr. 

Week,  Commencing  flonday,  November  8 


McWATTERS    &  TYSON 

In  "SCENES  IN  A  DRESSING  ROOM" 


CRAWFORD    &  riANNING 

Comedians,  Singers,  Dancers  and  Acrobats 


THREE  RICHARDS 

Marvelous  European  Acrobats 


WENONA  &  FRANK 

Champion  Rifle  Shots 


WHISTLINU  TOM  BROWNE.  HERBERT  LLOYD,  "The  King'*  Je-ter,  assisted  by  Lillian 
Lilyan  Newest  Motion  Pictures.  WATERBURY  BROS.  &  TENNY,  presenting  "A  Odd  Day 
in  July." 

Performance  every  night.  PRICES— Evening,  best  seats,  25  and  50c;  gallery,  10c;  box  seats,  75c. 
MATINEE— Wednesday,  seats,  25c;  Saturdays  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  25c;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10c.    Phone  Main  1447. 


IMPSON  AUDITORIUM 

STAR    O  O  KJ 


Hanagement 
Blanchard  &  Venter 


Auspices  Young  Men's  Christian  Associatiou 

....TEN  GREAT  EVENTS  FOR  $1.00.  .. 

'We  still  lead;  let  those  who  can  follow."     Compare  this  course  with  any  other  ever  belore 
offered  in  America  at  twice  the  price 


NO  CHEAP  ATTRACTIONS 


EVERY  ONE  A  STAR 


Phil  Hunter  Company 
Jessie  Eldrldge  Snuthwick 
Louis  Favour 


Fisk  Jubilee  Singers 
Wm   Webster  Ellsworth 
Robt.  J.  Burdette 


Diss  Clara  "lorrU 
Dr.  Russell  H.  Conwell 
riozart  Symphony  Club 
And  a  Grand  Concert 

Only  1500  Tickets  to  be  Sold                        712  Sold  the  First  Three  Days 
Admission  to  the  Course— 500  Unreserved  Seats,  $1.00.     Including  Reserved  Seats,  $1.50  and  $2.00 
 No  Higher  

MOROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ouv^°^s^r 

*■     *  Matinee  To-day— Performance  To-night— Last  Times  of  Florence  Roberts  In  "Romeo 
and  Juliet"  -Week  starting  tomorrow  (Sunday)  evening,  Matinee  Saturday 

Pollard's  Lilliputian  Opera  Company     'n%^ "^£nof 

In  MORTON  &  KKRKER'S  Musical  Comedy       '  THE  BELLE   OF  NEW   YORK  " 

Special  Matinee  Wednesday^  "Pinafore."    Bring  theChildren.     Treat  for  young  android 


his  remarkable  success  as  the  star  of 
this  famous  organization  this  season 
is  conclusive  evidence  that  he  still  has 
a  firm  hold  on  the  affections  of  those 
who  enjoy  mirth  and  mimicry.  As  a 
monologist,  his  humor  is  contagious, 
and  those  who  have  seen  him  need  not 
be  reminded  of  the  fact  that  he  is  a 
show  in  himself. 

But  while  Mr.  Van  may  be  described 
as  the  electric  spark  of  the  show,  he 
is  ably  assisted  by  a  huge  bunch  of 
merry  comedians.  On  the  principal 
ends  lie  will  have  BU&h  capable  negro 
delineators  as  Dan  Waldron,  Perron 
Homers,  Johnnie  Conley  and  Eddie 
Leonard,  that  clever  singer  of  South- 
ern melodies  in  a  style  particularly  his 
own.  The  man  who  cannot  be  made 
to  laugh  at  this  notable  combination 
of  fun  providers  should  consult  his 
family  physician. 

"  'Way  Down  East,"  the  celebrated 
rural  play  coming  to  the  Mason  Opera 
House  Thursday,  November  19th,  has 
already  seen  several  seasons,  and  that 
length  of  time,  in  things  theatrical, 
brings  a  play  to  old  age.  But  ' '  'Way 
Down  East"  has  not  even  thought  of 
outliving  its  usefulness.  Three  com- 
panies presenting  the  play  are  booked 
solid  for  three  years  to  come. 

1'ndoubtedly  the  majority  of  theatre 
goers  have  seen  the  play,  but  there  is 
a  certain  fascination  that  brings  them 
back  for  a  second,  or  even  for  a  third 
visit.  Then  again,  the  local  managers 
will  tell  you  that  "  'Way  Down  East" 
brings  people  to  the  theatres  who  will 
not  be  seen  at  any  other  play  during 
the  entire  season.    Manager  Brady  has 


15c,  25c,  3  c,  50c. 


'Pinafore. 

Phones  1270.  Next  week  the  Pollards'  in 


'The  Qeisha"  and 


Prices 
A  Qalety  Qlrl" 


Q 


RAND  OPERA  HOUSE   rialn  Street  between  First  and  Second 

XOeeK  beginning  Sunday.  JVoxlember  7— Matinee 

First  presentation  in  this  city  of  ROWLAND  &  CLIFFORD'S  Great  Scenic  Production 

"OVER    NIAGARA    FALLS " 

A  Wonderful  and  Realistic  Scene  is  that  representing  Niagara  Falls. 
Performance  every  night.    PRICES— Evening,  best  Seats.  25  and  50  cents  ;  gallery,  10c  ;  box  seats, 
75  cents.    MATINEE— Tuesdays,  Saturdays,  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  25  cents  ;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10  cents. 


H 


I..  BEHYMER 

Manager 

THREE  NIGHTS  ONLY -TWO  nATINEES— NOVEMBER  16.  17.  18 


AZARD'S  PAVILION 

THREE  Nl( 

ELLERY'S  ROYAL  ITALIAN  BAND 


With  Italy's  Greatest  Bandmaster,  /1ANFREDO  CHAFFERELLI 
55    Musicians— 55  Popular  prices— 25c,  50c,  75c,  $1.00  and  $1.50.  8— Sololsts-8 

Seats  now  on  sale  at  Union  i  acific  Depot.    Main  598 

ELITE  DERMATOLOGY  PARLORS 

(ladam  FLOY  ADA  BOWES  of  New  York  City 
IS  VOUR  FACE  UNWOMANLY?     Have  you  dark  shadows  on  your  lips,  cheek,  chin  or  person? 
If  you  have,  B.  B.  B.  English  Caramel  is  just  what  you  want. 

B.  B.  B.  ENGLISH  CARAMEL  is  endorsed  by  the  medical  profession,  and  has  had  twenty  years 
of  successful  practice  in  England  and  on  the  Continent.  It  is,  in  fact,  the  only  satisfactory  eradica- 
tion of  superfluous  hair  known  to  science. 

Hair  Dressing  and  Manicuring  Trial  Treatment  Free 

455  SOUTH  BROADWAY,  Rooms  3  and  4 


Maier  ®>  Zobelein  Brewery 

PILSNER  BEER 


The  Popular  Beverage  of  Southern  California 


Bottled  Beer  for  Family  Use  and  Export* 
a  Specialty 
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wisely  kept  his  companies  and  produc- 
tions up  to  his  original  high  standard, 
and  so  long  as  he  continues  along  the 
same  line,  "  'Way  Down  East"  will 
remain  the  mainstay  of  his  growing 
bank  account. 


morning  at  0  o'clock,  and  those  who 

desire  the  choice  seats  should  call 
early  for  them. 


GRAND  OPEEA  HOUSE. 

An  entertainment  of  unusual  interest 
will  be  the  attraction  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House  on  Sunday  next  when  the 
great  melo-dramatic  success  "Over 
Niagara  Falls,"  will  be  given.  The 
play  is  from  the  pen  of  that  famous 
playwright,  Joseph  LeBrandt,  and  it 
is  said  to  fairly  teem  with  sens.ition. 
Tt  is  constructed  on  entirely  new  and 
original  lines,  and  is  made  up  of  scenes 
that  are  startling  in  their  originality, 
and  are  truly  the  acme  of  scenic  pro- 
duction. Some  of  the  scenes  are  be- 
yond description,  among  them  being 
Goat  Island  by  moonlight,  Chautauqua 
Lake  and  the  Indian  Congress  at  the 
Pan-American  Exposition.  ''Over  Ni- 
agara  Falls"  will  remain  al  rhe  Grand 
for  one  week. 


ELLERY'S  ROYAL  ITALIAN  BAND 
COMING. 

The  next  big  musical  attraction  will 
be  the  third  number  of  the  Great  Phil- 
harmonic Course — Ellery's  Royal  Ital- 
ian Band  — at  Hazzard's  Paviiion,  No- 
vember 16,  17  and  18,  with  a  Wednes- 
day matinee.  This  season  it  comes 
with  a  magnificent  array  of  artists— 55 
in  number,  besides  the  eight  great  solo- 
ists, representing  each  a  different  in- 
strument and  each  one  of  them,  practi- 
cally the  king  of  all  competitors.  This 
year  Manager  Ellery  has  secured  a 
new  leader  in  the  person  of  Manfredo 
Ohiaffarelli,  who  is  undoubtedly  the 
greatest  band  master  Italy  has  yet 
produced.  When  Mascagni  left  his 
own  country  his  mantle  fell  upon  Chi- 
affarelli,  and  he  has  proven  himself  a 
worthy  follower  of  die  great 
' '  maestro. ' ' 

Their  opening  concert  in  San  Fran- 
cisco was  a  revelation  to  the  inhabi- 
tants of  that  city,  who  arc  known 
throughout  this  country  as  the  greatest 
music  lovers  of  any  city  in  the  United 
States. 

The  sale  of  seats  will  open  at  the 
Union    Pacific     ticket    office  Monday 


W.  A.  DAILY 

53i  San  Julian  St. 

Home  Phone  7221 


Superintendent  of  Construction 
on  the  Following  Buildings: 

Nine  Story  Lankershim 
Hotel  Building 

Seventh  and  Broadway 

Lankershim  Block 

Third  and  Spring 

Remodeled  and  raised  two  stories 

Westminster  Hotel 

Remodeled 

Johnson  &  Ball  Building 

flain,  between  4th  and  5th 


THE    LOS    ANGELES  SYMPHONY 
ORCHESTRA. 

The  rehearsals  for  the  Los  Angeles 
Symphony  Orchestra  have  already 
started  and  Director  Hamilton  is  busy 
at  work  upon  his  new  programs.  The 
first  concert  will  take  place  at  the 
Mason  Opera  House  Friday  afternoon, 
November  20th,  at  3  o'clock. 

At  the  first  concert  the  selections 
will  include  Beethoven's  Overture 
from  "King  Stephen,"  Schubert's 
"Unfinished  Symphony"  and  Gold- 
mark's  "Country  Wedding  Symph- 
ony." The  first  soloist  selected  by 
the  Symphony  management  is  Peje 
Storch,  the  Swedish  pianist,  medalist 
of  the  Conservatory  of  Stockholm, 
Sweden,  and  first  prize  winner  with 
highest  distinction  at  the  Conservatory 
of  Brussels,  Belgium.  The  sale  of 
season  tickets  is  still  on  at  the  Mason 
Opera  House  and  the  single  seat  sale 
will  open  on  the  16th. 


MR.  J.  B.  REDDICK. 

How  often  it  has  been  said  by  our 
young  men  of  today,  What's  the  use 
of  being  careful — a  man  can't  save 
anything  on  salary  anyhow?  Are  such 
statements  true?  Most  certainly  not. 
For  instance,  let  us  consider  the  case  of 
Mr.  J.  B.  .Reddick  of  Vermont,  who 
came  to  Los  Angeles  in  1887  with  noth- 
ing to  recommend  him  but  a  determina- 
tion to  succeed  and  the  best  of  refer- 
ences as  to  character.  Seeing  the  pos- 
sibilities of  Los  Angeles  and  knowing 
it  is  impossible  to  find  a  place  with  a 
more  congenial  climate,  Mr.  Reddick 
decided  to  locate  here  and  grow  up  with 
the  city.  On  coming  here  he  entered 
the  service  of  Uncle  Sam  in  the  capac- 
ity of  mail  carrier  ami  by  strict  atten- 
tion to  duty  he  not  only  retained  his 
position,  but  gained  the  esteem  of  all 
with  whom  he  came  in  contact,  and  by 
taking  care  of  and  using  his  salary  to 
the  best,  advantage  his  income  today 
from  rent  is  sufficient  to  enable  him  to 
live  in  comfort  without  work.  But  be- 
ing ambitious,  on  retiring  from  the 
postal  service  he  connected  himself 
witli  the  firm  of  Ewing  &  Son,  real  es- 
tate dealers,  of  2200  Downey  avenue. 
This  well  known  firm  has  been  in  busi- 
ness for  nineteen  years;  hence  is  well 
versed  in  the  price  of  real  estate  in 
all  parts  of  our  beautiful  city. 


THE  ELECTRIC  ELEVATORS  OF 
THE  PACIFIC  ELECTRIC  RAIL- 
WAY BUILDING. 

The  Van  Emon  Engineering  Com- 
pany of  San  Francisco  has  one  of  the 
most  important  contracts  in  connection 
with  the  erection  of  the  Pacific  Electric 
Railway  building.  The  firm  supplies 
eight  modern  first  class  elevators,  of 
which  seven  are  passenger,  one  freight. 
All  the  work  in  connection  with  the 
same  being  of  steel.  .  . 

Four  of  above  are  thirty  horse  power 
capacity,  while  the  other  four  are  of 
twenty  horse-power,  all  being  high- 
speed elevators,  electrically  controlled 
from  the  car. 


You  jingle  a  bell 

And  the  cows  follow  tame. 
You  jingle  some  dollars 

And  men  do  the  same. 
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Buy  the  Reliable 

Hardman  Piano 

...   Sold  by  ... 

T.  G.  Mernin 

421  W.  7th  Street,     Between  Olive  and  Hill 

01  Faciorv  Prices  and  oo  Easy  Terms 

Also  the  Harrington,  Standard  and 
Dunbar  Pianos 

The  New  Hardman  Piano-Player  has  alt  the 
latest  improvements,  simple  in  constru  tion, 
easy  in  execution,  perfect  in  expression, 
moderate  in  prices  and  easy  payments. 


Hardman  Piano  Agency 

421  W.  7th  St.,  Between  Hill  and  Olive 
C€CCCCCCCCCCCCCCC€€€€«C€€€€CCCCC€€€€<€€€€€€€€<:^ 
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G7>e    "Reliable    Furniture    House  " 


Alter  at  ion 
•..*fale 


In  order  to  make  room  for  new  goods,  we 
offer  all  odd  lines  of  furniture,  carpets, 
mattings,  etc.,  at  reductions  of  one-fourth 
to  one-half.  Bargains  such  as  we  now 
offer  have  never    been    equalled  before. 

$10.00  Combination  Dressers 

$  9.00  Couches  .... 

Combination  Kitchen  Tables 


$6.75 
$5.75 
$2.85 


If  you  want  to  rent  a  house,  hotel  or  rooming  house,  call  on  us.     We  have 

what  you  want. 

Eastern  Outfitting  Company 


PHONE,  MAIN  2788 


544=46  S.  SPRING 


HOME  PHONE  2909 


'•THE   QUALITY  STORE' 


TIME  TO  BUY  THE  BOY 


AN  OVERCOAT 


Our  assortment  of  Top  Coats  and  Overcoats  for 
boys  of  all  ages  and  sizes  is  now  complete,  and 
we  would  suggest  that  you  bring  the  youngsters 
in  and  "rig  them  up"  before  cold  weather  sets 
in  and  the  assortment  of  coats  gets  thinned  out 


Prices  range  from    =    $5.00  to  $20.00 

Mullen  &  Bluett  Clothing  Co. 

First  and  Spring  Streets,  Los  Angeles 


'|v 

'IV 
>IV 

>|V 

m 
'is 

'i> 

<l> 

744  East  Eighth  Street 


Ei.  C.  Shipley  f 

General  % 

Contractor  and  'Builder  § 

Main  2992  TELEPHONES  Home  5091  $ 

L.os  Angeles.  Cat.  ^ 


«  vl/ 

TLbc  fll>urra\>  Cabinet  &  Sbow  Case  Co, 

(incorporates) 

^mHBi  /manufacturers  oi  tbe 

patent  Crystal  Sbow  Case 
Cbe  patent  Mission  Case 
ano  ail  Iklnds  ot  Store  Jf  Ixtures 

Home  Phone  3898 

966-972  E.  Fourth  Street 
Los  Angeles,  Gal. 
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Advent  of  the  Steel  Structure 

(Continued  from  page  2.) 

no  yielding  or  giving  of  any  parts  of 
the  column,  making  it  as  strong  as 
though  one  single  piece.  From  this 
point  to  the  milling  machine,  where 
the  rough  ends  of  the  columns  are 
smoothed  off,  is  but  a  short  distance, 
and  after  this  process,  they  are  taken 
outside  and  painted  and  are  then  ready 
to  be  sent  up  to  form  their  part  in  the 
erection  of  the  building  for  which  they 


T5he 
ANGELS' 
FLIGHT 

The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  I.os  Ange- 
les. The  mo^t  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
incline,  view  the 
city,  see  the  Cam- 
era Obscura. 


THE  PRGIFIG  SCHOOL  OF  OSTEOPATHY 

SOUTH  PASADENA,  CALIFORNIA 

The  seventh  year  of  this  school  opens  Septem- 
ber 8th,  19U3.    New  buildings,  new  equipment. 
All  instruction  based   upon   laboratory  work. 
For  further  information  or  catalogue,  address 
C.  A.  WHITING,  Sc.  D.  D.  0. 

Chairman  of  the  faculty. 

is*  WANTED 

More  persons  to  learn  the 
Barber  Trade  at  once.  Do 
not  delay;  but  write  to 

The  American 
Barber  College,  - 

For  Particulars 

114 1  San  Pedro  St.,  Los  Angeles 

STROMEE 


House  &  Sign 
Painter 

Telephones 
Main  1755 
Home  6i5o 

605  S.  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles. 


 PO  R  

"The  Mysteries 
of  the 

Heart  Doctrine" 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 

the  most  recent  Theosophical 
volume 

"Theosophy 
and  Christianity" 

A  Joint  Debate,  15c 

"The  New  Century" 

$4.00  per  annum,  10c  per  number 

A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 
Send  to  the 
Theosophical  PublishingCompany 


Point  I  iima.  California 


IRA  L.  GUILFORD, 

PsyGHiG  Life  Reader 

HAND  READING  25  CENTS. 

33l;2  South  Spring  St.    Room  II. 


Use  Automobile  Chain  Lightning  Lu- 
bricant.   All  cycle  dealers. 

Use  Chain  Lightning.  Ask  your  cycle 
dealer  for  it. 


have  been  fashioned.  As  all  this  work 
in  the  shops  requires  the  transporting 
nl  very  heavy  bodies  from  place  to 
place,  electric  cranes  are  brought  into 
use,  driven  by  motors,  and  thus 
through  their  agency  work  is  rendered 
comparatively  easy  which  otherwise 
would  be  very  difficult  of  performance. 
When  all  this  work  has  been  com- 
pleted at  the  head  works,  each  piece 
marked  for  the  position  it  occupies  in 
the  structure,  is  transported  to  the 
site  of  the  future  building,  and  hoist- 
ed into  place  by  large  derricks.  In 
order  to  support  buildings  of  this  char- 
acter, as  one  not  informed  with  refer- 
ence to  methods  of  construction  might 
surmise,  very  strong  foundations  are 
required.  Hence  in  all  the  cities  of 
the  United  States  as  in  Los  Angeles, 
large  bodies  of  concrete  extending  down 
to  a  distance  of  twenty  or  thirty  feet 
below  the  base  of  the  bottom  column  and 
running  a  number  of  feet  in  either  di- 
rection, are  indispensable.  As  regards 
the  time  necessary  for  the  erection  of 
an  office  building  of  this  description, 
our  informant  states  that  it  is  about 
the  same  as  that  necessary  for  erecting 
a  frame  or  stone  building  and,  of 
course,  has  this  advantage,  that  less 
insurance  is  required,  especially  if 
pains  are  taken  to  see  that  all  the  ma- 
terial used  in  the  finish  of  rooms  and 
halls  and  stairways  is  absolutely  fire- 
proof. The  time  required  for  erecting 
a  building  such  as  the  Pacific  Electric 
Railway  structure  if  work  can  pro- 
gress without  interruption  and  in  the 
normal  fashion,  is  about  one  year  from 
the  date  of  the  signing  of  the  contract. 
The  Huntington  or  Pacific  Electric 
Railway  building,  which  has  been  re- 
ferred to  more  frequently  in  this  ar- 
ticle than  any  of  the  others,  occupies 
more  ground  surface  than  any  fireproof 
building  west  of  St.  Louis,  and  when 
speaking  of  time  required  for  the  erec- 
tion of  such  a  building  it  is  probably 
as  good  an  example  to  quote,  or  better, 
than  any  of  the  others,  as  the  aggre- 
gate cost  is  said  to  reach  over  a  mil- 
lion, and  would  necessitate  more  time 
in  erection  than  would  these.  It  is 
not  the  purpose  of  this  article  to  enter 
into  a  description  of  the  various  build- 
ings now  being  erected  in  the  city  of 
Los  Angeles.  Upon  the  following 
pages  will  bo  found  articles  descrip- 
tive of  the  three  large  steel  structures, 
the  Pacific  Electric  Railway,  the 
Union  Trust,  the  Herman  W.  Hellman 
building  and  the  Lankershim  Hotel 
building,  composed  'of  steel,  stone, 
terra  cotta  and  brick,  and  the 
Chamber  of  Commerce,  a  handsome 
stone,  brick  and  terra  cotta  building. 

Business  Disturbances 

(Continued  from  page  17.) 

and,  blind  to  consequences,  till  they  are 
made  sufferers.  And  then,  even 
though  they  are  the  ruling  power,  no 
adequate  steps  are  taken  to  prevent 
tiie  same  or  similar  recurrences. 

So  far  as  combination  introduces 
economies  it  is  unobjectionable,  but 
when  it  is  for  the  purpose,  and  is  so 
employed,  of  crushing  competition,  it 
is  vicious  and  an  outrage  on  the  gen- 
eral public.  The  mandate  of  the  peo- 
ple will  be  respected  when  they  are 
in  earnest  in  issuing  it,  but  until  that 
is  done  their  interests  will  be  non- 
chalantly "whistled  down  the  wind." 

When  overcapitalization  is  made 
criminal,  and  other  methods  for  ac- 
quiring without  rendering  a  quid  pro 
quo  cease  to  be  employed  and  business 
is  done  on  the  principle  of  the  Golden 
Rule,  then  there  will  be  regularity  and 
certainty,  and  disturbances  will  only 
be  wrought  through  the  action  of  na- 
ture. 

A  little  pinching  might  not  be  a  very 
1  ad  thing,  if  the  effect  went  no  further 
than  to  destroy  fraudulent  and  ficti- 
tious stocks  and  bonds  and  place  the 
business  of  the  country  on  a  normal 
basis. 


"Dearest,"  said  a  fond,  but  practi- 
cal lover,  after  the  wedding  day  had 
been  fixed,  "can  you — er — do  you  know 
how  to  sweep?" 

"Sweep?"  repeated  the  proud  girl 
with  a  glitter  in  her  eyes.  "At  the 
party  tomorrow  night,  George,  dear, 
just  watch  me  as  I  sweep  into  the 
room!" 


Abbotsford  Irxr^  .. 


EIGHTH  and  HOPE  STS. 
Los  Angeles,  California 

Just  opened  under  n  e  w 
management.  Removed 
from  noise  of  city,  but 
accessible  to  business  cen- 
ter. 

R_easorveLble 
h.  c.  law,  proprietor  Ra.tes 


BROWNSBERGER. 


Stenographic,  Bookkeeping,  Classical  College 
Preparatory,  English 


LOS  ANGELES. 


CALIFORNIA 


Pleasant  study  in  the  midst  of  the  most  beautiful  home-like  surroundings.     Day  and 

evening  sessions. 

Shorthand  made  easy  by  the  famous  "Chalk  Talks"  by  the  Principal. 
Any  make  of  machine  at  home,  free. 
Spanish  free. 

Classical  College  Department  fits  for  State  University. 

Every  graduate  in  a  position.    Eleven  teachers.    Largest  capacity  in  the  city. 
The  Bookkeeping  is  the  famous  Budget  system.     Correspondence  code  with  other 
colleges. 

Fullv  equipped  large  gymnasium.   Apparatus  work  in  classes. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

FLORIDA  BROWNSBERGER,  Principal 


226  South  Spring  St. 

n.  (Home  185o 

Phones:  -Qreen  ^ 


Strong,  Modern,  Progressive. 

Fall  term  now  open.  Students  registering  every  day.  New  Classes,  new  energy,  new 
life,  and  soon  a  new  college  building  !    Day  and  evening  sessions. 

Apply  for  College  Journal  giving  full  information.    Address  the  College,  or 

E.  K.  ISAACS,  President. 


FOR  A  GOOD  MEAL 


GO   TO  THE 


East  Side  Hestaurant 


1832  Pasadena.  Avenue 


LOUIS  GER.Z,  Proprietor 


superior  stoves  and  Ranaes — Gas,  Oil.  coal  and  wood  Heaiing  stoves 


Iffrj 


murr 


Stove  Co. 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


BUILDERS  OP 

Modern  Pumpina  Macnineru 

We  guarantee  to  lift  more  water  with 
a  given  power  than  can  be  done  by 
any  other  method.  We  invite  en- 
gineers to  inspect  our  machinery. 
We  build  pumps,  direct  connected  to 
gasoline  and  steam  engines  or  elec- 
tric motor  for  Water  Works,  Deep 
Wells,  Elevators,  Paper  Mills,  Mines 
or  for  any  purpose  for  which  pumps 
are  used. 

Factory  707-15  N.  Main  Street 
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ACTINA 

The  Great  Eye  Restorer  and  Catarrh  Cure. 
The  Blind  See,  The  Deaf  Hear. 
MAONETISn. 

Cure  your  Disease  without  medicine  or 
lo«s  of  time. 

FRIENDS 

If  you  want~toTJknowlTaiiything  about 
them,  call  and  get  FREE  a  dictionary  of 
Disease  and  Cure  by  Magnetism  and 
Actina,  3fl  years  of  success.  Office,  Room 
2,  118  W.  6th  St.  Free  use  ot  Actina  at 
office.  Ageni  for  New  York  and  London 
Elect  ric^Association. 


KEEP  POSTED  ABOUT 

U.  S.  STEEL 

Corporation. 

The  W  hite  &  Kemb'e  Atlas  Map  and  Volume 
of  Statistics  should  be  in  the  hands  of  every 
stockholder.  Nowhere  else  is  the  same  amount 
of  information  accessible  to  the  public.  Thii 
volume  shows  by  a  five-color-map  the  location 
of  plants,  ore  lands,  railroad  and  steampshtp 
lines,  and  give  official  statements  of  earnings, 
distribution  of  capital,  devision  of  securities,  in- 
corporation certificate,  (ull  text  of  bylaws,  com- 
plete legal  digest  of  mortgages,  etc.,  etc.,  cor- 
rected to  October,  1903. 

Price  $5  net,  to  accompany  each  order. 

FOR  SALE  ONLY  BY 

DOW,  JONES  &  CO., 

4  4  Broad  St.,  New  York. 

The  oldest  News  Agency  of  Wall  Street,  and 
Publishers  of  the  Wall  Street  Journal. 


INVESTORS  READ  THE 

Wait  STREET  JQUBML 

©MMEDCMltN©.© 


Irrus  oer  up  roue  oooautks  mo  /pas 
ui  Ji  South  Broadway.  LosA/seeL£aGu_ 


"Ruse  Purity 
Spring  Water 


R  F.  SMITH,  PROP 

Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,500  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  o'  liver  and  kidneys. 
Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for  constipa- 
tion. Excellent  for  Shampooing.  Visi- 
tors welcome. 

4835  PASADENA  AVE. 

Phone  East  53     LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


Get  the  new  Magazine, 

WORLD  PROGRESS, 

Devoted  to 

WORLD  BETTERMENT. 

You  should  be  interested  as  it  will  help 
you  in  many  ways. 

$1.00  per.'year  or  three  months  on  trial 
for  twenty-five  cents.   Send  to-day  to 

WORLD  PROQRESS  PUB.  CO. 

412  Ma  on  Opera  House  Bldg., 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


f 

I 


TOWNSEND  BROS., 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign 


PATENTS 


Copyrights,  Trade- 
Marks  and  Labels 
Telephone  Main  347  Registered. 
Rooms  430,  431,  432,  433  Bradbury  Block. 

304-306  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  Address,  "Patents."  LosAn^eles. 


OPALS 


GENUINE  MEXICAN 
OPALS  CUT  AND  POL- 
ISHED     READY  FOR 
MOUNTING. 
75,000  FOR   S ALB.     WE  WANT  LIVE  AGENTS 
EVERYWHERE.     SEND  35  CENTS  FOR  SAMPLE 
WORTH  $2.00,  OR  $1.00  FOR  EXTRA  FINE  ONE. 

MEXICAN  OPAL  CO. 

£07  Frost  Block,  Loa  Angeles,  Cil. 
reference:  state  bank  and  trust  co. 


OUR  CHAOTIC  DIVORCE  LAWS. 

Cardinal  Gibbons  lately  declared 
that,  in  his  opinion,  the  worst  evil  from 
which  the  American  community  is  suf- 
fering is  the  legal  toleration  of  di- 
vorce. It  is  also  reported  that  Presi- 
dent Roosevelt  will,  at  no  distant  date, 
advise  congress  to  institute  an  ex- 
haustive examination  of  the  divorce 
laws  of  the  several  states,  with  a  view 
to  the  devising  of  some  remedy  for 
their  dissimiliarity  and  for  the  forti- 
fication of  the  marriage  tie.  There  is 
no  objection  to  such  an  inquiry.  It 
might,  and  probablv  would,  help  to  cre- 
ate a  current  of  opinion  that  would  im- 
pel certain  states,  in  which  the  divorce 
laws  are  particularly  lax,  to  introduce 
reforms  which,  beyond  a  doubt,  are  im- 
peratively called  for.  It  should  be 
distinctly  understood,  however,  that  an 
amendment  of  the  Federal  constitution, 
which  should  empower  congress  to  pass 
a,  uniform  divorce  law  for  all  states 
and  territories  is  out  of  the  question. 
Even  if  such  a  constitutional  amend- 
ment were  not  imnracticable,  its  ex- 
pediency is  doubtful.  Such  a  tremen- 
dous invasion  of  the  rights  reserved 
to  the  states,  as  would  the  transfer  to 
the  Federal  government  of  the  exclus- 
ive power  to  regulate  marriage  and 
divorce,  would  throw  the  door  wide 
open  to  a  rapid  transformation  of  our 
present  political  system  into  a  unified 
and  highly  centralized  government  like 
that  of  France. 

The  discussion  of  the  expediency  of 
such  a  constitutional  amendment  is, 
however,  essentially  academic,  for 
never  would  it  be  adopted  by  the 
prescribed  number — three-fourths — of 
the  states.  It  never  would  be 
adopted,  because  the  people  of  the 
several  states  would  never  agree 
as  to  the  scope  and  character  of  a  uni- 
form divorce  law.  The  Catholics  would 
insist — by  the  tenets  of  their  religion 
thev  are  bound  to  insist  — that  divorce 
shall  never  be  granted  for  any  cause 
whatever.  Marriages  are  sometimes, 
though  very  rarely,  annulled  by  the 
Pope  on  canonical  grounds:  but  a  di- 
vorce in  the  legal  sense  of  the  word 
never  has  been,  and  never  will  be, 
sanctioned  by  the  head  of  the  Catholic 
church.  The  only  state  in  our  Union 
which  accepts  the  Catholic  view  of  the 
indissolubilitv  of  marriage  is  South 
Carolina,  which  has  no  divorce  laws. 
Members  of  the  Protestant  Episcopal 
church  adhere,  for  their  part  to  the 
principle  that  divorces  should  be  grant- 
ed for  one  cause  only,  to  wit,  adultery. 
New  York,  however,  is  the  only  state 
whicli  has  based  its  divorce  law  on  this 
principle.  Tn  twentv  states  and  terri- 
tories wilful  desertion  for  the  short 
term  of  one  year  is  a  sufficient  cause 
for  the  dissolution  of  the  marriage 
bond.  Desertion  for  two  years  suffices 
in  twelve  states  and  territories,  and 
also  in  the  District  of  Columbia.  A 
desertion  for  three  vears  constitutes  an 
adequate  cause  in  thirteen  other  states 
and  territories,  including  Massachu- 
setts, Connecticut,  Maine  and  New 
Hampshire.  A  failure  during  one  year, 
on  the  part  of  the  husband  to  support 
his  wife  is  ground  for  divorce  in  seven 
states.  A  lack  of  support  is  a  sufficient 
cause,  but  no  time  is  specified,  in  nine 
other  states,  including  Massachusetts, 
Maine,  Vermont  and  Rhode  Island. 

Now,  it  is  obvious  that  such  laws 
would  not  have  been  placed  and  re- 
tained upon  the  statute  books  unless 
they  had  been  upheld  by  public  opinion 
in  their  respective  states.  It  is,  there- 
fore, necessary  to  act  upon  public  opin- 
ion in  order  to  secure  an  even  moder- 
ate approach  to  uniformity.  Absolute 
uniformity  cannot  be  looked  for.  Ev- 
ery one  who  is  conversant  with  the 
history  of  divorce  legislation  in  the 
United  States  knows  that  it  would  bo 
impossible  to  secure  the  assent  of  half, 
or  even  quarter,  of  the  states— much 
less  of  the  required  three-fourths— to 
the  law  governing  absolute  divorce  in 
the  state  of  New  York.  It  is  much 
wiser,  therefore,  to  aim  at  a  practicable 
improvement,  which  could  be  brought 
about  by  a  creation  of  a  wholesome 
and  earnest  public  opinion  that  would 
exercise  a  coercive  influence  upon  legis- 
latures in  those  states,  the  divorce  laws 
of  which  are  exceptionally  and  deplor- 
ably lax.— Harper's  Weekly. 


A  WHOLESALE  DISAPPOINTMENT 

"Marriage,"  acridly  said  the  Griz- 
zled Bachelor,  with  a  grin  as  pessi- 
mistic and  mirthless  as  that  of  a  laugh- 
ing hyena,  "is  always  a  disappoint- 
ment—  to  the  fellows  who  don't  get 
the  girl,  and  to  the  girls  who  don't  get 
the  fellow;  also,  to  the  girl  who  does 
get  him,  and  to  the  fellow  who  gets 
her." 


There  is  nothing  in  it  but  scandals  and 
highway  robberies. 

Mrs.  Lakefront — That's  the  reason. 
I'm  getting  my  husband  so  frightened 
that  he  hasn't  said  club  to  me  for  a 
fortnight.  —  Cleveland  Plain  Dealer. 


IN  CHICAGO. 

Mrs.  Wabash — Why  do  you  take 
that     dreadfully     sensational  paper? 


UNCLE  REUBEN  SAYS: 

"Dar'  am  one  good  thing  about  a 
lazy  man,  and'  de  world  should  gin 
him  credit  fur  it.  He  nebber  dis- 
appoints de  firemen  by  puttin '  out  de 
fire  befo'  dn  ingines  get  dar."  — De- 
troit Free  Press. 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL  CO..  NO. 
405%  South  Broadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Los  Angeles.    Tel.,  Home  2603. 


TOILET     PARLORS,      FACIAL  MAS- 
SAGE, ETC. 

VAPOR  BATHS  AND  MASSAGE,  406 
S.  Main  St.,  rooms  9  and  10. 

SELECT  BATH  PARLORS — 416  S. 
Main,  room  2.  Old  and  new  custom- 
ers welcome.    Open  Sundays. 

MISS  KAMPF,  CALIFORNIA  SOUVE- 
nirs.  Tourists  especially  invited  to 
visit  her  display,  at  504  S.  Broadway. 


HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
in  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moelle  D' Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co., 
707  S.  Broadway. 


VISIT  MISS  ALLEN'S  UP-TO-DATE 
bath  and  massage  parlors.  Tub  baths 
25  and  50  cents.  Room  16,  316%  S. 
Spring  St.    First-class  operators. 


MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  419  %  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 

SULPHUME  VAPOR  BATHS— MAS- 
sage,  chiropody.  Mrs.  Jennie  Huff, 
618%  S.  Spring  street,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.    Home  telephone  3033. 

ORIENTAL  TOILET  PARLORS— 
Work  at  homes  by  appointment.  Der- 
matology, face  massage,  shampooing, 
hair  dressing,  manicuring,  chiropody. 
Phome  Home  3334,  254  S.  Broadway, 
parlors  1  and  2.  

ELECTRIC  MASSAGE— SEA  SALT, 
vapor  and  tub  baths,  9  a.  m.  to  12  p. 
m.  Furnished  rooms;  transient.  Room 
44,  317  North  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles. 

VAPOR,  TUB  BATHS,  MASSAGE 
with  electricity.  Clean  parlors.  First 
floor,  526%  S.  Spring  St.  Tel.  Home 
5478.  

REMEMBER  THE  NUMBER— 652  S. 
Broadway.  Vapor  and  tub  baths, 
massage,  electricity.  Experienced  ope- 
rators; first  class  patronage  solicited. 
9  a.  m.  to  11  p.  m.    Open  Sundays. 

FOR- THE"  BEST"  BATH  "AND  MAS- 
sage,  with  electricity,  go  to  Mrs. 
Mary  E.  Smith.  12  Downey  Block, 
cor.  Temple  and  Main  Sts. 


ALCOHOL  AND  MAGNETIC  MAS- 
sage,  vapor  baths.  No.  625%  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Phone, 
Home  5168.    Room  8-9. 

BATHS  AND  MASSAGE,  BY  A  RE- 
fined  young  lady  of  New  York,  just 
returned  from  her  trip  east;  will  be 
pleased  to  see  her  old  and  new 
patrons.  Suite  2  and  3,  449%  S.  Spring 
St.    Tel.  Home  6239.   

MASSAGE  PARLORS— SHAMPOOING, 
scalp  treatment,  salt  glows,  vapor 
and  tub  baths,  oil  and  alcohol  rubs, 
rooms  18  and  19.  637%  South  Broad- 
way, Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ELECTRIC  MASSAGE.  SEA  SALT,  VA- 
por  and  sponge  baths,  oil  and  aclohol 
rubs  shampooing,  dandruff  cure.  Ho- 
tel Columbia,  612  S.  Broadway,  room 
12.    Phone  Home  4179. 


HOTELS  AND   ROOMING  HOUSES. 

THE    PIEDMONT,    117    EAST  FIRST 
St.,  near  Main. 


DRESSMAKERS. 

R.  A.  BISHOP,  DRESSMAKER,  321  S. 
Hill  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Tel.,  Home 
4525. 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

MRS.  GREGG,  SUCCESSOR  TO  MISS 
Day's  Employment  Office.  Help  care- 
fully selected;  situations  promptly 
supplied.  Tel.,  Main  1179;  Home 
1179.     121%   S.  Broadway. 


CALIFORNIA  HOUSE.   142%    S.  MAIN 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


HOTEL    BERWICK,    449 1 
Street. 


S.  SPRING 


HOTEL  SAVOY.  A.  E.  BARTRAM, 
Mgr.  405%  South  Broadway.  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.     Home  Phone  2603. 


TREMONT  HOUSE — MRS.  PERRIE, 
Prop.,  first-class  furnished  rooms, 
suitable  for  tourist  or  transients, 
$2.00  per  week  and  upwards. 
511  Ceres  ave..  near  Arcade  Depot, 
Los  Angeles. 


HOTEL  MADISON— HOUSE  NEWLY 
furnished  throughout;  centrally  lo- 
cated; just  across  the  street  from  Pa- 
cific Electric  Depot.  Mrs.  C.  J.  Mc- 
Divitt  Prop.  Rooms  by  the  day,  week 
or  month.  Rates  reasonable.  631  S. 
Main  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Home 
Phone  5475. 


MEDIUMS    AND  PALMISTS. 

MADAM  WOODWARD  —  CLAIRVOY- 
ant  and  palmist.  Gifted  by  birth  to  a 
degree  that  is  wonderful;  scientific 
palmist;  tells  you  all  you  want  to 
know;  every  hope  or  wish  of  your 
life;  will  tell  you  how  to  win  the  one 
you  love;  conquer  enemies;  restore 
lost  affections;  how  to  win  in  busi- 
ness, love  and  marriage.  Terms 
reasonable.  Rooms  307  West  Seventh 
St.  Consultation  from  10  a.  m.  to  9 
p.  m. 


CONSULT  THE  BEST— LEONIE— 
The  seventh  daughter  of  the  seventh 
daughter.  England's  scientific  palm- 
ist, medium  and  scientific  card 
reader.  Will  give  her  dollar  readings 
for  25  cents  (both  hands).  Room  18, 
311  W.  Third  St.  Hours  9  a.  m.  to 
9  p.  m. 


MRS.  WESLEY,  CLAIRVOYANT 
card  reader  and  medium,  magnetic 
healer.  Rooms  2  and  3,  341%  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeies,  Cal. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

E.  L.  DESTE — Manufacturer  of  Ostrich 
Feathers,  Ostrich  Plumes,  Tips,  Boas, 
Fans,  Capes  and  Trimmings  made  to 
order;  also  cleaning,  dyeing,  curling 
and  made  over.  A  la  mode  de  Paris. 
Special  attention  given  to  fine  laces, 
Antique  and  modern  and  lace  curtains 
cleaned  and  repaired  equal  to  new; 
also  fine  garments  dry  cleaned  by  my 
patent  process.  Satisfaction  guaran- 
teed. Tel.  Home  5331,  533  S.  Broad- 
way, Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


ALL  FRIENDS  OF  MRS.  KATE  HOS- 
kins  will  find  her  at  327%  S.  Spring 
Street. 

STAMP  PHOTOS — 42  FOR  25c.  FIRST 
class.  Photos  25c  doz.  and  up.  At 
North  Spring  Street  Studio.  213%  and 
215%  N.  Spring  St. 

JULIUS  B.  LOVING,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  collections.  Flats  and  cottages 
for  sale  and  rent.  Also  acreage.  Office 
128  N.  Main  St.,  Room  3.  Telephone 
John  4881.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  in  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  33  41. 

RUBBER  COLLARS.  CUFFS,  FRON  I'S. 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladles  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY. 

FOR  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  RF- 
pairing  of  all  kinds,  by  the  up-to-dale 
cleaning  and  dyeing  place,  627  South 
Main  Street.  Telephones:  Home  758",: 
Sunset.  Main  1711.  Work  called  for 
and  delivered. 
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Our  Fashion  Page 

Papal  Shades  of  Velvet*  Popular  For  Evening  Wraps 


A  lovely  papal  shade  of  velvet  U 
much  need  in  Paris  for  evening  wrap?. 
It  is  lined  as  a  rule  with  ermine  and 
shows  a  big  pelerine  collar  of  the  same 
fur.  Electric  blue  velvet  Is  also  worn 
with  mink. 

A  beautiful  evening  wrap  model  seen 
recently  was  gauged  in  shawl-like  fash 


CHIFFON  GOWN 
Ion  edged  with  a  fifteen  inch  fringe  of 
knotted  silk  of  the  same  shade  anb  fin 
ished  with  a  collar  of  mink  which  fell 
in  stoles  down  I  he  front.  This  was 
lined  with  a  thick  creamy  white  satin. 

Many  of  the  cloth  models— generally 
those  of  white  or  cream— are  trimmed 
with  a  mixture  of  silk  and  chenille 
fringe  of  the  same  shade  and  ruchings 
of  a  slightly  deeper  tone  of  velvet. 
These  ruchings  are  a  sure  sign  of  th" 


return  to  the  early  Victorian  styh-s 
They  have  a  smartness  all  their  own. 
but  look  better  on  dresses  than  on  man 
ties. 

For  some  time  past  a  return  to  the 
old  round  umbrella  skirts  has  been  no- 
ticeable. These  should  be  worn  with 
tiny  pads  at  the  back  to  give  roundness 
to  the  waist.  The  tendency  is  still  to 
shorten  the  waist  at  the  back  and  to 
lengthen  it  in  front,  as  is  seen  by  the 
prominence  of  the  1830  corsets.  This 
fulness  at  the  back  is  almost  universal 
ly  becoming. 

The  picture  shows  a  chiffon  gown 
trimmed  with  Irish  lace.  The  double 
skirt  is  gauged  from  the  waist.  The 
sleeves  are  of  tulle. 

LACE  STILL  MUCH  USED. 

The  silk  knotted  and  chenille  fringe 
seems  to  me  to  be  an  admirable  trim 
ming  Intermingled  with  beautiful  furs, 
r.ml  lace  is  used  as  much  as  ever,  the 
real  for  preference,  although  many  of 
the  imitations  are  quite  beautiful. 

The  long  shoulder  seam  is  indispen 
sable  for  outdoor  garments.  Sometimes 
it  is  arrived  at  by  a  big  pelerine  over 
cape  and  ofttimes  by  the  long  shoulder 
piece  and  the  sleeve  being  put  in  as 
one.  There  is  something  extremely 
graceful  about  these  drooping  shoul- 
ders except  when  they  are  accentuated 
to  such  an  extent  as  to  make  them  lu- 
dkrous.  The  clever  tailor  manages 
when  necessary  to  square  the  shoulders 
of  his  clients  before  sloping  them. 

A  very  pretty  pelerine  or  fichu  effect 
Is  obtained  in  mantles  by  an  insertion 
around  the  shoulders  of  heavy  guipure 
lace  edged  on  each  side  with  narrow 
fur  trimming. 

Many  beautiful  fur  mantles  are  made 
with  a  draped  capuchin  of  contrasting 
lace,  fur  and  chiffon 

Touches  of  orange  «re  frequently  in- 
troduced into  a  dark  blue  costume,  and 
this  combination  is  far  newer  than  pale 
green  and  blue,  which  has  become  loo 
common. 

The  illustration  shows  a  tailor  made 
of  black  cloth  trimmed  with  narrow- 
velvet  piping. 


SMART  MATERIALS. 

The  new  friezes  and  hopsacks  witl. 
bright  coloring  irregularly  powdered 
over  the  surface  are  already  being  used 
for  early  autumn  gowns,  and  when 
trimmed  with  velvet  and  small  silk 
studs  or  buttons  the  effect  is  very  ele- 
gant. The  trimming  must  be  of  the 
lightest  description,  as  too  much  col- 
ored velvet  is  a  .great  mistake.  Small 


BLACK  CLOTH  TAILOR  MADE. 

tabs  here  and  there,  a  belt,  a  collar 
and  cuffs  are  all  effective,  but  should 
be  applied  with  discretion  or  the  effect 
is  patchy  and  amateurish. 

In  the  new  mixtures  the  colors  are 
decided,  but  so  deftly  arranged  that 
the  effect  is  elegant  and  subdued. 
Green  will  undoubtedly  be  fashionable, 
but  no  great  popularity  for  green  mate- 
rials is  anticipated.  It  will  be  more 
generally  used  as  a  "relief"  color  and 
is  sure  to  be  a  prominent  feature  of 
autumn  and  winter  millinery. 

A  long  straight  effect  is  conspicuous 
fn  autumn  skirts,  and  smart  walking 
toilets  are  made  with  a  skirt  whu-h 
Just  reaches  the  ground  at  the  front 
and  sides  and   is  quite  long  at  the 


WHITE  FELT  HAT. 

back.  Cloth  visiting  gowns  and  those 
intended  for  smart  wear  have  inser- 
tions of  lace  and  passementerie  bands. 

Very  fine  net  (which  is  usually  taken 
for  tulle)  is  strewn  with  embroidered 
motifs  or  lavishly  diamante,  while  bold 
applique  scrolls  of  elaborate  embroid- 
ery are  used  on  satin  gowns.  Oriental 
embroideries  are  very  chic  on  white  or 
black  gowns,  and  the  tiny  cup  pail- 
lettes are  used  on  net  and  lace  robes, 
though  in  light,  trailing  designs  instead 
of  heavily  massed  as  of  yore. 

JUDIC  CHOr.LET. 


Mrs.  Jennie  Warren 

Test  and  Business  Medium. 
Circle*  Monday  and  Friday  Evening'*  25c. 

THE  CLIFTON 
231  N.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


GOLD    FILLED  GLASSES 

....  $1.00 .... 

DR.  NICHOLS 

The  only  Graduate  Oculist  and  Optician  in 
Los  Angeles,  with  Twenty  Years  specialty 
Fitting  Glasses,  giving  Free  Examination 

GLASSES  GROUND  TO  FIT 

LOW  PRICES        NO  RENT      OWN  BUILDING 

117  West  Fifth,  near  Main 

Open  Evenings 


BON  TON  GOWNS 

JOHNSTONS 

Recently  of  Chicago. 

Fancy  Suits  and  Gowns 
Made  to  Order. 
632     S   Broadway  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

JEWELERY  REPAIRING 

Watches  Cleaned  75c.  Main  Springs  50c. 

Crystals  10c.  and  25c. 
All  Work  Guaranteed. 

THE  GLOBE  WATCH  CO. 

220  N.  Spring  St.  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Vacy  Steers 

124  West  4th  Street. 

Good  Shampooing 

"  RIGHT  THERE.  " 


PROF,  and  MRS.  LE  PIERRO 

Scientific  Palmists  and  Lite  Readers 

Tell  truthfully  all  about  business  transac- 
actions,  love,  joy,  sorrow,  and  the  ills  of 
life;  will  give  the  way  and  means  to 
overcome  difficulties.  Consult  them  at 
  their  address   

TEACHING    AND  DEVELOPING 

PSYCHIC  FORCES  A  SPECIALTY 

Why  sufTcr  with  Corns  when  they  can  be  re- 
moved permanently  without  pain. 
644  SOUTH  HILL  ST. 

BOSTON  LADIES  TAILORS 

PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED 
PRICES  REASONABLE  

629  W.  SIXTH  ST.   LOS  ANGELES 

SILVERTfiORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second  Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.     Money  Loaned 

1  n  good  security. 
Tel.  Home  2747  602  604  8.  SPBIHG 

LATEST 

Burlaps,  tapestry  and  stripe  waiiDapers 

Best  Paiut,  per  gallon  $1-5° 

Window  Shades.   35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 
Tel.  Main  1055  627  8.  SPRING  ST 

MERCY  E.  CHASE 

Sciettific  Palmist  and  Psjchic 

OFFICE  HOURS:   9  a.  ra.  to  9  p.  m. 
3»8  W.  Third  St.,  corner  Hill  St.— Log  Angeles 
SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED. 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS  &.  CO. 
GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY  FACTORY 

Hne  Candle*.  Chocolates,  Bon  Bon*  and  all 

kinds  of  Candles.   Fine  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 
122  W.  1st  Street  Telephone  Home  3724 


Swisher's  Chicago  Millinery 

Best  Ooods  Lowtst  Prices. 
Personal  Attention  to  Each 
Customer. 
311  W.  5th  St.,  N.  Corner  Broadway, 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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They  sre  handsomely  dcrorttte<l  with  bl 


To  anyone  wlio  will  prore  we  do  not  Hn  u  we  advertise. 

Wc  want  to  nave  oar  marvellous  houitehold  remedies  used  by 
every  family  In  America,  and  we  f  ntend  to  give  awav  nt  b  ant 
25.0WO  UlNNr  K  KF.Tm  in  order  to  do  thl*.  flu  you  want  one? 
Please  note  the  only  eomlitioiiB-  Semi  us  your  name  am)  utl- 
dress  and  wc  will  send  yu  flight  bostt  of  our  reim-die*  ;  sell 
earb  box  nt  23c.  .and  return  us  ON  I,  Y  j!  1. 00  of  the  »2.00  receiv- 
ed I  >r  i ! i f  fi'i  1  e  1 1 f  o u r  1 1 1 1 ' 1 1  ii ' i T 1 1 ■.  'J' his  if  1  oo  is  to  show  von  «<m<l 
faith  and  that  yon  n  rlly  want  the  distiri.  The  second  dollar 
you  send  us  ONLY  after  you  receive  the  dishes  and  have  ac- 
tually wed  them,  and  arc  entirely  sntisned  that  they  are  equal 
.to  any  ft  10.  CO  set  you  can  purchase  In  the  country.  We  trust 
you  with  the  dtslies  and  also  with  1 1.00  received  lor  our  medi- 
cine. We  do  this  because  you  may  have  been  fooled  by  some  fake 
concern;  and  we  want  ymi  t"  tlmr'oiitfhlv  appreeiateoui  b<niestT. 

ThedirncrBetconsit-tHof.'-ei  pieces,  and  Is  YV  I.L  size  frr  family 
use;  including  soupplntes  dinner,  tea,  and  bread  plates  ■  runs 
ond  saucers,  cover  dishes,  coffee  pot,  butter  and  milk  pwcbCT. 
will  allow  you  50  per  cent,  commission  lor  selling  our  assorted 


COLONIAL  MEDICINE  COMPANY,  No.  71  BROADWAY.  Drpr.  G  .  NEW  YORK 
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We  are  anxious  to  introduce  our  household  remedies  In 
x-  every  home  throughout  the  Americas,  end  are  doing  some 

*©       ^t-^ffi  v'^Sr^'^S^^^vl^'S*    sensational  advertising  to  do  this  quickly  and  thoroughly. 
tf^t/^v^^        n-      i.vjf^^s  y°'i  order  home  n-medles  from  n-.,  either  for  yourself 

5*     ^   yi^-—  — f  £a.    y  \  a'"'  relatives,  or  to  sell  among  friends,  and  get  a  beautiful 

»        *TiWm   ^-^^.'r?A-    •  *  A£&m^  I  dfnnrrsct  F  it  EE? 

Send  usyour  name  and  address  and  we  will  send  you  eight 
boxes  of  remedies,  sell  each  box  for  2  >c.  and  return  the 
money.  When  we  have  received  the  ni>>ney  for  the  medi- 
cine, which  we  will  serd  you  Immediately  upon  receipt  of 
your  order,  without  th.*  paj  nient  of  a  single  cent  more  tlian 
foe  eight  boxes,  after  you  nave  sold  the  $1  60  worth  and  re 
turned  the  money ,  we  will  without  any  further  work  ou 
your  part  or  payment  of  any  kind  whatsoever  send  you  a 
beautifully  decorated  112- piece  CHINA  dinner  set,  exactly  as  per  cut,  with 
either  brown,  blue  or  goldT decorations,  FULL  size  f<  r  family  use.    This  set 
Is  genuine  CHIN  A,  and  has  absolutely  no  trade-mark  or  advertisement  of 
ours  on  It;  all  we  ask  you  to  do  is  to  snow  it  to  your  friends  and  tell  them 
how  you  got  it.   Absolutely  no  other  conditions.  Dishes  packed  and  shipped 
addressed  to  you  free  of  charge.  Our  No.  2  box  of  remedies  contains  910 
wo'th,  and  you  can  also  secure  many  other  valuable  premiums  therefor. 
00  KEVYAKD  to  any  one  who  will  prove  we  do  not  do  exactly  as  we  say. 
NEW  \OKK  IflEDlC'AI*  ASSOCIATION,  Dept.  DL 1 1 1  Hroad way,  New  York. 


THE,  PflGIFIG  THEROPEUTIG  GO.  specialists 


Diseases  of  Women, 
Chronic  Diseases. 


CONSULTATION  FREE. 


S.  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


.  .  .  QO  TO  .  .  . 

APFFEL  for  CUCCOO  CLOCKS 


Watchmaker  Jeweler  and  Optician. 

128  S.  Spring  St. 


Home  I  inn. 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacific  Coast 


Telephone  Main  509 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all 
kinds  Promptly  Furnished 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  employment  kents 

116-118  East  Second  Street,  Los  Angeles,  California 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


%  ..  ALL  THE  .. 
YEAR  ROUND 


...TOURS  ... 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco,  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Rates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PflRRIS,  Genl.  Agent, 

328  S.  Spring  St.     Los  Angeles,  Gal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUN  ANN,  Oen.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,    San  Francisco. 


' '  The  Sign  of  Quality. ' ' 


Stands  for  Speed 
and  Stands  Alone 


PRICE  IS 
THE  SAME 


(TO  CALIFORNIA) 


Other  points  in  proportion. 

GOOD  UNTIL  NOVEMBER  30 

Ask  Santa  Fe  Agents 


THE  WAY  O'  THE  WORLD. 

Concerning  Some  Feminine  Foibles  and 
Masculine  Mistakes,  as  Seen 
by  a  Clever  Woman. 

Among  no  other  class  of  people  has 
the  jolly  been  brought  to  such  a  degree 
of  perfection  as  among  physicians.  In- 
deed, it  is  the  family  doctor's  ability 
to  push  the  velvet  that  enables  him  to 
walk  on  velvet,  for  if  it  were  not  for 
the  abnormal  growth  of  vanity  from 
which  we  all  suffer  there  would  not  be 
enough  diseases  to  go  around  and  pro- 
vide physicians  with  carfare,  to  say 
nothing  of  automobiles.  Ingrowing 
self-esteem  is,  however,  a  universal 
complaint,  and  the  audacity  and  cour- 
age with  which  doctors  minister  to  it 
lias  gained  some  of  the  more  successful 
among  them  the  title  of  nerve  special- 
ists. 

Inasmuch  as  before  he  is  licensed  to 
practice  upon  people,  a  physician  is 
compelled  to  devote  several  years  to 
the  study  of  human  weaknesses,  it  will 
be  seen  that  he  starts  out  with  a  scien- 
tific knowledge  of  how  to  work  the 
jolly  that  no  amateur  possesses.  Un- 
fortunately, though,  man  is  prone  to 
mistakes. 

He  may  apply  his  jolly  too  tmek,  or 
too  thin,  or  even  rub  it  on  the  wrong 
spot.  In  such  cases  we  simply  change 
our  physician,  and  keep  changing  un- 
til we  find  one  who  knows  just  how  to 
play  upon  our  egotism.  Then  we  say, 
' '  Thank  heaven,  we  have  found  a  doc- 
tor who  understands  our  constitution 
at  last!  " 

A  physician  who  has  made  a  scien- 
tific study  of  the  noble  art  of  jollying 
begins  by  recognizing  the  fact  that  ev- 
ery man  who  is  sick  believes  that  he  is 
dangerously  and  desperately  ill,  and 
that  no  human  being  ever  endured 
such  pain  before  and  lived  to  tell  the 
tale.  The  doctor  is  perfectly  aware 
of  this  peculiarity,  and  uses  it  to  his 
own  advantage  He  never  diagnoses  a 
pain  in  the  head  as  sick  headache.  It 
is  always  incipient  brain  fever  or  cere- 
brospinal 'meningitis,  or  something 
else  with  blood-curdling  name.  Every 
cholic  is  a  slight  attack  of  apendicitis, 
and  his  patients  never  have  a  bad  cold 
—  they  are  always  threatened  with 
pneumonia. 

And  when  he  tells  us  how  sick  we 
have  been  and  how  he  just  pulled  us 
back  from  the  edge  of  the  grave,  we 
all  believe  him,  for  we  know  how  we 
felt.  You  needn't  tell  us  that  anybody 
could  suffer  that  much  pain  and  not 
be  terribly  ill,  and  if  it  hadn't  been, 
as  the  doctor  said,  that  we  had  so 
much  vitality  and  such  enormous 
will  power,  there's  no  telling  what 
would  have  happened. 

Of  course  all  of  the  jollier's  pills  are 
sugar-coated,  but  he  never  tries  to 
force  one  of  them  down  a  patient 's 
throat  unless  he  is  sure  it  will  be  swal- 
lowed without  a  murmur.  If,  for  in- 
stance, a  gouty  old  gentleman,  who  has 
been  a  high  liver,  comes  to  him,  the 
jollier  takes  the  case  under  consider- 
ation for  a  few  days  and  then  gives 
the  sick  man  some  sagacious  advice. 

' '  My  dear  sir, ' '  he  says,  ' '  you  have 
a  very  peculiar  constitution,  and  you 
should  be  very  careful  how  you  live, 
especially  what  you  eat  and  drink.  You 
should  eat  plenty  of  good,  rich  food, 
like  terrapin  and  lobster  Newburg, 
and  nourishing  things  like  that,  but 
you  must  use  every  precaution  to  see 
that  it  is  properly  prepared.  It  will 
be  advisable  for  you  to  drink  some 
wine  with  your  dinner,  with  either  a 
highball  or  a  cocktail  before  it,  to 
give  you  an  appetite,  but  be  sure  to 
examine  the  labels  on  the  liquors  your- 
self to  see  that  no  adulterated  stuff  is 
palmed  off  on  you.  I  think  it  would 
also  be  extremely  beneficial  to  you  to 
smoke  a  little,  as  a  good  cigar,  to  a 
person  of  your  active  intellect,  will 
produce  a  soothing  and  soporific  ef- 
fect. Don't  exercise  much,  as  exercise 
exhausts  the  vital  forces,  but  on  the 
other  hand,  a  little  mild  amusement, 
such  as  a  game  of  poker  among  friends, 
will  distract  your  mind  from  business 
and  do  you  good." 

These  words,  so  wise,  and  so  emi- 
nently in  accord  with  the  patient's 
own  desires,  never  fail  to  make  a  hit, 
and  the  fame  of  the  doctor  is  spread 
as  one  who  knows  his  business. 

It  is  among  women,  however,  that 
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the  doctor  reaps  his  richest  harvest. 
With  them  he  is  all  sympathy,  all  su- 
avity, all  compliment.  "No  one  to 
see  you, "  he  murmurs,  "could  believe 
how  you  suffer,  but  that's  the  way 
with  you  ethereal  women  who  are  all 
soul!  Pain  never  leaves  a  mark  on  you 
or  robs  you  of  your  beauty.  I  under- 
stand perfectly  how  the  servants  and 
housekeeping  weigh  upon  you.  It  is 
more  than  you  have  the  strength  for, 
and  I  shall  certainly  tell  your  husband 
I  will  not  be  responsible  for  the  con- 
sequences unless  he  breaks  up  house- 
keeping and  takes  you  to  live  in  a  ho- 
tel—  somewhere  just  off  Fifth  avenue, 
where  the  air  is  so  remarkably  bracing 
for   the   feminine   constitution.  My 


dear  madame,  don't  say  a  word.  I 
see  what  is  the  matter  with  you.  You 
are  threatened  with  nervous  prostra- 
tion, and  you  need  change  and — er — re- 
laxation and  cheerful  amusement.  I 
must  insist  upon  your  leaving  the 
children  at  home  and  spending  this 
winter  abroad  and  next  winter  in  Flor- 
ida, and  I  would  also  recommend  a  few 
weeks  at  Newport  in  the  latter  part  of 
the  season.  You  positively  owe  to 
your  husband,"  and  so  on,  and  so  on. 

And  there's  never  a  word  to  any  of 
us  about  eating  too  much  and  working 
too  little  or  leaving  off  doing  the 
things  we  want  to  do.  That  is  left  to 
the  doctor  on  the  back  street  who  does 
not  know  the  ethics  of  the  profession. 
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To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  Glenwood  Range. 

— Shakespeare . 
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2      i  Miss  Vandever,  Heiress  I  ! 

Hi  By   WALTER   REYNOLDS  *  5 

$  £  $8 


"Syd,  old  man,  we've  nothing  to  do. 
I  bog  your  pardon,  I've  nothing  to  do. 
Let's  go  for  a  stroll  along  the  beach. 
Jt  s  a  glorious  night  — moon,  stars  and 
all  that  sort  of  thing." 

Mr.  Michael  MacDermott  — a  young- 
er son  of  an  impecunious  but  highly  re- 
spectable Irish  peer,  who  was  endeav- 
oring to  earn  a  living  by  law  practice 
in  New  York,  and  1 .  had  been  chums 
for  several  years — had  been  chums 
from  the  moment  we  met  in  a  plain 
little  restaurant  where  we  both  made 
a  practice  of  eating  late  suppers. 

"All  right,  Mike,"  1  said,  putting 
my  proofs  away  in  a  desk  and  locking 
it  securely.    "1  am  not  busy  tonight." 

"You  are  always  busy,  lucky  man," 
he  said.    "But  all  work  and  not  play 

—  you  know  the  rest.  What's  this," 
nodding  towards  my  desk,  "the  mas- 
terpiece ? ' ' 

"I  don't  know  about  that,"  I  re- 
plied, modestly. 

•'I  entirely  disagee  with  your  argu- 
ment," he  said,  as  we  went  out.  1 
had  given  him  my  proofs  to  read.  In- 
dependent criticism  is  always  valuable. 
It  so  often  induces  us  to  leave  in  what 
we  were  half  disposed  to  strike  out. 

"Yob,"  I  replied,  this  being  the 
must  non-committal  ejaculation  a  man 
can  utter  when  unprepared  with  a  sub- 
tier  retort. 

"(), "  he  said,  "  a  man  who  would 
refuse  to  marry  the  woman  he  loved 
simply  because  she  happened  to  be  an 
heiress  would  be  an  unmitigated  ass." 

"I  would  do  it."  1  interrupted. 

"Then  you  would  be  an  unmitigated 
ass,"  he  replied,  placidly.  Unvar- 
nished candor  is  one  of  Mike's  most 
pronounced  characteristics.  "I'd  like 
to  have  the  chance,  that's  all. 

"My  dear  Mike,  1  know  you  better 
than  you  know  yourself.  A  man  of  my 
trade  must  be  a  student  of  human  na- 
ture or  he 's  no  good.  You  '11  marry 
the  woman  you  love,  though  she  be  as 
poor  as  an  Irish  politician." 

"I'm  not  in  love  with  any  woman," 
he  declared,  triumphantly. 

'•No.  Neither  am  L  Perhaps  that 
is  why  we  are  both  so  positive  about 
what  we  should  do  in  such  a  case." 

We  strolled  down  to  the  shore.  Then, 
suddenly,  a  searchlight  shot  across  the 
water. 

"we're  in  luck,"  cried  Mike.  "I 
didn't  know  the  naval  maneuvers 
were  being  held  off  here  tonight,  there 
is  going  to  be  a  night  attack." 

We  clambered  upon  the  seawall  —  a 
sort  of  esplanade  with  the  lamps  and 
lounges  omitted  — and  took  our  stand 
to  watch  the  coming  maneuvers.  Three 
torpedo  destroyers,  we  learnt  from  a 
chatty  sailor,  would  attempt  to  run 
the  gauntlet  of  those  fanlike  arms 
ot  light  which  were  now  sweeping  the 
sea  in  every  direction. 

Presently  a  cry  went  up,  1 '  Here 's 
one!  Then,  simultaneously,  a  flash,  a 
deep  roar  as  of  thunder,  from  the  fort, 
ami  our  sailor  said  -  speaking,  of 
course,   in   metaphor —  "  She 's  done  for 

—  blown  to  smithereens.  They  soon 
spotted  her,  didn't  they.'  Humph! 
pity  'tain't  real,  'stead  of  only  make- 
believe.  ' ' 

For  some  minutes— five,  ten,  they 
may  have  been  fifteen;  time  gallops 
when  the  mind  is  at  high  tension- 
there  was  silence.  The  guns,  having 
annihilated  the  first  of  the  invaders, 
were  dumb,  and  every  watcher  began 
to  wonder  if  the  others  were  never 
coining.  Then  the  light  just  behind 
us  swung  sharply  near  shore,  and,  close 
in,  rushing  through  the  water  like  a 
race  horse,  came  another  destroyer  at 
full  speed.  Boom!  boom!  and  again 
boom!  as  the  fort,  detecting  the  third, 
gliding  stealthily,  at  half  speed,  up 
midchannel,  under  cover,  as  its  com- 
mander hoped,  of  his  comrade  closer 
shore,  took  a  part  in  this  mimic  bat- 
tle. 

But  even  as  our  sailor  uttered  a  wild 
veil  of  warning,  there  was  a  sudden 
crash,  the  shouting  of  men,  the  whistle 


of  escaping  steam,  and  another  search- 
light, farther  along  the  beach,  played 
on  the  second  destroyer  fast  aground 
in  the  grip  of  a  ledge. 

4 '  '  There 's  a  pretty  kettle  of  fish, ' ' 
exclaimed  MacDermott.  Then,  ever 
practical,  he  made  a  trumpet  of  his 
bands  and  bellowed,  "Do  you  want 
any  help?" 

"Send  for  coastguard,"  came  the 
answering  shout,  "and  keep  —  search- 
light— on  us  us — will  yout" 

For  once  the  American  public  —  or 
some  forty  of  that  sensation  seeking 
body  — was  in  a  fair  way  to  be  grati- 
fied. Even  Mike  rubbed  his  hands 
gleefully,  and  chuckled  in  my  ear, 
"Syd,  this  is  fine!  We  came  out  for 
one  show,  and,  behold,  here  is  an  extra 
turn. ' ' 

The  gift  of  prophecy  seldom  de- 
scends upon  man.  It  was  certainly  in 
no  self -conscious  spirit  of  prescience 
that  1  replied,  "Don't  tempt  fate  too 
far.  Remember  there  is  a  saying, 
'Never  two  but  three.'  " 

The  words  were  barely  past  my  lips, 
spoken  in  heeiuess  jest,  when  there 
was  a  piercing  scream,  a  splash,  and 
that  panic-stricken  rush  of  people 
which  always  ensues  upon  a  serious  ac- 
cident. 

1  guessed  instinctively  what  had 
happened.  In  the  eager  throng  of  on- 
lookers pressing  too  near  the  edge  of 
the  unguarded  wall,  some  one  had  fall- 
en, or  been  by  inadvertence  pushed 
over.  I  glanced  down  at  the  black, 
seething  water.  If  was  no  inviting 
sight,  but  1  tore  off  my  coat,  flung  it 
into  Mike's  astonished  face,  and 
jumped,  ungracefully  enough,  feet 
foremost,    into   the  darkness. 

The  tide  was  at  its  height  ami  the 
water  at  that  particular  spot  (as  1 
learned  later)  eight  feet  in  depth. 

I  grabbed  a  woman's  dress  and  at- 
tempted to  seixe  a  projecting  point 
in  the  masonry,  but  the  work  was  too 
slippery,  and  I  could  secure  no  grip. 
Moreover,  the  waves  strove  indus- 
triously to  dash  us  against  the  wall. 
The  adventure  had  more  in  it  than  its 
promise,  but  I  am  a  strong  swimmer, 
and,  fortified  by  the  cries  of  the  spec- 
tators, who  each  shouted  different  ad- 
vice, I  won  my  way  to  the  sands.  Here, 
awaiting  me,  were  Mike  and  a  young, 
pretty  girl,  also— I  could  not  help 
laughing  outright;  it  reminded  me  so 
vividly  of  the  chorus  of  a  comic  opera 
—  the  forty  aforesaid  members  of  the 
American  public. 

"Is  she  dead?"  began  the  girl,  in 
that  tone  which  always  indicates  the 
approach  of-  hysteria. 

"No,  Peggy;  don't  be  silly,  dear." 

My  burden,  returning  suddenly  to 
consciousness — 'tis  woman's  way  when 
danger  is  past —spoke  for  herself. 
"I'm  wet  through,  though,"  she  add- 
ed, ruefully,  and  shivered. 

"Where  are  you  staying?"  asked 
Mike.  He  is  a  practical  man  — a  sheet 
anc  hor  in  moments  of  emergency. 

"Bay  hotel,"  said  his  late  com- 
panion. 

"Then,  by  George,  Syd,'1  he  ex- 
claimed with  the  pride  of  a  happy  in- 
spiration, "we'll  just  borrow  this 
boat  and  row  back  for  all  we're  worth. 
'Twill  be  quicker  than  walking  along 
shore.  Hurry  up  man.  A  good,  hard 
pull  will  warm  you,  too,  after  your 
cold  bath.  As  for  the  destroyer,  it's 
found  its  bed  on  the  rocks;  let  it  lie 
on  it.  We've  other  fish  to  fry  just 
now. ' ' 

As  we  shoved  off,  taking  a  couple  of 
oars  apiece,  the  mob  on  the  beach 
raised  a  parting  cheer.  The  American 
public  is  a  demonstrative  animal.  But 
Mike  was  good  enough  to  take  this  ap- 
plause as  his  own  due,  and,  rising, 
bowed  silently  to  the  delighted  crowd. 
That  he  nearly  capsized  our  boat  in 
so  doing  only  intensified  their  enthus- 
iasm. 

1  was  in  dread  lest  these  well-mean- 
ing folk  might  proceed  to  the  hotel 
and   give   us  another  ovation   on  our 


arrival,  but  evidently  the  stranded  de- 
stroyer was  too  strong  a  counter  at- 
traction. 

"Syd,  old  boy,  you're  a  lucky  chap. 
D'ye  know  who  the  girl  is?" 

"Haven't  the  remotest  idea.  I've 
never  seen  either  of  them  before,  to 
my  knowledge." 

Mike  had  dropped  his  voice  to  a  low 
whisper.  The  other  men  in  the  smok- 
ing room  were  eyeing  us  curiously,  and 
half  enviously,  I  fancied.  Surely,  I 
thought,  no  rumor  of  my  swim  had 
been  carried  here.  If  there's  one  thing 
I  dislike  more  than  toothache  it  is 
cheap  notoriety. 

"Miss  Peggy  Burford,  only  child  of 
Millionaire  Burford,  an  heiress,  and  as 
beautiful  as  she  is  wealthy.  I 've  al- 
ready interviewed  her,  on  your  behalf, 
and  she's  just  dying  to  thank  her  he- 
roic preserver  in  person. ' ' 

"Stop  that,  Mike,"  I  cried  sharp- 
ly. "There  are  some  subjects  unfit  for 
levity,  and  that  little  —  er — episode  of 
last  night  is  one.  Why,  man,  'twas 
nothing.  You'd  have  done  as 
much  —  " 

"Only  you  didn't  give  me  the 
chance.  You  were  always  hasty,  Syd." 

I  growled  inarticulately.  I  have  no 
objection  to  saving  a  woman's  life- 
assuming  my  prompt  action  went  as 
far  as  that  —  but  1  did  not  want  to  pose 
as  a  hero  on  the  strength  of  it.  Be- 
sides, an  heiress—  probably  a  million 
heiress! 

"1—1  suppose,  Mike,  I'd  better  just 
see  her,  and  — hum! —ask  her  how  she 
feels  after  her  involuntary  dipt" 

"Sure,  and  'tis  herself  that's  wait- 
ing outside  in  the  corridor  now  for 
that   identical  purpose." 

I  went  out,  awkardly  enough.  The 
two  girls  were  standing  at  the  hotel 
door,  chatting  and  laughing  gayly. 
As  I  bowed,  wondering  how  to  begin, 
one  came  forward  and  held  out  a 
dainty  hand. 

"Mr.  Woldon,  I  can  never  hope  to 
thank  you  enough  for  your  bravery, 
but  I  am  grateful." 

Our  eyes  met,  and  mine  fell  instant- 
ly. For  in  that  brief  flash  of  time  1 
read  my  fate. 

And  I  could  have  groaned  aloud  in 
bitterness  of  heart  at  the  cruel  irony 
of  it.  I  — a  common  scribbler  — and 
she,  a  millionaire's  daughter. 

Despising  myself  for  my  moral  weak- 
ness, almost  ready  to  curse  myself  for 
my  folly,  I  no  better  than  my  brother 
men,  worse,  perhaps,  than  many — 
counted  henceforth  that  hour  lost  in 
which  1  did  not  see,  and  speak  to, 
Peggy  Burford.  A  week  had  passed 
since  our  adventure,  and  each  (lay- 
almost  each  hour— had  brought  to  me 
happiness  and  unspeakable  pain  that 
could  not  be  measured  in  words. 

But  in  my  blindness,  though  I  could 
deceive  myself,  there  was  one  who 
saw. 

"My  dear  Syd,  you  must  forgive  the 
frankness  of  a  life-long  pal.  Last 
Tuesday  1  called  you  an  unmitigated 
ass;  today  I  regard  you  as  a — "; 

MacDermott.  stopped  abruptly,  and 
in  some  confusion.  Even  his  blunt 
speech  hail  a  limit,  and  he  had  just  dis- 
covered that   limit   was  reached. 

"Go  on,  old  chap.  Nothing  you  can 
say  would  ever  offend  me.  Faithful 
are  the  wounds  of  a  friend.  Don't 
keep  me  in  suspense. " 

"Well,  I  will.  Sydney  Weldon  — 
you  don't  know  it — but  you're  a 
scoundrel. ' ' 

"Anybody  can  see  the  girl's  madly 
in  love  with  you  — I,  your  best  chum, 
can  see  you're  madly  in  love  with 
her.    Y'et  you  say  nothing!" 

"There  is  nothing  to  say,"  I  mut- 
tered, sullenly,  though  my  heart  cried 
shame  upon  me. 

"Fot  the  sake  of  a  foolish  whim  — 
an  idiotic,  false  idea  of  honor,  or  deli- 
cacy, or  whatever  the  thing  is— you 
are  going  deliberately  to  wreck  two 
lives — two  lives,"  he  repeated,  fierce- 
ly.    ' '  Yours  is  your  own  affair,  but 


I'eggv's  — O,  I've  no  patience  with  vou 
Weldon." 

"Mine  is  inexhaustible,"  I  observed 
coldly,  "though  you  are  giving  it  a 
greater  strain  than  it's  used  to." 

"I  don't  care.  Punch  my  head  if 
you  can't  bear  to  hear  the  truth.  I 
must  speak. " 

"Then"— I  began  to  change  the 
topic  and  carry  the  war  into  his  own 
country,  most  valuable  strategy  in 
such  controversy  as  this— "if  you 
want  to  talk,  let  us  discuss  your  own 
matrimonial  intentions.  Have  you 
proposed  to  Miss  Yandever  yet?" 

' '  Yes. ' ' 

"  And  you — the  man  who  wants  to 
marry  an  heiress,  to  further  his  par- 
liamentary ambitions  — have  succumb- 
ed to  the  pretty  face  and  demure  fasci- 
nations of  a  poor  gentlewoman  who  is 
the  companion,  friend  if  you  like,  of 
a  millionaire's  daughter." 

"I  have,"  he 'cried,  defiantly.  "Af- 
ter all,  'tis  love  and  love  only  that 
spurs  a  man  on.  Resides,  Margaret, 
who  was  a  schoolfellow  of  Peggy  and 
has  lived  with  her,  being  an  orphan, 
ever  since,  has  considerable  influence 
with  Burford.  She  thinks  she  might 
make  me  his  private  secretary,  as  a 
start,  so  the  dream  of  my  life  seems 
in  a  fair  way  to  come  true.  But  vou, 
Syd-" 

"I  absolutely  decline  to  ask  Peggy 
Burford  to  make  the  tremendous  sacri- 
fice that  marriage  with  me—" 

"A    successful  novelist!" 

' '  Yet  none  the  less  hopelessly  out 
of  her  proper  groove —  would  entail. 
Moreover,  I  will  give  no  one  —  not  even 
my  dearest  rivals  — a  chance  to  point 
the  linger  of  scorn  at  me  as  a  fortune 

hunter. ' ' 

"Then,  in  heaven's  name,  why  all 
these  walks  and  talks,  these  picnics 
and  bathing  trips  of  the  last  week,  un- 
less you  were  as  serious  in  the  game 
as  If" 

It  was  no  easy  question  to  answer.  I 
shrugged  my  shoulders,  a  careless  ges- 
ture concealing  my  inner  self-reproach. 
Indeed,  I  felt  much  like  a  convicted 
felon  before  his  judge. 

"You'll  break  the  girl's  heart,  Syd- 
ney. ' ' 

"God  forbid,"  1  cried  fervently. 
But  for  my  owu  part,  I  had  no  prayer 
to  breathe. 

An  hour  later  I  was  sitting  with 
Peggy,  looking  down  at  a  busy  scene 
below;  a  beach  crowded  with  laughing 
children,  the  yachts  and  sailing  boats 
scudding  about  like  larger  sea  birds, 
the  excursionist  steamers  lying  at  the 
pier. 

"Mr.  Burford  is  coming  down  to- 
morrow," said  Peggy,  apropos,  appar- 
ently, of  nothing.  Neither  of  us  had 
spoken  for  several  minutes,  so  she  was, 
perhaps  justified  in  thus  introducing 
a  new  topic  of  conversation. 

I  was  in  captious  mood,  the  result 
of  much  self-restraint,  which,  like  ex- 
cess of  learning,  can  drive  men  mad. 

"I  don't  profess  to  be  familiar  with 
the  — er  — manners  and  customs  of  the 
highest   aristocracy — " 

"Not"  she  queried,  innocently,  dig- 
ging up  the  soft  turf  with  her  sun- 
shade. "Then  who  got  up  the  local 
color  in  '  Mv  Aunt  the  Duchess'  for 
you!" 

"But  I  should  have  thought,"  I 
went  on,  ignoring  her  question,  "that 
you  might  say  'my  father."  Y'ou  see," 
1  replied  by  way  of  explanation,  "we 
have  not  been  on  such  terms  of  strict 
formality  up  to  now." 

"But  Mr.  Burford  isn't  my  father,"- 
sue  cried,  and  a  sudden  Hush  crimson- 
eel  her  cheeks. 

"What?"  I  shouted,  springing  up 
from  the  seat  in  amazement.  "Not 
your  father!  But  I  understood  — that 
is,  Mike— I  mean  MacDermott  — told 
me  you  were  Miss  Peggy  Burford.  And 
I  took  his  word  for  it,"  1  finished 
lamely. 

"Mr.  MacDermott  didn't  know  any 
bet t her'  then,"  she  said,  with  a  mis- 
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chievous  echo  of  his  occasional  brogue. 
"He  does  now." 

"If  O,  plain  Margaret  Vandever. 
There  is  the  only  real  and  genuine 
Miss  Burford." 

"She  pointed  along  the  walk.  A 
couple  were  coming  slowly  towards  us, 
the  man,  Mike,  appearing  to  be  pro- 
testing earnestly. 

"But  why  did  you  practice  this — er 
—  wicked  deception    upon    us  two  un- 


suspecting men?"  I  asked. 

''It  was  her  idea,  Peggy's.  That 
terrible  night  when  I  fell  into  the  wa- 
ter she  found  your  friend,  Mr.  Mac- 
Dermott,  was  a  little—" 

"Mad?  It's  only  his  way.  He's  ab- 
solutely harmless,  I  assure  you.  It's 
the  national  characteria — " 

' '  No,  not  mad,  of  course.  I  was 
going  to  say  impressed,  and  he  grew 
confidential,  telling  her  all  about  him- 


self, and  his  prospects  and  his  am- 
bition, and  she  was  afraid  if  he  fouud 
out  who  she  really  was  he'd  get 
frightened  —  for  he's  not  a  fortune — 
so  we  arranged  to  change  places  for  a 
few  days  until  Mr.  Burford  came 
down.  The  hotel  people  didn't  know 
which  of  us  was  which.  Peggy  always 
makes  me  take  the  lead,  not  from  shy- 
ness, but  from  laziness,  I  think — so 
the  tiling  was  easy  enough." 


T  looked  around.  Miss  Peggy  and 
Mike  were  drawing  near  now.  I  won- 
dered if  my  face  wore  such  a  look  as 
shone  on  his. 

I  turned  to  my  companion  abruptly. 

"Miss  Vandever  — Peggy — you  have 
read  my  secret.  Will  you  be  my  wife?" 

She  gazed  at  me  inquiringly,  and 
smiled,  then  sprang  into  my  arms  w:th 
a  little  sob  of  joy. 


A  Tragedy  of  Ignorance 

A  Story  of  the  Great  Canning  District  of  Maryland,  and  the  Lives  and  Elemental  Passions  of  the  Workers 


By    SALLIE  CARROLL 


The  big  canning  factory  hummed  like 
a  thing  alive.  Wagon  after  wagon, 
loaded  with  tomatoes,  rolled  around 
to  the  wide  door  at  the  back  and  was 
unloaded  with  nervous  haste.  It  was 
the  busiest  part  of  the  season  and  all 
hands  felt  the  tension.  The  women  who 
skinned  the  scalded  fruit  filled  their 
buckets  and  pocketed  the  little  brass 
checks  in  silence;  the  men  who  worked 
the  automatic  filler  and  attended  to  the 
moving  train  of  cans  that  went  through 
the  scalding  vat  forebore  to  jest.  They 
worked  and  sweated  without  a  word 
or  glance  aside.  Over  all  was  the  hun- 
gry whir  of  the  electric  engine  that 
propelled  the  machinery. 

In  a  little  room  at  the  front  of  the 
factory,  door  ajar,  the  owner  sat.  His 
desk  was  littered  with  papers,  and  at 
one  side  stood  a  big  glass  bowl  half  full 
of  freshly  canned  I omal oes,  ready  to 
prove  to  the  chance  comer  its  superior- 
ity in  purity  and  flavor.  The  owner 
himself  was  a  tall,  loosely  built  man 
with  a  powerful  jaw  and  a  stern  eye. 
He  Looked  up  as  his  foreman  entered. 

"Gain'  to  need  n  night  shift?"  he 
asked. 

The  foreman  was  a  slender  young 
fellow  and  he  mopped  his  forehead 
wearily  as  he  replied:  "(loess  not,  Mr. 
Dean,  unless  they  come  in  faster  than 
they  are  now.  There'll  be  overtime 
work,  though,  maybe  an  hour.'' 

"Tell  'em  so,"  said  Dean,  "and 
hold  on,  Heath,  tell  'em  its  a  favor  to 
me.  They  know  what  that  means." 

Arthur  Heath  went  out  and  passed 
the  word  around.  There  was  no  spoken 
comment,  but  a  little  additional  swift- 
ness that  made  the  work  go  on  with 
wonderful  rapidity.  The  foreman 
passed  from  one  side  to  the  other, 
glanced  at  the  thermometer  in  the 
washing  vat,  relieved  a  blockade  of 
the  empty-can  chute  and  then  walked 
to  the  open  window.  The  factory  was 
built,  as  are  many  others,  upon  the 
river  bank,  and  od  one  side  its  foun- 
dation was  laid  on  piles  driven  into 
the  water.  This  was  done  to  make  it 
easier  to  dispose  of  the  refuse. 

Heath  looked  out  over  the  river 
longingly.  The  sun  was  sinking  and  a 
sail  boat  was  spreading  a  white  wing 
of  canvas  to  catch  the  faint  breeze. 
How  he  hated  the  hot  canning  house, 
reeking  with  fhe  odor  of  tomatoes  past 
and  present.  If  it  wasn't  for  the  money 
to  finish  his  law  course  he'd  be  hanged 
if  he'd  stay  another  day.  He  shut  his 
teeth  together  firmly  and  turned  back 
to  his  duty. 

Before  the  flame  that  danced  in  fan- 
tastic colors  through  the  iron  teeth  of 
one  great  mass  of  mechanism  stood  a 
brawny  giant  of  a  man  soldering  the 
little  round  tops  on  the  cans.  His  thin 
blue  cotton  shirt  was  open  at  the  neck 
and  the  sleeves  were  pushed  far  up. 
Sweat  rolled  down  his  face  in  thick 
drops  and  his  muscular  chest  rose  and 
fell  with  a  gasping  breath.  He  was 
working  like  a  demon  and  had  held  the 
hottest  place  in  the  room  throughout 
the  blazing  summer  day,  but  his  hands 
never  faltered.  He  glanced  up  and  met 
the  young  foreman 's  eye  and  a  frown 
of  dislike  drew  down  his  heavy  brows. 
His  quick  glance  turned  toward  the 
women  and  singled  out  a  pretty  blonde, 
who  seemed  somehow  of  finer  mold 
than  her  neighbors— neater  and  cleaner 
perhaps.  As  if  in  answer  to  the  work- 
man's unexpressed  antipathy,  Heath 
strolled  down  toward  the  girl. 

"How  are  you  getting  on,  Elsa?"  he 
asked.  The  girl  flushed  still  more,  and 
tears  of  mortification  sprang  to  her 
eyes  when  the  women  around  her 
nudged  each  other  significantly.  A  turn 


of  the  head  showed  her  that  the  solder- 
er  had  seen  it  all. 

The  6:45  had  just  snorted  into  the 
depot  when  the  last  basket  of  tomatoes 
was  emptied.  The  skinners  finished 
their  work  and  the  man  with  the  solder 
stick  turned  hastily  from  his  just  in 
time  to  see  Heath  join  Elsa  at  the  foot 
of  the  steps.  The  girl  drew  back  dep- 
recatingly,  but  Heath  seemed  not  to 
perceive  it  and  they  went  on  together. 
The  watcher's  face  grew  dark.  "D  — 
him,"  he  muttered,  "why  ain't  he  my 
size?  A  man  can 't  lick  a  mosquito  like 
him."  He  started  down  the  road  after 
the  two,  some  little  distance  behind, 
but  near  enough  to  see  them  distinctly. 

Meanwhile  Heath  was  saying  in  a 
tone  of  easy  familiarity:  "What's  the 
matter,  Elsa?  You  don't  usually  tieat 
a  fellow  so  coolly.  Joe  been  angry?" 

The  girl  looked  at  him  a  moment. 
"Mr.  Heath,"  she  said,  "I  guess  you 
think  because  1  work  in  the  cannin' 
house  and  father's  only  a  poor  Swede 
you  can  talk  to  me  anyway  at  all.  I 
wish  you'd  never  notice  me.  It  makes 
the  neighbors  say  hateful  things  when 
you  speak  to  me  like  you  did  today. 
1 1  's  not  right. ' ' 

Heath  laughed,  ''due  must  have 
been  awfully  cross.  Conie,  come,  Elsa; 
don't  talk  any  more  about  it.  1  won't 
notice  you  hereafter  in  the  cannery  if 
you  don't  like  it." 

' '  No,  you  won 't,  "  she  said.  ' '  1  ain 't 
comin  '  back. ' ' 

"Not  coming  back?"  he  exclaimed 
iii  surprise.  "Why  not?" 

''I'm  goin '  to  make  my  weddin' 
clothes,"  she  replied.  "I'm  goin'  to 
marry  Joe  Varst. 

They  were  near  the  gat?.  Her  flushed 
prettiness  was  very  fair  in  the  late  twi- 
light. The  moon  was  ahow.ng  half  .in 
orange  colored  disk  above  the  horizon. 
The  beauty  of  the  scene,  the  proximity 
of  the  young  girl,  all  was  t.)0  much  l'oi 
Heath's  sensuous,  Impressionistic  n.i 
ture.  He  slipped  an  inn  iround  he; 
waist  and  caught  her  r  j  nira. 

"Elsa,"  ho  murmured,  "1  love 
you."  Don't  marry  that  black  Dutch- 
man. ' ' 

She  jerked  away  violently.  ' '  How 
dare  you  say  sooch  dings  to  me?"  she 
ci  ied  in  ner  excitement,  returning  to 
broken  English.  "  Ven  I  — I  am  an  hon- 
est girl." 

"Oh,  Elsa,"  he  plead"  I,  following 
her.  ''I  didn't  mean  that.  How  could 
you  think  so?"  I  love  you  — I  want  to 
marry  you.  I  know  you  lon't  care  for 
Joe  Varst.  Darling"  —  bur  she  drew 
away  from  his  embrace. 

"Ven  you  tink  vat  you  say,"  she 
said,  "you  will  see  you  are  a  fool.  1  — 
T  do  like  yon,  but  I  lofs  Joe.  He  is  of 
my  people.  You  will  leave  here  an  I 
study  and  be  a  great  man,  &nd  how 
would  I  do  as  a  wife  to  a  great  mnn? 
No.  Mr.  Heath,  it  is  k'rad,  1  at  I  will 
marry  Joe  next  Sunday  week  and  some 
day  you  will  marry  a  fine  lady  who  will 
be  a  proper  wife  for  you.  Now,  good 
by." 

She  ran  into  the  hou«e,  leaving  him 
standing  in  the  middle  of  the  rod.  He 
looked  around  carefull/  to  see  if  any 
one  might  have  observed  them.  No  one 
was  in  sight,  so  he  turned  and  in  a  few 
minutes  was  whistling  softjy  as  he 
walked  back  to  town.  Once  he  stopped. 
He  heard  a  sound  as  of  some  one  run 
ning  heavily  through  the  bushes, 
trampling  the  undergrowth,  but  it  grew 
fainter  as  he  listened  and  he  went  on. 

The  distant  runner  was  Joe  Varst, 
who  was  tearing  through  the  young 
wood  with  madness  in  his  eyes.  He 
had  seen  Heath  and  Elsa  walking  to- 
gether,  talking  absorbedly,   had  seen 


Heath  catch  her  in  his  arms,  and  then, 
waiting  to  see  no  more,  had  turned  an. I 
fled.  The  man  was  crazy  with  the 
blood-thirst.  He  ran  as  if  ridden  by 
demons,  and  as  he  ran  he  opened  and 
shut  his  fingers  with  a  longing  to  feel 
them  on  Heath's  throat.  He  was  run- 
ning from  the  wicked  ache  to  kill  that 
possessed  him.  He  was  running  from 
the  horror  of  murder.  "God" —  la; 
gasped  through  his  parched  black  lips. 
' '  God — my  God!  ' ' 

He  stumbled  on  more  slowly,  for  his 
strength  was  giving  out.  A  trailing 
vine  caught  his  weakening  foot  and  he 
fell  on  his  face  and  lay  there  too  weak 
to  rise.  "God!"  he  gasped  again. 
"(Sod — ain't  there  no  justice?" 

As  if  in  answer  to  his  despair  he 
heard  a  far-away  voice.  Though  it 
seemed  to  come  from  a  great  distance, 
yet  it  was  distinct  and  the  utterance 
was  fiery.  "Rise  up,"  it  said.  "Ri-se 
up  and  crush  him  ere  it  is  too  late!" 

It  was  the  voice  of  the  Rev.  Edmund 
Pearsall,  a  temperance  evangelist,  who 
was  addressing  a  little  open-air  meet- 
ing of  devoted  souls  who  had  come  out 
to  worship  their  Creator  in  his  prime- 
val sanctuary.  The  Rev.  Pearsall  was 
alluding  to  the  demon  rum,  and  in  his 
enthusiasm  his  voice  had  risen  to  clari- 
on pitch.  He  was  noted  for  his  superb 
elocution  and  his  spirited  way  of  toss- 
ing his  hair  back  from  his  forehead. 
The  gesture  was  lost  on  poor  Joe  Varst, 
but  the  voice  came  to  him  as  the  voice 
of  God  himself,  and  the  words  as  a 
direct  divine  sanction  of  the  vengeance 
he  longed  for.  He  heard  no  more.  He 
lay  there,  murmuring  brokenly,  over 
and  over,  "Rise  up  —  rise  up  —  and 
crush  him— ere  it  is  too  late."  Had  he 
glanced  up  he  would  have  seen  the 
lights  of  the  little  open-air  meeting 
and  recognized  them,  for  these  evening 
out-door  services  had  been  going  on 
all  summer. 

The  blessed  night  laid  its  damp  cool- 
ness on  the  prostrate  man.  Then  the 
heavy  sleep  which  follows  great  fa- 
tigue of  body  and  mind  came  to  him 
and  the  moon  had  set  before  he  awoke. 

When  at  last  he  did  open  his  eyes 
it  was  barely  dawn.  He  sat  up  and 
looked  about  him  with  no  comprehen- 
sion of  how  he  had  come  to  be  there. 
His  clothes  were  torn  and  his  face  and 
hands  scratched  by  the  bushes  through 
which  he  had  run  so  blindly.  He  shiv- 
ered and  yawned  and  stretched  himself 
as  piece  by  piece  the  events  of  the  day 
before  clarified  in  his  memory.  Elsa  in 
Heath's  arms  — his  own  mad  flight — his 
fall  —  and  last,  the  words  of  the  iivine 
command.  Remembering  this,  he 
sprang  to  his  feet  and  held  his  hand 
high  above  his  head.  "1  sh '11  obey — 
I  sh  '11  obey, ' '  he  cried.  Murderous  pas- 
sion again  filled  his  heart  and  made 
his  eyes  burn  hot.  He  left  the  wood 
with  tlie  impulse  to  kill  strong  upen 
him. 

Date  or  chance  or  some  blind  instinct 
led  him  to  the  ruins  of  a  burnt  out  saw- 
mill and  there  he  stopped.  The  mom 
Lng  light  was  strong  enough  now  chat 
even  small  objects  could  be  clearly 
seen,  and  Varst  huntdd  about  the 
wrecked  machinery  imt'J  he  found  a 
slender  iron  bar  some  two  feet  long 
and  a  quarter  of  an  inch  in  diameter. 

The  canning  house  call-whistle  was 
blowing.  Men  ami  women  streamed  in 
to  begin  once  more  their  monotonous 
tasks.  Varst  was  at  his  place.  The  lit- 
tle blue  flames  in  his  grim  machine 
danced  before  his  bloodshot  eyes.  They 
seemed  to  mock  his  tattered  shirt  and 
scratched,  begrimed  arms.  He  looked 
for  Elsa,  but  she  did  not  come  — and  he 
laid  the  little  iron  bar  among  the  hot- 


test flames  and  watched  it  glow  red, 
then  white,  but  he  worked  on  steadily. 

Heath  was  hurrying  back  and  forth, 
banishing  the  slight  delays  and  fric- 
tions that  always  are  in  evidence 
at  the  start  of  work.  The  day  was  to 
be  another  glaring  hot  one — but  the 
work  must  be  done. 

At  8  o'clock  Mr.  Dean  made  a  thor- 
ough inspection.  He  stopped  beside 
Varst. 

' '  What  you  got  that  bar  of  iron  in 
the  flame  for,  Joe?"  he  asked.  "Take 
it  out." 

The  peremptory  words  brought  the 
murder  devil  again  into  strong  life.  Joe 
caught  the  cool  end  of  the  bar  and 
jumped  to  his  feet  with  a  rough  cry 
of  rage. 

Dean  sprang  back.  "Put  that  down, 
you  d —  fool!"  lie  shouted. 

But  Varst  was  looking  past  him. 
"Stan'  back!"  ho  shouted.  "It's  fer 
him!  He  stole  my  girl.  The  Lord  tol' 
me  t'  kill  him.  The  Lord  gave  me 
leave."  And  he  made  a  desperate  rush 
at  Heath. 

Heath  was  something  of  an  athlete, 
albeit  light  in  weight.  He  side-stepped 
smartly  and  as  Varst 's  impetus  carried 
him  on,  Heath  gave  him  a  swift  blow 

under  the  ear.  The  mailman  staggered, 
but  did  not  fall.  Turning  he  made  a 
mad  lunge  for  his  enemy  and  the  hot 
iron  struck  Heath  and  left  a  life-mark 
on  his  shoulder,  furious  with  the  pain 
he  struck  with  all  his  strength  a  blow 
below  the  belt,  a  knockout  blow  —  un- 
fair in  the  ring,  but  Heath  was  fighting 
for  his  life  and  he  knew  it. 

Varst  pitched  sidewise  like  a  drunken 
man,  lurched  against  the  low  window 
sash  and  fell  out  into  the  deep  water 
below. 

He  rose  oncej — twice — three  times. 
And  then  he  came  up  no  more. 

"THE  CALL  OF  THE  TWENTIETH 
CENTURY." 

The  dawn  of  the  twentieth  century 
has  brought  with  it  problems  to  be  mas- 
tered and  mysteries  to  be  solved.  It 
has  swept  in  upon  us,  flooding  us  over 
and  over  with  its  dazzling  sunlight, 
full  of  possibilities  and  opportunities. 
It  had  seemed  to  us  that  the  closing 
years  of  the  nineteenth  century  had 
held  for  us  all  of  necessity,  demand  and 
responsibility  which  it  was  possible 
for  us  to  bear,  and  indeed  those  were 
busy  and  thrifty  times;  and  yet  when 
the  great  sun  of  the  twentieth  cen- 
tury arose  over  the  hilltops  of  189!), 
and  we  awoke  in  a  new  and  glorious 
day,  we  felt  that  we  must  have  slept 
and  must  now  be  up  and  doing.  We 
have  only  just  arisen  to  the  demands 
of  this  new  era  of  our  existence, 
though  nearly  three  years  of  the  cen- 
tury have  passed.  It  is  as  though  we 
are  dazzled,  awe-stricken,  with  the 
duties  and  demands  which  encompass 
us. 

But  there  arises  among  us  a  great 
master  mind,  one  who  has  grasped  the 
spirit  of  the  times,  and  one  who  can 
convert  all  of  the  complexity,  techni- 
cality and  seriousness  of  the  subject 
into  a  terse  and  simple  treatise,  which 
he  has  written  for  the  benefit  of  the 
young  men  of  today,  but  which  is  no 
less  a  virile  anil  intense  contempla- 
tion for  every  thoughtful  man  and 
woman  throughout  the  land. 

Dr.  David  Starr  Jordan  has  thus  ap- 
pealed to  the  minds  of  our  people  to- 
day in  his  "The  Call  of  the  Twentieth 
Century,"  which,  through  the  cour- 
tesy of  the  author  and  publishers,  we 
will  publish  in  the  Post,  in  three  con- 
secutive papers,  beginning  next  Sat- 
urday, November  14. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

WHEN  I  came  to  myself  it 
was  dark.  It  must  have 
been  several  minutes  be- 
fore I  attempted  to  move, 
and  1  gradually  came  back  to  fuller 
consciousness  of  what  had  happened. 
My  eyes  peered  round  curiously  into 
the  darkness  In  the  vague  hope  of  dis- 
covering something  that  might  help 
me,  but  the  shadows  were  impenetra- 
ble. What  was  it  that  had  happened? 
At  last  I  put  out  my  hand  cautiously. 
It  came  in  contact  with  something.  It 
was  something  rough  and  hard  and 
cool,  and  instinctively  I  drew  it  back. 
Again  I  put  it  out,  and  this  time  I  felt 
for  the  place  on  which  I  was  lying.  It 
was  soft  and  warm,  like  very  fine  dry 
sand.  I  thought  I  had  been  perfectly 
silent,  but  I  suppose  I  must  have  made 
some  noise  loud  enough  to  be  heard  in 
the  utter  stillness  of  the  place. 

A  low,  cautious  whisper  reached  me. 
"Wheest,  mon,"  it  said  in  a  tone  which 
somehow  brought  everything  back  up- 
on my  mind  with  a  vividness  of  a  light- 
ning blaze.  "Ah  wadua  jist  say  it 
was  ower  canny  tae  mak  ony  noise  the 
noo." 

"Is  that  you.  Menzies?"  I  whispered 
anxiously. 

"Oo.  aje,  sir:  A'm  think  in'  it's  a' 
that's  left  o'  me  onyway.  An'  bo's 
fcrsel'  after  a'  said  an'  dune?" 

I  felt  myself  over  with  my  hands 
before  attempting  to  reply,  hardly  ex- 
pecting to  find  myself  entire,  though  I 
*elt  no  pain.  The  result  of  my  inves- 
tigation was  encouraging. 

"I  seem  to  be  all  right,  Menzies."  I 
whispered  after  a  pause,  "but  where 
are  we?   Surely  we  must  be  on  shore." 

"On  shore,  div  ye  say?  There's  nap 
doobt  o'  that,  for  there  ne'er  was  craft 
wi'  sac  uncanny  a  smell  o'  damp  earth 
an'  rocks  as  this.  But  boo  we  pain 
here  Ah  dinna  ken.  for  A'm  thinkin' 
Ah  must  ha'  got  a  bit  ding  on  the  heed 
whan  the  deevils  blew  up.  The  Lord 
be  thanklt  for't!" 

"It  might  have  been  better  for  us 
after  all  if  we  had  gone  up  with  them 
ourselves,"  I  said  despondently.  "It 
was  a  quick  end,  at  any  rate." 

"Wheest,  sir,"  he  whispered  impress- 
ively, "while  there's  life  hope's  no 
deed,  A'm  thinkin'.  Ah  wudna  won- 
der but  ye  micbt  say  yet  wi'  auld  King 
Dauvid,  by  the  Lord's  help  ye  hae 
loupit  ower  a  wall,  an'  mair  by  token 
this  feels  tfneo  like  a  wall  o'  some 
sort." 

"I  wish  we  had  some  light,  if  it  were 
Snly  to  see  what  the  place  is  like,"  I 
whispered  impatiently. 

"Weel,  A'm  no  sure  but  there's  a 
licht  comin'.  Ye'll  no  forget  tae  mak 
a'  the  use  ye  can  o't  when  it's  here." 

It  was  true.  There  was  a  faint  red 
glow  that  seemed  to  mix  with  the 
darkness,  though  as  yet  it  didn't  en- 
able us  to  see  anything.  1  raised  my- 
self on  my  elbow  and  looked  eagerly 
around.  Little  by  little  it  grew  stronger 
until  at  last  it  came  suddenly  Into 
sight  as  if  from  an  entrance  at  right 
angles  to  the  place  in  which  we  lay. 
The  light  came  from  a  flaring  torch 
made  of  something  that  looked  like 
twisted  cocoanut  fibers,  no  doubt 
soaked  in  grease,  which  blazed  up  with 
a  wavering  flame  that  threw  only  an 
uncertain  light  on  everything  but  the 
little  party  of  some  half  dozen  men 
who  accompanied  the  man  who  carried 
it.  Seen  by  that  red,  smoky  blaze 
they  were  a  strange,  brutal  looking 
party.  Olive  tinted,  brown,  black  and 
yellow,  with  shaggy  hair  and  fierce 
eyes,  they  seemed  to  be  at  least  half 
intoxicated,  and  in  their  fantastic 
clothing,  made  up  of  bright  colored 
tunics,  j:oats  and  vests,  they  looked 


like  a  troupe  of  crazy  actors  escaped 
from  a  pantomime. 

I  bad  but  just  time  to  notice  that 
Meuzies  and  I  seemed  to  have  hi  ;  n 
thrown  down  on  a  bed  of  soft  Baud 
that  formed  the  floor  of  some  sort  of 
cave,  one  side  of  which  was  formed  of 
what  looked  like  vast  blocks  of  roughly 
hewn  rock  laid  one  on  the  other  With- 
out any  mortar  between.  Menzies. 
who  wasn't  a  dozen  yards  away,  sat 
up  blinking  with  dazzled  eyes  at  the 
smoky  red  light  near  the  middle  of  the 
cavern,  while  I  was  close  to  the  wall, 
which  must  have  been  what  I  touched 
when  first  I  put  out  my  hand.  In  an- 
other instant  we  were  surrounded  by 
the  party,  amid  a  perfect  babel  of  ex- 
clamations in  what  sounded  like  half 
a  dozen  languages,  and  1  found  myself 
roughly  seized  and  dragged  to  my  feet. 
Resistance  would  of  course  have  been 
madness,  as  they  were  not  only  three 
or  four  to  one,  but  were  also  armed 
with  large  knives  or  daggers,  which 
they  flourished  before  our  eyes.  It 
was  like  some  wild  nightmare—  the 
cavern,  with  the  huge  cyclopean  wall, 
on  which  the  smoky  light  glanced  anil 
sparkled,  the  wild,  masquerading  fig- 
ures, with  their  discordant  speech  and 
hoarse  laughter;  the  strange  stunned 
sensation,  in  which  were  mingled  a 
confused  recollection  of  the  past  and 
a  puzzled  perception  of  present  danger. 

Our  guard  or  executioners— for  my 
first  Impression  was  that  we  were  be- 
ing dragged  out  to  be  killed— marched 
us  oil  in  a  kind  of  rude  procession,  in 
which  the  torchbearcr  went  first  and 
Menzies.  held  on  each  side  by  a  guard 
and  followed  by  a  third,  like  myself, 
came  last.  After  the  first  few  yards 
we  turned  sharply  to  the  right,  and  in 
another  minute  we  were  in  the  open 
air.  There  was  a  soft  breeze  that 
blew  refreshingly  on  my  face,  and 
overhead  a  thousand  points  of  light 
sparkled  in  the  dark  sky.  I  could  even 
fancy  that  I  saw  the  dim  outlines  of 
long,  drooping  leaves,  like  the  ghosts 
of  palm  trees  in  the  darkness.  In 
another  minute  we  bad  reached  the 
entrance  of  a  new  passage,  out  of 
which  there  came  a  confused  noise  of 
voices,  oaths  and  snatches  of  hoarse 
singing.  A  few  steps  more,  and.  turn- 
ing a  corner  in  the  broad  passage,  the 
scene  burst  upon  us.  It  was  like  a 
cave,  yet  hardly  a  cave  of  Nature's 
making.  On  each  side  the  walls  were 
formed  of  the  same  gigantic  stones  I 
had  noticed  already  in  the  glance  I 
got  of  the  cave  in  which  I  had  recov- 
ered consciousness.  What  the  roof  con- 
sisted of  I  couldn't  tell,  but  it  was 
blackened  with  smoke  which  rose  from 
a  fire  in  the  center  of  the  place. 

There  might  have  been  nearly  a  hun- 
dred human  beings  visible,  of  whom 
perhaps  sixty  were  men.  Most  of  the 
others  were  women,  while  here  and 
there  a  child  lay  coiled  up  in  a  corner 
on  the  soft  sand.  It  was  evident  that 
many  races  were  represented  among 
the  men.  Spanish  desperadoes,  ori- 
ental negroes  witli  black,  ape-like 
faces,  and  yellow  faced  outcasts  of 
China  and  Japan  with  fierce  animal 
eyes  and  bloated  features  could  all  be 
distinguished  at  a  glance. 

We  were  dragged  between  little 
groups  of  men  and  women,  who  seemed 
to  be  drinking,  till  we  reached  the 
farther  end.  where  a  little  knot  of 
men  were  drinking  at  a  table,  at  one 
end  of  which  we  were  placed,  facing 
a  large,  dark  man,  with  a  bloated  face 
and  bloodshot  eyes,  who  sat  drinking 
at  the  other.  He  was  dressed  in  a 
blue  uniform  coat,  with  epaulets,  and 
a  broad  sash  of  crimson  silk  around 
his  waist,  while  he  wore  on  his  head, 
though  tilted  very  much  to  one  side, 
a  cocked  hat.  with  a  large  white  plume 
of  feathers.    It  was  evident  be  was 


intoxicated,  for  the  look  lie  threw  at 
me  was  at  least  as  stupid  as  tierce, 
while  he  asked  some  question  in  a  lan- 
guage which  I  took  to  be  Spanish  or 
Portuguese.  Menzies.  who  was  now 
beside  me,  shook  his  bead,  and  1  fol- 
lowed his  example.  The  captain  looked 
stupidly  from  one  to  the  other  of  us. 
and  then  he  exclaimed  with  what 
sounded  like  an  oath: 

"Where  come  from,  dogs?" 

Before  I  could  make  up  my  mind 
what  to  reply  Menzies  answered  in  his 
usual  cool,  cynical  voice:  "Weel.  noo 
that  ye  speak  in  something  like  a 
Christian  language.  Ah  dinna  mind 
tellin'  ye— we're  last  fra--  Hongkong." 

"Ha!  Engleese,"  the  captain  said 
savagely. 

"Weel,  A'm  thinkin'  ye're  no  vera  far 
oot.  Ye  might  hae  guessed  it  by  what 
happened,  A'm  thinkin',"  Menzies  re 
plied,  looking  him  in  the  face. 

For  several  moments  the  captain  re- 
turned Menzies'  stare,  but  then  the 
full  meaning  of  his  allusion  seemed  to 
dawn  upon  him.  The  fierce,  drunken 
glare  grew  more  intelligent  in  his 
bloodshot  eyes  as  he  half  rose,  holding 
on  by  the  table. 

"11a,  dog!  You  dare?"  he  gasped  at 
last,  as  if  half  choked. 

"Daur?"  echoed  Menzies,  with  an  in- 
ternal chuckle  as  near  a  laugh  as  I  had 
ever  heard  from  Dim.  "Weel,  mon.  Ah 
wudna  wonder.  A'm  thinkin'  it's  no 
sae  great  an  exhibeetion  o'  daurin'  tae 
tell  the  truth  tae  a  wheen  meeseralile 
pirates  that  wad  be  a  hantle  the  better 
o'  a  hangin'." 

I  confess  I  stood  aghast  myself  at 
my  companion's  tactics,  but  their  effect 
on  the  pirate  leader  was  startling.  His 
bloated  face  seemed  to  puff  and  swell, 
while  at  the  same  time  it  turned  to  a 
mottled  purple  color  which  was  truly 
hideous.  He  had  sunk  back  in  his 
seat,  and  as  he  stared  and  choked  1 
thought  he  was  going  to  have  a  fit. 
His  companions  watched  him  witli 
looks  that  wandered  from  him  to  Men- 
zies. as  if  to  discover  what  had  passed 
to  produce  such  an  effect.  Presently 
by  an  effort  he  recovered  enough  to 
speak,  and  then  in  a  few  fierce  sen- 
tences he  seemed  to  tell  the  others.  As 
he  spoke  his  rage  appeared  to  commu- 
nicate itself  to  the  rest.  More  than 
one  sprang  from  their  seats  and  grasp- 
ed the  daggers  at  their  belts.  In  an- 
other moment  1  thought  the  end  would 
have  come  when  an  angry  roar  from 
tl'.e  captain  recalled  our  would  be  as- 
sassins. The  few  stern,  fierce  words 
he  spoke  in  tones  which  showed  that 
his  excitement  had  sobered  him  for  a 
time  seemed  to  meet  the  sullen  ap- 
proval of  the  others,  for  they  slowly 
took  their  hands  from  their  knives  and 
resumed  their  seats  with  looks  of  sav- 
age satisfaction. 

A  moment's  silence  followed,  and 
then  the  captain  exclaimed  hoarsely: 
"Ah!  Tomorrow  it  shall  be  that  we 
shall  see  if  ze  Engleese  shall  make  ze 
good  carbonado."  The  tone  was  bitter 
and  cruel,  but  it  was  as  nothing  com- 
pared with  the  repressed  rage  that 
shone  out  of  his  bloodshot  eyes  as  he 
spoke. 

Menzies  laughed  a  short,  sudden 
laugh.  "Ye  puir  meeserable  deevil!" 
he  exclaimed.  "Div  ye  think  ye  can 
frichteu  me  wi'  yere  bloody  threets? 
Na,  na.  A'm  thinkin'  it's  no  the  Lord's 
wull  ye  should  mak  a  carbonado  or 
anything  else  o'  Sandie  Mingiss  the 
noo." 

The  puzzled  look  on  the  captain's 
face  showed  me  that  he  could  make 
nothing  of  tins  declaration,  and  after  a 
pause  of  perhaps  a  minute,  during 
which  Menzies  looked  coolly  round 
bim,  a  short  order  was  given,  and  in 
an  instant  we  were _selzed,  as  before, 


and  dragged  from  the  place.  In  two 
or  three  minutes  we  found  ourselves 
once  more  in  the  singular  prison  from 
whicn  we  had  been  taken.  Our  guards 
bad  treated  us  even  more  roughly  on 
our  way  back,  and  before  leaving  us 
they  tied  our  bands  behind  us  and  our 
feet  at  the  ankles  with  cords  and 
twisted  fiber.  Then  with  a  peal  of  half 
drunken  laughter  they  turned  away 
and  left  us  in  the  darkness. 

The  harsh  voices  and  laughter  died 
slowly  away  in  the  distance,  and  for 


"Ha,  dog  I    You  darcT" 

some  minutes  neither  of  us  appeared 
disposed  to  break  the  silence.  A  feel- 
ing of  cold,  helpless  despair  of  life  had 
crept  over  me,  and  yet  I  was  conscious 
of  a  strange  curiosity  as  to  how  our 
position  affected  my  singular  compan- 
ion. At  last  the  silence  and  darkness 
grew  so  oppressive  that  I  felt  as  if  I 
must  say  something  to  make  sure  that 
1  was  not  alone. 

"Meuzies!"  I  whispered.  "Menzies!" 

"Weel,  captain?"  His  voice  came 
back  to  me.  cool  and  self  possessed  as 
ever— almost,  as  it  seemed  to  me.  with 
a  touch  of  humor  in  It. 

"I  was  right  after  all,  you  see.  We'd 
have  been  in  luck  if  we  had  been 
blown  up." 

"Speak  for  yourseP,  captain.  A'm 
no  that  fond  o'  gunpooder." 

"It's  a  good  deal  easier  than  burn- 
ing. I  fancy,"  I  said,  with  something 
like  a  groan. 

"Ah  wudna  wonder,  captain,  but  Ah 
bae  nae  mind  tae  try.  A'm  thinkin' 
It's  aboot  time  to  be  gettln'  oot  o'  this. 
Ah  canna  say  Ah  like  the  smell  o't." 

No  doubt  If  there  had  been  any  light 
I  should  have  stared  in  my  surprise. 
As  it  was,  I  only  said:  "Good  heavens, 
Menzies!    What  do  you  mean?" 

"Haud  on  till  I  get  alangside  an'  get 
ma  teeth  Intll  yon  lashin'  round  yer 
haun's." 

I  felt  him  roll  over  and  over  In  the 
sand,  and  then,  after  a  pause,  a  sharp 
tooth  touched  my  wrist  from  behind. 

Not  a  word  was  said,  but  I  felt  his 
.eeth  gnaw  and  tear  with  dogged  en- 
ergy at  the  fibers  that  seemed  almost 
to  cut  jnto  my  wrists,    The  process 
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(i-as  a  slow  one,  but  af  "last  TKT stopped'. 

"N'oo,"  he  whispered,  "A'm  thinkin' 
•e  can  help  yersel',  gin  ye  but  gie  yer 
harm's  a  jerk." 

A  single  effort  proved  that  he  was 
right,  and  my  hands  were  at  liberty. 

"Noo,"  he  whispered  again,  "ye'll 
maybe  dae  as  much  for  me,  though 
A'm  no  sayin'  but  what  teeth's  better 
than  fingers  for  wark  like  this  efter 
a'." 

Menzies  was  right.  At  least,  I  found 
it  a  slow  and  difficult  job  to  unloose 
the  cord  that  bound  \iim  with  my  be- 
numbed fingers.  I  managed  it  at  last, 
however,  and  his  hands  were  also  free. 
Then  we  set  to  work  to  free  our  an- 
kles, and  after  a  delay  which  seemed 
endless  to  my  impatience  we  succeeded 
and  stiffly  regained  our  feet.  It  seemed 
to  me  that  hours  had  passed,  and  I 
scarcely  waited  to  restore  the  circula- 
tion to  my  legs  before  I  whispered 
anxiously: 

"What's  to  be  done  next,  Menzies? 
Let's  get  at  it  at  once  or  it  '11  be  day- 
light." 

"Weel,"  he  said  deliberately,  "Ah 
dinna  think  we'll  gang  faur  wrang 
tae  get  oot  o'  this,  tae  begin  wi'.  A'm 
fair  sick  o'  the  smell  o't." 

"You  don't  suppose  they've  left  it 
unguarded?"  I  asked. 

"A'm  no  sayin'  that  a'tegither,  but 
we'll  jist  fin'  oot,"  he  whispered,  with 
characteristic  caution.  "Feel  for  the 
wa',  an'  then  jist  creep  alang  ahint 
me.  A'm  thinkin'  we'll  come  tae 
somethini'  afore  lang." 

I  felt  rather  than  saw  him  pass  me 
in  the  darkness,  and  I  followed  as 
nearly  as  I  could  in  the  same  direction. 
Two  or  three  steps,  and  my  out- 
stretched hand  touched  the  rough  wall. 
I  stretched  out  the  other  and  touched 
my  companion. 

"A'  richt,  sir,"  came  back  to  me  in 
the  darkness. 

We  moved  onward  silently,  step  by 
step,  straining  our  eyes  in  the  hope  of 
seeing  something  to  guide  us.  At  last 
I  thought  it  was  growing  a  little 
lighter.  There  was  a  gray  look  in 
the  darkness.  I  thought  I  could  make 
out  the  darker  shadow  of  my  com- 
panion before  me. 

"We_  must  be  near  the  place  they 
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brought  us  in  at,  Menzies,""  I  whis- 
pered at  last. 
He  paused. 

"Wheesht!"  he  replied  after  a  mo- 
ment. "A'm  thinkin'  Ah  hear  some- 
thin'  comin'." 

I  moved  hastily,  and  my  outstretched 
hand  came  in  contact  with  something 
which  seemed  to  project  from  the  wall. 
It  gave  way  and  fell  to  the  sand.  Soft 
as  it  was,  it  made  a  hollow  sound- 
not  loud  indeed,  but  loud  enough  in 
the  silence  to  make  my  heart  stand 
still.  We  stood  and  listened  anxiously. 
Yes,  1  could  hear  it  now— a  footstep. 
It  was  heavy,  and  it  was  coming  to- 
ward us.  Menzies  turned  and,  grasp- 
ing me  by  the  arm  with  a  grip  like 
iron,  whispered  almost  in  my  ear  the 
words:  "Dinna  ye  move.  Staun'  close 
tae  the  wa'  an'  let  him  gang  hy."  I 
did  as  I  was  told. 

The  heavy  footstep  came  nearer. 
Then  a  voice  muttered,  "Madre  de 
Dios!"  close  at  hand.  A  gray  figure 
that  looked  gigantic  in  the  shadow 
seemed  to  grow  out  of  the  darkness 
close  in  front  of  me.  It  stopped  and 
seemed  to  listen.  Then  it  muttered 
something  that  sounded  like  a  curse  at 
the  darkness,  and  then  it  moved  on- 
ward again.  The  figure  had  passed 
me.  I  felt  that  I  shrank  back.  I  was 
sure  I  could  have  touched  it  as  it  went 
by.  Something  in  the-  hand  of  the 
figure  gave  a  faint  gleam  of  light.  1 
knew  that  it  was  carrying  a  naked 
dagger. 

The  shadow  melted  away  in  the 
darkness,  and  next  moment  another 
shadow  followed  it.  There  was  a  dull 
sound  of  a  heavy  blow,  of  a  muttered 
exclamation,  of  a  soft  yet  heavy  fall 
in  the  sand.  Then  Menzies'  voice  whis 
pered  as  the  gray  shadow  passed  me- 
again:  "The  Lord  be  thankit.  That's 
ane  deevil  the  less.  But  dinna  stop 
here.  It's  like  there's  mair  whaur  he 
cam  frae." 

I  followed  my  companion.  In  an- 
other instant  I  could  see  that  we  were 
opposite  the  passage  by  which  they 
had  brought  us  into  the  cavern.  The 
gray,  uncertain  light  was  a  little 
stronger,  and.  peering  into  the  dark- 
ness, I  saw  what  appeared  to  he  the 
faint  crimson  reflection  of  a  dying  tire 
somewhere  beyond  the  passage.  Dark- 
er shallows  seemed  to  flit  across  it.  and 
the  sound  of  voices  reached  me.  1 
stopped  to  listen,  but  again  Menzies' 
voice  whispered  urgently:  "Dinna  stop 
yet.  Maybe  they'll  pass  us  by."  We 
went  cautiously  forward  into  the 
darker  shadows,  it  seemed  to  me  that 
the  place  stretched  indefinitely  before 
us.  We  must  have  gone  for  some  dis- 
tance, for  the  voices  that  had  seemed 
to  be  coming  nearer  died  away  into 
silence. 

We  both  stopped  and  listened,  but 
there  was  not  a  sound.  "We'd  better 
gang  forrad,  A'm  thinkin',"  Menzies 
8aid  at  last.  "Ah  wudna  wonder  but 
there's  some  road  oot  o'  this  near  by." 
I  took  the  hint  and  moved  on,  but  we 
had  only  gone  a  few  yards  when  we 
Stopped  again  by  a  common  impulse. 
There  was  a  sudden  band  of  light 
which  crossed  the  darkness  before  us 
at  no  great  distance.  It  was  evidently 
a  light,  and  it  was  coming  toward  us. 
We  waited  breathlessly,  and  after  a 
minute  or  two  that  seemed  to  be  mors 
than  as  many  hours  it  came  in  sight 
It  was  a  ship's  lantern,  and  a  woman 
was  carrying  it. 

She  came  suddenly  out  of  a  cross 
passage  and  stopped.  Then  she  held 
up  the  lantern  as  high  as  her  face  and 
peered  forward  into  the  darkness.  It 
was  a  strange  face  which  the  lantern 
showed,  a  girlish  face,  with  a  pale, 
clear  skin  and  fair  hair,  eager,  anxious, 
wild  and  almost  beautiful  as  it  looked 
out  of  the  mass  of  her  loosened  hair, 
but  with  strange,  vacunl  eyes,  in  which 
nil  the  time  there  was  a  gleam  that 
looked  like  fire.  It  was  Menzies'  low 
Whisper  at  my  ear  that  brought  me 
back  from  my  wondering  quest  ion  who 
she  was  and  what  it  could  mean. 

"Eh,  moil,  isn't  yon  a  sicht?"  There 
was  a  low,  fierce  ring  even  in  the 
w  hispered  words.  "It's  the  lassie  Ah 
saw_in _yon  deevil's  den.    A'm  thinkin' 


she's  English  and  she's  gane  clean 
daft." 

I  felt  sure  he  was  right.  She  came 
toward  us  as  if  she  saw  us,  although 
the  strange,  far  away  look  in  her  eyes 
seemed  to  forbid  the  idea.  At  any  rate, 
she  would  see  us  directly.  Would  she 
scream  then  and  give  the  alarm?  The 
same  idea  had  evidently  occurred  to 
my  companion,  for  he  suddenly  stepped 
forward  and  spoke. 

"I  say,  lassie,  whaur  are  ye  gauri?" 
he  said  clearly  in  his  usual  deliberate 


"I  my.  lassie,  whaur  arc  yc  gauii  ,"' 
fashion.  For  a  moment  she  started  at 
the  apparition  as  he  emerged  from  the 
darkness.  Then  the  sound  of  his  words 
seemed  to  reassure  her.  Her  face 
cleared,  and  a  strange  smile  lit  up  her 
large  blue  eyes. 

"Come!"  she  said.  "Come!  I  was 
looking  for  you.  You  must  go  away 
from  here  at  once  or  they  will  hurt 
you.    You  must  go  home  again." 

Her  voice  was  low  and  sweet,  with 
a  little  Scotch  accent  and  a  tone  like 
that  of  a  child  who  thinks  herself  ill 
used  that  was  infinitely  sad.  Then  she 
held  up  the  lantern  and  looked  at  me. 
"Yes,"  she  said,  nodding  her  head, 
"you  are  the  soldier.  But  where  is 
your  red  coat?  I  wanted  to  see  a  red 
coat  again— only  once  again."  There 
was  a  curious  half  sob  in  the  last 
words  that  made  Menzies  look  at  me. 
I  looked  away.  Then  she  turned  away 
and  led  us  into  the  passage  by  which 
she  had  come.  We  both  followed  her 
in  silence. 

At  last  she  stopped  and  looked  back 
at  us.  "It's  time  to  put  the  light  out 
or  they  will  see  it,"  she  said.  Menzies 
nodded,  and  she  blew  out  the  light. 
It  took  some  seconds  to  accustom  my 
eyes  to  the  change,  but  then  I  knew 
that  we  were  once  more  in  the  open  air. 
I  could  see  the  stars  overhead  and  the 
moving  leaves  of  the  palm  trees,  and 
I  could  feel  the  soft  night  breeze  fan 
ning  my  cheeks.  There  was  a  deep 
shadow  where  we  were  walking  close 
to  a  high  embankment  on  the  right 
hand,  but  a  few  feet  off  the  gray  star- 
light showed  the  outline  of  the  trees 
distinctly.  Our  guide  stopped  at  last 
at  the  foot  of  a  rude  ladder  set  against 
the  mound.  Motioning  to  us  to  follow, 
she  mounted  to  what  looked  like  a  ter- 
race some  six  feet  wide,  bounded  by 
a  low  parapet  of  the  same  gigantic 
blocks  of  rough  stone  that  had  formed 
the  side  of  our  prison. 

"Eh.  moil,"  Menzies  exclaimed  in  a 
low  tone  as  we  felt  the  breeze  from 
the  lagoon,  which  lay  almost  at  our 
(Continued  on  page  12.) 
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In  the  Department  of  Malone 

By    HENRY    EDGEWOOD  PRESTON 


Fate  weaves  the  thread  of  circum- 
stance, and  Fate,  being  a  careless  dame, 
frequently  weaves  them  exceedingly 
thin;  yet  on  the  frailty  of  these  same 
carelessly  wrought  fibres  sometimes 
hang  the  greatest  consequences. 

Hi  .  musi'  Mary  Malone  unscrewed  the 
top  of  the  oil  can  and  allowed  the  ker- 
osene to  slop  out  of  the  top  as  well 
as  the  snout  of  the  can  into  the  dying 
fire  of  the  kitchen  range,  said  Mary 
Malone  was  carried  groaning  to  her 
room,  while  Dan,  the  coachman,  collect- 
ed the  scattered  doors  and  covers  of 
the  range,  and  put  out  some  score  of 
incipient  blazes  which  had  started  in 
as  many  parts  of  the  room. 

And  because  Mary  Malone  was  tem- 
porarily hors  de  combat,  Nan  Dennett 
rolled  up  her  sleeves  over  her  plump 
arms,  put  on  an  air  of  professional 
gravity  —  part  of  her  cooking  school 
training  -and  assumed  charge  of  the 
unfortunate  Malone 's  domestic  depart- 
ment. And  because  Nan  was  supreme 
in  Hie  kitchen  she  went  to  the  back 
door  to  answer  a  commanding  knock. 

On  the  back  stoop  stood  a  rather 
incongruous  figure  —  battered  hat,  rusty 
coat,  tattered  trousers  covered  with 
dust  and  bursting  shoes,  the  sole  of 
one  lashed  on  with  a  bit  of  bundle 
twine.  But  the  man's  figure  was  erect, 
his  face,  young  and  freshly  shaven, 
was  scrupulously  clean,  as  were  his 
hands,  which  were  also  white  and  well 
kept.  The  degeneracy  seemed  to  be 
mainly  in  the  clothes.  Kvidently  it 
hail  not  yet  Struck  inwardly. 

''Well,''  said  Xan  l.risklv  — and  she 


was  good  to  look  upon  as  she  stood 
there,  her  arms  bare,  her  hair  fluffy 
and  her  face  red  from  her  efforts  to 
engineer  some  clear  consomme. 

The  wayfarer  bowed  low  and  remov- 
ed his  hat,  displaying  by  the  movement 
hair  carefully  trimmed  and  parted 

' '  Are  you  the  cook, ' '  he  asked. 
"Because,"  he  went  on  to  explain, 
"the  gardener  who  was  trimming  the 
hedge,  said  the  cook  would  probably 
feed  me. ' ' 

Nan  looked  him  over  coolly. 

"I  am  the  cook,"  she  said,  "but 
feeding  you  is  quite  another  question. 
Mr.  Dennett  doesn't  believe  in  feeding 
tramps —anyway,  not  the  purely  beg- 
ging ones,  unwilling    to  work." 

"Oh,  I'll  work,'  said  the  tramp, 
eagerly. 

'"Well,"  said  Nan  doubtfully,  "we 
have  no  wood  to  saw,  and  the  lawn  was 
clipped  this  morning.  Perhaps,  though, 
you  could  help  me  in  the  kitchen." 

"With  pleasure,"  the  tramp  re- 
sponded with  an  alacrity  which  some- 
how made  her  flush. 

Nan  led  the  way  into  the  kitchen 
and  spread  one  end  of  the  table  with  a 
snowy  idoth.  Then  she  laid  out  a 
tempting  array  of  viands,  which  dis- 
appeared in  short  oruer.  After  which 
the  tramp,  an  apron  tied  about  his 
neck,  beat  eggs  and  chopped  celery, 
stirred  the  salad  dressing  until  his  arm 
ached,  and  made  himself  useful  gener- 
ally. As  he  worked  he  talked —  talked 
very  fascinatingly,  Nan  thought. 

Yes,  he  assured  her,  in  answer  to  her 
questions,  he  had   been   on    the  road 
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many  years.  It  was  bred  in  the  bone. 
His  father  had  been  a  tramp,  too.  Then 
he  gravely  told  of  his  experiences  with 
freight  trucks,  and  wood  piles,  and 
hard-hearted  city  officials,  and  dogs 
with  more  teeth  than  conscience.  It 
was  an  interesting  odyssey  of  the  road 
artfully  told,  and  held  the  listener  quite 
--[..•III,, Minil  until  the  odor  of  burning 
pastry  recalled  her  to  her  duties. 

As  Nan  drew  a  panful  of  ebon  tarts 
from  the  oven  she  caught  a  gleam  from 
the  stranger's  vest.  His  exertions  with 
an  egg  beater  had  thrown  the  seedy 
coat  wide  open  and  as  she  looked  a  sec- 
ond time  she  caught  sight  of  a  small 
gold  fraternity  pin  well  back  on  the 
ragged  vest.  Nan  (Hit  down  the  tarts 
suddenly  and  turned  upon  him  with  a 
smile  of  the  sweetest,  most  malicious 
interest  imaginable. 

Hut  he  seemed  so  well  educated,  she 
prattled;  how  did  he  manage  to  get  itf 
Had  In',  perchance,  been  to  college  be- 
fore he  became  a  knight  of  the  ties? 
She  had  heard  of  college  men  taking  to 
the  road. 

lie  looked  at  her  sharply,  a  shade 
of  doubt  oil  his  face;  but  evidently 
Nan  was  the  last  person  in  the  world 
at  that  moment  with  suspicions.  So 
he  informed  her  he  had  picked  up  what 
education  he  had.  The  road  was  a  uni- 
versity in  itself.  One  learned  quickly 
and  surely  there,  he  said.  Then  he 
deftly  turned  the  subject  to  cooks. 

This  was  Nan's  opening,  and  she 
made  the  most  of  it.  The  history  of 
herself  she  gave  the  astounded  young 
man  would  have  given  the  family  heart 
failure.  She  drew  the  high-colored  nar- 
rative to  conclusion  with  the  announce- 
ment that  she  hail  been  in  the  place 
for  13  years,  and  that  she  felt  she  was 
fitted  for  a  better  position.  She  had 
once  been  a  sauce  cook  at  — at  Sherry's, 
she  ended  wildly. 

The  young  man  regarded  her  gravely, 
but  the  corners  of  his  mouth  were 
twitching.  He  went  over  to  the  stove 
and  took  a  spoonful  of  the  mixture 
Nan  had  intended  for  clear  consomme 
and  raised  it  to  his  lips. 

"Did  you  make  the  soups  at 
Sherry's.'"  he  asked  simply. 

Nan  went  red  and  white  and  her 
eyes  flashed.  She  would  have  declared 
open  warfare  then  anil  there,  but  at 
that  moment  an  automobile  spun 
around  the  drive,  and  Tom  Dennett 
came  scrambling  into  the  kitchen. 

"How's  Malo  ?  Good  Lord,"  he 

broke  off,  and  rushed  at  the  tramp, 
whom  he  seized  by  both  hands  and 
nearly  embraced.  "Billy  Travers,  by 
all  the  gods  at  once,  how  did  you  come 
here.?" 

"daunting  in  my  own  way,"  Trav- 
ers explained,.  "Not  very  original, 
still  it  has  its  charms.  I  knew  your 
place  was  about  here  somewhere,  Den- 
nett, but  I'd  no  idea  this  was  it." 

"And  Nan  was  feeding  you  for  a 
tramp  and  making  you  work  it  out, 
ehf"  Tom  chuckled.  "Oh.  Nan,  par- 
don me,"  he  went  on,  "this  is  Mr. 
Travers— Hilly  Travers— Hilly  Travels, 
you  know  "  —  Travers  was  a  bit  un- 
easy—"Hilly,  my  sister,  Nan."  Nan 
flushed  beautifully. 

"Charmed  to  meet  you.  Mr.  Annanias 
at  the  tracks,'    she  said. 

"I  wouldn't  throw  stones.  Miss  Sap- 
phira  of  Sherry's."  he  laughed. 

Some  three  months  later,  just  at 
dusk,  Nan  and  Travers  sat  on  the  front 
porch  while  the  recovered  Malone  rat- 
tled the  dishes  in  the  kitchen. 

"Yes,  "  Travers  was  saying— he  was 
sitting  close  to  Xan  and  had  covertly 
taken  her  hand -"I  do  want  an  estab- 
lishment of  my  own,  but  I'll  have  to 
have  a  conk. 

"  You  might  take  to  the  road  again," 
said  Nan  gravely.  "Remember  your 
father  before  you.  And  they  say  when 
the  road  has  claimed  a  man  once  it  is 
likely  to  do  so  again." 

"'Not  if  you  claim  me  first,  dear," 
said  Travers. 

And  yet  the  road  has  not  reclaimed 
him. 

CONVERSATIONAL  NUISANCE. 

"1  went  to  California,  .  said  the  dis- 
tinguished western  man,  "as  a  forty- 
niner. 

"Dear  me,"  rejoined  the  very  an- 
noving  girl,"  were  you  marked  down 
from  fifty?"— Washington  Star. 


ALL  THAT  IS  IMPORTANT 

"Oh,  T  have  a  great  song  this 
time,"  said  the  man  who  writes  popu- 
lar music.    "It's  sure  to  be  a  go." 

"  l'lay  it  for  me,"  requested  the 
111:111  who  doesn't  know  much  about 
such  things. 

"Oh,  I  haven't  written  the  music 
yet. ' ' 

"  Then  hum  the  air  for  me." 

"It's  not  yet  composed." 

The  beauty  lies  in  the  sentiment,  I 
suppose.    What '8  the  first  verse?" 

"Oh,  I  haven't  written  that,  but,  I 
tell  you,  obi  man,  1  have  a  catch  line 
for  the  chorus  that's  simply  great."  ,( 

A  VALID  EXCUSE. 

1.  Hailni.nl  (iuard  — Sh-tra-th  Sthree! 

1.  b'ailniad  Director— Why  don't  you 
speak  distinctly,  sir,  as  you  are  or- 
eil  to  do  by  the  rules? 

L  b'ailniad  (uiard  ( Chewing  rapidly 
and  swallowing  with  difficulty)— -The 
company  makes  me  cat  my  dinner  mi 
the  trip,  and  I  had  two  s  insages  and 
quarter  of  a  pie  in  my  mouth  when  we 
pulled  into  the  station. 


"Why  do  you  set  your  cup  of  coffee 
on  the  chair,  Mr.  Jones?"  asked  a 
worthy  landlady  one  morning  at  break- 
fast. "  Tt 's  so  very  weak,  ma'am," 
replied  Jones,  "I  thought  I  would  let 
it  rest." 


Missionary  (in  the  rural  districts) 
—  Can  I  leave  some  tracts  with  you? 

Native  — You  kin  leave  all  you've  a 
mind  to —  pervitin'  the  heels  are  p'int- 
i..    toward  these  steps. 
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The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  I.os  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  iu  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
incline,  view  the 
city,  see  the  Cam- 
era Obscura. 
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The  Inconsistencies  of  Jane 


Most  extraordinary  girl,  Jane,  most 
extraordinary!  And  I  wish  I  were  an 
English  woman,  to  say  it  with  the 
proper  accent.  The  more  I  see  her  the 
more  I  think  that  Jane's  extraordinari- 
ness  is  the  most  extraordinary  that  1 
have  ever  known.  Yet  she  is  but  one 
of  many. 

Let  us  say  that  Jane  and  I  are  start- 
ing down  town.  "Oh,  Sallie, "  she  ex- 
claims, ' '  the  hem  of  your  dress  is  turn- 
ed up.  That's  a  sign  you  are  going  to 
get  a  new  one.  You  ought  to  kiss  the 
place  to  make  sure." 

"1  reckon  I  will  get  some  new  frocks 
without  doing  that,"  I  say,  and  shake 
out  the  hem. 

And  now  we  are  on  the  street  car. 
Jane  makes  a  dab  at  my  face  and  I 
dodge.  "Be  still,"  she  commands, 
' '  there 's  an  eyelash  on  your  cheek, ' ' 
and  she  carefully  removes  it  and  holds 
it  out  to  me;    "Here,  make  a  wish. 

"Make  a  wish?" 

"Yes,  put  it  on  the  back  of  your 
hand  and  throw  it  over  your  left  shoul- 
der, and  if  it  falls  off  the  wish  will 
come  true. ' ' 

I  decline,  and  we  travel  in  silence  for 
fully  five  minutes,  and  then,  having 
reached  our  corner,  we  alight.  The 
first  house  we  pass  is  undergoing  ex- 
tensive repairs,  and  Jane  calmly  wan- 
ders to  the  middle  of  the  street  and 
nearly  gets  run  over  through  her  dis- 
inclination to  walk  under  a  ladder.  She 
also  gets  mud  on  her  best  shoes,  and  I 
gloat;  but  not  for  long,  for  she  is  so 
complacent  at  having  avoided  bad  hick 
that  my  own  mudless  but  unfortunate 
state  seems  hardly  worth  while  in  com- 
parison. 

Just  as  we  start  to  go  into  one  of 
the  shops,  Jane  suddenly  stoops,  and, 
to  my  excited  mind,  nearly  falls  prone 
on  the  step. 

"Did  you  twist  your  ankle,"  I  gasp, 
and  try  to  help  her  up.  But  she  heeds 
me  not.  She  is  digging  her  white- 
gloved  fingers  into  the  grime  of  the 
step. 

"It's  a  pin,  and  it  was  pointing  right 
toward  me.  I'd  never  dare  go  by  and 
not  pick  it  up.    It  would  be  bad  luck." 

"Just  as  you  like,  of  course,  Jane," 
T  say  in  superior  accents,  watching  her 
fumble  after  the  elusive  pin.  There  is 
nothing  harder  than  a  pin  to  pick  up 
when  one  has  one's  gloves  on.  "But 
1  consider  myself  more  lucky  to  keep 
my  gloves  clean  and  avoid  cleaners' 
bills  of  giant  proportion." 

By  this  time  .lane  had  captured  the 
pin  and  looks  upon  it  as  the  finder  of 
the  Koh-i-noor  must  have  looked  upon 
that  great  diamond.  She  sticks  it  be- 
neath the  lapel  of  her  coat  and  we  pro- 
ceed onward. 

At  the  ribbon  counter  we  meet  old 
Mrs.  Maxwell,  and  she  tells  us  that  her 
youngest  daughter,  Ruth,  is  starting 
for  Canada  on  her  vacation  next  Fri- 
day. "How  lovely!"  I  enthuse;  "I 
think  that  Canada  is  an  ideal  place  for 
a  tourist."  But  trouole  sits  on  Jane's 
usually  smooth  brow.  "Going  to  start 
on  Friday, ' '  she  says.  ' '  Now,  Mrs. 
Maxwell,  do  persuade  her  to  go  either 
on  Thursday  or  Saturday.  No  one  (im- 
pressively) ought  to  start  on  a  journey 
on  Friday.  Oh,  I  dare  say  you  will 
laugh  at  me,  but  all  thinking  people 
will  agree  with  me."  This  last  with  a 
severe  glance  at  me,  who  am  given  over 
to  unholy  mirth.  And  when  we  leave 
the  dear  old  lady  I  am  sure  she  bears 
away  the  muddled  impression  that  the 
powers  of  darkness  are  leagued  to  in- 
jure Ruth  should  she  begin  her  journey 
on  the  fifth  day  of  the  week. 

We  wander  on  amidst  the  delights 
of  a  bargain  sale  of  lace,  until  Jane, 
with  a  start,  announces  that  she  has 
lost  one  of  her  packages.  Of  course, 
we  retrace  our  steps,  and  on  the  way 
she  keeps  up  a  Cassandra-like  mono- 
logue: "I  just  knew  something  would 
happen  when  I  saw  the  new  moon 
through  trees  last  week.  And  — there, 
that  proves  it — I  never  brought  my 
rabbit's  foot  with  me.  Well,  it  is  no 
wonder.  1  am  surprised  that  I  did  not 
lose  my  purse."  She  is  silenced  only 
when  we  find  the  missing  package  right 
on  the  ribbon  counter,  where  she  had 
held  forth  to  old  Mrs.  Maxwell. 

There  is  no  more  excitement  about 
Fate  until  wti  are  ready  to  go  home. 


I  propose  that  we  go  out  a  side  en- 
trance and  thus  avoid  the  jam  at  the 
main  doors.  But  Jane  is  adamant.  She 
says  that  under  no  circumstances 
should  one  enter  a  building  by  one 
door  and  leave  it  by  another.  That  is 
terribly  unlucky.  After  some  argu- 
ment on  the  subject  we  go  back  to 
the  main  doors.  I  am  beginning  to  feel 
that  I  have  laid  up  enough  good  luck 
to  last  me  the  rest  of  my  life.  And 
Jane,  -having  gained  her  point,  is  dis- 
tinctly amiable. 

"How  my  nose  itches,  and  on  the 
left  side,  too,"  she  says,  rubbing  that 
member  vigorously  with  her  tiny  hand- 
kerchief. "That  is  a  sure  sign  that 
a  man  is  coming.  And  when  I  was 
embroidering  this  morning  I  dropped 
the  scissors  and  they  struck  straight  in 
the  floor.  So  that  proves  that  the  man 
will  be  a  perfect  stranger.  And  you 
know,  Sallie,  that  at  lunch  you  took  a 
croquette  absent  mindedly,  while  you 
still  had  half  of  one  on  your  plate,  so 
I  am  sure  that  is  a  sign  that  Uncle  Rob 
is  going  to  bring  some  strange  man  to 
dinner. ' ' 

"I  never  heard  such  complete  non- 
sense, Jane,"  I  protest,  and  she  is  not 
even  offended.  On  the  contrary,  she 
goes  on  to  tell  that  her  ears  burn  and 
that  is  a  sign  that  some  one  is  talking 
about  her,  and  when  T  complain  that 
the  palm  of  my  left  hand  itches  she 
tells  me  to  rub  it  on  wood,  for  if  I  do 
I  will  get  money;  but  if  it  had  been  my 
right  hand  that  annoyed  me  it  would 
have  been  a  sign  that  I  had  shaken 
hands  without  a  rogue! 

Just  as  we  got  off  the  car,  although 
the  afternoon  is  very  warm,  I  give  a 
sudden  little  inexplicable  shudder. 
"  Someone  is  walking  on  your  grave," 
declares  Jane.  Which  gives  me  an  idea 
and  I  say  that  while  summer  lasts  T 
wish  there  might  be  a  much-traveled 
street  over  the  place  where  my  body 
will  lie,  in  order  that  I  might  shudder 
all  the  time  ami  avoid  the  oppressive- 
ness of  the  heat. 

Then  as  we  enter  the  house  I  re- 
mark some  commonplace  thing  about 
the  perfection  of  the  day,  and  of  how 
much  I  have  enjoved  the  beautiful  sun- 
shine of  the  week.  "Knock  on  wood 
when  you  say  that,"  says  Jane,  re- 
provingly, "or  a  thunder  shower  may 
come  up."  I  do  not  venture  a  reply, 
but  meekly  follow  Jane  upstairs.  As 
she  holds  up  her  skirt  I  make  a  dis- 
covery. "Jane,"  I  exclaim,  "did  you 
know  that  your  silk  petticoat  is  wrong 
side  out?  I  believe— yes,  it  certainly 
is — why,  you  must  have  worn  it  that 
way  all  day."  "Yes,  I  have,"  says 
Jane,  with  no  hesitation.  "I  put  it  on 
that  way  this  morning  by  mistake,  and 
it  is  very  unlucky  to  change  anything 
once  on." 

"Well,  Jane,"  I  murmur  thought- 
fully, ''suppose  you  absent-mindedly 
put  on  your  shirt  waist  and  skirt  both 
wrong  side  out  and  went  on  the  street 
that  way.  The  first  policeman  you  met 
would  arrest  you,  and  you'd  be  fined 
and  perhaps  have  to  spend  a  nisrht  at 
the  police  station,  and  T  should  call 
that  unlucky  in  itself."  But  Jane  ap- 
parently does  not  hear  my  remarks. 

As  we  pass  the  nursery  we  hear 
heart-broken  wails  from  our  small  cous- 
in, aged  six,  and  Jane  is  all  sympathy. 
"There,  now,  honey,"  she  consoles,  her 
arms  around  the  sobbing  mite.  "Don't 
cry  any  more.  Cousin  Jane  will  take 
you  to  the  circus  the  very  next  time 
it  comes.  I  just  was  afraid  my  little 
girl  Vi-ould  have  a  cry  before  night 
when  I  heard  her  singing  before  break- 
fast this  morning."  But  I  go  away 
and  bang  my  door. 

At  dinner  that  evening  Jane  holds 
forth  in  this  strain: 

"I've  just  been  talking  to  Minnie. 
(Minnie  is  the  cook.)  She  says  she  is 
suffering  with  a  'misery  in  hei  head,' 
and  declares  that  old  Aunt  Hagar,  who 
sells  herbs,  has  bewitched  her.  I  talked 
and  talked  to  her,  and  1  know  there  is 
nothing  the  matter  with  her  but  a  little 
cold;  but  no,  Aunt  Hagar  has  'conjur- 
ed' her,  and  that  is  all  she  will  hear 
of.  Isn't  it  astonishing  the  amount  of 
senseless  superstition  which  prevails 
among  the  negroes  and  the  uneducated 
generally !  I  told  Minnie  she  ought  to 
have  to  suffer  for  having  so  little  sense. 


The  public  schools  ought  to  take  the 
matter  up." 

And  then  I  thought  of  that  long  af- 
ternoon of  "lucky"  and  "unlucky" 
experiences,  of  "signs"  and  of  "tok- 
ens," as  set  forth  at  length  by  Jane 
as  we  journeyed.  This  I  contrasted 
with  her  just-quoted  speech,  and  to 
myself  I  could  only  say  again: 


Most  extraordinary  girl,  Jane,  most 
extraordinary! 


First  Passenger  — "  I  wonder  why  We 
are  making  such  a  long  stop  at  this  sta- 
tion?" 

Second  (a  traveller  of  experience)  — 
'  I  presume  it  is  because  no  one  hap- 
pens to  be  trying  to  catch  the  train." 
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They  are  handsomely  decorated  with  blue,  green  and  gold.  Or  we  will  allow  you  :>0  per  cent,  commission  for  selling  our  assorted 
remedies.  COLONIAL  MEDICINE  COMPANY,  No.  71  BROADWAY,  Dept.  G  .  NEW  YORK. 


B.  R.  Baumgardt 

PRESIDENT 


F.  H.  Jones 

rtJCRETARY    AND  TREASURER 


Baumgardt  Publishing  Go. 

Printers  Publishers 


Our  printing,  binding,  engraving  and  publishing  plant  is  in  all  departments 
complete  and  up  to  date  with  all  the  latest  type,  job  and  cylinder  presses  and 
labor-saving  printing  and  binding  machinery.  V?e  employ  only  experienced  work- 
men, artists  in  their  respective  lines,  and  ar  prepared  to  execute  all  kinds  of 
printing  from  the  smallest  to  the  largest  orders  at  prices  which  we  feel  confident 
will  meet  all  requirements.  Our  publishing  department  is  the  largest  and  best 
known  on  the  Pacific  Coast  and  will  compare  favorably  with  Eastern  houses. 
Estimates  on  all  kinds  of  printing  and  publishing  will  be  cheerfully  furnished. 


1 6:  North  Broadway,  Los  Anqclcs,  California 
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superior  stoves  and  Ranges— Gas,  Oil,  coal  and  wood  Healing  Stoves 
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BUILDERS  OP 

Modern  Pumping  Machinery  | 

We  guarantee  to  lift  more  water  with  Jf 

a  given  power  than  can  be  done  by  fi 

any  other  method.    We  invite  en-  g 
gineers  to  inspect  our  machinery. 
We  build  pumps,  direct  connected  to 

gasoline  and  steam  engines  or  elec-  f* 

trie  motor  for  Water  Works,  Deep  & 

Wells,  Elevators,  Paper  Mills,  Mines  W 

or  for  any  purpose  for  which  pumps  f) 

are  used.  / 
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SECRET  SOCIETIES. 

Secret  societies  are  of  three  distinct  types: 

Kirst— Those  avowedly  secret  with  personal  bene- 
fits for  their  object.  Of  these  the  A.  O.  TJ.  W.  or  Odd 
Fellows  is  a  good  type. 

Second  —  Those  avowedly  secret  with  politics]  aims. 
Of  these  the  Nihilist,  Anarchist,  Kn-Klux  Klan,  Car- 
bonari, Taping  and  Katipman  are  illustrative  types. 
Three  of  these  are  active  societies  and  three  are  not. 

Third — Those  not  avowedly  secret  but  secret  in  fact 
with  joint  personal  and  economic  aims.  Of  these  our 
mergers,  trusts,  employers'  associations  and  labor 
unions  are  the  types.  These  types  merge  into  each 
other,  sometimes  temporarily,  as  during  our  political 
elections,  and  sometimes  permanently,  as  in  the  case 
of  the  Sicilian  Mafia. 

Secret  societies  have  existed  in  all  times  and  in  all 
societies  of  men. 

They  are  always  the  evidence  of  defects  in  the  so- 
cial organization. 

The  greater  the  defects  in  societies  of  equal  devel- 
opment, the  greater  will  be  the  strength  aiid  influ- 
ence of  the  secret  societies  or  society  within  them. 
Russia  illustrates  this.  The  greater  the  strength  and 
influence  of  the  secret  societies  or  society  in  a  state 
the  weaker  and  more  defective  the  general  public  or 
government  organization  will  become.  This  is  illus- 
trated by  the  single  secret  society  of  Sicily  and  by 
the  universal  organization  of  the  Chinese  into  secret 
sociecies  and  unions.  The  secret  Mafia  is  the  real 
ruler  and  terror  of  Sicily.  Every  <  hinaman  belongs 
to  a  tong  or  union.  The  tongs  of  China  are  the  real 
governors  of  China.  The  official  government  is  so 
weak  and  corrupt  as  to  be  incapable  of  self  defense. 
In  fact,  the  Chinese  government  is  itself  a  demo- 
cratic secret  society  based  on  the  Chinese  civil  service 
system,  a  civil  service  system  that  is  the  most  care- 
fully guarded  and  the  oldest  in  the  world.  Our  secret 
societies  are  strong  only  in  the  political  machine  and 
in  economics.  Our  social  defects,  then,  must  he  most 
prominent  and  most  injurious  in  these  two  fields. 

The  assumption  clearly  is  that  these  defects  de- 
mand  cure. 

In  political  machines  we  have  generally  two. 
These  two  in  a  measure  correct  their  own  defects. 
Hut  the  tendency  is  toward  one  political  machine  on  a 
basis  of  secrecy.  This  is  plainly  in  evidence  in  Phila- 
delphia and  in  St.  Louis  and  apparent  enough  in  New 
York,  Chicago  and  in  the  nation. 

1 1.  economics  we  also  have  two  forces  working  on 
the  secret  society  basis.  One  of  these  is  the  trust  and 
various  combinations  of  employers  and  the  other  the 
labor  unions.  These  also  tend  to  unite  into  one  great 
secret  society.  This  tendency  is  shown  in  Senator 
Manila's  efforts  to  unite  the  trusts  with  the  labor  or- 
ganizations nationally  and  by  the  present  actual  union 
of  these  two  forces  in  Chicago  to  the  great  cost  of  con- 
sumers and  enterprises  of  that  city. 

Secret  societies  from  their  nature  and  constitution 
contain  inherent  and  congenital  defects.  Those  with 
little  or  no  power  or  011  closely  personal  lines  show 
these  defects  very  little. 

With  power  the  defects  of  secret  societies  have  and 
always  will  appear.  . 

Power  in  the  hands  of  a  secret  society  is  a  power 
within  the  state  and  not  of  it.  Special  privilege  is  its 
invariable  object.  The  weakening  anil  injury  or  over- 
throw of  the  state  is  the  certain  result.  Humanity  has 
probably  been  helped  by  secret  Societies  and  thereby 
been  relieved  of  state  organizations  incapable  of  re- 
form and  fit  for  destruction.    However  this  may  be, 


humanity  has  suffered  untold  injuries  and  wrongs  and 
been  held  back  and  stagnated  by  secret  societies.  No 
one  examining  the  condition  of  Sicily  or  of  China  and 
becoming  acquainted  with  the  power  of  the  one  secret 
society  in  the  lirst  ,:ise  and  of  the  many  secret  so- 
cieties in  the  other,  can  doubt  the  truth  of  this  state- 
ment. In  California  one  only  has  to  visit  any  large 
Chinatown  and  study  it  long  enough  to  realize  that  it 
is  entirely  governed  by  its  own  secret  societies  and 
not  by  our  American  government  at  all  to  see  this 
truth. 

A  secret  society  is  always  for  a  class.  It  always 
seeks  special  privilege  for  its  class  with  a  rake-off  for 
its  inner  ring.  It  always  ends  in  despotic  rule.  Its 
rule  is  always  irresponsible.  Its  ends  with  power  are 
always  corruption,  tyranny  and  shame. 

Secret  societies,  while  injurious  with  power  and  de- 
graders  of  manhood,  are  the  evidence  of  defects  in 
the  social  organization. 

Without  social  defects  we  must  presume  that  they 
could  gain  no  power. 

As  such  societies  with  more  or  less  strength,  in  all 
times  and  at  present,  exist  in  all  civilizations,  the 
object  of  thoughtful  persons  should  be  to  cure  and 
remove  the  social  defects  of  our  public  social  organiza- 
tion and  thus  remove  the  fertile  soil  from  which  th» 
overgrowth  and  abuses  of  great  secret  societies  derive 
their  dangerous  strength. 

Secret  societies,  within  reasonable  limits  of  action, 
can  do  good  by  creating  a  high  standard  of  honor  in 
their  members  and  an  "esprit  de  corps"  to  bring  it 
into  practical  action.  The  limit  usually  set  in  such 
societies  is  that  the  code  of  honor  and  of  altruistic 
brotherhood  is  limited  to  the  members  of  the  society 
in  dealing  with  each  other.  But  such  a  standard  can 
never  stay  limited  in  that  way.  When  once  accepted 
the  standard  tends  to  a  broader  application.  There- 
fore a  man  square  and  helpful  in  his  own  society  will 
surely  tend  to  adopt  similar  conduct  toward  all  of  his 
f  ellow-men. 

The  constant  danger  to  secret  societies  is  their 
strength  on  one  side  and  their  use  by  dishonest  spir- 
ited men  for  personal  benefit. 

In  Washington's  farewell  address  to  the  people  of 
the  United  States,  he  says:  "All  combinations  and 
associations,  under  whatever  plausible  character,  with 
the  real  design  to  direct,  control,  counteract,  or  awe 
the  regular  deliberation  and  action  of  the  constituted 
authorities,  are  destructive  of  this  fundamental  prin- 
ciple (of  popular  government)  and  of  fatal  tendency." 

John  Quiney  Adams,  one  of  the  most  far  sighted 
and  broad  sighted  of  our  great  statesmen,  in  comment- 
ing on  this  part  of  Washington's  farewell  address, 
says:  "There  is  not  in  the  farewell  address  one  sen- 
timent more  valuable  as  admonition  to  his  country- 
men than  this  —  I  have  treasured  it  as  a  jewel;  and 
one  of  the  worst  acts  of  Mr.  Van  Buren,  in  my  esti- 
mation, was  narrowing  down  this  maxim  of  all  em- 
bracing patriotism  into  a  venomous  and  malignant 
denunciation  of  the  anti-rejniblican  tendencies  of  as- 
sociated wealth,  as  if  the  mischief  of  associated  pow- 
er was  confined  to  the  action  of  the  rich." 

Adams  goes  on  to  say: 

"Association  to  influence,  direct  and  control  the  ac- 
tion of  the  government  is,  however,  the  universal  ex- 
pedient of  all  parlies,  all  interests  and  all  opinions. 
We  have  them  in  numberless  varieties  of  forms." 

President  Adams  consistently  refused  to  join  any 
such  societies. 

What  Adams  saw  in  his  day  we  see  even  stronger 
in  our  day. 

As  the  general  government  arising  from  all  of  the 
people  is  more  effective,  just  and  liberal,  and  as  it  es- 
capes the  more  completely  from  the  influence  of  class, 
faction  and  special  interest,  so  th«  less  is  the  dan- 
ger of  the  dominance  of  any  form  of  secret  or  special 
society  within  the  nation. 

The  weaker  and  the  more  partial  to  persons,  spe- 
cial interests  and  classes  a  government  becomes,  the 
greater  is  the  danger  to  it  of  inner  rings  and  societies 
to  control  government  action  along  the  lines  of  fa- 
voritism and  privilege.  There  is  no  remedy  for  the 
drawbacks,  dangers  and  destruction  due  to  inside 
rings  and  associations  to  control  government  action 
other  than  the  highest  human  approximation  to  fair- 
ness to  all  in  government  action. 

The  undeviating  action  of  patriots  should  therefore 
be  to  sustain  without  fear  or  favor  the  great  prin- 
ciple of  all  true  government,  viz:  equal  justice  to  all 
and  special  privilege  to  none. 

A  RULE  FOR  JUDGES. 

The  law  is  said  to  be  and  should  he  the  perfection 
of  reason. 

Lawyers,  and  especially  lawyers  in  the  tremendously 
important  and  powerful  position  of  judges,  ought 
always  to  bear  the  above  proposition  in  mind. 


A  rule  that  would  avoid  many  mistakes,  confusions 
and  defeats  of  justice  is  this:  "The  reason  first— 
the  word  to  give  it  effect  second."  The  first,  thing 
for  the  judge  to  consider  when  an  nctlon  at  law  is 
presented  before  the  court  is  to  determine  the  reason 
in  it.  After  the  broad  reason  of  a  case  is  mentally 
settled  in  the  case  comes  the  law  and  precedent  that 
should  give  that  reason  effect. 

While  many  law  cases  are  congenitally  confusing 
and  the  reason  in  them  is  obscure,  a  great  number 
of  cases  are  made  confusing  and  obscure  through  the 
lack  of  a  judicial  rule  to  look  for  the  reason  in  the 
case  first. 

Technical  points  of  law  and  law  precedents  are  im- 
portant and  they  are  in  an  amount  overwhelming  in 
volume  and  becoming  more  unmanageable  through 
quantity  every  day. 

The  layman,  looking  at  even  a  moderate  lawyer's 
library  today,  is  confounded  by  the  mass.  Who 
knows  or  can  know  all  this  mass  of  law?  No  one. 
Not  even  the  courts  are  able  to  give  continuous  and 
consistent  judgments  on  the  cases  brought  up  for  de- 
cision. The  layman  must  live  by  the  law.  He  can- 
not live  by  the  word  of  the  law  because  he  does  not 
and  cannot  know  the  word  of  the  law  applying  to  all 
of  his  interests  and  actions. 

What  he  does  do  is  to  live  according  to  reason, 
which  is  the  perfection  of  law.  The  sense  of  right 
in  the  individual  is  what  maintains  general  order  and 
civilization. 

The  law  in  words  is  only  a  more  or  less  apt  defini- 
tion of  reason,  a  convenient  formula  by  which  to  se- 
cure justice  when  disputes  arise.  In  only  an  infinitely 
small  number  of  civil  acts  is  the  law  in  words  ever 
invoked.  In  many  of  such  exceptional  cases  coming 
before  the  courts  the  forms  of  law  have  been  invoked 
to  defeat  justice.  It  is  for  the  judge  to  prevent  the 
law  in  word  from  defeating  the  law  in  reason.  Tt  is 
unfortunate  that  conditions  are  such  mat  some  judges 
lack  safe  bearings  —  sail,  in  fact,  without  a  compass. 
The  chart  of  the  word  is  very  useful  but  a  good  navi- 
gator-in-law  must  know  the  sun  and  stars  and  have  a 
compass  for  the  often  obscuring  case  weather.  A 
judge  may  know  a  vast  amount  of  statutes  and  prece- 
dents and  still  be  a  poor  judge.  His  very  amplitude 
of  word  and  technical  knowledge  may  prove  dense 
fogs  to  prevent  his  steering  straight  the  vessel  of  the 
state.  Kvery  case  decided  by  a  judge  affects  the 
state.  A  wise  judge  promotes  the  safety  of  the  state 
and  helps  its  progress.  An  unwise  judge  can  do  un- 
told damage.  We  cannot  expect  our  judiciary  in  gen- 
eral to  possess  the  broad  grasp  of  reason  in  law  of  a 
Marshall  or  a  Storey,  but  we  can  expect  that  all 
judges  will  make  the  rule  of  applying  reason  to  the 
cases  before  them  in  advance  of  the  confusing  restric- 
tion of  view  coining  out  of  the  mass  of  words,  tech- 
nicalities and  predecents  that  now  load  the  law  so 
heavilv. 


THE  ALTERNATIVE. 

The  sensible  American  citizen  developed  under  our 
wonderful  individualism,  self-reliant  and  building  up 
the  new  nation  ahead  of  the  government  and  free 
from  its  handicaps  is  confronted  by  a  condition. 

Under  the  poliev  of  protection  the  government  has 
played  at  paternalism  and  created  a  predatory  army 
of  special  privilege  holders.  The  lobby  control  of 
government  by  these  vested  rights  to  do  a  wrong 
has  incidentally  procured  the  toleration  of  further 
special  privilege  to  large  interests  by  common  car- 
riers and  by  other  corporate  creations  of  the  State. 
(Texas  excepted.) 

The  result  of  this  riotous  rush  for  cinches  and  mo- 
nopolies is  the  overgrown  and  unhealthy  trust  and  a 
pack  of  law  and  tax  evaders  and  commercial  and 
transportation  highbinders  who  overthrow  equity  and 
justice,  and  undermine  the  security  of  life,  liberty 
and  property.  No  property  is  more  endangered 
by  the  wild  excesses  of  these  privilege  holders  than 
the  property  they  claim  as  theirs. 

The  great  mass  of  mankind  does  not  think  accurately 
and  carefully.  The  mass  does  feel  accurately  injustice 
and  wrong.  The  American  people  today  know  that 
our  politico-economic  moral  condition  is  not  right. 

In  seeking  a  remedy  every  nostrum  preacher  has 
their  ear. 

There  must  be  a  remedy  found.  If  the  American 
freeman  does  not  wish  to  pass  through  a  national 
shadow  of  death  led  by  some  vagary  like  more  pa- 
ternalism, socialism,  militarism,  anarchy,  etc.,  he  has 
but  one  thing  to  do.  The  one  safe  thing  to  do  for  this 
is  to  end  all  special  privilege. 

Those  special  privileges  created  by  law  must  be 
abolished. 

Those  special  privileges  allowed  to  grow  up  in  spite 
of  the  law  must  be  rooted  out.  Equal  justice  to  all, 
special  privilege  to  none. 


THE  SATURDAY  POST 


9 


What  an  Old  Knight  of  Labor 

Thinks  of  the  Present  Labor  Trust 


BANKS. 


Editor  Los  Angeles  Saturday  Post: 

I  have  noticed  with  a  good  deal  of 
interest  the  methods  employed  by  the 
labor  "trusts,"  which  seem  to  pre- 
vail all  over  the  United  States,  and 
as  an  olden  time  advocate  of  the  rights 
and  interests  of  the  fundamental  prin- 
ciples involved  between  labor  and  cap- 
ital, I  am  of  the  opinion  that  the 
claims  of  both  should  be  placed  upon 
their  merits. 

It  is  an  indisputable  fact  which  is 
demonstrated  daily  in  the  newspapers, 
that  the  actions  and  methods  adopted 
by  the  labor  organizations  are  a  men- 
ace not  only  to  the  prosperity  of  busi- 
ness enterprise,  but  a  loss  in  dollars 
and  cents  to  every  man  who  obeys  the 
dictates  of  an  irresponsible  walking 
delegate  sent  out  to  disrupt  and  re- 
tard public  buiness  and  private  con- 
tracts all  over  the  country. 

No  one  doubts  the  right  of  labor  to 
organize  for  the  betterment  of  their 
condition,  but  they  have  no  right  to 
disbar  men  who  need  the  proceeds  of 
their  labor,  in  order  to  spite  some  con- 
tractor, or  satisfy  the  imaginary  dig- 
nity of  some  paid  walking  delegate, 
who,  in  order  to  earn  his  wages,  as- 
sumes an  authority  which  is  more  au- 
tocratic than  the  ukase  of  the  Czar 
of  Russia. 

It  is  an  every  day  occurrence  that 
this  autocratic  trust  demands  the  same 
pay  for  an  incompetent  workman, 
whose  services  are  not  worth  more  than 
$1.00  per  dav,  while  an  expert  may  be 
actually  worth  $5.00. 

In  that  cnse,  a  skilled  workman  re- 
ceives no  more  credit  for  his  experi- 
ence and  skill  than  the  man  who  is 
a  disgrace  to  his  trade. 

There  is  no  civil  service  in  the  la- 
bor unions,  and  if  he  has  a  saw  and 
a  hammer  in  his  hand  he  is  a  fit  candi- 
date to  join  the  union. 

It  is  not  only  an  imposition  forced 
upon  the  employer,  but  a  disadvantage 
to  the  skilled  workman. 

There  are  carpenters  in  this  city 
who,  because  they  belong  to  a  union 
and  yet  are  incapable  of  earning  for 
their  employer  the  same  as  a  skilled 
workman,  and  unless  they  receive  the 
same  wages,  and  if  the  employer  should 
discharge  such  nn  incompetent,  every 
man  on  the  job  throws  himself  out  of 
employment  at  the  command  of  some 
union  boss. 

Then  again,  the  union  assumes  the 
prerogative  of  dictating  to  the  young 
men  of  - this  free  republic  as  to  how 
many  boys  shall  be  permitted  to  learn 
a  trade.  No  such  power  is  granted  by 
the  constitution  of  the  United  States 
or  the  constitution  of  any  state  in 
the  Union. 

Tf  the  labor  "trusts"  have  the  le- 
gal right  to  cause  contractors  to  be 
subject  to  loss  by  being  unable  to 
complete  their  contract  on  time,  the 
unions  ought  to  be  compelled  to  be- 
come incorporated  anil  backed  up  by 
a  capital  sufficient  to  be  held  respon- 
sible for  the  damages  they  incur  by 
their  arbitrary  rules. 

The  hundreds  of  thousands  of  dol- 
lars lost  by  labor  all  over  the  Union 
by  strikes  can  never  be  regained,  and 
is  therefore  a  dead  loss  to  every  man 
thrown  out  of  employment. 

Strikes  are  a  dead  loss  to  labor,  capi- 
tal and  the  general  public.  Tn  nine 
cases  out  of  ten  the  labor  trust  is  far 
more  detrimental  to  labor  and  the  gen- 
eral public  than  all  the  gigantic  cor- 
"orate  trusts  in  the  country.  Both  la- 
bor and  corporate  trusts  are  bitinsr  off 
more  than  they  can  chew,  and  it  is 
onlv  a  question  of  time  when  they  will 
both  eet  ' '  Schwab  M  ' '  the  same  as 
the  ship  building  trust  is  experiencing 
at  the  present  time. 

Under  the  rules  of  the  unions  there 
is  no  encouragement  for  a  man  to  rise 
in  his  profession,  and  the  old  adage 
that  the  "laborer  is  worthy  of  his 
hire"  is  a  misnomer. 

Until  the  labor  unions  modify  the 
methods  mentioned  thev  need  not  ex- 
pect the  sympathy  of  the  general  pub- 
lic, or  expect  to  succeed  in  their  arbi- 
trary demands.  They  have  no  legal  or 
moral  right  to  dictate  to  any  man  or 
corporation,  as  to  whom  lie  or  they 
shall  employ,  or  whom  they  shall  not 


employ,  and  a  sympathetic  strike  is 
only  a  request  for  one  man  to  meddle 
with  other  men 's  business. 

Until  they  correct  their  methods, 
they  are  injuring  the  cause  of  labor  in 
the  eyes  of  the  general  public,  and  are 
taking  the  bread  out  of  the  mouths  of 
the  wives  and  children  of  the  men 
who  have  been  forced  out  of  employ- 
ment. 

The  laboring  men  have  certainly  lost 
more  in  dollars  and  cents  than  they 
have  gained,  and  the  sooner  they  real- 
ize the  fact  the  better  for  themselves 
and  the  whole  country. 

G.  M.  T. 

Los  Angeles,  Cab,  Oct.  26th,  1903. 


WHAT  A  LOCOMOTIVE  ENGINEER 
HAS  TO  REMEMBER. 

Officials  who  operate  the  fast  trains 
recently  put  on  between  New  York 
City  and  the  West  are  just  now  facing 
a  problem  in  philosophy  which,  on  pa- 
per, looks  something  like  this: 

"How  many  ironclad  rules  can  the 
human  mind  keep  within  instant  recall 
if  death  is  the  penalty  for  forgetting?" 

The  answer  is  supposed  to  lie  some- 
where in  the  code  of  rules  and  signals 
which  the  officials  have  devised  for  the 
operation  of  these  fast  trains.  These 
rules,  of  which  there  are  about  700  for 
each  125  miles  between  New  York 
City  and  Chicago,  were  made  for  the 
safety  of  the  public,  but  the  public 
may  look  askance  when  it  learns  that 
one  man  must  remember  700  of  them, 
and  that  a  slip  on  anv  one  rule  may 
mean  a  shocking  loss  of  human  life. 

These  7o0  rules  are  the  average  for 
each  division  of  the  chief  railroad  lines 
running  west  from  New  York.  "Each 
set  covers  the  work  of  one  engineer, 
who  drives  his  train  until  another  en- 
gineer, with  a  fresh  set  of  rules  and, 
presumably  a  fresh  memory,  relieves 
him.  Tn  other  words,  eight  men,  the 
averace  number  of  locomotive  engin- 
eers who  drive  a  fast  train  between 
New  York  and  Chicago,  must  keep  con- 
stantly in  mind  nearly  6000  different 
rules,  in  order  that  patrons  of  these 
trains  mav  travel  without  risking  their 
lives.  Yvhat  this  means  to  the  public, 
in  twentv-four  hours'  ride  on  one  of 
these  trains,  can  be  judged  from  the 
following  list  of  what  an  engineer  on 
a  certain  100-mile  run  has  to  watch, 
while  his  locomotive  is  going  at  sixty 
miles  an  hour. 

Five  hundred  "crossover"  switch 
lights,  to  learn  whether  thev  are  red  or 
white.  Fifteen  "interlocking"  switch 
lights,  to  learn  whether  they  are  red 
or  white  or  green.  Seven  "non-inter- 
locking" switch  lights,  to  know  wheth- 
er thev  are  red  or  white.  Three  "non- 
interlocking"  switch  lights,  to  know 
whether  thev  are  red  or  green.  Sema 
phore  arms  at  twentv-five  wav  sta- 
tions, for  nos=ible  red  lights.  Four  hun- 
dred highway  crossings,  to  know 
whether  they  are  "clear."  Locomo- 
tives of  a  dozen  trains  approaching  on 
parallel  tracks,  for  red  or  green  lights. 

eloTraph  operators  at  twenty-five  wav 
stations,  who  may  be  waiting  near  the 
track  with  orders.  For  a  red  flag  at  any 
conceivable  poi"t  in  the  100  miles,  dis- 
played as  a  danger  signal.  Whether 
one  or  two  torpedoes  are  exploded  at 
any  point  in  the  100  miles,  signifying 
"caution"  or  "stop."  Whether  his 
clearance  card  is  good  for  each  of  twen- 
tv-five way  stations.  Whether  there  is 
enough  water  in  the  engine  boiler. 
Whether  there  is  enough  water  in  the 
eno-ine  tender  Whether  there  is  enough 
coal  in  the  engine  tender.  Whether  the 
steam  pressure  is  being  kept  up. 
Whether  the  fireman  is  obeying  an- 
other long  set  of  rules.  Whether  the 
eiifjine  bell  rings  at  400  highway  cross- 
ings. . 

By  day  the  switch  and  signal  lights 
are  replaced  by  signal  boards  and 
"blocks,"  the  color  or  direction  of 
which  must  .e  read  as  literally  as  the 
lamps.  The  engineer  who  notes  699  of 
these  signs  from  his  cab  window  and 
misses  the  700th  has  taken,  in  race 
track  language,  a  "  7 00  to  1  shot  with 
■a  trainload  of  human  lives. 

The  public  has  good  reason  to  ask 
whether  the  safety  limit  has  nut  been 
reached    with    both    speed    and  rules. 
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There  must  be  a  point  where  the  loco- 
motive is  so  large  and  its  speed  so 
great  that  one  human  mind  cannot 
safely  control  it,  no  matter  how  few 
t  lie  levers  are.  A  90-ton  passenger  loco- 
motive going  at  seventy  miles  an  hour 
and  operated  by  one  man  "inside"  it, 
is  as  much  a  psychological  freak  as  a 
250-pound  human  athlete  would  be  if 
turned  loose  with  the  brain  of  a  three- 
year-old  boy. —  Leon  Edgar  Reed,  in 
Harper's  Weekly. 

"  How  long  would  you  be  willing  to 
wait  for  me?"  she  asked,  in  tones  so 
low  he  could  scarcely  catch  the  words. 

And  then  she  went  on:  "Vou  know, 
George,"  she  said,  "father  has  recent- 


ly invested  in  a  silver  mine,  and  he  is 
j^oing  there  at  once,  and  I  cannot  leave 
mother  alone.  So  f  ask  you  again, 
George,  how  long  would  you  be  willing 
to  wait  for  me?" 

"Wait  for  you,  my  darling,"  repeat- 
ed George  with  deep  emotion,  for  his 
was  no  fleeting  love,  dear  reader,  "I 
will  wait  for  you  until  we  learn  how  the 
silver  mine  turns  out." 


Mrs.  Envie— What  a  lovely  diamond 
necklace  you  have.  My  husband  prom- 
ised me  one  for  my  birthday,  but  he 
failed  to  buy  it. 

Mrs.  Sellenheimer— Ah!  dot's  vat 
my  hnsbant  had  to  do  to  buy  mine.— 
Catholic  Standard  and  Times. 
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At  the  Theatres 


THE  ORPHEUM. 

Next  week  is  what  might  be  termed 
"children's  week"  at  the  Orpheum 
again.  Goleman's  dogs  and  cats  will 
bo  one  of  the  chief  attractions  of  the 
programme,  and  they  are  said  to  be  the 


der  of  things  as  regards  the  humor  and 
the  witticism  of  persons  in  high  sta- 
tion. When  a  crowned  head  in  our 
world  indulges  in  anything  of  this 
kind,  it  is  the  cue  of  his  court  and  his 
people  to  be  convulsed  with  merriment 


call  a  kind  of  pathetic  comicality. 

With  an  entire  new  scenic  production 
and  with  a  capable  cast,  "Way  Down 
Kast  "  will  be  seen  at  the  Mason  Opera 
House  on  Thursday  evening,  November 
26. 

The  popularity  of  this  great  play 
does  not  seem  to  wane.  Managers  con- 
sider it  a  preferred  attraction,  and 
clamor  to  secure  it. 

Acknowledging  the  merit  of  the 
play,  there  are  other  factors  thai  have 
as  much  to  do  with  its  success.  Fore- 
most is  the  fact  that  Manager  Brady 
has  kept  the  east  up  to  its  original 
standard  of  excellence.  Kvery  year  ho 
has  given  the  play  an  entirely  new 
scenic  setting  and  in  every  way  has 
given  the  play  the  same  care  and  at- 
tention that  he  would  a  new  produc- 
tion. That  these  things  count  in  the 
long  run,  is  evidenced  by  the  continued 
success  of  the  play. 


BURBANK. 

At  the  Burbank  Theatre  tomorrow 
night  the  Pollard  Lilliputian  Opera 
Company  will  enter  upon  its  second  and 
last    week   and   will   present  the  mili- 


tary musical  "A  Gaiety  Girl."  The 
plot  is  as  follows:  The  story  opens  at 
Windsor  Barracks,  the  headquarters  of 
the  Ninth  Life  Guards.  Lady  Virginia 
Forest  (Daphne  Pollard)  is  in  charge 
of  the  society  girls,  and  Sir  Lewis 
Grey,  a  justice  of  the  divorce  court,  is 
there  also  on  a  visit  to  his  nephew.  He 
recounts  a  case  in  which  a  diamond 
comb  figures  in  evidence,  its  ownership 
to  decide  the  ease.  Lady  Virginia  is 
the  defendant  in  the  case,  but  is  not 
recognized  by  the  judge.  Minna,  her 
French  maid,  is  in  love  with  Captain 
Goldfield,  but  he  is  in  love  with  Alma 
Somerset.  In  order  to  cast  suspicion 
on  Alma,  the  maid  puts  the  comb  in  Al- 
ma's pocket.  In  the  meantime  the  Rev. 
Brierly  has  appeared  on  the  scene  ac- 
companied by  his  daughter.  He  hopes 
to  marry  her  to  some  rich  officer,  and 
picks  out  Lady  Virginia  for  himself, 
thinking  she  has  money.  When  Alma 
discovers  the  diamond  comb  in  her 
pocket,  the  maid  denounces  her  as  the 
thief.  She,  Alma,  says  it  is  not  hers 
and  demands  to  know  to  whom  it  be- 
longs. Lady  Virginia,  to  save  her  rep- 
utation, asks  the  Rev.  Brierly  to  claim 
the  comb,  which  he  does,  thereby  in- 


M ASTER  FRED  POLLARD,  BOY  BARITONE 
With  Pollaid  Lilliputian  Opera  Company,  at  the  Burbank 


cleverest  animal  actors  on  the  vaude- 
ville stage  today.  The  cats  especially 
show  an  amount  of  intelligence  which 
few  people  think  they  possess.  The 
children  should  not  be  permitted  to 
miss  this  wonderful  act. 

Max  Waldon,  the  impersonator  and 
transformation  artist,  is  another  of  the 
new-comers  on  the  programme.  After 
four  years  in  Burope  he  returns  with 
new  ideas  and  new  costumes,  and  it  is 
these  latter  which  will  most  delight  the 
ladies.  They  are  said  to  be  perfect 
dreams  of  Parisian  art.  As  a  female 
impersonator  Max  Waldon  stands  pre 
eminent. 

Olivette,  "The  Man  in  Black," 
comes  to  astound  Orpheum  audiences 
with  his  wonderful  feats  of  juggling, 
and  his  work  as  a  silhouettist  and  ma- 
gician. 

The  Two  Roses  do  a  very  dainty  mu- 
sical turn.  They  are  both  vocalists  and 
instrumentalists,  and  they  render  popu- 
lar numbers  with  great  delicacv  and 
skill. 

Miss  Lillian  Scanlon,  the  popular 
Los  Angeles  contralto,  will  remain  on 
the  new  programme,  and  other  hold- 
overs will  be  McWatters  &  Tyson,  in 
"Scenes  in  a  Dressing  Room;"  Craw- 
ford i:  Manning,  comedians;  the  Three 
Richards,  acrobats:  and  Wenona  \- 
Frank,  champion  rifle  shots. 


and  to  acclaim  his  wit  as  of  the  purest 
luster.  But  the  oft-repeated  attempts 
of  the  poor  old  Bungloo  of  Bakteria  in 


MASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 

"The  Storks,"  the  musical  fantasy 
announced  for  the  Mason  Opera  House 
next  Thursday,  Friday  ami  Saturday, 
November  19,  20  and  21,  impresses  the 
auditor  with  the  remarkable  capacity 
for  growth  which  that  piece  has  shown 
in  its  appeal  to  the  public  and  with  the 
general  freshness  ami  uniisiialness  of 
its  constitution.  Nearly  all,  cpiite  cer- 
tainly a  majority  of  the  works  of  this 
class  offered  to  the  pul  lie  have  owed 
some  smaller  or  greater  part  of  such 
success  as  they  have  won  to  introduc- 
tion of  lines  or  of  music,  more  com- 
monly perhaps,  the  latter,  which  had 
somehow  already  achieved  popularity 
in  some  other  way.  "The  Storks" 
owes  nothing  of  this  kind  of  borrow- 
ing, authorized  or  the  reverse.  All 
there  is  in  it  is  its  own,  whether  lines 
or  music.  Its  wit  always  scintillates 
to  the  point,  and  it  often  shows  the 
truest  and  sunniest  kind  of  humor  in 
its  reversal,  as  it  is  all  good  honest 
attempts  at  scintillation  on  its  own 
account,  for  example,  of  the  usual  or- 


GUS  WKINBERG.  IN  "THE  STORKS" 

"The  Storks"  to  tickle  his  dependents 
with  jokes  and  the  dismal  failure  of 
•  very  effort  with  his  sighing  resigna- 
tion to  surrounding  stupidity,  appeal  to 
one 's  appreciation  of  the  humorous  side 
of  life  with  what  one  may  not  inaptly 
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RPHEUM — Spring  Street,  between  Second  and  Third 

"The  Home  of  Pol  He  Vaudeville"  Clarence  Drown  Resident  Mgr. 

Week,  Commencing  Honday,  November  8 


GOLEMANNS  DOGS  AND  CATS 

Direct  from  the  Alhambra,  London 


r\AX  WALDON 

Novelty  Transformation  Artist 

CUVETTE  THE  TWO  ROSES 

Magician,  Juggler  and  Silhouettist  Presenting  a  Dainty  Musical  Offering 

CRAWFORD  &  n ANNINO,  Comedians,  Singers,  Dancers  and  Acrobats.  THREE  RICH- 
AR05,  Marvelous  European  Acrobat*.  WKNONa  &  FRANK,  Charapiou  Rifle  Shots  LILLIAN 
SCANLON,  Contralto  McWAIlEKS  &  TYSON,  in  "Scenes  in  a  Dressing  Room." 
Performance  every  night.  PRICES — Evening,  best  seats,  25  and  50c;  gallery,  10c;  box  seats,  75c. 
MATINEE — Wednesday,  seats,  25c;  Saturdays  and  Sundays,  good  seats,  25c;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10c.    Phone  Main  1447. 
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ASON  OPERA  HOUSE..  uiAJiiS,, 

Three  Nights  Only  —Thursday ,  Friday,  Saturday,  Nov.  10,  20,  2a,  Saturday  Matinee 


I  I 


THE  STORKS 


1  > 


The  Original,  Glorious,   1  anoramic  Achievement  15  weeks  in  Chicago.   8  weeks  in  Poston 

The  Beauty  Bright  of  Them  All.    Don't  miss  the  Famous  Rosebud  Garden  of  Girls. 
Seats  now  on  sale.     Prices— 25c,  50c,  75c,  $1.00  and  $1.50.     Tels.— Sunset,  Main  70;  Home  Main  70 
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H.  C.  WYATT, 
Lessee  and  Manager 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE.. 

FRIDAY  AFTERNOON  at  3  P.  M.,  NOVEMBER  ao. 

URsT  CONCERT  OP  THE  SEASON  1903  1904 

LOS  ANGELES  SYHPHONY  ORCHESTRA 


HARLEV  HA/1ILTON.  Director 

Single  seat  sale  opens  Monday,  Nov.  16 
sale.    Splendid  location. 


Soloist    MR   PE  JE  STORCK  Pianist 

Prices— $1.50,  $1.00,  7-jc  and  50c.   Season  tickets  still  on 
Prfces-$fi.00,  $8.00,  $10.00.    Tels.— Sunset,  Main  70.   Home.  Main  70. 


/UOkOSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ouv^°^n.Ser 

Matinee  To-day— Performance  To-night— Last  Times  of  "The  Belle  of  New  York" 

w£etf„^M^  Lilliputian  Opera  Company 

...  In  the...                  A  H  A  I  P  T  V     ft  I  O  I    >»  Daphne  Pollard   and  all 

Military  Musical  Success      "  VJ  /A  I  L,  I    I      VJ  I  l\  L,       the  favorites  in  the  cast 

Special  Wedueslay  Matinee  of  "  AN  AMERICAN  MILLIONAIRE." 

Pricei— 15c,  25c,  85c,  50c.  Phones— Main  1270;  Home  1270 
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RAND  OPERA  HOUSE   rialn  Street  between  First  and  Second 

Extended  Engagement  of  ROWLAND  &  CLIFFORD'S  Great  Scenic  Production 

"OVER    NIAGARA  FALLS" 


SUNDA  Y,  /HONDA  Y  and  TUESDA  Y,  November  IS,  16,  IT,  with  Sunday  and  Tuesday  Matloet  s 

A  Wonderful  and  Realistic  Scene  is  that  representing  Niagara  Falls. 
Performance  every  night.    PRICES — Evening,  best  Seats,  25  and  50  cents  ;  gallery,  10c  ;  box  seats, 
75  cents.    MATINEE— Tuesdays,  Saturdays,  and  Sundays,  good  seats, 25  cents  ;  orchestra,  box  and 
loge  seats,  50c;  Children  10  cents. 


IHPSON  AUDITORIUM 


L.  BEHYMER 
Manager 

THE  rlUSICAL  NOVELTY  OF  THE  >  EAR 
SUNDAY,  NOVEMBER  1 5— AFTERNOON  AND  EVENING 


The 
Great 


Westminster  Abbey  Choir 


EDWARD  BRANSCOMBE,  Tenor  PFRCY  COWARD,  Male  Alto 

ALBERT  ARCHDEACON,  Basso  DUDLEY  CAUSTON,  Musical  Sketches 

SOPRANO  BOYS— Alfred  Boughton,  Reginald  Hyde,  Horace  Machant,  Leonard  Hubbard, 
Harold  Shemmond  PHc.    These  are  only  a  portion  of  the  members  of  the  company 

 A  SPECIAL  SACRED  AND  SECULAR  PROGRAM  

Seats  now  on  sale  at  the  Union  Pacific  Ticket  Office.  Prices  50c,  75c  and  $1  00.    Tel.  Main  598 
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AZARD'S  PAVILIOIV—  1  -m 

THREE  MOHTS  ONLY— flonday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday,  Nov.  16,  I7,  and  18 
 MATINEE  WEDNESDAY  

ELLERY'S  ROYAL  ITALIAN  BAND 

With  Italy's  Greatest  Bandmaster,  flANFREDO  CHI AFFERELLI 

New  Soloists  — New  Selections  —Classical  and  Modern  Programs 
55    Musicians— 55  Popular  prices— 25c,  50c,  75c,  $1.00  and  $1.50.  8— Soloists-8 

Seats  now  on  sale  at  Union  Pacific  Ticket  Office.    Main  598 


Management 
Blanchard  &  Venter 


SIMPSON  AUDITORIUM 
STAR  course: 

 TEN  GREAT  EVENTS  FOR  $1.00.  .. 

NO  CHEAP  ATTRACTIONS  EVERV  ONE  A  STAR 

Very  few  season  tickets  remain  unsold.  Limit,  1500.  Admission  to  the  course— 500  Unreserved 
Seats,  $1.00.  Including  Reserved  Seats,  $150  and  $2.00.  No  higher.  Reserved  seats  on  sale  in 
Bartlett's  Music  Store,  Blanchard  Building. 
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volving  himself  in  the  complication, 
much  to  his  consternation. 

Act  2  takes  place  in  a  fashionable 
watering  place  in  the  south  of  France. 
All  the  principals  are  there  in  search 


Los  Angeles  Symphony  Orchestra, 
which  takes  place  Friday  afternoon, 
November  20th,  at  the  Mason  Opera 
House.  The  orchestra  is  now  raised 
to  a  membership  of  58  pieces;  several 


Unfinished  Symphony  (Schubert), 
allegro  moderato,  andante  con  moto; 
(a)  Grand  Polonaise  brilliante  in  E  flat 
precedee  d'un  Andante  Spianoto 
(Chopin),  (b)  Etude  No.  3  in  D  flat 
major  (Liszt),  (c)  Twelfth  Rhapsodie 
(Liszt). 

Intermission. 

Country  Wedding  Symphony  (Gold- 
mark),  moderato  molto  (wedding  march 
with  variations),  allegretto  (bridal 
song),  allegretto  moderato  scherzando 
(serenade),  andante  (In  the  Garden), 
finale  allegro  molto  (dance). 

Soloist  — Mr.  Peje  Storek. 


MADAME  MARIE  HOOTON,  SOLOIST 
With  Westminister  Abbey  Choir,  at  Simpson  Auditorium 


of  health  and  recreation.  Captain  Gold- 
field  is  broken  hearted  at  the  loss  of 
Alma,  who  has  gone  away  on  account 
of  the  stain  on  her  character.  One 
of  the  humorous  scones  of  the  play  is 
a  love  passage  between  Lady  Virginia, 
the  Rev.  Briefly  and  the  Judge.  In 
tliis  act  comes  the  grand  Pierrot  Ballet. 
In  the  end  Minna  confesses  to  her  de- 
ception and  all  is  explained.  Alma 
shows  up  on  the  scene  and  makes  Cap- 
tain Goldfield  happy.  Lady  Virginia 
turns  both  her  ancient  admirers  and 
marries  Major  Barclay.  The  Rev. 
Brierly  declines  to  get  left  and  allies 
himself  with  one  of  the  gaiety  girls. 
During  the  acrion  of  the  comedy  Mas- 
ter Fred  Pollard  will  be  heard  in  sev- 
eral ballads.  For  the  Wednesday  mat- 
inee "An  American  Millionaire  will  be 
the  bill.  The  usual  Saturday  matinee 
will  be  given.  "A  Gaiety  Girl"  will 
be  the  offering. 

GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE. 

For  rhree  more  nights  and  Sunday 
and  Tuesday  matinees,  the  Grand  Op- 
era House  will  entertain  its  patrons 
with  what  is  claimed  to  be  the  melo- 
dramatic success  of  the  season,  Messrs. 
Rowland  and  Clifford's  most  gorgeous 
production,  "Over  Niagara  Falls." 
This  play  had  its  premiere  in  New 
York,  where  all  amusement  enterprises 
run  the  gauntlet  of  severest  criticism, 
and  it  is  necessary  for  attractions  to 
be  extremely  meritorious  to  remain 
unscathed.  The  eminent  critics  of  that 
city  declared  the  production  to  be  one 
of '  super-eminence,  and  the  press  of 
every  city  visited  since  have  been  as 
commendatory  as  their  metropolitan 
brethren.  Both  piece  and  presentation 
are  practically  perfect,  surpassing  any- 
thing in  the  line  of  current  melodrama 
ever  produced  here.  Laying  aside 
consideration  of  the  beautiful  scenery, 
the  play  is  irresistible,  and  honestly 
diverting  from  beginning  to  end,  filled 
with  smart  and  witty  sallies  of  comedy 
and  the  many  dramatic  climaxes  kept 
the  audience  on  the  qui  vive  of  excite- 
ment. As  for  the  cast,  it  is  rare  in 
any  department  of  the  drama  to  see  so 
many  personages,  each  of  whom  seems 
to  belong  to,  and  live,  the  character 
they  represent. 


new  instruments  which  have  been 
added  enable  the  musical  director  to 
present,  a  number  of  selections  never 
before  given  in  this  city. 

The  soloist  selected  for  the  first  con- 


THE  WESTMINSTER  ABBEY  CHOIR 

Owing  to  the  fact  that  the  Chicago 
dates  for  the  Westminster  Abbey  Choir 
have  been  placed  ahead  several  days, 
a  change  is  necessitated  in  the  Los  An- 
geles time,  and  instead  of  presenting 
this  famous  body  of  singers  on  Tuesday 
and  Thursday  evenings  at  Simpson's 
Auditorium,  they  will  be  heard  in  this 
city  on  Sunday  afternoon  and  evening 
only  at  Simpson's  Auditorium;  as  the 
music  is  essentially  church  music,  it  is 
only  appropriate  as  to  time  and  place. 

Mr.  Edward  Branscombe's  famous 
Westminster  Abbey  Choir  will  be  heard 
at  Simpson's  Auditorium  on  Thursday 
evening,  November  19th.  This  is  the 
first  visit  to  America  of  this  excellent 
company  of  singers,  including  Mr.  Ed- 
ward Branseombe  and  Mr.  Herbert  Hil- 
ton, accompanists. 

All  of  the  singers  took  part  in  the 
coronation  exercises  at  the  coronation 
of  their  majesties,  King  Fdward  VII 
and  Queen  Alexandra,  at  Westminster 
Abbey,  and  each  carries  his  certificate 
and  coronation  medal  which  accompa- 
nied the  personal  letter  received  from 
the  King. 

The  program  includes  a  number  of 
selections  used  in  the  Westminster  Ab- 
bey services  as  well  as  several  old  Eng- 
lish and  Scotch  melodies  used  by  the 
bovs  of  the  Westminster  Abbey  Glee 
Club. 

This  attraction  Manager  Behymer 
has  secured  at  great  expense,  as  they 
are  en  route  from  Australia  to  Chi- 
cago,  where   they   have  a   number  of 


Babe"  (Sir  Arthur  Sullivan),  the 
Westminster  Abbey  Glee  Party. 

Male  Alto  Song— "Oft  in  the  Stilly 
Night"  (Old  Irish),  Mr.  Percy  Cow- 
ard. 

Old  Scottish  Cradle  Song— "Oh  Can 
Ye  Sew  Cushions"  (A.  D.  1620),  Mine. 
Marie  Hooton. 

Solo  (with  vocal  accompaniment)  — 
"Tears  of  Anguish"  (G.  Reichardt); 
solo,  Mr.  Edward  Branseombe. 

Old  English  Song  —  "When  Daisies 
Pied"  (Dr.  Arne,  1710-1778),  Master 
Leonard  Hubbard. 

Old  Scotch  Melodies— "Allister  Mac- 
Allister"  (arranged  by  Dr.  Vincent), 
"Charlie  is  My  Darling,"  "The  Blue 
Bells  of  Scotland,"  the  boys  of  the 
Westminster  Abbey  Olee  Part  v. 

PART  II. 

Madrigal  — "In  These  Delightful 
Pleasant  Groves"  (Henry  Purcell),  the 
Westminster  Abbey  Glee  Party. 

Scotch  Song— "Mary  of  Argyle"  (S. 
Nelson),  Mr.  Edward  Branseombe. 

Old  Scotch  Song— "The  Laird  of 
Cockpen,"  Madame  Marie  Hooton. 

Catch— "Would  You  Know  My 
Celia's  Charms"  (Samuel  Webbe),  the 
gentlemen  of  the  Westminster  Abbey 
Glee  Party. 

Duet  — "It  Was  a  Lover  and  His 
Lass"  (Richard  Walthew),  Madame 
Marie  Hooton  and  Mr.  Edward  Brans- 
eombe. 

Humorous  Musical  Sketches— Mr. 
Dudley  Causton. 

Vocal  Waltz— "The  Dance"  (F.  A. 
Vogel),  the  Westminster  Abbey  Glee 
Party. 


ELLERY'S  ROYAL  ITALIAN  BAND. 

The  best  musical  attraction  which 
will  appear  this  season  opens  Monday 
night,  November  14,  at  Hazard's  Pa- 
vilion. It  is  Ellery's  Royal  Italian 
Band,  under  the  leadership  of  Man- 
fredo  Chiaffarelli.  Never  before  in  the 
history  of  bands  have  so  many  soloists 
been  united  under  the  directorship  of 
one  leader,  and  that  leader  so  inde- 
fatigable in  his  work,  and  every  sec- 
ond of  his  time,  as  4ie  wields  the  baton, 
is  taken  up  with  gestures,  both  facial 
and  muscular,  and  lightning  move- 
ments, and  eyes  assisting  his  men  to 
secure  the  best  results  from  the  many 
stringed  instruments  under  their  con- 
trol. 

Sig.  Domenico  Sodero,  the  marvelous 
harp  virtuoso,  is  one  of  the  greatest 
artists  that  has  ever  toured  America. 

There  are  eight  premier  soloists  this 
season,  and  Manager  Ellery  presents  to 
the  public  undoubtedly  the  greatest 
aggregation  of  talented  musicians  ever 
brought  to  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Among  the  lighter  selections  will  be 
several  of  Chiaffarelli 's  own  marches, 
which  have  become  quite  popular  in 
other  cities  where  the  band  has  played. 
Last  season,  when  Ellery  was  here,  was 
the  only  time  in  the  history  of  Los 
Angeles  that  the  patrons  were  actually 
frantic  and  music  mad,  brought  on  by 
the  wonderful  playing  of  these  foreign 
artists.  The  opening  program  for 
Monday  evening  is  as  follows: 

March  —  ' '  Oregon ' '  (Chiaffarelli). 

Overture  —  ' '  Tannhauser ' '  (Wagner). 

Grand  Duet  —  "  Norma  "  (Bellini- 
Lovreglio),  Sig.  Decimo,  clarinet,  and 
Ferullo,  oboe. 

Concert  Mazurka  (Pepe). 

"La  Traviata"  (Verdi);  prelude 
Act  I,  finale  Act  ill,  waltz-duet  and 
finale  Act  1;  solos  by  Signori  Palma,  Di 
Natale,  Curti. 

Funeral  March  —  "Immortality" 
(Chiaffarelli). 

"Prince  of  Pilsen "  selections  (Lu- 
ders) ;  solos  by  Sig.  Palma. 

Euphonium  Solo  — "  Serenade  "  (Gou- 
nod), Sig.  Curti. 

"Carmen"  Grand  Fantasie  (Biset), 
prelude,  Habanera,  Toreador,  introduc- 
tion, march  and  finale  Act  IV;  solos  by 
Sig.  Palma,  DiNatale,  Curti,  Ferullo. 


LOS  ANGELES  SYMPHONY  OR- 
CHESTRA. 

The  sale  of  reserved  seats  is  now 
on  for  the  single  as  well  as  the  season 
seats  for  the  coining  concert  of  the 


GEORGE  PERIOLAT 
A  prominent  member  of  the  "Over  Niagara  Falls  Co.  "  at  the  Grand 

cert  is  Mr.  Pe.je  Storck,  the  Swedish  Eastern  engagements.  The  reserved 
pianist,  a  medalist  of  the  Conserva-  seats  are  now  on  sale  at  the  Union  Pa- 
toire  of  Stockholm  and  a  winner  of  the  cific  ticket  office.  The  program  fol- 
first   prize  with   highest   distinction  at  lows: 

the    Conservatoire    of    Brussels.      The       Glee  —  " Foresters   Sound    the  Cheer- 
ful Horn"  (Sir  Henry    Bishop,  1785- 


be 


program   for   the   first    concert  will 
as  follows: 

Overture— "  King  Stephen"  (Bee 
thoven). 


1805),  the  gentlemen  of  the  Westmin- 
ster Abbey  Glee  Party. 

Part  Song— "Oh  Hush     Thee,  My 


STAR  AND  IMPERIAL  COURSES. 

The  Mozart  Symphony  Club  of 
Brooklyn,  New  York,  is  to  make  its 
first  tour  of  the  Pacific  Coast  this 
coming  season  in  the  Star  and  Impe- 
rial Courses  of  this  city.  It  will  give 
a  quaint  and  pleasing  program  entirely 
out  of  the  usual  order.  The  members 
are  German  musicians  who  have  taken 
up  the  study  of  ancient  instruments, 
including  the  viola  d 'amour,  which  is 

(Continued  on  Page  14.) 
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Indians 

of  the 

Southwest 

Clever,  entertaining,  authentic. 
Tells  where  they  live  and  how. 

BOOK  STORES 
FIFTY  CENTS 

Or  JNO.  J.  BYRNE,  Los  Angeles 


THE  ONLY  WAY  TO  SEE 
SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 


IS   VIA  THE 

"INSIDE  TRACK" 

Special  Train  Every  Horning  from  Los  Angeles. 
Two  Hours  and  Thirty  Hlnutes  at  RIVERSIDE. 
Two  Hours  at  REDLANDS.  Returning  via 
COVINA.  Arrives  Los  Angeles  early  in  the 
Evening 

A  TRIP  THROUGH  THE  ORANGE  GROVES 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC. 

261   SOUTH   SPRING  STREET 


m  Doton  by  the  Sea 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  Imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
He  In  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  in  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  It  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of 

..     THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  Illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring  St..  Telephone, 
Main  3S2  and  James  8951. 

E.  W.  GILLETT,  T.  C.  PECK, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent.  Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


LINES  OF  TBAVEL. 


' '  The  Sign  of  Quality. ' ' 


Stands  for  Speed 
and  Stands  Alone 


PRICE  IS 
THE  SAME 


Other  points  in  proportion. 


GOOD  UNTIL  NOVEMBER  30 

Ask  Santa  Fe  Agents 


San  die  Menzies,  Chief  Mate 

(Continued  from  page  5.) 

feet,  wifh'tbe  gTImmerlngllght  of  stars 
on  its  surface,  "isna  this  mair  like  the 

thing?" 

The  figure  in  front  made  a  quirk 
gesture  of  warning,  and  in  a  second  or 
two  bore  we  reached  a  spot  where  the 
top  of  the  second  rude  ladder  showed 
dimly  above  the  outer  wall.  Without 
a  word  she  led  the  way  down  the 
rude  steps,  and  we  found  ourselves  In 
a  jungle  of  tropical  shrubs  and  plants, 
through  which  ran  a  pathway  that 
seemed  but  little  used  of  late.  Some 
fifty  yards  farther,  and  the  path  came 
out  upon  the  shore. 

Lights  glimmered  from  one  of  some 
small  huts  on  the  edge  of  the  beach, 
and  the  chorus  of  what  I  took  to  be  a 
drinking  song  burst  from  it  as  we 
passed  it  cautiously.  A  few  yards  far- 
ther, and  the  dim  gray  light  showed 
a  little  wharf,  at  the  end  of  which  a 
boat  was  moored.  We  followed  one 
another  on  tiptoe  over  the  creaking 
boards  of  the  crazy  pier,  and  in  a  min- 
ute more  we  stood  above  the  boat 
which  swayed  gently  on  the  tide  be- 
low. 

"Losh,  mon.  if  u  s  no  ane  o'  oor  ain 
joats,  as  A'ra  a  leevin'  sinner!"  Men- 
zies whispered  in  an  excited  voice  n» 
le  descended  with  all  the  sure  footed 
dexterity  of  a  sailor.  ".Mair,  by  token, 
the  mast  an'  sail's  in  her  yet,  no  tae 
speak  o'  a  keg  o'  water  an'  provee- 
sions,"  he  added.  "Come  alang  noo, 
but  mind  yer  feet." 

I  stood  aside  for  the  girl  to  go  first, 
but  she  motioned  me  to  go  before  her. 
and  I  obeyed.  "Noo,"  Menzies  whis- 
pered urgently  as  I  got  on  board,  "noo, 
lassie.  There's  nae  time  tae  lose,  A'ru 
thinkin'.  Ah  wudna  wonder  but 
they've  missed  us  already.  Div  ye 
hear  yon?" 

Even  as  the  words  left  his  mouth  I 
heard  a  distant  sound  as  of  several 
voices  shouting.  No  doubt  they  had  dis- 
covered our  escape  from  our  prison. 
The  girl  had  heard  it  too.  She  stood 
with  her  head  thrown  back,  listening. 

"Quick,  lassie,  quick!"  Menzies  ex- 
claimed. "We  maun  get  awa  frae 
here."  She  turned  suddenly  and  look- 
ed at  us,  and  it  seemed  to  me  that  even 
in  that  dim  light  I  could  see  the  wild 
light  in  her  eyes. 

'•<!o  away  home!"  she  exclaimed. 
"Go  at  once  or  the  bad  man  will  catch 
you."  She  stretched  out  her  hand  im- 
periously as  she  spoke. 

"But  ye're  comin',  tae,  lassie.  Ye're 
comin'  hame?"  Menzies  exclaimed  ap- 
pealingly.  She  looked  down  at  us  for 
a  moment,  and  I  thought  she  was  hesi- 
tating. 

"No,  no,"  she  said;  "I  can't  come. 
I'm  too  busy  here.  See!"  she  added, 
pointing  to  the  big  hut  we  had  passed. 
"That's  where  they  keep  the  gunpow- 
der.   I  can't  come  till  I've  burnt  it." 

She  waved  her  hand  as  she  spoke, 
and  nodded  as  a  child  nods  goodby, 
and  ran  lightly  up  the  pier  into  the 
darkness.  Menzies  cast  off  the  rope 
and  pushed  the  boat  clear,  saying  as  he 
did  so.  with  a  groan:  "Puir  lassie! 
She's  clean  daft,  and  nae  wonder." 

He  took  the  oars,  and  we  stole  out 
into  the  dark  lagoon  with  long,  silent 
sweeps  of  the  oars.  My  eyes  were  fixed 
on  the  dark  shadow  of  the  schooner 
that  loomed  up  in  the  darkness,  but 
nothing  moved  as  we  crept  past  and 
headed  for  the  entrance.  There  was 
no  longer  a  doubt  that  the  alarm  had 
been  given,  for  shouts,  some  mu filed 
and  others  clear,  reached  us  from  the 
shore.  Once  in  the  passage  Menzies 
stopped  rowing  and  stepped  the  mast 
and  loosened  the  sail  to  a  breeze  that 
was  favorable.  In  a  minute  or  two 
more  the  dark  mass  of  the  great  forti- 
fication was  shut  off  by  the  land.  The 
breeze  drew  outward  through  the  pas- 
sage, and  in  five  minutes  more  the  dark 
expanse  of  the  ocean  opened  before  us. 

"The  Lord  be  thankit.  We'll  dae 
noo,"  said  Menzies  as  he  east  a  glance 
behind  him.  "But,  losh  me,  what's 
you?  It's  yon  bit  daft  lassie,  I  wudna 
wonder." 


> 


A  bright  crimson  glare  spread  up- 
ward through  the  violet  sky  above  the 
island  we  had  left,  and  the  next  min- 
ute there  was  a  roar  like  that  of  a 
dozen  parks  of  artillery  at  once,  and 
then  the  glare  died  away,  and  the  sky 
grew  dark  again. 

"Puir  lassie!"  Menzies  said  slowly 
after  a  pause.  "A'm  no  saytu'  but 
maybe  it  was  best." 

Two  days  later  we  were  picked  up 
by  a  homeward  bound  tea  ship. 

(The  end.) 


Poetical  < 'aller—  ( who  has  come  down 
nn  last  steamer):  "What  is  that  balmy, 
spicy  odor  that  wafts  in  at  the  case- 


ment, and  seems  to  send  new  life  spin- 
ning through  mv  sluggish  Northern 
blood  I ' ' 

"Practical  <  'aller—  (who  has  been 
there  three  weeks):  "Onions." 

"No;  he'll  never  propose,"  she  said 
with  a  sigh." 

"Why  do  yon  say  that?"  asked  her 
dearest  friend. 

"We  went  rowing  in  the  moonlight 
last  evening,  and  he  just  rowed  and 
rowed  and  rowed." 

"Never  let  the  boat  drift  at  all?" 

' '  Never  once. ' ' 

"Oh,  well,  in  that  case  I  should  say 
he  hasn't  sense  enough  to  be  worth 
baying  anyway." 


..  ALL  THE  .. 
■i  YEAR  ROUND 


...TOURS  ... 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco.  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Rates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PflRRIS,  Genl.  flrjent, 

328  S.  Spring  St.      Los  flnueles,  Cal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUNANN,  Oen.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,   San  Francisco. 
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Paris  Fashions 

Picturesque  Old  Time  Effects.    Black  Silks  Again  to  be  a  Leader.    The  Model 

Shirt.  Waist.  Sleeves. 


Loud  were  the  lamentations  of  ihe 
short  woman  at  the  predicted  reign  of 
short  skirts,  but  happily  for  her,  the 
final  Paris  dictum  is  that  only  two 
classes  of  toilettes  admit  of  this  ab- 
breviation —  the  walking  skirt  for 
morning  wear,  which  is  one  or  two 
inches  above  the  pavement,  and  the 
dancing  skirt,  which  clears  the  floor. 
The  gown  on  the  right  in  my  sketch, 
an  excellent  style  of  walking  skirt  for 
general  wear,  is  one  of  rough  mixed 
tweed,  gracefully  trimmed  with  three 
rows  of  wood  brown  silk  braid.  Witli 


Waists  are  extraordinarily  wide  over 
the  shoulders,  with  an  unbroken  line 
from  neck  to  wrist,  and  of  the  material 
suited  to  give  expression  to  this  mode, 
the  Peau  Dor  here  illustrated  leads  the 
van — flexible,  soft  and  glossy,  this  fa 
brie  lends  itself  to  the  prevailing 
treatment  with  the  true  1830  spirit. 
Made  with  a  sun-plaited  flounce  which 
is  headed  by  four  nuns  tucks,  the 
simple  elegance  of  this  gown  is  en- 
riched with  a  sleeve-cap-extended  ber- 
tha of  spangled  lace. 

A  picture  hat  1  saw  in  a  Rue  de  la 
Paix  shop  intended  for  a  leading  Paris 


it  is  worn  a  Forsythe  model  Scotch 
flannel  waist,  made  with  the  regulation 
cuffed  shirt  sleeve,  a  style  the  best 
shirt  makers  have  left  unchanged  in 
waists  for  general  wear  through  all 
the  sleeve  evolutions  of  the  last  three 
or  four  years. 

The  elaborate  black  silk,  which  Paris 
says  will  be  one  of  the  important  items 
of  the  smart  wardrobe  invaribly  trains 
—  not  only  behind,  but  all  around  —  full, 
long,  and  either  uncontrollable  or  ex- 
ceedingly graceful  —  according  to'  the 
wearer. 


actress  was  of  the  darkest  shade  of 
Dahlia  chiffon,  with  a  scarf  of  saldo. 

Another  was  composed  of  velvet, 
Louis  XIV  in  shape,  the  color  being 
a  delicate  hint  of  a  tint  of  a  shade  of 
grey,  chinchilla  and  exquisite  lace. 

MARIAN  MARNE. 


Beginning  with  the  cover  design, 
which  is  vigorous  and  suggestive,  The 
Craftsman,  for  November,  offers  a 
series  of  finely  illustrated  articles  of 
exceptional  interest. 

An   appreciation   of   Frederick  Law 


We  are  anxious  to  Introduce  our  household  remedies  In 
every  home  throughout  the  Americas,  and  are  doing  some 
sensational  advertising  to  do  this  quickly  and  thoroughly. 
Will  you  order  home  remedies  from  us,  either  for  yourself 
,  and  relatives,  or  to  sell  among  friends,  and  get  a  beautiful 
|  dinnersetFREE? 

Send  us  your  name  and  address  and  we  will  send  you  eight 
boxes  of  remedies,  sell  each  box  for  2Uc.  and  return  the 
money.  When  we  have  received  the  money  for  the  medi- 
cine, which  we  will  send  you  immediately  upon  receipt  of 
your  order,  without  the  pay  ment  of  a  single  cent  more  than 
for  eight  boxes,  after  you  have  sold  the  $1  60  worth  and  re 
turned  the  money ,  we  will  without  any  further  work  on 
your  part  or  payment  of  any  kind  whatsoever  send  you  a 
beautifully  decorated  112-piece  CHINA  dinner  set,  exactly  as  per  out,  with 
either  brown,  blue  or  gold  decorations,  FULL  size  for  family  use.    This  set 
is  genuine  CHINA,  and  has  absolutely  no  trade-mark  or  advertisement  of 
ours  on  it;  all  we  ask  you  to  do  Is  to  snow  It  to  your  friends  and  tell  them 
howyougotlt.   Absolutely  nootherconditions.  Dishes  packed  and  shipped 
addressed  to  you  free  of  charge.  Our  No.  2  box  of  remedies  contains  $10 
worth,  and  you  can  also  secure  many  other  valuable  premiums  therefor. 
H,i  IX>  REWARD  to  any  one  who  will  prove  we  do  not  do  exactly  as  we  say. 
NEW  YORK  MEDICAL  ASSOCIATION,  Dept.  DL111  Broadway,  New  York. 
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THE  PACIFIC  THERAPEUTIC  CO.,  SPECIALISTS 

Diseases  of  Women   Chronic  Diseases  449'A  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Olmsted,  with  accompanying  portrait, 
will  appeal  to  lovers  of  landscape  art. 
The  table  of  contents  also  offers  the 
following:  "The  Silversmith- 's  Art," 
by  Jean  Schopfer,  (translated  from 
the  French  by  Irene  Sargent);  "Prim- 
itive Inventions, ' '  by  Dr.  George  Whar- 
ton James;  "Was  Jesus  a  Carpenter," 
by  Ernest  Crosby;  "Japanese  Book  Il- 
lustrations," by  Leon  Mead;  "A  Note 
of  Color,"  by  Harvey  Ellis;  "From 
Morton  Abbey  to  Old  Deerfield, "  by 
Jane  Pratt,  and  an  account  of  the  work 
of  Madame  de  Rudder,  a  Belgium  dec- 
orative artist,  translatetd  from  the 
French  with  preface,  by  Irene  Sargent. 
There  follow  also  "Chips  From  the 
Craftsman  Workshop;"  reviews  of 
books  and  periodicals,  and  an  applica- 
tion of  the  principles  advocatetd  by 
The  Craftsman  to  interior  decoration 
and  furnishings. 

AN  ATHLETIC  WOMAN'S  REBUKE. 

In  the  second  seat  was  a  man  with 
crutches.  Possibly  his  infirmity  had 
soured  him.  At  any  rate,  his  remarks 
proclaimed  him  an  utter  misanthrope. 
He  railed  with  extraordinary  bitter- 
ness against  women,  particularly 
women  of  the  athletic  type. 

"I  have  no  use  for  them,"  he  said. 
' '  They  are  paradoxical  freaks  grafted 
on  the  body  politic.  They  don't 
seem  like  real  women.  The  timehon- 
ored  womanly  virtues  are  lacking  in 
the  athletic  woman.  All  she  is  good  for 
is  to  run  and  jump  and  swim  and  do 
stunts  on  the  horizontal  bar.  Those 
accomjflisliments  may  promote  the  cir- 
culation and  general  health  of  the 
athletic  woman,  but  there  is  small 
etiance  of  their  contributing  to  the 
comfort  of  the  men  of  the  family. 

The  man  with  crutches  seemed 
wound  up,  and  he  would  probably  hava 
continued  to  excoriate  the  athletic  wo- 
man indefinitely  if  nature  had  not  in- 
terfered. Just  as  he  began  to  sym- 
pathize with  the  masculine  portion  of 
the  athletic  woman's  household  a 
venturesome  off-shoot  of  a  side-tracked 
storm  came  puffing  across  the  car  and 
carried  the  grumbler's  hat  away.  Ee 
looked  after  it  despairingly  and  made 
an  effort  to  follow,  but  his  crutches 
were  not  handled  easily  and  he  sat 
down  again.  Several  other  men  sitting 
near  by  watched  the  hat  careening 
down  the  street,  but  no  one  attempted 
to  get  it.  The  only  person  was  a. 
woman.  She  was  a  tall,  splendid  creat- 
ure dressed  in  white  linen.  She  sat 
immediately  in  front  of  the  misan- 
thropic gentleman.  His  uncomplimen- 
tary remarks  attracted  her  attention, 
and  it  was  by  turning  around  to  see 
who  was  responsible  for  them  that  she 
found  that  the  man's  hat  had  blown 
away.  She  saw,  also,  that  nobody  in- 
tended to  make  an  effort  to  recover  it, 
and  with  true  athletic  spirit  she  went 
to  the  rescue.  Before  anybody  knew 
what  she  was  up  to  she  had  swung  from 
the  slowly  moving  car  and  had  gone 
racing  after  the  whirling  hat.  Soon 
she  caught  up  with  it,  and  while  the 
man  with  crutches  and  the  men  with- 
out crutches  were  still  wondering 
what  had  happened  to  her,  she  had  run 
back  and  climbed  into  the  car,  which 
had  crept  jerkily  on  to  the  next  cross- 
ing. The  athletic  woman  crowded  in 
to  the  seat  she  had  recently  occupied 
and  handed  the  man  his  hat.  He 
said  "Thank  you,"  and  she  bowed. 
That  was  all,  but  the  look  the  pair  ex- 
changed might  have  been  translated 
in  this  wise: 

She— Now,  aren't  you  ashamed  of 
yourself? ' ' 

He— Yes,  I  am  sorry.  I'll  take  it 
all  back. 


L.  L.  Doty,  M.  D. 


Consultation  Free 


G.  D.  YOKOM,  M.  D. 


.  .  .  GO  TO  .  .  . 

APFFEL  for  CUCKOO  CLOCKS 


Watchmaker  Jeweler  and  Optician. 

528  S.  Spring  St. 


Home  1488. 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Mrs.  Fortuneseeker  had  been  hinting 
to  Judge  B.,  who  is  old  and  rich,  that 
her  daughter  would  make  him  a  good 
and  loving  wife.  "She  is  very  much  in 
love  with  you,  Judge,"  said  the  lady 
suggestively.  "I  am  sorry,  but  I  can- 
not reciprocate  the  affection  of  a  young 
lady  who  shows  such  bad  taste,"  reach- 
ing for  his  hat  and  cane. 


Mrs.  Jennie  Warren 

Test  and  Eusiness  Medium. 
Circles  Monday  and  Friday  Evening's  25c. 

THE  CLIFTON 
231  N.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


BON  TON  GOWNS 

JOHNSTONS 

Recently  of  Chicago. 

Fancy  Suits  and  Gowns 
Made  to  Order. 
632  !   S.  Broadway  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

JEWELERY  REPAIRING 


Watches  Cleaned  75c.  Main  Springs  50c. 

Crystals  10c.  and  25c. 
All  Work  Guaranteed. 

THE  GLOBE  WATCH  CO. 

220  N.  Spring  St.  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Vacy  Steers 

124  West  4th  Street. 

Good  Shampooing 

"  RIGHT  THERE." 


PROF,  and  MRS.  LE  PIERRO 

Scientific  Palmists  and  Life  Readers 

Tell  truthfully  all  about  business  transac- 
actions,  love,  joy ,  sorrow,  and  the  ills  of 
life;  will  give  the  way  and  means  to 
overcome  difficulties.  Consult  them  at 
  their  addres9   

TEACHING    AND  DEVELOPING 

PSVCHIC  FORCES  A  SPECIALTY 

Why  suffer  with  Corns  when  they  can  be  re- 
moved permanently  without  pain. 
644  SOUTH  HILL  ST. 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.     Money  Loaned 

t.n  good  security. 
Tel.  Home  2747  602-604  S.  SPRING 

LATEST 

Burlaps,  Tapestry  and  stripe  wanpapers 

Best  Paint,  per  gallon   ..$1.50 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 
Tel.  Main  1055  627  S.  SPRING  ST 


WAN 


More  persons  to  learn  the 
Barber  Trade  at  once.  Do 
not  delay;  but  write  to 

The  American 
Barber  College, 

For  Particulars 

413  North  Main  Street,  or 

114 1  San  Pedro  St.,  Los  Angeles 

The  World  Renowned  

LIFE  READER 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed 

Jervrvieve  Stewart 

127  NORTH  MAIN  STREET 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS&CO. 

GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY  FACTORY 

Fine  Candies,  Chocolates,  Bon  Bons  and  all 
kinds  of  Candies.   Fine  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 


122  W.  1st  Street 


Telephone  Home  3724 


Largest  and  Best  Agenoy 
on  Paoiflo  Coast 


Telephone  Main  509 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all 
kinds  Promptly  Furnished 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  ehploymeht  agents 

116-118  East  Second  Stroot,  Los  Angolos,  California 


The  Blushing  Bride— The  deacon 
done  go  ask  me  ef  I  take  Washington 
for  bettah  or  foh  wohrse. 

The  Bride's  Father— He  di-id? 

The  Blushing  Bride— Ya-as,  an'  I 
dun  go  tell  him  foh  bettah,  if  you 
please.— Yonkers  Herald. 


Swisher's  Chicago  Millinery 

Best  Goods  Low»st  Prices. 
Personal  Attention  to  Each 
Customer. 
311  W.  5th  St.,  N.  Corner  Broadway, 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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At   the  Theatres 

(Continued  from  Page  11.) 

the  largest  instrument  held  under  the 

chin. 

Other  attractions  of  the  course  in- 
clude the  original  Fisk  .Tubilee  Singers 
of  Nashville,  Tenn.,  Miss  Clara  Morris, 
the  great  emotional  actress;  Phil  Hunt- 
er,  the  wizard;  and  Dard  Hunter,  the 
artist,  assisted  by  their  own  company; 
.Mi~.  Jessie  Kldridgc  Southwiek,  Dr. 
Hussell  H.  Conwoll,  William  Webster 
Ellsworth,  Louis  Favour,  Robert  J. 
Burdette,  and  a  grand  concert  by  the 
Philharmonic  Orchestra. 

As  it  is,  perhaps,  well  known,  all  the 
seats  are  sold  for  the  Imperial  course, 
but  quite  a  number  of  good  seats  remain 
for  the  Star  Course,  and  can  be  obtain- 
ed at  Bartlctt's  Music  Store,  Blanch- 
ard  building. 

The  second  event  in  the  Imperial 
Course  under  the  auspices  of  the 
ladies  of  the  Fire*  Methodist  Church, 
will  be  an  evening  with  Edmund 
Vance  Cooke,  the  Ohio  poet,  he  giving 
a  series  of  '•Impertinent  Poems"  from 


will  be  sold  at  reduced  price  to  musical 
st  ud  en  ts. 


TRYGVASSON  MUSIQUE. 

Rehearsals  of  the  Trygvasson  Mu- 
sique  Club  are  progressing  and  each 
week  adds  new  talent  to  Mr.  Carr's 
clever  bunch  of  singers.  A  few  more 
bassos  and  sopranos  are  still  needed 
to  equally  balance  the  tenors  and  al- 
tos. Those  who  desire  to  become  mem- 
bers can  do  so  by  applying  to  Mr.  Carr 
at  his  studio. 

Blumentlial's  "In  Memoriam"  and 
Tennyson's  "Song  of  the  Wrens"  or 
the  "Window  Musical  Setting"  by 
Arthur  Sullivan  are  in  preparation. 


WOODMEN   OF  THE   WORLD  AND 
"PRISCILLA." 

The  presentation  of  "Priscilla"  or 
"The  Courtship  of  John  Alden,"  is  to 
1  e  given  December  3,  4  and  5  at  the 
Mason  Opera  House.  A  chorus  of 
over  sixtv  voices  has  been  secured  from 
the  Woodmen  of  the  World  and  the 
women  of  vVoodcraft  forces.  The  best 
soloists  in  the  city  have  been  engaged 
and  an  excellent  presentation  of  this 
tuneful  opera  is  assured. 


THEO.  HOCK,  WITH  MOZART  SYMPHONY  CLUB 


his  own  writings.  The  evening's  enter- 
tainment will  be  varied  by  a  pleasing 
program  of  music  rendered  by  a  num- 
1  er  of  local  artists. 


The  Los  Angeles  Festival  Chorus  is 
now  meeting  in  the  hall  over  Smith, 
Ford  &  Little's  store,  330  V-s  South 
Broadway,  the  rehearsals  taking  place 
on  Thursday  evenings.  More  than  two 
hundred  and  fifty  singers  attended  the 
last  rehearsal  of  this  chorus,  and  the 
enrollment  will  be  prositively  limited 
to  three  hundred  voices.  The  first 
oratorio  will  be  Elgar's  "Light  of 
Life,"  to  be  rendered  in  early  Decem- 
ber. 

MENDELSSOHN   CHAMBER  MUSIC 
CLUB. 

Among  the  musical  organizations  of 
last  year,  who  have  given  great  pleas- 
ure to  the  lovers  of  good  music  in  this 
city  and  Southern  California,  was  the 
Mendelssohn  Chamber  Music  Club, 
consisting  of  a  number  of  the  best 
musicians  in  this  city.  J.  Bond  Fran- 
cisco, the  well  known  violinist,  owing 
to  ill  health,  has  been  forced  to  resign 
from  the  club  and  the  management 
are  indeed  fortuunate  in  securing  Herr 
Arnold  Krause  as  their  violin  virtuoso. 
Mr.  Krause  is  well  known  as  a  brilliant 
soloist,  first  concertmaster  of  the  Sym- 
phony Orchestra  and  the  most  ac- 
complished ensemble  player. 

POPULAR  BALLAD  CONCERTS. 

Madame  Marion  Gordon's  season  of 
Popular  Ballad  Concerts  at  Cumnock 
Hall,  1  :">()(>  Figueroa  street,  begins  De- 
cember 10th.  Fine  programs  have  been, 
selected.  The  second  concert  is  to  be 
a  full  costume  performance,  and  the 
Los  Angeles  operatic  quartet  has  been 
engaged  for  a  series  of  numbers  and 
new  ballads.  The  sale  of  season  tickets 
opens  November  30th  at  the  Union 
Pacific  ticket  office,  250  South  Spring 
street.  The  season  tickets  for  the  five 
concerts  will  be  sold  at  popular  prices 
and  quite  a  number  of  reserved  seats 


Seats  are  on  sale  at  the  Mason  box 
office  anil  from  members  of  the  various 
camps  of  the  Woodmen. 

LOS  ANGELES  CHORAL  SOCIETY. 

The  large  chorus  which  is  to  pre- 
sent Massenet's  "Eve"  at  the  Mason 
Opera  House  on  Tuesday,  the  24th  of 
November,  is  rehearsing  twice  a  week. 
Massenet  's  "  rive"  will  lie  preceded  by 
Cade's  "Spring  Message  ' — both  nov- 
elties in  Los  Angeles. 

The  solo  parts  are  entrusted  to  Miss 
Cropper,  Wilfried  Klamroth  and  Mr. 
John  Haae-Zinck.  Herr  Arnold  will 
act  as  concertmaster  and  musical  di- 
rector. 


enjoyed  pa 's  smile  and  care  and  atten- 
tion. They  played  about  Ma  Beasley's 
knee,  rolled  in  the  grass  and  chased 
butterflies  in  the  yard.  They  trod  on 
the  old  man's  lap  then;  now  they  tread 
on  his  heart,  hang  'em." 

' '  Why  does  the  old  gentleman  not 
own  his  place  nowf"  asked  the  man 
with  a  golf  cap. 

"Don't  own  the  shirt  on  his  back. 
Deeded  all  his  property  over  to  his  two 
sons.  Give  'em  full  swing— and  now 
he's  swinging  for  his  kindness  to  them. 
Both  married  city  girls  and  the  poor 
old  man,  all  done  up  with  rheumatism, 
is  in  the  way  at  both  homes,  hang 
'em. ' ' 

The  man  with  a  golf  cap  understood 
the  affair.  It  was  only  one  of  the  many 
of  the  same  sort  ho  had  read  of,  heard 
of  before.  He  came  to  this  quiet  little 
village,  hoping  to  get  away  from  the 
sadness  of  things,  the  care  and  worry 
and  fret.  So  far  he  had  found  only  sun- 
shine and  ease.  He  was  rested;  he  was 
freed  from  a  few  of  the  vexations  and 
things  that  never  fail  — in  his  case  to 
interest  his  sympathies  and  open  his 
purse.  He  is  interested  now,  his  heart 
is  touched. 

Well,  Perkins,  1  must  be  going.  By 
the  way— how  far  is  it  to  the  county 
house?"  the  man  with  a  golf  cap  asked 
as  he  leaned  upon  the  counter. 

"Five  miles  up  the  plank  road.  "I'm 
going  up  there  Sunday  to  see  how  old 
man  Beasley  is  getting  on.  Maybe  I 
can  do  a  little  something  for  him.  1 
always  liked  him  — he  was  a  good  man 
anil  father  — hang  them  boys  and  their 
proud  city  wives!  I'm  going  to  speak 
to  my  wife  tonight  about  the  thing. 
Perhaps  we  can  take  him  and  give  him 
a  home'' — 

"Perkins,  keep  your  hands  off  that 
joo.  That's  my  affair.   Good  day." 

Within  three  hours  old  man  Beasley 
came  back  to  the  village  bundled  up  in 
the  same  shawl  he  wore  when  the  poor- 
house  team  took  him  away.  He  was 
sealed  by  the  side  of  the  man  with  a 
golf  cap. 

The  best  room  in  the  only  hotel  the 
village  boasted  of  was  made  ready  for 
Inm,  where  he  was  made  comfortable 
and  easy.  He  smiled  sadly  upon  the 
face  of  the  man  with  a  golf  cap  and 
said  slowly: 

"I  thank  you  for  this,  stranger.  I 
didn't  want  to  die  in  the  poorhouse, 
you  see.  I— I  was  once  the  richest  man 
in  this  town"  — 

' '  Rest  yourself  easy,  my  friend.  You 
will  die  in  no  poorhouse.  You  are  the 
sort  of  man  whom  I  like.  Be  easy,  now; 
this  is  your  home  as  long  as  you  care 
to  stay." 

And'  the  folks  talked  about  the  af- 
fair. And  they  asked  Perkins  about  it. 
He  only  smiled  and  said: 

"One  of  the  greatest  millionaires  of 
the  day  has  been  with  us  this  sum- 
mer. He  had  a  soft  feeling  for  poor 
old  man  Beasley— that 's  all." 

HORACE  SEYMOl'R  KELLER. 


MAN  WITH   A  GOLF  CAP. 

"There  goes  the  poorhouse  team  tak- 
ing old  man  Beasley  home  at  last." 

There  was  something  hidden  beneath 
the  words  that  were  uttered  in  a  low 
tone  by  the  store  keeper  leaning  on 
the  sill,  that  caused  the  man  with  a 
golf  cap  to  inquire: 

"Who's  Beasley!" 

"The  poor  old  man  who's  all  in — or 
all  out,  rather;  at  any  rate  he's  both 
in  and  out,  and  it's  a  shame,  too.  I'm 
glad  the  old  lady  is  dead  and  out  of  all 
such  trouble.  The  old  man  don't  de- 
serve this  thing." 

The  speaker  caught  a  fly  with  a  quick 
dive,  crushed  it  and  swept  it  away  with 
a  lusty  blast  and  continued: 

"It's  a  tough  go  for  him  — after  all 
he  done  for  his  children.  No  place  for 
him  but  the  poorhouse  —  hang  'em." 

' '  Beasley  is  a  man  who  has  seen  bet- 
ter times,  I  take  it." 

"Better  times?  I  should  say  he  had. 
The  big  stone  house  on  the  hill  between 
the  Twin  Farms  was  his  once"  — 

"And  now?" 

"Is  his  son's.  Oh,  it  makes  me  warm 
when  I  think  how  things  were  once 
with  the  old  man  Beasley.  That  stone 
house  was  a  great  thing  when  it  was 
built  — biggest  thing  in  the  way  of  a 
farmhouse  in  this  part  of  the  country. 
The  children  were  small  then,  and  they 


A  SECOND  BOADICEA. 

"And  you  have  nerved  yourself  to 
do  this  thing?"  asked  the  husband, 
a  tremulous  note  in  his  voice  betray- 
ing the  agitation  that  was  in  his 
breast. 

"1  am  ready,"  replied  the  wife,  in 
a  low  voice,  but  with  an  air  of  calm- 
ness and  resignation. 

The  husband's  eyes  shone  with  ad- 
miration. "Ah!  noble  woman!"  he 
exclaimed.  You  far  exceed  my  wildest 
expectations.  But  — but."  he  con- 
tinued, uncertainly,  after  a  moment's 
painful  silence,  "you  realize  the  grav- 
ity of  the  situation?" 

"I  do,"  she  said,  as  one  who  dares 
all. 

His  eyes  sought  hers  earnestly  — 
with  such  intensity  did  he  gaze  upon 
her  that  her  own  beautiful  orbs  were 
lowered  before  him. 

But  do  you,  do  you,"  he  went  on, 
"know  the  consequences  that  may  en- 
sue from  this?  May  not  this,  my  dar- 
ling, be  too  much  even  for  you?" 

The  woman  did  not  answer  for  a 
while. 

At  last  she  spoke.  "I  have  counted 
the  cost,  but  I  am  ready.  I  have  no 
fear!" 

The  husband  seized  her  hand,  upon 
which  he  prosed   a  kiss. 

"I  believe,  you,"  he  exclaimed. 
"You  are  indeed  without  fear.  Oh, 
that  I,  who  call  myself  a  man,  should 


seem  so  weak  before  you!  Ah,  dar- 
ling, in  your  breast  there  beats  the 
dauntless  heart  of  the  woman  of  old! 
You  are  a  second  Boadicea!  Go,  then, 
my  brave  wife!  My  prayers  go  with 
you!  " 

And  the  intrepid  woman  left  the 
room,  determined  to  discharge  the  cook. 

The  Reward  of  Virtue. 

Employer — "I  have  noticed,  Mr. 
Johnson,  that  you,  of  all  the  clerks, 
seem  to  put  your  whole  life  and  soul 
into  your  work;  that  no  detail  is  too 
small  to  escape  your  critical  attention, 
no  hours  too  long  to  cause  you  to  re- 
pine. ' ' 

Clerk  (joyfully)  "  Y-yes,  sir!" 

Employer  — "  And  so,  Mr.  Johnson,  I 
am  forced  to  discharge  you  at  once.  It 
is  just  such  chaps  as  you  that  go  out 
and  start  rival  establishments  just  as 
soon  as  they  have  got  the  whole  thing 
down  pat." 

He  Got  the  Job. 

A  boy  once  applied  for  a  situation. 

' '  We  don 't  like  lazy  uoya  here, ' ' 
said  the  manager.  "Are  you  fond  of 
work?" 

".No,  sir,"  responded  the  boy,  look- 
ing the  other  straight  in  the  face. 

"Oh,  you  aren't,  aren't  you?  Well, 
we  want  a  boy  that  is." 

"There  ain't  any,"  said  the  hoy, 
doggedly. 

"Oh,  yes  there  are.  We  have  had 
itver  a  dozen  of  that  kind  here  this 
morning  to  take  the  place  we  have." 

"How  do  you  know  they  are?" 
asked  the  boy. 

They  told  me  so." 

"So  could  I,  but  I 'm  not  a  liar." 

And  the  boy  said  it  with  such  an  air 
of  convincing  energy  that  he  was  en- 
gaged at  once. 


He  Was  There. 

He  knocked  at  the  back  door  of  a 

sul  urban  house  and  the   >k  opened  it. 

lie  was  a  sinister  looking  fellow  and 
the  cook  held  onto  the  door. 

"  Lady  of  the  house  at  home,"  he 
inquired,  gruffly, 

"No,"  trembled  the  cook. 

"Master  of  the  house  at  home?" 

"  No. " 

"None  of  the  people  in?" 

"None  but  me,"  and  she  tried  to 
shut  the  door. 

"Ah!  never  mind,"  he  growled,  set- 
ting his  foot  against  it;  "I'll  come  in 
and  have  a  good  feed.  Let  go  that 
door." 

She  let  go  the  door,  and  the  tramp 
went  in  and  fell  into  the  arms  of  a 
burly  policeman  who  was  courting  the 
cook  contrarv  to  orders. 


Going  to  Headquarters. 

The  little  ones  are  often  uncon- 
sciously sacrilegious.  A  few  days  ago 
a  five-year-old  boy  in  North  Omaha 
rushed  into  the  house  and  excitedly 
rang  up  "central." 

"Number,  please,"  said  the  girl  in 
the  central  office. 

"Jus'  dib  me  Dod,  "  lisped  the  little 
fellow. 

"Central"  grasped  the  situation  and 
said,  "All  right,"  waited  a  moment 
and  then  asked  in  a  changed  tone  of 
voice: 

"Well,  my  little  friend,  what  is  it?" 

"Say,  Dod,  them  Smith  chillui.s 
across  ze  stweet  keep  tomin'  over  here 
an'  stealin'  my  playfin's,  an'  you  has 
jus'  got  to  put  a  top  to  it!"  shouted 
the  angry  lad. 

Promptly  Accepted. 

Barry  Sullivan,  the  Irish  tragedian, 
was  playing  in  Richard  III  some  years 
ago  at  the  Shrewsbury.  When  the  actor 
came  to  the  lines,  '  A  horse,  a  horse! 
My  kingdom  for  a  horse!"  some  one  in 
the  pit  called  out: 

"Wouldn't  a  donkey  do,  Mr.  Sulli- 
van?' 

"Yes,"  responded  the  tragedian, 
turning  quickly  on  the  interrupter. 
' '  Please  come  around  to  the  stage 
door. ' ' 


The  course  of  true  love  may  be  trac- 
ed in  eight  letters  heard  in  a  breaeh- 
of-promise  case.  The  .first  letter  com- 
menced "Dear  Mr.  Smith,"  then  fol- 
lowed, "My  Dear  John,"  then  "  My 
Darling  John,"  "My  Own  Darling 
Jack,"  "my  Darling  John,"  "Dear 
John,"  "Dear  Sir,"  "Sir,"  and  all 
was  over. 


THE  SATURDAY  POST 


15 


Mr.  Tompkins  Reforms  Carriage  Calls 


' '  That  caller  is  a  fool, ' '  angrily  re- 
iterated Mr.  Tompkins,  for  the 
fortieth  time. 

' '  Why,  the  poor  man  is  doing  the 
best  he  can,",  said  Mrs.  Tompkins, 
who  was  a  sympathetic  soul.  "There 
are  so  many  carriages,  and  the  coach- 
men are  so  rude,  and  everything  is  in 
such  a  jam. ' ' 

"Anybody  that  had  a  thimbleful  of 
gray  matter  under  his  hat  could  get 
these  carriages  up  here  all  right,"  de- 
clared Mr.  Thompkins.  ' '  That  fellow 
is  just  a  plain  everyday  idiot.  I'd  like 
nothing  better  than  the  chance  to  yank 
those  coachmen  around.  I'll  bet  if  I 
were  calling  you  would  find  those  fel- 
lows getting  in  line  and  coming  up 
right." 

"Go  ahead,  Thompkins,"  said  a  man 
who  stood  behind  him.  "Get  out 
there  and  make  good.  Here's  my  cheek. 

"And  here's  mine,  '  said  another, 
and  in  a  half  minute  Mr.  Thompkins 
had  a  dozen  checks  in  his  hand. 

Mrs.  Thompkins  tried  to  restrain 
him,  but  Mr.  Thompkins'  fighting 
lilimil  was  up.  He  grabbed  a  mega- 
phone that  stood  by  the  carriage  step, 
and,  walking  grandly  out  into  the  road, 
looked  at  the  first  check  he  held  and 
whooped: 

"No.  435!" 

Number  4.'5.r>  did  not  respond.  Mr. 
Thompkins  walked  back  and  forth, 
baying  the  number  out  into  the  night 
air.  Then  he  walked  down  the  street. 
At  every  step  he  whooped  for  No.  435. 
Finally  a  carriage  started  out  of  the 
shadows  and  a  meek-voiced  coachman 
asked : 

"Did  you  say  435?" 

"Did  I  say  435!"  bellowed  Mr. 
Thompkins.  "Did  I  say  anything 
else?" 

"I  don't  know,  sir,"  replied  the 
coachman,  "I  was  asking  for  informa- 
tion, sir. ' ' 

"You  get  down  to  that  carriage  way 
as  fast  as  you  can,"  yelled  Mr.  Thomp- 
kins. 

"But,  sir,"  said  the  coachman, 
« .  fllM 

"You  go;  no  back  talk."  Mr. 
Thompkins  was  positively  impressive. 
The  coachman  drove  his  horses  into  the 
road  and  in  front  of  two  or  three  other 
carriages  waiting  there. 

"Git  back  out  of  this,"  yelled  one 
of  the  coachmen  ahead.  "What  you 
gettin'  ahead  of  us  for." 

"Here  you,  man,"  shouted  Mr. 
Thompkins.  "You  mind  your  own 
business.  I'm  master  here.  I'm  call- 
ing these  carriages. ' ' 

"That's  all  right,"  said  the  coach- 
man. ' '  I  don 't  know  who  you  are,  but 
you  can't  send  that  guy  in  ahead  of 
me." 

"Can't   I?"  roared  Mr.  Thompkins. 


The  Century 
flagazine 

«•  The  best  in  the  world," — 

a  strong  statement,  but  a  true 
one.  The  Century  has  led 
American  magazines  for  mote 
than  thirty  years;  it  publishes 
articles  that  make  people  think, 
stories  that  entertain  and  are 
literature,  pictures  by  the  world's 
greatest  illustrators.  Its  illus- 
trations in  color  are  unsur- 
passed. The  Century  is  not 
cheap  in  any  sense;  it  costs  $4.00 
a  year,  and  it  is  worth  the  price. 
Try  The  Century  this  year,  if 
you  are  not  already  taking  it. 


The  Century  Co. 

UNION  SQUARE,  NEW  YORK 


"O  ho!  Can't  I?  You  notice  he's  in 
there,  don't  you?" 

"Yes,  he's  there,  but  he  don't  stay 
long,"  replied  the  coachman,  and  he 
forthwith  drove  his  plunging  horses 
in  ahead  of  the  coachman  that  Mr. 
Thompkins  had  piloted  from  his  re- 
treat. Two  or  three  other  coachmen 
made  sulphurous  objections  to  these 
proceedings,  and  in  less  time  than  it 
takes  to  tell  it,  there  was  a  fine  tangle 
of  horses  and  carriages  in  the  road. 

' '  Here,  you,  man,  pull  your  carriage 
out  of  there;  get  that  bay  team  to  the 
side  of  the  road.  (Jive  435  a  chance 
to  get  out  there." 

Mr.  Thompkins  was  conscious  that 
he  was  being  watched  by  all  of  the 
people  who  had  heard  his  boasts,  and 
he  swelled  up  with  importance  and 
felt  like  Napoleon  at  Jena. 

"Say,  whiskers,"  yelled  a  coach- 
man, "what  are  you  trying  to  do,  start 
something? ' ' 

' '  You  rein  your  horses  back  there. 
I'm  running  this  part  of  the  show. 
You  have  no  common  caller  to  deal 
with." 

"But  that  runt  hain't  going  to  git 
in  front  of  me,"  shouted  back  the 
coachman.  "His  number  hain't  been 
called  yet." 

"J  called  No.  435  myself,"  said  Mr. 
Thompkins,  "and  T  want  no  more  of 
your  impudence." 

"Ah,  yer  bughouse,  whiskers.  His 
number  hain't  435." 

' '  I  say  it  is! ' ' 

' '  You  're  a  liar. ' ' 

There  was  snickering  from  the  spec- 
tators on  the  sidewalk. 

' '  Come  down  off  that  box, ' '  roared 
Mr.  Thompkins.  "Come  down,  I  say, 
and  I'll  show  you  who  is  master  here." 

The  coachman  immediately  turned 
the  reins  over  to  a  footman  and  de- 
scended  from  the  box. 

"Don't  you  touch  me,"  shrieked 
Mr.  Thompkins.  "Keep  you  hands 
oil'  mi1  or  I'll  have  you  arrested." 

"You  said  that  guy's  number  was 
435.  Now  prove  it,"  said  the  beliger- 
ent  coachman. 

"Isn't  your  number  435?"  de- 
manded Mr.  Thompkins  of  the  coach- 
man he  had  sent  in  ahead  of  the 
other  teams. 

"No,"  said  the  man.    "It's  439." 

' '  You  told  me  it  was  435, ' '  shouted 
the  exasperated  Mr.  Thompkins. 

"Didn't  either.  I  asked  you  what 
number  you  was  calling,  because  you 
were  getting  down  close  to  my  nun. 
ber  and  1  wanted  to  get  ready  to  pull 
in. " 

"Your'e  a  stupid  blockhead,  you 
(hindering  fool." 

The  quiet  coachman  gave  the  reins 
to  the  footman  with  him  and  descend- 
ed. 

"Who's  a  (hindering  fool?"  he  de- 
manded, as  he  advanced  upon  Mr. 
Thompkins,  who  attempted  to  repy  but 
somebody  hit  him.  He  started  to  run 
and  another  coachman  hit  him  with 
his  whip.  Mr.  Thompkins  tumbled 
down  and  somebody  jumped  on  him. 
Mrs.  Thompkins  came  dashing  out  just 

in  time  to  yank  a  whip  away  fr   a 

coachman.  Five  jehus  were  jumping 
on  Mr.  Thompkins  all  at  once.  Mrs. 
Thompkins  laid  about  her  with  the 
whip  with  such  good  will  that  there 
was  a  precipitate  retreat.  Mrs.  Thomp- 
kins gathered  up  her  liege  and  whisk- 
ed him  through  the  carriages  to  the 
other  side  of  the  street  and  into  their 
own  carriage,  which  she  descried  in 
spite  of  the  confusion. 

"Home,  James,"  said  Mrs.  Thomp- 
kins, quietly. 

Mr.  Thompkins  said  nothing.  He 
still  had  the  handful  of  checks  of 
other  people's  carriages  in  his  pocket. 
How  they  got  home  he  didn't  know. 
Nor  did  he  particularly  care.  He  had 
retired  from  his  position  of  volunteer 
caller. 


THAT   WEDDING  PRESENT. 

The  business  man  had  no  time  to 
pick  out  a  wedding  gift  for  his  dearest 
friend.  So  his  wife  went  shopping  and 
purchased  a  very  handsome  picture. 

"I  bought  a  picture,  Jim,"  she  said 
that  evening  at  dinner,  "and  sent  it 
,up  to  George  Stone's  house  with  our 
cards.  I  wish  you  cou.d  have  seen  it, 
for  I  know  it  would  just  suit  you.  In 


fact,  when  I  picked  it  out  I  tried  to 
look  at  things  through  your  eyes  and 
choose  such  a  picture  as  you  would 
have  selected." 

The  business  man  had  carried  the 
worries  of  the  day  home  with  him,  so 
he  merely  remarked,  "That's  very 
nice,"  in  an  absent-minded  sort  of  way 
•  and  let  his  mind  go  back  to  his  office 
again. 

A  week  later  he  and  his  wife  attend- 
ee- George  Stone's  wedding.  It  was 
a  small  affair  and  rather  informal.  The 
business  man  was  wandering  around 
in  the  room  where  the  gifts  were  dis- 
played, looking  anxiously  at  the  cut 
glass  and  silver,  when  he  suddenly  stop- 
ped before  a  picture. 

"I  say,  Carrie!"  he  called  to  his 
wife,  so  that  every  one  near  him  could 
hear.  "Carrie,  this  is  a  beautiful  pic- 
ture. I  wish  we  had  it  in  our  house. 
It's  a  fine  bit  of  work.  ' 

His  wife  hurried  up  to  him  and  said, 
"Hush!"  warningly,  but  he  was  too 
absorbed  in  the  picture  to  hear.  "I 
think  it  is  the  finest  thing  in  the 
room,"  he  said.  "I'd  rather  have  it 
than  the  finest  piece  of  cut  glass  or  the 
heaviest  bit  of  silver.  Don't  you  like 
it,  Carrie?"  "he  asked,  wondering  why 
she  didn't  mingle  her  praises  with  his. 

' '  Yes,  I  do, "  she  said  frigidly.  ' '  Of 
course  I  do,  for  I  bought  it." 


Her  husband  gasped. 

"Yea,  it  is  your  own  gift  that  you 
have  been  praising,"  she  continued, 
mercilessly;  "paid  for  with  your  own 
money,  sent  here  with  your  card  and 
mine  — and  I  should  think  you'd  be 
thoroughly  ashamed  of  yourself.  No, 
you  needn't  say  you  didn't  know  you 
sent  it,  for  I  told  you  all  about  it  at 
dinner  the  day  I  bought  it.  I  hope  in 
the  future  you  '11  pay  more  attention  to 
what  I  say. ' ' 

The  business  man  had  recovered  him- 
self. "Let  me  congratulate  you  on 
your  excellent  taste  in  pictures,"  he 
said.  "I  still  think  it  is  the  most  de- 
sirable present  in  the  room,  and  here- 
after—" 

"Hereafter  you  will  always  accom- 
pany me  when  I  buy  wedding  presents, 
so  that  you  will  be  sure  to  know  them 
at  the  wedding,"  said  his  wife. 


OBLIGING. 

Lady  of  the  House— Listen,  cook, 
f  am  going  to  give  a  supper  and  a 
dance.  Now,  you  will  have  to  show 
what  you  can  do,  so  as  to  keep  up  the 
credit  of  my  establishment. 

Cook — With  pleasure,  ma'am;  but 
1  can  only  dance  the  waltz  and  the 
polka.  You  will  have  to  excuse  me 
from  the  quadrilles. 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


TOILET     PARLORS,      FACIAL  MAS- 
SAGE, ETC. 

VAPOR  BATHS  AND  MASSAGE,  406 
S.  Main  St.,  rooms  9  and  10. 

SELECT  BATH  PARLORS— 416  S. 
Main,  room  2.  Old  and  new  custom- 
ers welcome.    Open  Sundays. 


MISS  KAMPF,  CALIFORNIA  SOUVE- 
nirs.  Tourists  especially  invited  to 
visit  her  display,  at  504  S.  Broadway. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
in  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co., 
707  S.  Broadway. 


VISIT  MISS  ALLEN'S  UP-TO-DATE 
bath  and  massage  parlors.  Tub  baths 
25  and  50  cents.  Room  16,  316%  S. 
Spring  St.    First-class  operators. 

MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  419%  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 

ORIENTAL  TOILET  PARLORS— 
Work  at  homes  by  appointment.  Der- 
matology, face  massage,  shampooing 
hair  dressing,  manicuring,  chiropody. 
Phome  Home  3334,  254  S.  Broadway, 
parlors  1  and  2. 

ELECTRIC  MASSAGK — SEA  SALT, 
vapor  and  tub  baths,  9  a.  m.  to  12  p. 
m.  Furnished  rooms;  transient.  Room 
44,  317  North  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles. 

VAPOR,  TUB  BATHS,  MASSAGE 
with  electricity.  Clean  parlors.  First 
floor,  526%  S.  Spring  St.  Tel.  Home 
5478.  

REMEMBER  THE  NUMBER— 652  S. 
Broadway.  Vapor  and  tub  baths, 
massage,  electricity.  Experienced  ope- 
rators; first  class  patronage  solicited. 
9  a.  m.  to  11  p.  m.    Open  Sundays. 


ALCOHOL  AND  MAGNETIC  MAS- 
sage,  vapor  baths.  No.  625%  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Phone, 
Home  5168.    Room  8-9. 


BATHS  AND  MASSAGE,  BY  A  RE- 
fined  young  lady  of  New  York,  just 
returned  from  her  trip  east;  will  be 
pleased  to  see  her  old  and  new 
patrons.  Suite  2  and  3,  449%  S.  Spring 
St.    Tel.  Home  6239. 


MASSAGE  PARLORS— SHAMPOOING, 
scalp  treatment,  salt  glows,  vapor 
and  tub  baths,  oil  and  alcohol  rubs, 
rooms  18  and  19,  637%  South  Broad- 
way, Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ELECTRIC  MASSAGE.  SEA  SALT,  VA- 
por  and  sponge  baths,  oil  and  aclohol 
rubs,  shampooing,  dandruff  cure.  Ho- 
tel Columbia,  612  S.  Broadway,  room 
12.    Phone  Home  4179. 


HOTELS  AND   ROOMING  HOUSES. 

THE  PIEDMONT,  117  EAST  FIRST 
St.,  near  Main.  

CALIFORNIA  HOUSE,  142%  S.  MAIN 
St..  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  

HOTEL  BERWICK,  449%  S.  SPRING 
Street.  

HOTEL  SAVOY,  A.  E.  BARTRAM, 
Mgr.  405%  South  Broadway,  Los 
^Angeles,  Cal.     Home  Phone  2603. 

'  TREMONT  HOUSE — MRS.  PERRIE, 
Prop.,  first-class  furnished  rooms, 
suitable  for  tourist  or  transients, 
$2.00  per  week  and  upwards. 
511  Ceres  ave..  near  Arcade  Depot, 
Los  Angeles. 

HOTEL  MADISON— HOUSE  NEWLY 
furnished  throughout;  centrally  lo- 
cated; just  across  the  street  from  Pa- 
cific Electric  Depot.  Mrs.  C.  J.  Mc- 
Divitt  Prop.  Rooms  by  the  day,  week 
or  month.  Rates  reasonable.  631  S. 
Main  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Home 
Phone  5475. 

DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL  CO..  NO. 
405%  South  Broadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Los  Angeles.     Tel.,  Home  2603. 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

MRS.  GREGG,  SUCCESSOR  TO  MISS 
Day's  Employment  Office.  Help  care- 
fully selected;  situations  promptly 
supplied.  Tel.,  Main  1179;  Home 
1179.    121%  S.  Broadway.  

MEDIUMS    AND  PALMISTS. 

CONSULT  THE  BEST — LEONIE — 
The  seventh  daughter  of  the  seventh 
daughter.  England's  scientific  palm- 
ist, medium  and  scientific  card 
reader.  Will  give  her  dollar  readings 
for  25  cents  (both  hands).  Room  18, 
311  W.  Third  St.  Hours  9  a.  m.  to 
9  p.  m.  

MISCELLANEOUS. 

ALL  FRIENDS  OF  MRS.  KATE  HOS- 
kins  will  find  her  at  327%  S.  Spring 
Street.  

JULIUS  B.  LOVING,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  collections.  Flats  and  cottages 
for  sale  and  rent.  Also  acreage.  Office 
128  N.  Main  St.,  Room  3.  Telephone 
John  4881.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  in  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 

RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY. 


FOR  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  RE- 
pairing  of  all  kinds,  by  the  up-to-date 
cleaning  and  dyeing  place,  627  South 
Main  Street.  Telephones:  Home  7583; 
Sunset,  Main  1711.  Work  called  for 
and  delivered. 


INSURANCE  COUPON 

Cut  This  Out 


This  is  Your  Insurance  Coupon  for 
the  Week  Ending 

Saturday,  November  21,  1903 
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Hers  is  a  Partial  List  of  Our 
Lines 

Awnings 
Athletic  Goods 
Ammunition 
Bicycles 

Bicycle  Sundries 
Baseball  Goods 
Bathing  Suits 
Bamboo  Shades 
Boat  Hardware 
Blankets 
Boxing  Gloves 
Boots  and  Shoes. 
Bedding 

Bunting  and  Streamers 
Banners 

Burlap  by  the  Bale 
Canvas  Goods 
Camp  Furniture 
Cots  and  Chairs 
Cooking  Utensils 
Cutlery 

Chinese  Lanterns 

Cyanide  Tank  Covers 

Cycle  Repairing 

Duck  Suits 

Dumb  Bells 

Dash  Aprons 

Electro  Plating 

Enameling 

Exercisers 

Fishing  Tackle 

Flags 

Football  Supplies 
Fumigating  Tents 
Guns  and  Ammunition 
Golf  Goods 
Garden  Hose 
Gymnasium  Outfits 
Hunting  Goods 
Horizontal  Bars 
Hip  Boots 
Hammocks 
Indian  Clubs 
Japanese  Lanterns 
Japanese  Umbrellas  , 
Khaki  Clothing 
Lawn  Chairs 
Leather  Clothing 
Miners'  Outfits 
Oiled  Clothing 
Outing  Supplies 
Oiled  Horse  Covers 
Porch  Shades 
Punching  Bags 
Rubber  Goods 
Repairing 

Racing  Suits  and  Shoes 

Sporting  Goods 

Sails  for  Yachts 

Stack  and  Wagon  Covers 

Tennis  Goods 

Tents 

Traveling  Bags 
Umbrellas 
Vulcanizing 
Wagon  Umbrellas 
Yachting  Goods 
Catalogs  on  any  of  the  above 
goods  for  the  asking. 


Everything:  For  Enjoyment 


You  know  that  we  know  all  about  sports,  pastimes  and  recrea- 
tions, both  indoor  and  out,  and  that  there  are  no  competitors  in 
our  chosen  business  that  can  compare  with  us.  We  lead,  others 
may  follow,  but  for  goods  and  prices  right  the  big  Sporting 
Goods  house  can  supply  your  wants  in  a  satisfactory  way. 

If  you  are  out  of  town  our  catalogs  are  worth  having  and 
will  help  you  in  making  your  selections  and  you  can  safely  order 
from  any  of  them  for  we  guarantee  to  give  yon  just  as  much 
satisfaction  as  though  you  were  on  the  ground  and  selected  the 
goods  yourself. 


Wm.  H.  Hoegee  Qo. 

138-140-142  S.  Main  St. 
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Los  Angeles,  California 
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ii  Takes 


two  to  make  a  bargain 
but  only  ONE  of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


Glenwood  Range 


■ome  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
....uen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
,et  a  small  profit.  .  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  filtnwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 
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New  and  Dainty 
Iron  Beds 

The  evolution  of  the  iron  bed  has  been  marve- 
lous and  rapid,  and  each  new  shipment  proves 
an  improvement  over  the  last,  keeping  us  in  a 
perpetual  state  of  surprise  1  admiration.  A  few 
years  ago  an  iron  bed  was  an  affair  of  white 
paint  and  straight  rods.  Now  it  is  hard  to  rea- 
lize that  the  artistic  creations  of  twisted  and 
curved  rods  enameled  in  the  most  delicate  tints 
are  just  iron  beds. 

We  have  just  received  a  carload  of  such  beds, 
representing  all  that  is  latest,  best  and  most  de- 
sirable. New  designs,  new  colorings  and  moder- 
ate prices.  We  will  take  pleasure  in  showing 
you  through  the  maze  of  iron  beds  in  our  sales- 
floor. 
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admirable  book  ivhich  should 
be  it;  the  hands  of  every  young  man 


The  new  century  has  come  upon  us 
with  a  rush  of  energy  that  no  century 
has  shown  before.  Let  us  stand  aside 
for  a  moment  that  we  may  see  what 
kind  of  a  century  it  is  to  be,  what  is 
the  work  it  has  to  do,  and  what  man- 
ner of  men  it  will  demand  to  do  it. 

In  most  regards  one  century  is  like 
another.  Just  as  men  are  men,  so  times 
arc  times.  Jn  the  twentieth  century 
there  will  be  the  same  joys,  the  same 
sorrows,  the  same  marrying  and  giviug 
in  marriage,  the  same  round  of  work 
and  play,  of  wisdom  and  duty,  of  folly 
Bad  distress  which  other  centuries  have 
seen.  Just  as  each  individual  man  has 
the  same  organs,  the  same  passions, 
the  same  functions  as  all.  others,  so  it  is 
with  all  tlte  centuries.  Hut  we  know 
men  not  by  their  likenesses,  which  are 
many,  but  by  differences  in  emphasis, 
by  ii, dividual  traits  whicn  are  slight 
and  subtle,  but  all  •important  in  deter- 
mining our  likes  and  dislikes,  our 
friendships,  loves  and  hates.  So  with 
the  centuries  we  remember  those  which 
are  past  not  by  the  mass  of  common 
traits  in  history  and  development,  but 
by  the  few  events  or  thoughts  unno- 
ticed at  the  time,  but  which  stand  out 
like  mountain  peaks  raised  "above  ob- 
livion's sea,"  when  the  times  are  all 
gathered  in  and  the  century  begins  to 
blend  with  the  "infinite  azure  of  the 
past."  Not  wars  and  conquests  mark 
a  centry.  The  hosts  grow  small  in 
the  vanishing  perspective,  "the  cap- 
tains and  the  kings  depart,"  but  the 
thoughts  of  men,  their  attitude  toward 
their  environment,  their  struggles  to- 
ward duty,— these  are  the  things  which 
endure. 

Compared  with  the  centuries  that 
are  past,  the  Twentieth  Century  in  its 
broad  outlines  will  be  like  the  rest.  It 
will  be  selfish,  generous,  careless,  de- 
voted, fatuous,  efficient.  Kut  three  of 
its  traits  must  stand  out  above  all 
others,  each  raised  to  a  higher  degree 
than  any  other  century  has  known. 
The  twentieth  century  above  all  others 
will  be  strenuous,  compex,  and  demo- 
crat  ic. 

Strenuous  the  century  must  be,  of 
course.  This  we  can  all  see,  and  we 
have  to  thank  the  young  man  of  the 
Twentieth  Century  who  gave  us  the 
watchword  of  "the  strenuous  life," 
and  who  has  raised  the  apt  phrase  to 
the  dignity  of  a  national  purpose. 
Our  century  has  a  host  of  things  to 
do,  bold  things,  noble  things,  tedious 
things,  difficult  things,  enduring  things. 
It  has  only  a  hundred  years  to  do  them 
in,  aud  two  of  these  years  are  gone 
already.  We  must  be  up  aud  bestir 
ourslves.  If  we  are  called  to  help 
in  this  work,  there  is  not  time  for  an 
idle  minute.  Idle  men  and  idle 
women  no  doubt  will  cumber  our  way, 
for  there  are  many  who  have  never 
heard  of  the  work  to  do,  many  who 
will  never  know  that  there  has  boon 
a  new  century.  These  the  century 
will  pass  by  with  the  genjle  tolerance 
she  shows  to  clams  and  squirrels,  but 
on  those  of  us  she  calls  to  her  service 
she  will  lay  heavy  burdens  of  duty. 
"The  color  line  of  life  is  red."  Al- 
ready the  fad  of  the  drooping  spirit, 
the  end-of-the-century  pose,  has  given 
way  to  the  rush  of  the  stenuous  life, 
the  the  feeling  that  struggle  brings  its 
own  reward.  The  men  who  are  doing 
ask  no  favor  at  the  end.  Life  is  repaid 
by  the  joy  of  living  it. 

As  the  century  is  strenuous  so  will 
it  be  complex.  The  applications  of  sci- 
ence have  made  the  great  world  small, 
while  every  part  of  it  has  grown  insist- 
ent. As  the  earth  has  shrunk  to  come 
within  our  grasp,  so  has  our  own  world 
expanded  to  receive  it.  "My  mind  to 
me  a  kingdom  is,"  and  to  this  kingdom 
all  the  other  kingdoms  of  the  earth 
now  send  their  embassadors.  The  com- 
plexity of  life  is  shown  by  the  exten- 
sion of  the  necessity  of  choice.  Each  of 
us  has  to  render  a  decision,  to  say  yes 
or  no  a  hundred  times  when  our  grand- 
fathers were  called  upon  a  single  time. 
.,e  must  s».y  yes  or  no  to  our  neigh- 


I  iirs*  theories  or  plans  or  desires,  and 
whoever  has  lived  or  lives  or  may  yet 
live  in  any  land  or  on  any  island  of  the 
sea  has  become  our  neighbor.  Through 
modern  civilization  we  are  coming  into 
mir  inheritance,  and  this  heirloom  in- 
cludes  the  best  that  any  man  has  done 
or  thoughf  since  history  and  literature 
and  art  began.  It  includes,  too,  all 
the  arts  and  inventions  by  which  any 
men  of  any  time  have  separated  truth 
from  error.  Of  one  blobd  are  all  the 
people  of  the  earth,  and  whatever  is 
done  to  the  least  of  these  little  ones  in 

some  degr  omes  to  me.    We  suffer 

front  thi'  miasms  of  tin-  indian  jungles; 

we    starve    with    the    savages    of  the 

harvestlesa  islands;  we  grow  weak  with 
the  abused  peasants  of  the  Russian 
steppes,  who  leave  us  the  legacy  of 
their  grippe.  The  great  volcano  which 
buries  far  off  cities  at  its  foot  east  its 
pitying  dust  over  us.  It  is  said  that 
through  the  bonds  of  commerce,  com- 
mon trade,  and  common  need,  there  is 
growing  up  the  fond  of  a  great  "bank 
of  human  kindness,"  no  genuine  draft 
on  which  is  ever  left  dishonored.  Who- 
ever is  in  need  of  help  the  world  over, 
by  that  token  has  a  claim  on  us. 

In  our  material  life  we  draw  our 
resources  from  every  land.  Clothing, 
spices,  fruits,  toys,  household  furniture 
—  we  lay  contributions  on  the  whole 
world  for  the  most  frugal  meal,  for 
the  humblest  dwelling.  We  need  the 
best  work  of  every  nation  and  every 
nation  asks  our  best  of  us.  The  day 
of  homebrewed  ale,  of  home-made 
bread,  and  home-spun  clothing  is  al- 
ready  prist  with  us.  Better  than  we 
can  do,  our  neighbors  send  us,  and  we 
must  send  our  own  best  in  return.  With 
home-made  garments  also  pass  away 
inherited  politics  nnd  hereditary  re- 
ligion, with  all  the  support  of  caste 
and  with  nil  its  barriers.  We  must 
work  all  this  out  for  ourselves;we  must 
make  our  own  place  in  society;  we  must 
frame  our  own  creeds;  we  must  live 
our  own  religion;  for  no  longer  can 
one  man's  religion  be  taken  unques- 
tionably by  any  other.  As  the  world 
has  been  unified,  so  is  the  individual 
u nil  exalted.  With  all  this,  the  sim- 
plicity of  life  is  passing  away.  Our 
front  doors  are  wide  open  as  the  trains 
go  by.  The  caravan  traverses  our  front 
yard.  We  speak  to  millions,  millions 
speak  to  us;  and  we  must  cultivate 
the  social  tact,  the  gentleness,  the  ad- 
roitness, the  firmness  necessary  to  car- 
ry out  our  own  designs  without  thwart- 
ing those  of  others.  Time  no  longer 
flows  on  evenly.  We  must  count  our 
moments,  so  much  for  ourselves,  so 
much  for  the  world  we  serve  and  which 
serves  us  in  return.  We  must  be  swift 
and  accurate  in  the  part  we  play  in  a 
drama  so  mighty,  so  strenuous,  and  so 
complex. 

More  than  any  of  the  others,  the 
Twentieth  Century  will  be  democratic. 
The  greatest  discovery  of  the  Nine- 
teenth Century  was  that  of  the  reality 
of  externals  things.  That  of  the 
Twentieth  Century  will  be  this  axiom 
in  social  geometry:  "The  straightest 
line  is  the  shortest  distance  between 
two  points."  If  something  needs  do- 
ing, do  it;  the  more  plainly,  directly, 
honestly,  the  better. 

The  earlier  centuries  cared  little  for 
the  life  of  a  man.  Hence  they  failed 
to  discriminate.  In  masses  and  mobs 
they  needed  kings  and  rulers  but  could 
not  choose  them.  Hence  the  device  of 
selecting  as  ruler  the  elder  son  of  the 
last  ruler,  whatever  his  nature  might 
be.  A  child,  a  lunatic,  a  monster,  a 
sage,  — it  was  all  the  same  to  these  un- 
heeding centuries.  The  people  could 
not  follow  those  they  understood  or 
who  understood  them.  They  must  trust 
all  to  the  blind  chance  of  heredity.  Ty- 
rant or  figurehead,  the  mob,  which  from 
its  own  indifference  creates  the  pomp 
of  royalty,  threw  up  its  caps  for  the 
king,  and  blindly  died  for  him  in  his 
courage  or  in  his  folly  with  the  same 
unquestioning  loyalty.  In  like  manner 
did  the  mob  fashion  lords  and  princes, 


each  in  iis  own  image.  Not  the  man 
who  would  do  or  think  or  help,  but 
the  eldest  son  of  a  former  lord  was 
chosen  for  its  homage.  The  result  of  it 
all  was  that  no  use  was  made  of  the 
forces  of  nature,  for  those  who  might 
have  learned  to  control  them  were 
hunted  to  their  death.  The  men  who 
could  think  and  act  for  themselves  were 
in  no  position  to  give  their  actions  lev- 
erage. 

When  a  people  really  means  to  do 
something,  it  must  resort  to  democracy. 
It  must  value  men  as  men,  not  as  func- 
tions of  a  chain  of  conventionalities. 
"America,"  says  Kmerson,  "means  op- 
portunity;" opportunity  for  work,  op- 
lion  unity  for  training,  opportunity  for 
influence.  Democracy  exalts  the  indi- 
vidual. It  realizes  that  of  all  the 
treasures  of  the  nation,  the  talent  of  its 
individual  men  is  the  most  important. 
It  realizes  that  its  first  duty  is  to  waste 
none  of  this.  It  cannot  afford  to  leave 
its  Miltons  mute  and  inglorious  nor  to 
let  its  village  llampdcns  waste  their 
strength  on  petty  obstacles  while  it  has 
great  tasks  for  them  to  accomplish.  In 
a  democracy,  when  work  is  to  be  done 
men  rise  to  do  it.  No  matter  what  the 
origin  of  our  Washingtons  and  Lincolns, 
our  Orants  and  our  Shermans,  our 
Clevelands  or  our  Roosevelts,  our 
Eliots,  our  Hadleys,  or  our  Remsens, 
we  know  that  they  are  being  made 
ready  for  every  crisis  which  may  need 
their  hand,  for  every  work  we  would 
have  them  carry  through.  To  give  each 
man  the  training  he  deserves  is  to 
bring  the  right  man  face  to  face  with 
his  own  opportunity.  The  straight  line 
is  the  shortest  distance  between  two 
points  in  life  as  in  geometry.  For  the 
work  of  a  nation  we  may  not  call  on 
Lord  This  or  Earl  That,  whose  ances- 
tors have  lain  on  velvet  for  a  thou- 
sand years;  we  want  the  man  who  can 
do  the  work,  who  can  face  the  dragon, 
or  carry  the  message  to  Garcia.  A 
man  whose  nerves  are  not  relaxed  by 
centuries  of  luxury  will  serve  us  best. 
Give  him  a  fair  chance  to  try;  give  us 
a  fair  chance  to  try  him.  This  is  the 
meaning  of  democracy;  not  fuss  and 
feathers,  pomp  and  gold  lace,  but  ac- 
complishment. 

Democracy  does  not  mean  equality — 
just  the  reverse  of  this,  it  means  indi- 
vidual responsibility— equality  before 
the  law,  of  course — equality  of  oppor- 
tunity, but  no  other  quality  save  that 
won  by  faithful  service.  That  social 
system  which  bids  men  rise  must  also 
let  them  fall  if  they  cannot  maintain 
themselves.  To  choose  the  right  man 
means  the  dismissal  of  the  wrong. 
The  weak,  the  incompetent,  the  un- 
trained, the  dissipated,  find  no  growing 
welcome  in  the  century  which  is  com- 
ing. It  will  have  no  place  for  unskilled 
laborers.  A  bucket  of  water  and  a 
basket  of  coal  will  do  all  that  the  un- 
skilled laborer  can  do  if  we  have  skill- 
ed men  to  direct  them.  The  unskilled 
laborer  is  no  product  of  democracy.  He 
exists  in  spite  of  democracy.  The 
children  of  the  republic  are  entitled  to 
something  better.  A  generous  educa- 
tion, a  well-directed  education,  should 
be  the  mrthright  of  each  one  of  them. 
Democracy  may  even  intensify  natural 
inequalities.  The  man  who  cannot  say 
no  to  cheap  and  vulgar  temptations 
falls  all  the  lower  in  the  degree  to 
which  he  is  a  free  agent.  In  competi- 
tion with  men  alert,  loyal,  trained  and 
creative,  the  dullard  is  condemned  to  a 
lifetime  of  hard  labor,  through  no  di- 
rect fault  of  his  own.  Keep  the  cap- 
able man  down  and  you  may  level  the 
incapable  one  up.  -  But  this  the  Twen- 
tieth Century  will  not  do.  This  democ- 
racy wil  not  do;  this  it  is  not  now  do- 
ing, and  this  it  will  never  attempt.  The 
social  condition  which  would  give  all 
men  equal  reward,  equal  enjoyment, 
equal  responsibility,  may  be  a  condi- 
tion to  dream  of.  It  may  be  Utopia;  it 
is  not  democracy.  Sir  Henry  Maine  de- 
scribes the  process  of  civilization  as 
the  "movement  from  status  to  con- 
tract."   This  is  the    movement  from 
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The  present  generation,  as  the 
fir  t  of  the  dawning  century,  has  a 
pnsiti  m  and  responsibility  of  vital 
consequence  in  shaping  the  cen- 
tury's destiny;  and  hence  the 
value  and  necessily  of  a  clear  out- 
line of  what  the  Twentieth  Cen- 
tury is  to  see  accomplished,  and, 
above  all,  of  the  character  and 
capacity  of  the  men  who  are  to 
assume  the  responsibilities  of  its 
tasks. 

This  is  the  scope  of  the  present 
little  volume,  written  by  a  studeut 
of  uieu  and  affairs,  a  leader  in  the 
educational  world,  and  an  embod- 
iment of  the  principles  which  he 
sets  forth — aud,  withal,  one  of  "the 
most  entertaining  as  well  as  the 
most  thoughtful  essayist  of  the 
dav."  The  book  is  primarily  "an 
appeal  to  young  men,"  but  it  has 
a  forceful  application  to  all  those 
who  would  aim  with  all  their 
might,  and  as  best  they  may,  to 
do  "the  day's  work." 

The  book  is  unusually  handsome 
in  style  and  typography.  It  is  set 
in  type  of  a  special  face,  and  is 
printed  in  two  colors  throughout — 
the  text  in  black,  with  marginal 
notes,  paragraph  marks  and  run- 
ning title  in  red.  The  binding  is 
in  gray  paper  boards  and  cloth 
back,  with  lettering  stamped  in 
gold. 

Society  would  be  done  a  service 
if  this  little  volume,  so  full  of  wis- 
dom and  inspiration,  of  sane  coun- 
sel and  rare  insight,  could  find 
its  way  into  the  minds  and  hearts 
of  all  American  youth. 

1 2  mo. ,  So  pp. 

80  cent>s  net 
|    At,  All 
Bookstores 
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mass  to  man,  from  subservience  to  in- 
dividualism, from  tradition  to  democ- 
racy, from  pomp  and  circumstance  of 
non-essentials  to  the  method  of  achieve- 
ment. 

Owen  Wister  in  "The  Virginian" 
says:  "All  America  is  divided  into 
two  classes, — the  quality  and  the  equal- 
ity. The  latter  will  always  recognize 
the  former  when  mistaken  for  it.  Both 
will  be  with  us  until  our  women  bear 
nothing  but  kings.  It  was  through  the 
Declaration  of  Independence  that  we 
Americans  acknowledged  the  eternal 
inequality  of  man.  For  by  it  we  abol- 
ished a  eut-and-dried  aristocracy.  We 
had  seen  little  men  artificially  held  up 
in  high  places,  and  great  men  artfi- 
cially  held  down  in  low  places,  and  our 
own  justice-loving  hearts  abhorred  this 
violence  to  human  nature.  Therefore 
we  decreed  that  every  man  should, 
thenceforth,  have  equal  liberty  to  find 
his  own  level.  By  this  very  decree  we 
acknowledged  and  gave  freedom  to  true 
aristocracy,  saying,  'Let  the  best  man 
win!  Whoever  he  is,  let  the  best  man 
win!'  That  is  America's  word.  That 
is  true  democracy.  And  true  democ- 
racy and  true  aristocracy  are  one  and 
the  same  tiling.  If  anybody  cannot  see 
this,  so  much  the  worse  for  his  eye- 
sight. ' ' 

Paucis  vivat  humanum  genus:  "for 
the  few  live  the  many,"  —  and  this  is 
the  discarded  motto  of  another  age. 
The  few  live  for  the  many.    The  clean 


and  strong  enrich  the  life  of  all  with 
their  wisdom,  with  their  conquests.  It 
is  to  bring  about  the  larger  equalities 
of  opportunity,  or  purpose,  that  we 
exalt  the  talent  of  the  few. 

This  has  not  always  been  clear,  even 
in  the  history  of  the  Eepublic.  My 
own  great  grandfather,  John  Elderkin 
Waldo,  said  at  Tolland,  Connecticut, 
more  than  a  century  ago:  "Times  are 
hard  with  us  in  New  England.  They 
will  never  be  any  better  until  each 
farm  laborer  in  Connecticut  is  willing 
to  work  all  day  for  a  sheep's  head  and 
pluck,"  just  as  they  used  to  do  before 
the  red  sehoolhouses  on  the  hills  began 
to  preach  their  doctrines  of  sedition 
and  equality.  There  could  never  be 
good  times  again,  so  he  thought,  till  the 
many  again  lived  for  the  few. 

Tt  is  in  the  saving  of  the  few  who 
serve  the  many  that  the  progress  of  civ- 
ilization lies.  In  the  march  of  the  com- 
mon man,  and  in  the  influence  of  the 
man  uncommon  who  rises  freely  from 
the  ranks,  wo  have  all  of  history  that 
counts. 

I  n  a  picture  gallery  at  Brussels  there 
is  a  painting  by  Wiertz,  most  cynical 
of  artists,  representing  the  man  of  the 
Future  and  the  things  of  the  Past.  A 
naturalist  holds  in  his  right  hand  a 
magnifying  glass,  and  in  the  other  a 
handful  of  Napoleon  and  his  marshals, 
guns,  and  battle-flags,  —  tiny  objects 
swelling  with  meaningless  glory.  He 
examines  these  intently,  while  a  child 


at  his  side  looks  on  in  open-eyed  won- 
der. She  cannot  understand  what  a 
grown  man  can  find  in  these  curious 
trifles  that  he  should  take  the  trouble 
to  study  them. 

This  painting  is  a  parable  designed 
to  show  Napoleon's  real  place  in  llis 
tory.  It  was  painted  within  a  dozen 
miles  of  the  field  of  Waterloo,  and  not 
many  years  after  the  noise  of  its  can- 
non had  died  away.  It  shows  the  point 
of  view  of  the  man  of  the  future.  Save 
in  the  degradation  of  France,  through 
the  impoverishment  of  its  life-blood, 
there  is  little  in  human  civilization  to 
recall  the  disastrous  incident  of  Na- 
poleon 's  existence. 

Paucis  vivat  humanum  genus:  "the 
many  live  for  the  few."  This  shall 
be  true  no  longer.  The  earth  belongs 
to  him  who  can  use  it,  and  the  only 
force  which'  lasts  is  that  which  is  used 
to  make  men  free. 

"Triumphant  America,"  says  George 
Horace  Lorimer,  "certainly  does  not 
mean  each  and  every  one  of  our  sev- 
enty-eight millions.  For  instance, it  does 
not  include  the  admitted  idiots  and 
lunatics,  the  registered  paupers  and 
parasites,  the  caged  criminals,  the  six 
million  illiterates.  In  a  sense,  it  in- 
cludes the  twenty-five  to  thirty  million 
children,  for  they  exerl  a  tremendous 
influence  upon  the  grown  people.  But 
in  no  sense  does  it  include  the 
whittlers  on  dry  g  Is  boxes,  the  bar- 
room loafers,  the  fellows  that  listen  all 


day  long  for  the  whistle  to  blow,  those 
who  are  the  first  to  be  mentioned  when- 
ever there  is  talk  of  cutting  down  the 
force.  Tt  does  not  include  those  of  our 
statesmen  who  spend  their  time  in  pro- 
moting corrupt  jobs,  or  in  hunting 
places  for  lazy  heelers.  It  does  not  in- 
clude the  doctors  who  reach  their  high- 
water  mark  for  professional  knowledge 
on  the  day  they  graduate,  or  the  law- 
yers who  lie  and  cheat  and  procure  in- 
justice for  the  sake  of  fees. 

"Most  of  these — even  the  idiots  and 
criminals — do  a  little  something  to- 
wards progress.  This  world  is  so  hap- 
pily ordered  that  it  is  impossible  for 
one  man  to  do  much  harm  or  to  avoid 
doing  some  good;  and  one  of  the  great- 
est forces  for  good  is  the  power  of  a 
bad  example.  Still  it  is  not  our  bad 
examples  that  make  us  get  on  and  earn 
ns  these  smothers  of  flowery  compli- 
ment. 

"Some  of  us  are  tall  and  others 
short,  some  straight  and  others  crooked, 
some  strong,  others  feeble;  some  of  us 
run,  others  walk,  others  snail  it.  But 
all,  all  have  their  feet  upon  the  same 
level  of  the  common  earth.  And 
America's  worst  enemy  is  he  — or  she  — 
who  by  word  or  look  encourages  anoth- 
er to  think  otherwise.  Head  as  high  as 
you  please;  but  feet  always  upon  the 
common  ground,  never  upon  anybody's 
shoulder  or  neck,  even  though  he  be 
weak  or  willing. ' ' 

(To  be  continued.) 


Celestina  of  the  Hardy  Gurdy 

A  Story  of  Authority  Which  Was  Exercised  Unwillingly,  and  How  Officer  Maguire  Found  a  Sweetheart  Where  He  Least  Expected 

By   ALLAN    SYDNEY  RICHARDSON 


Officer  Maguire  scowled  and  resolute- 
ly walked  away. 

"Celestina  Ciovana!  Isn't  it  the 
heathen  name  for  a  girl  to  be  carryin' 
about.  Sure,  with  them  eyes  and  cheeks, 
Nor  ah 's  the  right  name  for  her."  Offi- 
cer Maguire  frowned  at  a  bent  Italian 
who  struggled  to  push  his  banana  cart 
out  of  the  policeman's  range  of  vision. 
Frowns  like  that  generally  preceded  an 
order  to  "move  on."  And  this  was  a 
good  corner  for  banana  trade.  In  a 
few  moments  the  basters  and  stitchers 
from  the  pants  factory  would  be  pour- 
ing out  into  the  crisp  September  sun- 
light. 

But  the  frown  was  not  for  the  tremb- 
ling Miguel.  Officer  Maguire  was 
frowning  over  his  own  shortcomings. 
That  a  member  of  "the  finest,"  a  stal- 
wart son  of  Ireland,  should  be  annoyed 
by  the  memory  of  melting  glances  from 
Italian  eyes,  a  smile  from  lips  that  hun- 
gered for  ' '  garlic  and  macaroni, ' '  and 
an  arm  that  curved  gracefully  as  it 
held  aloft  the  quivering,  tinkling  tam- 
bourine, was  a  positive  disgrace. 

Officer  Maguire  had  held  in  the  deep- 
est contempt  all  street  musician-s,  and 
particularly  the  women  in  what  he 
termed  fake  head  dresses  and  gay 
aprons.  And  then  Celestina  had  sud- 
denly appeared  upon  his  beat,  and 
stayed  there  with  a  persistency  that 
was  singularly  annoying  to  the  big  po- 
liceman. So  he  marched  away,  with 
the  tinkling  air  of  "Mr.  Dooley"  ring- 
ing in  his  ears,  and  Celestina 's  daz- 
zling smile  rankling  in  his  memory. 

Tt  was  when  he  rounded  the  corner  of 
the  free  kindergarten  buuuing  that  he 
came  upon  her  again.  Once  more  the 
hurdy-gurdy  was  trilling  out  "Mr. 
Dooley,"  and  Celestina  and  her  sister 
were  doing  most  remarkable  things  with 
their  tambourines.  First  they  balanced 
and  twirled  the  instruments  on  a  single 
finger,  keeping  time  to  the  music,  then 
the  tambourines  went  hurtling  through 
the  air,  and  without  losing  a  single  beat 
of  the  music  they  twirled  on  the  finger 
of  the  opposite  girl. 

Officer  Maguire  stopped  frowning  and 
watched  the  performance.  At  least  he 
told  himself  that  he  was  watching  the 
tamborines.  In  reality  he  saw  nothing 
but  the  gracefully  curved  arm  of  Cel- 
estina. She  turned  suddenly,  filliped 
the  tambourine  from  one  hand  to  the 
other,  and  smiled  brightly  into  his  eyes. 
The  free  kindergarten  was  just  being 
dismissed  and  Officer  Maguire  saw  his 
duty. 

"Here,  make  a  passageway,"  he 
shouted  roughly,  and  the  children  scur 


ried  right  and  left.  Celestina  continued 
to  juggle  the  be-ribboned  tambourine. 

"You're  blockin'  the  street,"  re- 
marked Officer  Maguire,  loudly;  then 
added  in  an  undertone,  "Besides,  you 
aint  goin  '  to  get  any  money  from  this 
bunch. ' 1 

Celestina 's  sister,  who  was  married, 

and  bent,  and   homely,  started  to  push 

I  lie  hurdy-gurdy  along,  but  Celestina 
only  smiled  up  at  the  big  policeman. 

"No,  we  play  not  here  for  the  monna, 
but  to  see  the  bambinos  laugh  and 
dance.  It  is  good  to  make  the  bambinos 
laugh,  and  then  in  the  afternoon  we  go 
up  de  street  and  getta  de  monna." 

And  it  was  Officer  Maguire  who 
moved  on.  That  night,  too,  he  sat  long 
over  his  supper,  and  while  his  sister 
crooned  at  her  kitchen  work  in  their 
tidy  little  flat,  Officer  Maguire  studied 
out  the  problem  of  Celestina. 

Clearly  there  was  but  one  thing  to 
be  done.  »,...cer  Maguire  must  be  kept 
out  of  temptation.  A  fine  story  it 
would  make  among  the  boys  that  a 
good  honest  Irishman,  and  an  officer  in 
high  favor  with  the  administration 
should  lose  his  head  over  a  blooming 
foreigner.  Officer  Maguire  frowned  long 
and  hard  as  he  sat  with  his  hands  thrust 
deep  in  his  pockets.  Celestina  and  her 
sister  should  be  given  to  understand 
that  it  suited  the  police  department 
that  they  should  transfer  their  hurdy- 
gurdy  and  Celestina 's  alluring  smile  to 
the  West  Side. 

And  that  was  just  what  happened  the 
very  next  morning.  The  sister,  who 
stood  in  awe  of  any  individual  who 
wore  a  uniform,  spoke  hurriedly  but 
earnestly  with  the  unresponsive  Celes- 
tina, and  with  an  air  of  disappointment 
and  dismay  the  "bambinos"  watched 
the  two  take  a  reluctant  departure  in 
the  opposite  direction  from  their  usual 
haunts.  Officer  Maguire  did  not  feel 
quite  easy  al  out  the  matter  either.  Tn. 
fact,  almost  unconsciously  he  followed 
the  pair  at  a  respectful  distance.  Once 
Celestina  turned,  and  he  thought  there 
was  gentle  renroaeh  in  the  gesture. 

All  that  day  Officer  Maguire  felt 
lonely  and  irritable.  Tt  seemed  as  if 
every  street  urchin  knew  his  secret.  A 
aharp-visaged  Italian  played  before  the 
free  kindergarten  at  noon,  but  the  or- 
gan was  sadly  out  of  order  and  the 
children  did  not  dance  merrily  as  when 
l  elestina  played. 

The  next  morning  found  Officer  Ma- 
guire watching  anxiousy  for  the  com- 
ing of  the  two  sisters.  They  turned 
the  corner  sharply,  pushing  the  hurdy- 
gurdy  with  steady  tread,  in  the  middle 
of  the  street  and  making  straight  for 


the  little  park  on  the  other  side  of 
Broadway.  Officer  Maguire  looked 
straight  at  Celestina  and  she  smiled, 
not  cheerily  as  of  old,  but  respectfully, 
as  to  one  in  authority.  Officer  Ma- 
guire  did  D01  like  the  new  smile.  On 
went  the  hurdy-gurdy,  followed  by  the 
policeman's  dissatisfied  glance,  when 
suddenly  a  sharp  sound  smote  the 
morning  air.  It  was  the  fire  alarm.  The 
two  womon  with  their  piano  were  di- 
rectly in  front  of  the  engine  house. 
They  drew  back  in  alarm,  but  the  elder 
sister  slipped  and  fell.  Celestina  pushed 
the  instrument  forward  with  a  mighty 
shove  and  bent  over  the  prostrate  form 
just  as  (he  great  black  horses  plunged 
out  of  the  engine  house  and  swung 
down  on  the  helpless  woman.  Officer 
Maguire  heard  the  hoarse  shouts  and 
shrieks  as  one  in  a  dream,  never  think- 
ing that  his  own  voice  was  loudest  of 
all,  and  scarcely  knowing  that  he  was 
bounding  forward  like  a  professional 
sprinter.  Hut  quick  as  he  was,  the 
lithe  Italian  girl  was  quicker,  and  she 
tossed  „ the  unconscious  form  of  her  sis- 
ter out  of  harm's  way. 

The  papers  all  told  of  her  wonderful 
bravery  the  next  day.  There  were  pic- 
cures,  too,  of  Italian  girls  who  looked 
like  anything  but  Celestina,  for  Celes- 
tina was  not  sitting  for  pictures.  She 
lav  in  a  darkened  ward  in  the  big  city 
hospital,  with  hoof  beats  still  throbbing 
in  her  brain'.  Officer  Maguire  was  the 
first   visitor  to   be  admitted   after  she 


regained  consciousness.  He  assured  the 
superintendent  that  he  had  something 
most  particular  to  communicate  to  the 
patient,  which  he  was  quite  sure  would 
do  her  good  instead  of  harm.  Later, 
when  the  superintendent  came  into  the 
ward  to  find  the  big  policeman  holding 
the  one  hand  which  was  not  done  up  in 
splints,  and  bending  suspiciously  (dose 
to  the  lips  that  had  hungered  for  "hea- 
thenish garlic  ami  macaroni,''  he  de- 
cided thai  if  must  have  been  very  good 
news  indeed.  For  the  eyes  of  Celestina 
shone  like  twin  stars  and  the  smile  on 
her  lips  was  not  merry  but  tender. 


The  Effect  of  Culture. 

Boston  Girl  — "Oh,  mother!  I  did 
something  awfully  imodest  at  the  party 
to-night. ' ' 

Mother — "Why,  my  dear  child,  what 
was  it?" 

B.  G.  —  "That  horrid  bouquet  Mr. 
Bacon  sent  me  had  some  cinnamon 
pinks  in  it.  They  made  me  sneeze — 
but  I  can't  say  it." 

Mother— "Go  on." 

B.  G.  — "My  glasses  fell  off  and  Mr. 
Bacon  saw  my  bare  face." 


old  Gentleman— Do  you  think,  sir, 
that  you  are  able  to  support  my  daugh- 
ter without  continually  hovering  on 
the  verge  of  bankruptcy? 

Suitor— Oh,  yes  sir;  I  am  sure  I  can. 

Old  Gentleman  — Well,  that's  more 
than  T  can  do.  Take  her  and  be  hap- 
py.— N.  Y.  Weekly. 


BUILDERS  OP 

Modern  Pumping  Machinery 

We  guarantee  to  lift  more  water  with 
a  given  power  than  can  be  done  by 
any  other  method.  We  invite  en- 
gineers to  inspect  our  machinery. 
We  build  pumps,  direct  connected  to 
gasoline  and  steam  engines  or  elec- 
tric motor  for  Water  Works,  Deep 
Wells,  Elevators,  Paper  Mills,  Mines 
or  for  any  purpose  for  which  pumps 
are  used. 
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JUDGE  HOLLISTER  looked  up 
with  a  frown  of  annoyance 
when  his  study  door  opened  un 
ceremoniously  and  some  papers 
10  his  desk  blew  out  of  place,  but  his 
face  relaxed  a  little  when  he  saw  that 
It  was  only  Lalite. 

"Father,"  she  exclaimed  in  an  anx- 
ious voice,  "what  do  you  think  has 
happened!   I*ve  lost  my  watch!" 

"Ah!"  said  the  judge  quietly.  "Have 
you.  my  dear!  What  sort  of  watch 
was  it?" 

"Why,  father,"  she  said,  "you  ought 
to  know.  You  gave  it  to  me  yourself 
for  my  birthday." 

"To  be  sure,  to  be  sure;  so  I  did," 
answered  the  judge,  smiling.  "I  had 
forgotten  about  that.  You  see,  you 
took  me  somewhat  by  surprise." 

"1  did  rush  in  rather  like  a  .whirl- 
wind in  petticoats,  didn't  I?"  confessed 
Lalite  penitently.  "Please  forgive  me. 
but  I  was  so  worried  that  I  couldn't 
think  of  anything  else  but  getting 
here.    What  shall  I  do  about  it?" 

"How  did  it  happen?"  asked  the 
judge. 

Lalite  sat  down  on  the  arm  of  the 
leather  chair  and  rested  her  elbows  on 
his  desk. 

"I  was  out  walking."  she  said,  "with 
Howard  Washburn,  and  when  we  left 
the  house  I  wore  my  watch  on  this 
chain  over  my  jacket.  It  was  tucked 
in  here.  We  went  into  a  florist's  to 
get  some  violets,  and  when  we  came 
out  I  thought  we'd  better  be  turning 
toward  home  and  started  to  see  what 
time  it  was.  But  the  watch  was  gone, 
and  the  chain  was  broken,  like  this. 
Howard  went  back  into  the  shop  and 
asked  the  man  who  waited  on  us 
whether  it  had  dropped  in  there,  but 
lie  said  they  hadn't  seen  it.  I  was  aw- 
fully fond  of  that  little  watch,  fa- 
ther," the  girl  finished. 

"Let's  see,"  said  the  judge,  drawing 
a  sheet  of  paper  toward  him.  "It  was 
a  small,  plain  gold  one,  wasn't  it,  La- 
lite?" 

"With  my  monogram  on  it" 

"With  your  monogram  on  it  And  I 
think  I  have  the  number  of  it  in  my 
old  diary." 

The  methodical  man  hunted  out  his 
book  of  the  previous  year.  He  never 
forgot  the  date  of  his  daughter's  birth- 
day. It  was  a  day  of  double  memories 
to  him.  It  had  given  him  Lalite  and 
taken  away  her  mother. 

"Here  it  is,"  he  read  in  a  murmur. 
'Feb.  2,  gave  Lalite  her  watch.  Jan. 
30,  28,  27,  26.'  How  thoughtless  of  me, 
Lalite!  I  didn't  keep  the  number  after 
all.  Never  mind.  The  monogram 
ought  to  be  sufficient  to  trace  it.  Now 
Lalite,  in  case  it's  been  lost  we'll  ad- 
vertise it  and  in  case  it's  been  stolen 
we'll  quietly  notify  the  police  bureau 
to  send  word  to  all  the  pawn  shops  and 
the  big  Jewelers." 

He  wrote  a  few  lines  quickly,  inter- 
rupting himself  to  ask,  "No  other 
marks  of  identification  about  it  any- 
where, were  there,  daughter?" 

The  girl  flushed  deeply  and  went 
around  behind  his  chair. 

"There  were  the  monogram  and  the 
make  and  the  plain  gold  case,"  she  re- 
peated, with  some  embarrassment. 

"Yes,  yes;  I've  put  them  down  al- 
ready," he  said,  a  little  testily. 

"What  else  could  there  be.  father?" 
asked  Lalite. 

"Oh,  dents  or  scratches  or  other 
marks,"  he  answered  carelessly. 

Lalite  laughed  aloud,  almost  with  re- 
lief, it  seemed. 

"Daddy,  dear,"  she  said,  "I  haven't 
bitten  or  scratched  or  bumped  my 
things  since  I  was  a  baby.  No;  the 
little  watch  has  no  scars  on  it.  At 
least,"  she  added  wistfully,  "it  didn't 
have  any  when  I  had  it  last." 

"There,  there,"  said  the  judge,  pat 


ting  her  face  gently.  "1  hope  you'll 
get  it  back  again  all  safe  and  sound. 
I'll  send  these  messages  off  right  away, 
and  then"— 

"I  forgot,"  said  Lalite  as  he  reached 
for  the  bell.  "Howard  is  waiting 
downstairs  to  see  whether  there  is 
anything  he  can  do  about  it.  He'll  send 
these  for  me.  Do  let  him,  for  he  feels 
almost  as  sorry  as  I  do,  father." 

For  three  days  afterward  Lalite  was 
on  tiptoe  with  nervous  expectancy. 
She  vibrated  between  the  windows  and 
the  stairs.  She  watched  the  street  in- 
tently and  jumped  at  each  ring  of  the 
door  bell.  She  refused  to  leave  the 
house  for  any  length  of  time. 

"If  some  one  brings  back  my  watch," 
she  said,  "I  want  to  see  him  myself." 

"Daughter,"  remonstrated  the  judge 
one  morning  as  she  helped  him  into 
his  fur  lined  coat,  "it  isn't  worth  while 
to  lose  your  color  and  your  watch  too. 
I'll  get  you  another  timepiece  if  this 
one  doesn't  turn  up.    Don't  worry  so." 

"But.  father,"  said  Lalite  hesitating- 
ly, "you  don't  know"—  She  changed 
her  mind.  "I  wonder  whether  How 
ard  really  sent  those  messages."  she 
sa  id. 

"I'll  stop  in  his  office  on  the  way 
down  and  ask  him,"  replied  the  judge 
cheerily.  "We  might  have  him  up  to 
dinner  tonight,  eh.  Lalite?  Think  he'd 
like  to  come?" 

"Maybe,"  said  Lalite  indifferently. 

"Bless  her  sweet  heart!"  said  the 
Judge  to  himself  as  he  went  down  the 
steps.  "She's  like  her  mother  in  the 
way  she  grows  attached  to  her  little 
personal  possessions." 

Of  course  the  various  messages  had 
been  sent.  As  if  there  was  ever  a  re- 
quest of  Lalite's  which  Howard  Wash- 
burn had  not  promptly  honored  at 
sight!  More  than  that,  he  had  tried  in 
a  dozen  other  ways  to  trace  Lalite's 
lost  property.  He  gave  them  a  full  ac- 
count of  his  efforts  as  they  drank  their 
after  diuuer  coffee  that  evening  In  thf 
library,  talking  with  his  eyes  on  La- 
lite's face  and  thrilling  with  the  quick, 
grateful  glances  she  gave  him. 

"A  boy  from  Pennock's  to  see  Judge 
Holllster,"  announced  a  servant  in  the 
midst  of  their  conversation. 

"Pennock's!"  instantly  exclaimed  La- 
lite.   "That's  the  florist's  where"— 

"Show  him  up  here,"  said  the  judge. 
"Lalite,  perhaps  he  brings  you  good 
luck." 

"Rather  have  my  watch,  thank  you, 
sir,"  retorted  the  saucy  maid. 

A  small,  uniformed  boy  was  ushered 
In  and  stood  respectfully,  cap  in  hand, 
to  address  them. 

"Today,  sir,"  he  said,  looking  at  the 
judge,  "I  was  moving  a  lot  of  empty 
flower  baskets  in  Pennock's,  and  some 
way  down  in  the  pile  I  found  a  gold 
watch  like  the  one  you  advertised  for." 

Lalite  gave  an  exclamation,  in  which 
delight,  relief  and  excitement  were  cu- 
riously blended. 

"Oh,  do  give  it  to  me  right  away!" 
she  cried  impulsively. 

The  boy  hesitated. 

"Leastways,"  he  corrected  himself, 
"it  isn't  exactly  like  the  one  you  adver- 
tised." 

"Has  it  the  monogram  on  it?"  asked 
the  judge. 

"Yes,  sir,"  said  the  boy. 

Lalite  was  leaning  forward,  listening 
breathlessly. 

"You  don't  know  the  number?"  asked 
the  boy. 

"Unfortunately,"  said  the  judge,  "1 
neglected  to  keep  it  when  I  bought 
the  watch.  I  suppose  I  could  get  it 
very  easily,  but  I  thought  the  mono- 
gram would  be  identification  enough." 

"Yes.  sir,"  said  the  boy.  "But  there 
might  be  two  people  with  the  same 
initials.    There  wasn't  anything  else 


particular  about  the  watch  you  lost?" 

"No.  Was  there,  Lalite?"  asked  the 
judge.  "I  distinctly  remember  your 
saying  so." 

"Well,  there  was  in  the  one  I  found." 
said  the  boy. 

Lalite  got  up  suddenly  and  walked 
down  the  long  room  to  one  of  the  deep 
windows.  She  disappeared  between 
the  curtains.  The  judge  looked  after 
her  with  a  feeling  of  pity  for  her  dis- 
appointment. 

"Oh,  boy,"  he  said  suddenly,  "show 
me  the  watch  you  found,  and  I  will 
tell  you  the  truth  about  its  belonging 
to  us.  You  are  right  to  be  careful  to 
make  no  mistakes  In  returning  it,  but 
surely  my  reputation  will  clear  me 
from  any  suspicion  of  dishonesty.  You 
know  who  I  am.  and  I  think  you  can 
trust  me,  can't  you?" 

The  little  chap  promptly  unbuttoned 
his  gray  overcoat  and  pulled  out  a 
small  watch. 

Judge  Hollister  examined  the  case 
closely. 

"It  seems  to  me,"  he  said  after  this 
scrutiny,  "that  this  is  the  watch  we 
are  looking  for.  But  what  is  there 
about  it  that  we  haven't  described  to 
you  ?" 

The  boy  opened  the  back  of  the  case 
silently. 

"I  guess  it's  all  right."  he  said,  jerk- 
ing his  thumb  toward  Washburn.  "I 
recognized  him  as  soon  as  I  come  in." 

"Lalite!  Bless  my  soul!"  said  Judge 
Hollister.     He  stood  a  moment  With 


"It  Isn't  exactly  like  the  one  you  adver- 
tised." 

the  watch  In  his  hand.  Then  he  walk- 
ed over  to  the  fireplace  and  thrust  it 
almost  fiercely  toward  his  guest. 

"Washburn,  did  you  know  that  pic- 
ture was  In  there?"  he  demanded. 

The  young  man  looked  at  the  open 
case,  and  such  an  expression  of  amaze- 
ment grew  upon  his  face  that  his  for- 
mer innocence  could  not  be  doubted. 

It  was  an  old  likeness  of  himself 
that  he  saw  uncovered  before  him. 
He  recalled  with  a  flash  of  memory 
how,  the  first  summer  he  had  known 
Lalite,  they  were  together  in  a  sailing 
party  and  some  one  bad  taken  a  snap 
shot  of  the  group.  He  had  kept  his 
picture  intact,  though  for  him  there 
was  but  one  face  in  it.  But  Lalite— 
Lalite  had  cut  this  out  had  put  it  in 
her  watch,  had  carried  it  about  thus 
without  his  knowledge  while  he  was 
starving  for  one  sign  of  hope  and  en- 
couragement from  her! 

"My  photograph,"  he  said  slowly, 
staring  at  the  judge  in  a  daze  of  as- 
tonishment.   "What  does  it  mean?" 

"Humph!"  said  the  old  man,  with  a 
twinkle  In  his  eye  and  a  glance  to- 
ward the  curtained  window  at  the  oth- 


»r  end  of  the  room.  "I  should  think  it 
Was  about  time  you  found  out!" 

He  went  back  to  the  florist's  boy. 

"If  you'll  come  with  me  to  my  study." 
ne  said,  "I'll  give  you  your  reward. 
The  watch  belongs  to  my  daughter." 

There  was  an  abashed  heap  of  femi- 
ninity on  the  window  seat  behind  tb>> 
heavy  curtains,  with  its  face  buried 
deep  in  the  cushions,  so  deep  that  noth- 
ing but  the  tip  of  one  pink  ear  showed 
for  a  kissing  place.  Little  by  little, 
and  very  gently,  Howard  disinterred 
the  rest  of  Lalite's  big  blush. 

"Sweetheart."  he  whispered,  "if  I 
had  only  guessed  it  before!  Think  of 
the  time  you  have  made  me  waste!" 


I  ....  Late   Will,   the  Dollar. 

"Hurry  up  with  your  fare!"  cried  the 
conductor  of  a  Broadway  car  to  a  mes- 
senger boy  with  a  big  bundle  under  his 
arm. 

"I'll  give  it  to  you  in  a  minute,"  re- 
turned the  boy.  But  as  he  searched 
in  pocket  after  pocket  his  face  grew 
scarlet.  "It's  in  my  other  suit  wrapped 
up  in  this  paper,"  he  explained. 

"None  of  that,"  interposed  the  con- 
ductor.   "You'll  have  to  get  off." 

"Wait  a  minute,  conductor,  and  see  if 
he  isn't  telling  the  truth,"  said  a  pros- 
perous looking  man. 

Meantime  the  boy,  his  face  redder 
still,  untied  his  bundle  and  proceeded 
to  rummage  through  the  pockets  of  his 
old  uniform.  At  last  he  fished  oat  a 
nickel. 

"You  are  an  honest  boy,"  said  the 
prosperous  looking  man.  "Here's  a  dol- 
lar." 

The  messenger  boy  looked  at  the  dol- 
lar and  then  at  the  man. 

"Not  if  I  know  it,  mister,"  he  ex- 
claimed loud  enough  for  everybody  on 
the  car  to  hear.  "I  don't  want  no  pay 
for  bein'  honest.  Besides,  you're  too 
late  wid  de  coin.  Wen  you  seen  dat 
guy  about  to  put  me  off  w'y  didn't 
youse  come  acrost  wid  a  nickel?  Keep 
yer  old  dollar  till  I  asks  you  fer  it!" 

Then  the  prosperous  looking  man  also 
got  red  in  the  face.— New  York  Press. 


How  Mnroln  Won  a  Case. 

Lincoln's  greatest  legal  triumph  was 
the  acquittal  of  an  old  neighbor  named 
Duff  Armstrong,  who  was  charged 
with  murder. 

Several  witnesses  testified  that  they 
saw  the  accused  commit  the  deed  one 
night  about  11  o'clock.  Lincoln  at- 
tempted no  cross  examination  except 
to  persuade  them  to  reiterate  their 
statements  and  to  explain  that  they 
were  able  to  see  the  act  distinctly  be- 
cause of  the  bright  moonlight.  By  sev- 
eral of  the  prosecuting  witnesses  he 
proved  the  exact  position  and  size  of 
the  moon  at  the  time  of  the  murder. 
The  prosecution  there  rested,  and  Lin- 
coln, addressing  the  court  and  the  jury, 
announced  that  he  had  no  defense  to 
submit  except  an  almanac,  which 
would  show  that  there  was  no  moon 
on  that  night.  The  state  attorney 
was  paralyzed,  but  the  court  admitted 
the  almanac  as  competent  testimony, 
and  every  witness  was  completely  im- 
peached and  convicted  of  perjury.  The 
verdict  was  not  guilty.— "The  True 
Abraham  Lincoln." 


The  Walking  We  Do. 

It  is  safe  to  say  that  every  man 
walks  two  miles  a  day.  If  only  In  Stir- 
ring about  his  room  or  office.  If  a  man 
lives  to  be  thirty  years  old  he  will 
walk  21,900  miles.  The  man  who  be- 
lieves In  a  daily  constitutional  of  five 
miles  will  walk  54.750  miles.  The  cir- 
cumference of  the  earth  Is  24.899  miles. 
Walking  five  miles  a  day.  a  man  who 
has  walked  for  thirty  years  will  walk 
around  the  globe  twice  and  have  a  few 
thonsand  odd  miles  to  his  credit. 
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r  OU    arc    particular  tonight,'' 
V/     said  Second  Lieutenant  Dill. 
I      "Your  tie's  all  right,  and  what 
does  it  matter  anyway'.'  It's 
oily  a  little  hop,  and  you  don't  dance." 

"How  do  you  know,"  Major  Sayres 
asked,  with  a  flush,  "that  I  can't  dance, 
young  fellow?  You  chaps  fresh  from 
the  Point  seem  to  think  your  seniors 
have  forgotten  everything." 

"Oh,  no!  I  beg  your  pardon,  major. 
But,  you  know,  you're  retired  and— all 
that." 

.Major  Sa3rres,  retired,  rather  bald, 
his  mustache  iron  gray,  grinned  grimly 
at  Dill's  reflection  in  the  looking  glass. 
Then  he  glanced  downward  at  a  waist- 
band of  a  comfortable  dimension  and  a 
pair  of  neatly  shod  feet.  Finally  he 
pirouetted  with  great  agility  and  kick- 
ed high  at  the  electric  light.  The  lieu- 
tenant laughed  loudly  and  clappad  his 
hands. 

"Bravo!"  he  cried,  with  boyish  im- 
pertinence. "Rather  good  for  a  has 
been." 

The  toe  of  the  major's  right  shoe  wig- 
gled gently,  as  though  it  were  tempted. 
The  major  said  simply: 

"Which  would  you  rather  be  called. 
Dill,  by  Miss  Bain— uncle  or  brother?" 

Dill  Hushed. 

"That's  not  fair,  major,"  he  said. 
"When  I  asked  your  counsel  I  did  not 
think  3rou  would  taunt  me." 

"Pshaw,  my  lad!"  said  the  major  pa- 
ternally. "You  once  told  me  yourself 
that  I  was  old  enough  to  take  the  place 
of  your  father.  Accept  the  jest  filially, 
then.  I  don't  believe  Miss  Bain  really 
cares  for  Prince  Paccadini." 

"Of  course  she  doesn't!"  cried  Dill. 
"But=the  title,  and— she's  ridiculously 
obedient  to  her  mother!  As  for  loving 
him,  why,  honestly,  major,  I  think  she 
loves  even  you  better." 

"See  if  a  carriage  is  ready,"  said  the 
major,  slipping  on  a  light  greatcoat. 

"I've  a  good  miud,"  the  young  lieu 
tenant  mused  as  he  obeyed  his  senior, 
"to  ask  old  Sabres  to  put  in  a  word 


wmm 

Generally  the  expres- 
sion is,  "I  don't  feel  half  f-~ 
well,"  though  sometimes  fejft 
people  say,  "I  feel  half  wM 
sick."     But  there  is  no  Y_ 
such  thing  as  being  half 
sick.    The  man  who  feels 
half  sick  is  all  sick.  As 
rule,  the   cause   of  the 
weak,  tired,  half  sick  feel- 
ing is  disease  of  the  stom- 
ach, resulting  in  loss  of  ( 
nutrition  and  consquently 
in  physical  weakness. 
Doctor  Pierce's  Golden 
Medical  Discovery 
cures  diseases  of  the 
stomach  and  other  or- 
gans of  digestion  and 
nutrition.     It  restores 
strength  by  enabling  the 
perfect  digestion  and  as- 
similation of    food.  It 
makes  half  sick  people 
all  well. 

« I  suffered  for  four  years 
with  pain  in  ray  stomach 
so  that  at  times  I  couldn't 
work  nor  eat,"  writes  Mr. 
Frank  Smith,  of 
Granite,  Chaffee  Co., 
Colo.  "I  wrote  to  you 

about  my  sickness 
and  was  told  to  use 
your  medicines,  which  I  did  with  good  results 
[  only  used  lour  bottles  of  your  '  Golden  Medieal 
Discovery,'  and  must  say  that  I  am  entirelj 
:ured  and  feel  like  a  new  man,  and  I  can  highlj 
recommend  your  medicine  to  any  sufferer." 

"  Golden  Medical  Discovery  "  contain! 
no  alcohol  and  is  entirely  free  frons 
opium,  cocaine  and  all  other  narcotics. 
It  is  strictly  a  temperance  medicine. 

Accept  no  substitute  for  "  Golden  Med- 
ical Discovery."  There  is  nothing  "just 
as  good"  for  diseases  of  the  stomach. 

The  "Common  Sense  Medical  Advis- 
er," one  thousand  and  eight  large  pages, 
in  paper  covers,  is  sent  free  on  receipt  of 
twenty-one  one-cent  stamps,  to  pay  ex- 
pense of  mailing  only.  Address  Dr. 
R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


for  me  with  Kitty.  1  guess  he  would. 
He's  such  a  good  old  boy.  and  he  says 
himself  it's  a  shame  such  wealth 
should  leave  the  country." 

They  drove  together  to  the  Bain  cot- 
tage and  found  the  music  already  play- 
ing. The  popularity  of  "old  Sayres" 
was  very  evident. 

"Dear  old  major— so  obliging  and  un- 
selfish and  so  reliable,"  said  the  chap- 
erons. 

"Dear  old  major— it's  a  pity  he's  so 
poor  and  getting  old.  He's  more  fun 
than  half  the  younger  men,"  said  the 
girls. 

"Good  old  boy.  When  a  man's  in 
doubt,  ask  the  major,"  said  the  young 
men. 

The  major  managed  to  enjoy  two 
dances,  the  second  with  his  little  fa- 
vorite, the  heiress,  Emily  Bain.  Then 
he  handed  her  over  to  Dill,  with  a 
laugh  and  an  elaborate  sigh. 

"It's  sad,  when  I  could  dance  all 
night.    However.  I  yield  you  to  good 


lie  handed  her  over  to  Dill. 

hands,  Miss  Bain.    Dill's  my  peculiar 
care,  you  know,  and,  though  he  is  only 
j  an  untitled  American  officer.  I  beseech 
1  your  goodness  for  him.     Princes  are 

proverbially"— 
!    "Major."  said  the  girl,  "how  often 
j  have  I  told  yo«  that  I  would  rather  be. 
If  I  were  a  man,  an  American  officer 
than  anything  else?" 

A  young  looking  matron  who  would 
hardly  have  been  taken  for  Miss  Bain's 
mother  signed  to  the  veteran  with  her 
eyes  to  come  to  her.  As  she  did  so 
Prince  Paccadini  moved  from  her  side, 
the  man  of  age  worn  titles  looked  sul- 
len.   Mrs.  Bain  looked  annoyed. 

"Major,"  she  said,  "I  think  we  had 
better  do  it  tonight  and  put  a  stop  to 
Em's  caprices." 

"Is  she  naughty  again?"  Sayres  ask- 
ed.   "She  promised  me  to  be  good." 

"Good!  The  poor  prince  is  furiously 
jeaious,  and  no  wonder.  Look  at  her! 
Her  eyes  are  simply  beaming  upon 
that  young  pauper.  Dill.  You  have 
such  influence  over  these  young  men  I 
wonder  you  do  not  tell  him  at  OUCC 
that  he's  making  a— a  fool  of  himself. 
Em's  not  going  to  marry  poor  nobodies 
I  wish  you  would,  major,  like  the  deai 
old  fellow  you  always  are." 

"Old?"  said  the  major. 

"I  am  old,  and  you  are  immensely 
older  than  I  am,  so  don't  be  angry.  At 
any  rate,  you  are  old  enough  to  trust." 


"What  "is"it  you  are  going  to  TKTto-' 
night?"  Sayres  asked  abruptly. 

"Announce  Em's  engagement  to  the 
prince  and  put  a  stop  to  all  this  non- 
sense." 

'  Without  Em's  consent?" 

"She's  a  good,  sensible  girl  when  she 
takes  time  to  think.  She  will  see  the 
folly  of  throwing  away  such  a  chance. 
So,"  said  the  lady  determinedly,  "you 
Lave  my  full  authority  to  announce  the 
betrothal." 

"Wouldn't  you— ah— wait  to  speak  to 
Em?  It  might  be  something  of  a 
shock." 

"No.  Take  her  by  surprise.  She'll 
yield— the  foolish  child." 

Sayres  moved  off  into  the  crowd  of 
guests  and  sought  out  Dill. 

"Dill,"  said  he,  "don't  shy;  don't 
swear;  don't  give  yourself  away.  I 
have  our  hostess'  authority  to  announce 
Miss  Bain's  engagement  to  Prince  Pac- 
cadini." 

Dill  turned  white,  but  never  moved. 

"Emil— Miss  Bain  has  just  told  me 
that  she  was  not  engaged  to  the  prince 
or  anybody  else,  and,  and — in  fact  I 
hoped  that— oh"— 

"Don't  swear.  The  best  thing  Miss 
Bain  can  do,  if  she  won't  be  forced  into 
this  marriage,  is  to  assert  herself  bold- 
ly and  at  once.  Why  don't  you  assist 
her?" 

"I?   What  can  I  do?" 

"Oh,  young  Lochinvar  is  come  out  of 
the  west,"  the  major  quoted,  with  a 
wink. 

Dill  jumped  at  the  spur. 

"Major,"  he  said  as  his  eye  lit  up.  "if 
it  were  possible!  Would  she?  By  Jove, 
I  could  do  it'  Her  mother  would  never 
consent  and—and  enough  of  our  beau- 
ties have  gone  to  foreign  countries  al- 
ready." 

"And  of  our  wealth?" 

"Two  million."  said  Dill  excitedly. 
"It's  a  gl-astly  shame,  though,  of 
course,  as  you  know,  major,  (hat  is 
nothing  to  me." 

"Certainly  not,"  said  the  good  old 
boy.  "I  might,  for  Miss  Bain's  sake, 
help  her  out  of  the  very  unpleasant  po- 
sition her  mother  has  forced  her  into, 
Dill." 

"Yon  dear  old  chap!  What  shall  I 
do?   I  shall  speak  to  Em  at  once" 

"'Twould  'tract  'tenshun,"  the  ma- 
jor murmured,  catching  Dill's  arm.  "I 
shall  see  her  myself.    Leave  it  to  me." 

"Major,"  cried  Dill,  "you  are  the  best 
old  fellow  in  the  world,  and  Em  and  I 
shall  never  forget  it!  Of  course  we  all 
know  you  are  sometimes  pressed  for 
money.  Anything  I  can  do  after  my 
marriage"— 

The  major  puffed  a  little  bit.  Men  of 
his  age.  growing  stout,  are  liable  to 
puff.    Dill  did  not  notice  it. 

It  .was  toward  the  end  of  the  supper 
that  the  daring  elopement  became 
known— toward  the  end  of  a  supper 
during  which  Prince  Paccadini  had 
been  congratulated  until  his  grateful 
smile  seemed  fixed  on  his  face.  Miss 
Bain's  sudden  sickness  and  absence  in 
her  room  for  awhile  had  been  ascribed 
to  her  modest  desire  to  postpone  her 
share  of  these  congratulations.  Dill's 
departure  had  been  attributed  to  cha- 
grin. Therefore  when  a  maid  whisper- 
ed in  the  hostess'  ear  startled  people 
saw  Mrs.  Bain  flop  in  a  faint.  She  re- 
covered quickly-  Paccadini  stood  out, 
dignified,  but  disappointed. 

"She  is  mad!"  cried  madam.  "That 
scoundrel.  Dill,  has  taken  her  by  force! 
Prince,  I  myself  shall  restore  her  to 
your  arms.  Where  is  Major  Sayres? 
He  will  help  me.  He  loved  Em  like  a 
daughter." 

"The  old  boy  slipped  off  before  sup- 
per," some  one  said.  "He's  probably 
tucked  in  bed  at  his  hotel." 

"Send  for  him!"  cried  Mrs.  Bain. 
"Prince,  I  don't  know  how  to  apolo- 
gize to  you.  I  won't  wait  for  Sayres. 
I'll  go  myself.  Prince,  stay  here, 
please,  and  it  will  all  be  explained. 
That  young  villain.  Dill!  Emily  must 
have  known  he  cared  more  for  her 
money  than  for  her.  Prince,  I  am  hu- 
miliated dreadfully.  Pray  forgive.  I 
shall  horsewhip  Dill  myself.  Prince. 
(Continued  on  page  12.) 
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The  M.  P.  and  the  Girl 

By    MARGARET  McGREGOR 


At  3:30  the  Member  for  Blankshire 
walked  into  the  Strangers'  Lobby  with 
an  expectant  air,  and  precisely  at  the 
same  moment  the  Girl  dismissed  her 
hansom  and  crossed  for  the  first  time 
the  threshold  of  Westminster. 

The  Uirl  was  wearing  her  prettiest 
frock;  it  is  a  way  women  have  of  mark- 
ing eras,  and  her  first  visit  to  St.  Steph- 
en's was  an  era  in  the  Girl's  life. 

From  the  days  of  her"  Litte  Arthur" 
she  had  idealized  in  her  somewhat  im- 
aginative brain  the  august  shrine  of 
the  Mother  of  Parliaments,  and  she  had 
cherished  that  ideal  with  increasing 
veneration. 

Her  knowledge  of  history  was  not 
particularly  profound,  but  the  heroes 
of  Westminster  had  taken  hold  of  her 
imagination  and  as  she  passed  through 
the  lofty  halls  to  the  Lobby  she  was 
haunted  by  the  memories  of  Cromwell 
and  Chatham,  and  Fox,  and  Burke,  and 
she  seemed  still  to  hear  the  lingering 
echoes  of  the  eloquence  of  Disraeli  and 
Gladstone.  It  was  the  Westminster  of 
her  dreams,  and  she  approached  it  with 
reverence. 

There  were  several  groups  of  men 
standing  about  the  Lobby  in  a  desultory 
way,  and  the  girl  felt  awed  as  she  re- 
alized herself  to  be  in  the  presence  of 
living  representatives  of  Parliamentary 
grace.  The  sight  of  the  Member  from 
Blankshire  coming  toward  her  greatly 
relieved  her. 

Not  that  the  Member  from  Blank- 
shire was  an  ordinary  man  in  the  Girl's 
eves;  he  was  rather  the  incarnation  of 
that  self-sacrificing  zealot  whom  her 
lively  imagination  had  alwavs  pictured 
as  thronging  the  halls  of  Westminster. 

Klectioneering  eloquence  can  accomp- 
lish much,  and  besides  gaining  him  a 
seat  on  the  Opposition  Benches,  the 
electioneering  eloquence  of  the  Mem- 
ber from  Blankshire  had  gained  him 
this  enviable  position  in  the  eves  of  the 
Girl.  And  the  (.ill's  eves,  by  the  way. 
were  verv  pretty  ones.  The  Member 
for  Blankshire  was  six  feet  tall,  and 
one  "f  the  handsomest  men  in  the  house, 
but  those  two  facts  are  also  onlv  by 
the  way,  ani.  did  not  count,  at  least 
consciously,  in  the  Girl 's  opinion. 


Yet,  was  the  pretty  air  of  conscious 
pride  with  which  she  walked  by  his 
side  along  the  corridor  OJ  the  Members' 
Lobby  due  entirely  to  her  escort's  po- 
litical importance?  Of  course,  it  was 
a  very  proud  experience  for  her  to  be 
engrossing  the  attention  of  a  real,  live 

Meml  er   of    I'arlia  nt,    for    I  he  Girl, 

all  eit  she  was  both  pretty  and  charm- 
ing, felt  herself  to  be  a  person  of  less 
tnan  no  importance  within  the  precincts 
of  Westminster. 

There,  however,  the  liirl  was  entirely 
wrong,  a  woman  who  is  both  pretty  and 
charming  is  never  a  person  of  no  im- 
portance, and  further,  a  real  live  Mem- 
ber of  Parliament  is  only  a  man. 

The  Members'  Lobby  was  crowded 
with  the  unknown  great,  who  appeared 
somewhat  to  the  Girl's  disillusionment, 
to  be  laughing  and  talking  very  much 
after  the  manner  Of  the  great  unknown. 

'■  i  here  is  MucDowal, "  said  the  Mem- 
ber, pointing  to  a  member  of  the  Irish 
party,  whose  fiery  declamat  ions  had 
often  stirred  the  Girl's  enthusiastic 
sympathy  for  his  unhappy  country.  The 
patriot  was  not,  however,  tearing  his 
hair  or  even  "pouring  thick  and  fast 
those  burning  words  that  tyrants  quake 
to  hear;"  he  was,  as  a  matter  of  fact, 
delivering  himself  of  a  lion  mot  in  the 
ear  of  a  Cabinet  Minister. 

Members  were  nonchalantly  strolling 
in  and  out  of  the  Debating  Chamber, 
and  the  Member  gave  the  Girl  the  au- 
thorized two  minutes'  view  of  the  as 
Sembled  House  from  the  window  by 
the  Members'  entrance. 

As  she  looked  at  the  half  empty  rows 
of  green  benches  whereon  lounged  or 
sprawled  two  or  three  hundred  of  Kng- 
lattd'S  legislators,  some  with  their  hats 
pushed  on  the  back  of  their  heads,  some 
with  them  tilted  over  their  eyes,  and 
all  looking  more  or  less  bored  and 
sleepy,  she  involuntarily  exclaimed  in 
disappointed  tones,  "They  look  just 
like  ordinary  men.!  ' ' 

"I'm  sorry  to  say  their  appearance 
is  not  deceptive,  the  Member  answer- 
ed, laughing.  "That's  the  Prime  Min- 
ister speaking,"  he  added. 

"Ts  that  really  Mr.  Balfour?"  The 
Girl's     tone     was     incredulous.  Mr. 
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Gould's  grimmest  caricature  would 
have  been  more  satisfactory  than  a 
Premier  who  looked  so  very  like  other 
men.  We  have  all  of  us  more  or  less 
of  a  tendency  to  associate  physical  with 
mental  distinction,  all  our  imagined  he- 
roes are  giants,  although  we  do  accept 
the  dictum,  "the  mind's  the  standard 
of  the  man." 

Mr.  Chamberlain  was  seated  on  the 
Front  Bench  with  his  feet  up  -on  the 
table  that  divides  the  Mouse;  she 
could  see  his  orchid  and  his  eyeglass; 
but  his  patent  leather  boots  struck  her 
most.  She  might,  however,  have  imag- 
ined him  in  patent  leather  boots,  but 
she  would  not  have  imagined  him  sit- 
ting with  his  feet  on  the  table. 

"You  must  see  the  House  of  Lords, 
now,"  said  the  Member  as  tiny  passed 
through  the  Members'  Lobby. 

"But  I  am  taking  you  away  from 
the  debate,"  the  Sir!  protested. 

"Oh,  no,  indeed.  T  was  only  having 
a  smoke  before  you  came.  I  am  not 
in  the  least  interested  in  the  education 
bill — in  fact,  it  only  bores  me."  Smok- 
ing while  the  religious  principles  of  his 
constituents  were  at  stake!  Bored  by 
what  was  agitating  the  country!  The 
Girl  could  not  conceal  her  suprise. 

' '  T  thought  you  were  so  interested  in 
education."  Her  tone  was  reproach- 
ful. 

"That's  why  T  am  not  interested  in 
the  bill,''  the  Member  replied  flippant- 
ly; the  Girl's  seriousness  amused  him. 
They  went  through  the  hall  where  the 
peers  are  supposed  to  hang  their  jew- 
eled coronets,  and  the  Girl  gazpd  rever- 
ently at  a  peg  marked  "Kosebery, "  for 
the  Girl  was  a  Radical  and  a  dreamer. 

The  Lords  were  sitting,  and  the  silent 
balls  and  lofty  corridors  through  which 
they    passed    restored   her   ideal  AVest 
minster. 

She  sat  on  the  throne  in  the  royal 
robing  room,  and  the  Member  playful- 
ly paid  her  homage,  bending  his  knee 
and  lifting  her  small  hand  reverently  to 
his  lips. 

"I  wonder  what  it.  feels  like  to 
really  look  one,"  the  Member  answer- 
ed gallantly,  handing  her  down  from 
the  dais. 

"We  must  find  the  ladies'  gallery 
now.  T  know  you  are  longing  for  the 
eloquence  of  the  House  of  Commons." 

They  went  up  in  the  little  lift  to  the 
gallery,  and  the  Member  left  her  at  the 
door,  promising  to  come  back  in  half 
an  hour. 

The  Girl  found  a  place  in  the  front 
row  of  the  stuffy  little  gallery,  that  is 
like  a  relic  of  the  monastic  age  in  this 
twentieth  centurv.  She  sat  with  her 
face  pressed  against  the  iron  bars  tint 
prevent  the  lady  visitor  10  House  of 
Commons  enjoying  a  woman's  dearest 
privilege  — that  of  being  seen,  and 
through  this  most  obnoxious  grille  she 
looked  down  at  the  assembly  below. 
It  seemed  even  less  imposing  from  that 
elevated  point  of  view. 

A  little  man,  who,  from  that  height, 
looked  a  mere  pigmy,  was  holding  forth 
to  an  audience  that  was  half  whisper- 
ing and  half  asleep,  and  altogether  re 
gaidless  of  his  rhetoric. 

.Ml  of  his  speech  that  was  audible  to 
the  Girl  was  a  reiterated  "Clause  7" 
and  "Clause  7"  conveyed  absolutely 
no  meaning  to  her. 

"Do  you  know  who  it  is  who  is 
speaking?"  a  masculine-looking  wom- 
an next  her  asked. 

"No,  and  1  am  afraid  1  don't  know 
what  lie  is  speaking  about,  either." 

"It's  the  report  stage  of  the  educa- 
tion bill,"  the  masculine  woman  an 
awered,  reprovingly,  ami  the  Girl  set- 
tled herself  to  listen. 

It  was  dreary  work,  the  little  man 
rambled  on  and  on,  and  "Clause  7" 
was  always  the  mystifying  burden  of 
his  speech. 

Other  speakers,  equally  dull,  follow- 
ed, and  their  theme  was  still  "Clause 

"I  wonder  what  'Clause  7'  isf"  the 
Girl  saiil  to  berSelf,  feeling  something 
like  Alice  in  Wonderland. 

Then  she  saw  her  Member  come  in 
ami  take  his  seat  on  one  of  the  Oppo- 
sition benches,  and  somehow  after 
that  she  gave  up  wondering  about 
Clause  7. 

When  the  end  of  the  half  hour  came 
the  Girl  was  not  sorry  to  leave  the 
Gallery,  "the  eloquence  of  the  House" 
had  been  disappointing.  "it's  an 
awfully  stuffy  hole,  and  I'm  afraid  the 


speeches  have  been  very  uninterest- 
ing," the  Member  said  apologetically, 
as  they  went  away  to  have  some  tea. 

"It  was  hot,"  the  Girl  admitted, 
"and  you  see  I  don't  know  what 
'Clause  7'  is." 

"Neither  do  I,"  the  Member  answer- 
ed, laughing,  and  the  Girl  was  hardly 
so  shocked  at  this  admission  as  she 
would  have  been  half  an  hour  before. 

It  was  too  cold  for  tea  on  the  terrace, 
so  they  had  it  together  at  a  small  table 
in  one  of  the  dining  rooms. 

The  Girl  poured  out,  and  she  pat  four 
lumps  of  sugar  in  the  Member's  cup, 

I  ause  he  said  he  was  going  to  speak 

against  the  Brussels  Sugar  Convention, 
and  although  the  (iirl  hail  not  the 
slightest  idea  what  the  Brussels  Sugar 
Convention  was,  she  was  sure  he  ought 
to  have  as  much  practical  experience  of 
sugar  as  possible. 

Then  the  Member  passed  her  a  plate 
piled  high  with  hot  tea  cakes,  saying. 
"These  are  'House  of  Commons'  buns. 
Bad  are  said  to  spell  death  to  any  one 
over  30.  But  no  lady  has  ever  yet  been 
known  to  refuse  one,"  he  added  smil- 
ing. 

"How  brave  we  women  are!"  she 
said  laughing,  as  she  took  one.  One 
can  enjoy  such  jests  at  20. 

And  so  thev  chatted  and  laughed  and 
fell  from  politics  into  personalities. 

"Do  you  know,  I  was  dreadfully 
afraid  of  you  when  you  spent  that 
night  with  us  at  home,"  the  Girl  said, 
confidentially.  "Members  of  Parlia- 
ment alwavs  seemed  such  dreadfully 
great  people,  and  when  you  asked  me 
to  come  todav  1  hardly  dared,  but  I 
wanted  so  much  to  see  evervthing. " 

"And  everything  has  been  disap- 
pointing, hasn't  it?" 

"Oh,  no,  but  it  has  all  been  differ- 
ent. ' ' 

.Tust  then  the  tinkling  of  a  bell  was 
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heard,  and  the  Member  exclaimed,  "A 
division!  Will  you  forgive  my  leaving 
you  to  go  and  vote?  You  see  we  have 
to  make  some  sacrifices  for  our  coun- 
try. I  am  sorry,  but  T  will  be  back 
as  soon  as  possible,  and  you  will  be 
quite  safe  here." 

There  were  several  other  tea  parties 
in  the  room,  and  all  were  equally  hur- 
riedly deserted  by  their  hosts,  but  the 
(lirl  was  the  only  one  left  alone. 

She  watched  the  door  expectantly 
until  the  Member  returned,  and  when 
he  came  he  found  the  method  of  di- 
vision had  somewhat  disturbed  her. 

"How  do  you  decide  how  to  vote 
when  you  have  not  heard  the  discus- 
sion?" she  asked,  seriously. 

"My  party  decides  for  me." 

"But  isn't  that  perjuring  your  con- 
science?" 

The  Member  laughed  at  this  some- 
whal   alarming  indictment. 

"Oh,  no,  political  consciences  are 
collective  tilings,  one  leaves  one's  pri- 
vate conscience  at  home,  and  sh'ires 
in  the  non-perjurable  conscience  of 
one 's  party. ' ' 

The  Girl  was  hardly  convinced  by 
this  explanation,  and  the  Member 
rallied  her  on  her  seriousness. 

"I  am  afraid  you  will  go  back  to 
HIankshire  and  tell  the  electors  their 
Member  is  a  fraud,  and  that  he  didn't 
even  know  what  Clause  7  was." 

"Oh,  no,  I  suppose  you  must  get 
very  bored  by  it  all  sometimes,''  she 
answered,  with  sudden  penitence,  as 
she  thought  of  her  dreary  half  hour  in 
the  gallery. 

"Yes,  T  sometimes  wonder  whether 
the  game  is  worth  the  candle." 

"What  is  the  game?"  the  Girl  ask 
ed,  looking  at  him. 

"The  good  of  my  country,  generally, 
and  of  Blankshire  in  particular,"  the 
Member  answered  teasingly. 

"I  thought  once  that  was  all  you 
cared  for;"  the  Girl's  voice  had  a 
tone  of  regret,  in  it. 

"And  won't  you  forgive  me  for 
preferring  tea  with  yon  to  my  coun- 
try's good?  You  must  not  expect  me 
to  be  more  than  human!  Even  we 
'dreadfully  great'  people  are  onlv  mor- 
tal. 

"Now,  I  must  show  you  the  view 
of  the  river  from  the  terrace, ' '  he 
said,  as  thev  finished  tea. 

Thev  walked  slowly  alone  the  de- 
serted terrace  in  the  dusk  of  the  dull 
and  cheerless  day.  Tt  was  all  shadowy 
and  grav,  the  gray  river,  the  grav 
banks  bevond,  where  the  huddled  build- 
ings rose  black  and  mysterious  in  the 
twilifht,  and  to  the  .  left  the  bridge 
with  its  moving  multitudes  passing  to 
and  fro  like  shadows.  The  thousand 
twinkling  lights  nloiiir  the  embank- 
ment looked  pale  and  ineffectual  in  the 
gathering  darkness  of  the  falling 
night,  the  mvstery  of  the  scene  seem- 
ed to  mock  their  efforts  at  its  illumi- 
nation. The  two  paused  beside  the 
low  stone  parapet  and  watched  a  big 
black  barge  glide  slowlv  by  with  the 
ebbing  tide.  Tt  passed  like  some  phan- 
tom ship,  and  the  Girl  shivered  invol- 
nnta  rily. 

TTer   little    gloved    hflTid    was  resting 
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on  the  parapet,  the  Member  took  it  in 
his,  and  his  tone  was  serious. 

' '  I  am  afraid  you  have  been  dis- 
appointed with  your  visit,  little  girl. 
You  idealized  us,  you  dreamt  of  us  as 
heroes,  fighting  bloodless  battles  for 
our  country,  and  you  find  we  are  very 
like  other  men.  The  political  game  is 
an  involved  one,  and  politics,  after 
aii,  are  only  a  means  to  an  end;  and 
that  end  is  not  always  only  our  coun- 
try's good.  But  you  must  not  take  life 
too  seriously,  and  you  must  not  expect 
much  of  people  or  things.  You  will 
find  life  full  of  disillusionments,  if  you 
let  yourself  dream." 

The  Girl  did  not  answer,  but  she 
withdrew  her  hand  from  his,  and  they 
crossed  the  Terrace  to  the  House. 

As  they  entered  the  lighted  build- 
ing two  Members  came  out,  and  as 
they  passed  them  the  one  said  em- 
phatically, "Clause  7  is  not  of  the 
least  importance,"  and  the  Girl  looked 
at  the  Member  and  laughed.  Such  a 
laugh  does  Providence  send  to  a  wom- 
an to  save  her  woman's  pride. 

"May  T  see  you  home?"  the  Mem- 
ber asked,  as  they  walked  toward  the 
entrance  hall. 

She  answered,  evasively,  "I  am 
afraid  T  have  wasted  already  too 
much  of  your  time.  You  have  been 
so  kind  to  me." 

•"  You  have  been  kind  to  me.  You 
saved  me  from  Clause  7,  and  it  'was 
not  of  the  least  importance,'  so  your 
sensitive  conscience  need  not  be 
troubled  by  the  thought  that  you  have 
robbed  your  country  of  mv  valuable 
services  this  afternoon.  You  won't 
send  me  back  now  to  Clause  7,  will 
you?"  he  added,  persuasively. 

And  the  Girl  did  not. 

She  never  forgot  that  drive. 

First  the  glare  and  noise  of  the 
gaily-lighted  steels,  and  then  the  si- 
lence and  shade  of  the  deserted 
squares,  and  every  moment  the  end 
drawing  na:irer — the  end  of  a  dream. 

Her  political  disillusionments  paled 
before  the  personal  disillusionment  of 
that  day,  for  she  had  discovered  the 
worship  of  a  girl  for  a  hero  to  be,  in 
truth,  the  love  of  a  woman  for  a  man, 
and  to  a  man  her  instinct  told  her  the 
woman  was  only  one  of  many. 

As  they  turned  into  the  last  square 
the  light  of  a  street  lamp  fell  on  her 
face,  and  in  her  dreamy  eves  the  man 
of  the  world  read  her  secret-.  With  sud- 
den impulse  he  caught  her  in  his  arms 
and  kissed  her.  Then  just  as  sud- 
denly let  her  go.  and  she  turned  from 
him  with  a  little  moan  of  "Oh,  vou 
must  not  do  that.    Tt  isn't  rioht. " 

"I  know  it  is  not  right.  Iitle  Girl. 
Can  vou  ever  forgive  me?  T  could 
not  help  it,  vour  sweet  eves  made  me 
do  it.    Tt  will  never  happen  again." 

And  as  he  apologized  for  the  emotion 
of  a  moment  he  rang  the  knell  of  the 
dream  of  a  life. 

A  marriage  has  been  arranged,  and 
will  take  place  shortly,  between  -T0I111 
Warde,  Eso..  the  Member  for  Tllank- 
shire.  and  the  Hon.  Letitii  Drew, 
daughter  of  T.ord  F.astlako.  Secretory 
of  State  for  the  British  Dependencies. 

This  announcement  the  Girl  rod  in 
the  Morning  Post  about  a  year  after 
her  visit  to  Westminster,  and  her 
thoughts  took  her  back  to  the  terra"e 
of  tl'e  TTnnse  of  Commons,  and  she 
Iieard  the  Member  snvincr:  "Yon  will 
find  life  fell  of  disillusionments  if  vou 
let  yourself  ilreim.  She  had  let  h«r- 
«Mf  dream,  and  the  "vent  of  her  life 
li-i  i  been  •<  mere  incident  in  his. 

There  «e"ins  ovn."-  likelihood  that 
t>e  M-""l  or  for  P.I-nUshire  will  end 
fi.,.  rmKriol  game  worth  the  candle 
After  nil,  M*'.nl  era  of  Parliament  are 
only  ni'Mi. 

TSKGHNEW    ivr/»TCTS    TTTTY  POL 
TA"S  A  MINUTE. 

There  is  a  Jitte  story  connecter' 
with  the  record-broking  run  of  the 
T/owe  special  over  the  Santa  Fe.  Chi- 
cago to  Los  Angeles,  in  less  than  S3 
hours,  which   is  not  generally  known. 

Tt  is  related  that  Mr.  Lowe  offered 
the  engineer  who  hauled  the.  train 
from  San  Bernardino  to  Lns  Angeles - 
on  the  home-stretch  of  sixty  miles- 
the  sum  of  fifty  dollars  a  minute  for 
every  minute  gaine*]  over  the  sched- 
ule. Engineer  Warbov  turned  the 
wheels  at  a  fifty  second  clip  for  eich 
mile  to  Pasadena,  but  had  to  slow 
down   in  the  suburbs  of  Los  Angeles. 


He  pulled  into  La  Grande  station,  Los 
Angeles,  just  sixty-two  minutes  after 
leaving  San  Bernardino,  gaining  nine 
minutes  on  the  whirlwind  schedule  and 
thereby  earning  $450  extra  pin  money. 

The  Santa  Fe  passenger  department 
will  soon  publish  a  pamphlet  giving 
full  details  of  the  swift  flight  of  the 
Lowe  special,  which  in  several  in- 
stances exceeded  ninety  miles  an  hour. 
An  average  of  nearly  48  miles  an  hour 
was  maintained,  in  the  face  of  having 
to  cross  four  high  ranges  of  the  Rock- 
ies, and  with  little  previous  selections 
of  engiues  and  crews. 


HOPE. 

William  J.  Lampton  in  the  Reader 
Magazine  for  November: 
There  is  no  fright  where  hope  is  gone; 
Bui  at  the  rising  of  Creation's  dawn 
The  Maker  said:  "Let  there  be  light  "; 
And  never  since  has  there  been  nighl 
So  dark  man  could  not  find  a  ray 
To  guide  and  cheer  him  on  his  way. 

The  Noiseless  Dentist. 

Inquirer  — "This  is  a  quiet  neighbor- 
hood, is  it  not?" 

Dweller  in  flat— "It  was  until  that 
painless  dentist  opened  his  place  on 
the  second  floor. ' ' 


HER  ACCOMPLISHMENTS. 

Mr.  Newport— Young  man,  do  you 
gamble,  drink  or  smoke? 

The  Lover— N-no,  sir! 

Mr.  Newport — Then  you  would  never 
get  along  with  my  daughter;  she  is  a 
thorough  society  girl! 

 ♦  ♦  ♦  

QUIETED  HIM. 

Mr.  Jackson— Huh!  Dat  new-fan- 
gled coffee-mill  yo'  bought  doan  grind 
at  all. 

Mrs.  Jackson— Yas,  it's  lak  some 
husbands.  Expensive.  Goes  aroun '  a 
lot,  en  doan  do  no  wuk.  „ 

HER  MOURNFUL  JEST. 

"So  Vou  decided  to  try  light  house- 
keeping? ' ' 

"Yes,"  said  young  Mrs.  Torkins, 
"but  after  we  had  two  or  three  gas 
bills  we  wished  we  could  try  dark 
housekeeping.  "  —  Washington  Star. 

Successful  Suitor  (joyfully) —Well, 
I  have  won  Miss  King.  She  sent  me  a 
beautiful  plaster  cast  of  her  hand,  lab- 
eled," 'Twas  mine;   'tis  yours!" 

Disconsolate  Rival  (sneeringly) — 
Well,  why  didn't  she  finish  the  quota- 
tion—"And  has  been  slave  to  thous- 
ands?" 


%5he    "Reliable    Fumilure    House  " 

_  ® 

Bed  Room  Furnishings 

If  you  have  need  of  beds,  springs  or  mat- 
tresses, it  will  pay  you  to  take  advantage 
==  of  these  specials  this  week  - 

IRON  BEDS — 

Strong,  well  made,  all  sizes  £0  O  ^ 

Worth  $400,  this  week  »pZ.yO 

GOOD  SPRINGS — 

Woven  Wire,  Rope  Edge  <tO 

Extra  Strong  4>X./  *J 

SILK  FLOSS  MATTRESS — 

Extra  Fine  and  Soft  d*^  PA 

Thirty  pounds  4)/  .uv 

We  rent  homes,  hotels,  rooming-houses;  come  see  us,  or  let  us  list  vour  property 

EASTERN  OUTFITTING  CO. 

Phone  Main  2788  544-546  S.  SPRING  STREET         Heme  Phone  2909 


THE   QUALITY  STORE' 


BRING  THE  BOYS 


HEUE   FOR.  CLOTHES 


Our  list  of  satisfied  boy  customers  increases  daily 
for  our  stock  is  complete  with  all  the  nobby  styles 
and  patterns  in  wear-resisting  clothing  that  boys 
take  pride  and  comfort  in  wearing. 


BOYS'  SUITS 
OVERCOATS 


$2.50  to  $  15.00 
$5.00  to  $20.00 


HULLEN   &   BLUETT    CLOTHING  CO 

FIRST  AND  SPRIINQ  STREETS,  LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


$1,000     R.B  W  A 

1   *  . . grv.s      T«  anyone  who  will  prove  we  do  not  «lo  as  we  advertise. 

i^jjHjP*^^*    -  /^ii^uSf^V*-'''^*       wllrlfe''  w,,nt  to  have  our  marvellous  household  remedies  used  by 

'■'rW^^si^/ -  ' -  Li— i-i^    irrr^'Ti.  * ■' V-rjBfil '  '^JImV-        every  family  in  A  uierica.  ami  we  i  ntend  to  give  away  nf  leust 
ffllnro  I  U        W      Ifliii''"^  "^O.  '.!">. 0»0  III  V\H{  SKTs  in  order  todo  this     ho  ymi  want  on<  ' 
■  \  ~y^ .  5L '      fluids     r^^-'fV-J     5^^^^t''-'^5£*  ,  riensr  note  the  only  conditions     Send  us  your  name  nnd  ■■■•\- 
feiy^PW * ^r^$f3S     O^UiR'    9* >f  JHkli^^J  &    \  dret-'N  and  we  will  send  you  ei^'h  t  boxes  o  f  our  remedies  ;  w  11 

_j  -.U^  2,  1  r                    f*$Rf'  ■■   '  uEmAtfi  '#\n  each  box  at  25c,  und  return  us  ON  I  A'  £1.00  of  the  $2.00receiv- 

ItI  ^  -.  V-.dTu>5|SHfetfa^                                               '  .  y  ''A  ed  f  >r  ihesrde  of  our  medicine.    Tins  $1.00  is  to  .>how  your  Rood 

H  ~  •*  ^^-H*r  rT^Pl^1----^ r  ^aiaffl^    «FM  faith  and  that  ymi  ret.lly  want  the  diyhca.    Tin-  second  dollar 

'!  j  f"                                                V^QV^^KigljgpSP  yo"  send  usONl.Yatter  you  rec  ive  the  disbrs  and  have  ac- 

W  ~  '"';§  ^^^^5SbSE--~-    — '"'      lef  V;E^  t<>""\  HiMlisrtyrunin  pnn  hnsV  i  i  th c  country.     Nv''  trust 

PI  1  ^ »T\n(f-             "^jn  iJfc----     -^fb  yo  wit  h  the  I'i.shes  and  also  with  ?!  1.00  received  for  our  medi- 

F  -  -~^Wmi<rJvfo~^=^'''*$^---  Ml]  *  fcfc^^'W^ '  cine.  Wrdothis  been  us*  -  you  may  have  been  fooled  by  Home  fake 

IT  I  ^  3r  k               '       J&  com-crn;  and  we  wtn.t  yi-u  to  ( I  imi'imi^Ii  l>  appret  intcout  honesty. 

M  — r&yFf&i    '■rnf\.£:rrr;r  ,  ■   \      i  hrdi,.„crs-t  cn„Kists,.fr,.;Pi-ces,  and  is  HULL  size  for  ftnoify 

V      r  '^^"'*jJ^^}H^W^^^{^\  Wi  1 1  -  -  -  — :  --^/     use;  inrludiiiK  snup  plates  dinncr.ten,  and  bread  plates;  cups 

5- —  : — ^~r^'  ^^—^=^- — •  *      — and  saucers,  cover  dishes,  coll  '-  pot,  hotter  and  milk  pitcher. 

Thev  arc  handsomely  decornted  with  blue,  green  and  gold.  Or  we  will  nllow  >  on  '.o  per  cent,  commission  lor  selling  our  assorted 
remedies.  COLONIAL  MEDICINE  COMPANY,  No.  71  BROADWAY.  Dcpt.  G  ,  NEW  YORK. 

superior  sieves  and  Ranges— Gas,  Oil.  roai  and  wood  Healing  sioves 
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PANAMA. 

The  way  that  the  Panama  pear  has  ripened  up  is  a 
caution. 

Promptness,  thoroughness  and  smoothness  in  the 
Panama  independence  move  have  all  thus  far  been 
admirable. 

In  fact,  the  bloodless  revolution  has  been  carried 
out  in  perfect  form.  No  useless  delays  have  confused 
issues. 

That  Panama  has  declared  its  independence  from 
Colombia  is  not  surprising.  After  the  attempted  hold 
up  of  the  inter-ocean  canal  at  Bogota  in  the  far- 
off  mountains  of  Colombia  and  the  deadlock  on  pro- 
gress created  thereby  to  the  particular  detriment  of 
Panama  there  was  no  other  wise  course  open  to  the 
people  of  the  Isthmus.  By  creating  an  independent 
republic  they  stand  to  have  the  canal  construction  re- 
sumed and  the  work  completed  to  the  great  advantage 
of  Panama.  The  alternative  of  seeing  the  canal  go  to 
Nicaragua,  if  the  Bogota  deadlock  was  continued,  was 
enough  to  fully  .justify  the  people  of  Panama  in  cut- 
ting loose  from  the  lovely  but  far  distant  interior 
mountain  plain  of  Bogota. 

Besides  this  the  liberal  payments  offered  by  the 
American  government  for  the  canal  concessions  will 
now  go  where  they  really  belong,  viz:  to  the  people  of 
Panama,  instead  of  to  the  politicians  of  the  Andes 
and  interior.  Tt  is  said  that  the  railroad  lobby  of 
Washington  had  a  hand  in  producing  the  Bogota  dead- 
lock. If  so,  they  were  not  far-sighted  agents,  for  the 
present  outcome  of  such  a  policy  was  clearly  a  fore- 
seeable possibility.  The  Bogota  politicians,  with  the 
former  successful  revolts  of  Panama  before  them  and 
its  distant  situation  and  lack  of  any  material  tie  to 
bind  it  to  the  Magdalena  valley,  certainly  took  des- 
perate chances  in  turning  down  the  United  States 
government  in  the  canal  treaty. 

One  thing,  however,  we  do  not  realize  in  regard  to 
some  of  the  undeveloped  States  of  the  world,  such  as 
Colombia  is.  This  is  the  wonderful  and  incredible  ig- 
norance of  the  people  and  of  all  or  nearly  all  of  their 
leaders. 

The  people  and  politicians  of  the  interior  of  Co- 
lombia know  practically  nothing  of  the  world  or  of 
the  movement  of  the  day  ii.  material  things.  The 
United  States  to  these  people  is  a  state  on  a  similar 
basis  with  their  own  in  power,  inhabited  by  a  restless 
and  impolite  people  sunk  in  the  depths  of  heresy. 
The  United  States  is  deemed  dangerous  more  because 
of  the  activity  and  ambition  of  its  people  than  bo- 
cause  of  any  appreciation  by  the  Colombian  politi- 
cians of  the  power  of  the  United  States. 

One  who  has  not  personally  met  with  the  |  pie  of 

the  interior  of  the  undeveloped  countries  of  South 
America  cannot  realize  the  completeness  of  their  ig- 
norance about  the  outside  world.  The  probable  out- 
come of  the  declaration  of  independence  by  Panama 
is  annexation  to  the  United  States.  That  is  probably 
the  best  solution.  Such  a  solution  removes  at  once 
all  friction  in  regard  to  the  maintenance  of  order 
along  the  canal  and  at  the  p,,rts.  Panama,  as  far  as 
population  or  material  importance  is  concerned,  is 
concentrated  at  the  crossing  point  of  the  Isthmus. 
The  railroad,  canal  work  and  property  and  the  only- 
two  important  cities  of  the  State  of  Panama  are  in 
this  narrow  belt.  Panama  has  no  road  connection 
with  the  other  States  of  Colombia.  It  has  no  polit- 
ical or  commercial  interests  in  common  with  the  other 
Colombian  States  or  with  any  of  them.  Panama's  in- 
terest in  the  exchange  of  traffic  Let  ween  the  Atlantic 
and  Pacific  is  its  one  dominating  and  all  absorbing  in- 
terest. The  United  States  protects  this  traffic.  With- 
out the  repeated  interference  of  the  United  States 
to  maintain  order  and  protect  the  Isthmian  com- 
merce,  Panama  would  not  only  have  revolted,  as  it 

has  done  before,  but  would  long  since  have  1  ome  an 

independent  State. 


Grass  is  not  growing  under  any  one's  feet  in  the 
acts  consequent  on  the  coup  d'etat.  Panama  has  been 
recognised  as  a  free  republic. 

AN  ARCADED  STREET. 

The  movement  to  have  Eighth  street  widened  from 
Figuoroa  to  Spring  street  contemplates  arcades  over 
the  sidewalk  similar  to  those  of  the  celebrated  Rue 
de  Rivoli  in  Paris.  The  petition  for  the  widening  of 
Eighth  street  on  this  plan  now  has  a  majority  of  the 
frontage.  An  interesting  feature  of  the  canvass  for 
signatures  is  the  fact  that  several  property  owners 
who  had  refused  to  sign  for  the  ordinary  widening  <  t 
the  street  signed  for  it  with  the  arcade  feature. 

The  reasons  for  this  change  were,  first,  that  an  ar- 
cade in  this  climate  and  properly  planned  is  pre-em- 
inently suited  to  our  conditions;  second,  that  such 
an  arcaded  street  would  be  unique  and  attractive;  and, 
third,  that  the  owners  of  lots  on  corners,  often  not 
very  broad,  would  only  lose  the  use  of  the  land  neces- 
sarv  for  the  widening  on  one  floor  and  would  have  the 
full  use  of  the  space  on  every  story  above  the  ground 
floor. 

We  have  seen  a  great  deal  of  the  arcade  system  of 
building  over  s.dewalks  in  Europe  and  have  noted 
the  very  common  practice  in  Asia  and  North  Africa 
to  shade  the  entire  street  bY  matting  laid  over  cross- 
poles.  The  effect  of  the  arcade  plan  is  very  agree- 
able in  both  hot  weather  anil  during  st-rms.  The 
pedestrian  will  and  does  seek"  the  shelter  of  the  ar- 
cade from  both  sun  and  rain.  This  helps  the  busi- 
ness of  the  shopkeeper.  In  all  American  cities  the 
west  side  of  a  retail  street  is  always  the  popular  side 
and  is  always  worth  more  in  rents.  The  reason  is  that 
high-class  shopping  is  mainly  done  in  the  afternoon. 
The  west  side  of  a  street  is  shady  in  the  afternoon. 
It  is  clear,  then,  thaf  on  a  retail  shopping  street  it 
would  always  pay  to  have  a  protecting  arcade  on  the 
west  side,  [n  an  cast  and  west  street,  like  Eighth, 
it  will  pay  to  have  the  arcade  on  both  sides. 

One  of  the  disadvantages  of  some  of  the  European 
arcades,  as  for  instance  in  Berne,  the  capital  of 
Switzerland,  is  their  lowness  and  heavy  stone  sup- 
ports. This  type  of  arcade  shuts  off  too  much  light. 
Such  construction  is  entirely  inappropriate  to  our  cli- 
mate or  building  era.  Elegant  and  slender  steel  col- 
umns are  all  that  are  necessary  for  supports  with  us. 
We  believe  that  the  arcading  of  sidewalks  when  once 
tried  will  become  very  attractive  and  popular.  The 
land  owners  will  certainly  derive  great  benefit  from 
this  plan  wherever  land  has  become  very  valuable 
for  the  buildings  would  gain  in  area  without  the 
slightest  disadvantage  to  anyone,  and  in  fact  the  ar- 
cade would  give  great  comfort  to  the  pedestrians. 

The  original  business  center  in  Los  Angeles  in  the 
days  before  1873  was  mainly  of  one-story  buildings. 
In  nearly  all  of  the  business  section  the  sidewalks 
were  covered  or  arcaded.  So  also  the  missions  built 
arcades  for  the  comfort  of  their  neophytes.  That  style 
of  sidewalk  is  the  sfvle  appropriate  for  all  business 
streets  in  a  climate  like  ours. 

As  a  city  increases  to  the  size  of  Los  Angeles  the 
effect  of  the  vast  area  of  brick,  stone  and  paving 
changes  the  climate.  The  air  becomes  hotter  by  rea- 
son of  the  radiated  heat  from  the  mass  of  surface  ex- 
posed to  the  sun.  The  character  of  the  heat  becomes 
more  and  more  oppressive,  for  it  is  no  longer  direct 
from  the  situ  alone,  but  radiates  from  the  buildings 
and  pavements  late  into  the  tight.  With  us  it  is 
not  alone  an  excess  of  sen  on  brick  and  stone  that 
suggests  the  comforting  arcade,  but  also  our  rainy 
season.  We  have  known  it  rain  in  Los  Angeles  every 
day  but  one  for  six  weeks  (1SS4).  While  such  high 
tides  are  rare,  the  rain-caught  pedestrian  would  al- 
wavs  enjoy  a  broad,  airy,  dry  arcade. 

We  trust  that  the  time  has  come  when  the  old  mis 
sion  idea  of  arcades  will  be  re  introduced  in  Los  An- 
geles along  lines  of  modern  building  methods. 

FRANCHISE  SITUATION. 

The  franchise  situation  for  street  railroads  in  Cali- 
fornia is  highly  unsatisfactory  in  its  effect  on  the 
public  interest. 

Practically  no  important  city  in  California  is  now 
open  to  street  car  competition.  Nor  can  city  districts 
without  any  convenient  strdet  car  service  obtain  such 
service  except  at  the  will  of  the  companv  or  companies  in 
possession  of  access  to  the  center  of  the  city. 

Under  our  present  laws  and  the  present  possession 
of  the  approaches  to  the  city  center  by  present  com 
panies  new  street  car  enterprises,  even  though  not  of 
a  strictly  competitive  nature  but  to  serve  developing 
sections,  are  practically  impossible. 

The  present  street  car  laws  of  California  were  de- 
vised and  adopted  through  the  influence  of  existing 
street  car  companies.  The  intention  behind  both  of 
the  franchise  sale  laws  was  to  secure  street  car  monop- 


oly. Both  laws  were  drawn  by  attorneys  employed  by 
such  companies.  The  purpose  has  been  accomplished, 
though,  only  after  some  hot  fighting  and  big  mergers. 

The  excuse  for  the  present  franchise  sale  laws  was 
that  the  interested  city  could  thereby  receive  the  true 
value  of  franchises  granted. 

This  was  true  while  the  fighting  lasted.  But  it  is 
not  true  now. 

The  correct  franchise  policy  is  plain  enough.  It 
should  be  broad  and  fair  and  above  all  things  leave 
the  door  for  the  city  entry  of  new  transportation  en- 
terprises wide  open. 

To  do  this  all  that  is  required  is  to  provide  for  the 
payment  by  street  car  companies  of  a  fixed  percentage 
on  their  gross  income  to  the  city.  This  the  law  does 
provide.  The  franchise  sale  law  should  be  repealed. 
The  only  new  law  required  is  one  permitting  new  en- 
terprises access  to  the  city  center  by  fair  payment 
to  companies  in  possession  of  the  access  to  the  city 
center.  '  The  five  block  law  is  no  longer  adequate  for 
this  purpose.  With  such  modifications  many  new  city 
districts  would  promptly  receive  transportation  serv- 
ice. Tax  valuations  would  consequently  increase  and 
thus  increase  the  city  income.  Tn  the  long  run  our 
cities  would  receive  more  from  the  street  car  compa- 
nies than  they  will  under  the  present  monopoly  sys- 
tem. 

Modern  cities  demand  mouern  transportation  facili- 
ties—  in  fact,  they  are  made  by  them.  Tt  can  never 
pay  a  city  to  impede,  much  less  to  prevent,  the  devel- 
opment within  itself  and  between  itself  and  outlying 
districts  and  towns  of  modem  transportation  facil- 
ities. 

The  present  laws  certainly  do  impede  if  not  prevent 
the  inauguration  of  new,  modern  transportation  en- 
terprises in  anil  between  towns  and  cities. 

At  least  the  situation  now  is  that  such  enterprises 
must  arrange  with  street  car  companies  in  possession 
for  necessary  entrance  to  tne  citv  center.  Friendly 
arrangements  of  this  kind  exist,  but  the  law  permits 
privilege  in  this  respect.  Tf  the  law  noes  not  permit 
it  the  fact  of  such  useful  arrangements  exists  much 
to  the  benefit  of  the  public.  The  law  should  provide 
the  same  rights  for  all  and  should  remove  the  occasion 
and  the  possibility  of  privilege. 

The  law  in  this  respect  might  well  follow  that  pro- 
voling  for  steam  and  interurnan  railway  entrances  to 
cities.  The  city  officers  must  provide  a  reasonable  en- 
trance to  cities  for  these  under  present  laws. 

OUR  SCHOOLS. 

The  present  city  Board  of  Education  is  composed 
of  honorable  men.  For  that  much  past  experience 
will  make  us  all  thankful. 

When  it  comes  to  competent  leadership  the  board 
is  devoid  of  it.  The  board  has  no  broad  grasp  of 
the  local  situation  and  therefore  no  well  conceived  and 
adequate  plan  to  deal  with  the  situation. 

In  a  growing  city  like  this  hardly  any  governmental 
incompetency  could  be  more  harmful  nor  leave  a 
great  permanence  of  harmful  conditions  thus  cre- 
ated than  the  incompetency  of  a  Board  'if  Education. 
The  situation  in  which  we  find  our  school.-  is  entire!'.- 
due  to  the  incompetency  of  the  Boar  I  of  Education. 

There  is  no  one  department  of  public  affairs  which 
the  American  people  in  general  and  LoJ  Angeles  in 
particular  are  so  ready  to  back  and  support  as  the 
Department  of  Education. 

It  is  therefore  plain  that  all  toe  Boar;",  of  Educa- 
tion required  was  a  far-sighted,  competent  plan  of 
action  and  an  energetic  leadership  to  demonstrate 
and  present  the  plan  to  secure  the  full  -in  I  hearty 
support  of  the  people. 

But  that  is  what  the  board  has  not.  One  of  the 
most  painful  and  most  permanent  injuries  arising  from 
this  incompetency  is  the  building  of  new  schools  over 
former  playgrounds  and  the  absence  ff  provision 
anywhere  for  proper  areas  for  exercise  an  1  play. 

This  injurious  and  wickedly  foolish  incompetency 
is  inexcusable. 

When  we  note  the  costly  investments  in  Mia  great 
Eastern  and  Atlantic  coast  cities  to  correct  this  v cry 
error  and  the  buying  even  of  blocks  of  house*  to  pro- 
vide air  and  exercise  for  children  we  cannot  but 
condemn  the  ignorance  and  incapacity  of  the  Board  of 
Education  of   Eos  Angeles  city  in  this  vital  matter. 

LIVE  OAKS. 

Superintendent  be  Grand  has  a  fine  stand  of  our 
native  California  live  oaks.  While  most  of  these  will 
properly  go  into  the  parks  there  may  be  some  avail- 
able for  the  arbor  day  plantation  proposed  by  the  la- 
dies of  Los  Angeles  for  next  January.  No  handsomer 
or  sturdier  tree  for  open  plantations  appropriate  for 
our  conditions  exists  than  the  red  live  oak.  This  is 
the  Qnercus  agrifolia  with  the  pointed  acorn  and  dark 
green  arched  leaf. 
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The  Combat  Deepens 

By   LIONEL   A.  SHELDON 


BANKS. 


The  formation  of  the  employers' 
union  is  another  phase  of  the  contest 
between  capital  and  labor.  A  part 
of  the  strategy  of  the  employing  union- 
ists is  t<>  court  non-union  men  and 
combine  them  against  labor  unions. 
It  is  another  manifestation  of  the 
general  tendency  to  combination  in 
all  business  affairs. 

Trades  unions  have  made  many  mis- 
taKes  and  have  committed  some  crimes. 
Non-unionism  among  working  people  is 
in  part  a  result  of  the  spirit  of  indi- 
vidual independence,  and  also  in  part 
of  the  reprehensible  treatment  that 
has  been  meted  out  by  labor  unions  to 
them. 

Men  are  free  to  work  when,  where 
and  as  they  please.  It  is  indisputable 
that  this  right  has  been  interfered 
with  in  many  instances  by  force.  There 
is  no  difference  in  principle  between 
taking  property  by  force  and  forcibly 
preventing  one  from  earning  property. 
Union  of  the  working  men  to  protect 
themselves  and  to  promote  their 
interests  is  justifiable  if  it  goes  no 
further,  but  when  it  proceeds  to  the 
extent  of  preventing  others  from  exer- 
cising their  freedom  of  legitimate  ac- 
tion it  is  a  Wrong  that  disparages  the 
unions,  weakens  their  influence,  and 
incurs    just  condemnation: 

Capital  and  labor,  as  a  matter  of 
fact,  are  antagonisms.  Whether  that 
condition  has  been  provoked  by  the 
one  or  the  other  it  is  not  necessary  to 
particularly  discuss,  beyond  saying 
that  the  former  originated  combina- 
tion to  the  disadvantage  of  the  latter, 
and  indeed  to  the  detriment  of  all 
classes  of  consumers,  and  accepting  the 
gauge  of  battle  by  labor  seemed  to  be 
necessary.  The  leaders  of  labor  com- 
binations have  not  been  as  astute  as 
the  leaders  of  capital.  Labor  leaders 
have  had  to  deal  with  larger  and  less 
intelligent  numbers,  while  the  capital- 
istic force  has  been  fewer,  and  more 
tractable.  Labor  has  thought  it  nec- 
essary to  resort  to  violent  measures 
while  capital  lias  abstained  from  it, 
and  has  depended  for  success  on  cun- 
ning  and    often    surreptitious  devices. 

In  many  instances  capitalistic  com- 
bines have  corrupted  labor  representa- 
tives and  have  induced  them  to  do  that 
which  has  done  immense  injury  to  la- 
bor organizations.  The  case  of  Parks 
is  illustrative  of  many  others.  It  is 
undoubted  that  the  unions  have  often 
given  their  confidence  to  unprincipled 
men,  glib  talkers,  and  pretentious 
friends  of  the  oppressed  working  peo- 
ple. The  fact  has  been  abundantly 
disclosed  that  corporations  and  eom- 
ines  have  used  labor  omcials  for  their 
own  interests,  and  for  the  purpose  of 
rendering  labor  organizations  obnoxi- 
ous to  the  general  public,  and  to  no 
inconsiderable  extent  they  have  suc- 
ceeded. 

Many  labor  agitators  have  worked 
to  arouse  hostility  to  capital,  and  have 
then  retired  with  a  competence,  which 
has  been  supplied  by  corporations  as 
the  cheapest  way  to  avoid  their  inter- 
ference. These  mountebanks  .have  im- 
pressed themselves  on  the  hearts  of 
honest  working  people  and  then  have 
used  their  confidence  for  the  purpose 
of  making  fortunes  for  themselves.  It 
is  time  the  workingmen  should  under- 
stand this,  for  the  cases  are  numerous 
where  the  apostles  of  labor  have  re- 
tired into  quietude  after  they  have 
made  trouble  for  employers  and  in- 
flicted injury  upon  the  public. 

Organization  of  labor  is  necessary  to 
US  protection  and  welfare,  but  meth- 
ods should  always  Vie  defensible  on  ob- 
vious and  just  principles.  An  advance 
has  recently  been  made  in  restricting 
the  autocratic  power  of  walking  dele- 
gates by  adoption  of  the  referendum — 
that  is  to  say,  submitting  the  action  to 
be  taken  to  the  decision  of  the  rank 
and  file  of  the  membership.  Thi3  is 
democratic.  More  than  that  it  pro- 
motes investigation  and  reflection  by 
the  members,  by  those  who  do  the  hard 
work  in  producing  wealth,  depriving 
the  men  who  receive  pay  and  do  not 
work  of  their  dictatorial  power. 

Capitalists  are  not  unselfish,  indeed 
selfishness  is  universal.  As  yet  in  the 
evolution  of  the  human  race  egoism 
predominates  over  altruism.  Class  is 
yet  struggling  with  class  for  possession 
of  the  things  of  earth,  and  hence  all 


men  more  or  less  feel  that  it  is  essen- 
tial to  be  armed  against  their  fellows. 
The  command  to  "love  thy  neighbor 
as  thyself"  is  so  little  observed  in 
these  days  of  strenuous  effort  to  ac- 
quire wealth  that  suspicion  of  design 
to  rob  when  opportunity  presents  itself 
is  more  prevalent  than  confidence. 

There  is  no  good  reason  why  capital 
and  labor  should  be  at  loggerheads,  and 
they  would  not  be  if  the  golden  rule 
governed  in  all  human  transactions.  To 
love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself  does  not 
mean  that  love  of  the  one  should  be 
greater  than  that  for  the  other.  It  is 
simply  reciprocation  and  equality  of 
consideration.  No  man  is  required  to 
make  a  gift  of  what  contributes  to  his 
rational  happiness  to  make  another 
happy.  The  cause  of  the  controversy 
is  the  assumption  that  one's  own  in- 
terests may  be  asserted  to  the  detri- 
ment and  wrong  of  another  or  in  tak- 
ing from  another  without  rendering  an 
equivalent.  It  may  be  that  this  spirit 
influences  the  action  of  labor  as  well 
as  that  of  capital. 

Capitalists  not  only  combine  to  de- 
stroy competition,  but  some  of  them  go 
further  and  attempt  to  and  do  create 
capital  out  of  nothing— that  is  to 
say,  they  doubly  capitalize  their 
properties  through  the  issuances  of 
fictitious  stocks  and  bonds,  common- 
ly called  watered,  and  being  re 
leased  from  the  restraints  of  compe- 
tition they  strive  to  sell  their  products 
and  transportation  at  prices  that  will 
make  their  "watered"  holdings  of 
par  value  out  of  the  wealth  that  others 
produce.  They  keep  wages  down  as 
much  as  they  can,  that  the  accomplish- 
ment of  their  object  may  be  surer  and 
quicker.  These  methods  are  of  the 
same  character  morally  as  are  those 
of  the  highwayman.  Having  a  mo- 
nopoly, for  which  all  trusts  and  syndi- 
cates are  formed,  they  are  in  a  position 
to  say  "stand  and  deliver"  or  "hold 
up  your  hands  while  your  pockets  are 
picked. ' ' 

Nature's  bounty  is  not  for  one  man 
or  a  class  of  men,  but,  ifor  all,  and  each 
person  is  entitled-  to  his  share.  The 
wealth  that  nature  has  created,  so  far 
as  it  is  capable  of  measurement  and 
appropriation,  is  not  more  than  one 
quarter  of  the  wealth  of  the  world. 
The  other  three-quarters  are  the  pro- 
duct of  human  labor,  physical  and  men- 
tal. Every  man  is  entitled  to  what- 
ever  his  labor  and  skill  produce.  There 
are  men  who  aid  production  by  their 
muscular  and  others  by  their  mental 
power.  Whatever  either  produces  be- 
longs to  him  and  there  should  be  no 
contrivances  or  cunning  practices  to 
deprive  him  of  it.  Labor  is  entitled  to 
its  just  reward  and  so  is  capital,  for 
the  aid  it  renders  and  the  hazards  it 
takes. 

If  these  principles  are  just  and  are 
respected  there  would  be  no  reason 
why  labor  and  capital  should  not  act 
in  perfect  accord.  Capitalists  put  their 
money  into  enterprises,  while  labor 
puts  in  none.  Under  existing  laws 
capitalists  must  pay  labor  in  full  and 
at  the  same  time  take  the  risks  inci- 
dent to  mutations  that  are  constant- 
ly occurring,  whether  from  natural 
causes  or  the  mistakes  of  fallible  men 
or  the  evil  conduct  of  tin'  dishonest. 

That  distribution  of  wealth  as  pro- 
duced has  been  unfair  is  undeniable. 
What,  labor  organizations  seek  really 
to  do  is  to  exact  what  of  right  be- 
longs to  those  whose  work  produces 
the  wealth,  or,  in  other  words,  to  en- 
force a  juster  distribution,  which  is 
eminently  justifiable  and  laudable. 
Among  fair-minded  people  no  com- 
plaint is  made  except  of  some  of  the 
methods  of  labor  organizations.  With- 
out organized  effort  labor  as  a  rule  has 
never  been  accorded  what  rightfully 
belongs  to  it. 

What  is  needed  is  that  labor  and 
capital  shall  get  together  in  the  spirit 
of  mutual  confidence  and  frankness. 
That  there  are  changes  of  conditions 
from  time  to  time  should  be  recognized 
and  respected  by  both  sides.  This 
year*  men  who  put  their  money  into  en- 
terprises may  receive  large  profits, 
but  next  year  they  may  reap  none  or 
may  suffer  loss.  This  occurs  without  the 
fault  of  the  investors  or  operators,  and 
from  causes  beyond  their  control. 
Working  men  should  keep  themselves 
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informed  in  regard  to  changes  ami 
their  causes,  as  well  as  the  capital- 
ists. There  is  no  difficulty  in  acquir- 
ing accurate  information  in  these  days 
of  full  newspaper  and  statistical  re- 
ports. 

Employers  should  deal  frankly  with 
those  who  do  their  work  and  in  a  spirit 
of  kindness,  and  when  conditions  are 
made  known  to  them,  employes  should 
reciprocate  in  the  same  spirit.  There 
should  be  no  fixed  scale  of  wages,  re- 
gardless of  variations  in  circumstances 
and  conditions.  Wages  should  go  up 
or  down  as  fairness  between  man  and 
man  dictates.  Employers  and  em- 
ployes ought  not  to  look  upon  each 
other  as  enemies,  nor  should  one  side 


endeavor  to  force  from  the  other  all 
it  can,  regardless  of  what  conditions 
warrant,  and  this  would  not  occur  if 
the  doctrine  of  human  brotherhood 
were  properly  cultivated  and  permit- 
ted to  control.  Wrongs  have  been 
commuted  on  both  sides,  and  will  con- 
tinue to  be  committed  till  just  treat- 
ment by  one  side  of  the  other  shall  re- 
move suspicion  and  establish  mutual 
confidence.  The  objects  for  which 
trusts  are  formed  and  managed  have 
produced  a  feeling  among  working 
people  that  they  are  exploited  to  sat- 
isfy the  greed  of  trust  promoters  and 
beneficiaries;  and  there  is  much  ground 
for  justification  of  that  feeling. 
(Continued  on  page  13) 
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At  the  Theatres 


BUBBANK. 

The  Neill-Moroseo  Company   for  its 
sketch  which  will  be  presented  at  the    opening  week  at  the  Uurbank  theater, 


OBPHEUM. 

Very  funny  and  quite  unique  is  the 


/"^RPHEUM — Spring  Street,  between  Second  and  Third 

"The  Home  of  Polite  Vaudeville"  Clarbncb  Drown  Resident  Mgr. 

Week,  Commencing  Honday,  November  23 


Orpheum  for  the  first  time  next  Mon 
day  night,  by  those  well-ktiowu  play- 
ers, Frank  Bellman  and  Lottie  Moore. 
The  skit  is  called  "A  Gallery  God 


November  22nd,  will  present  to  its  pa- 
trons the  most  successful  play  ever 
written  by  William  Gilette,  entitled 
"Secret  Service."    The  intense  inter- 


dess,"  and  it  is  said  that  it'  affords    est  is  sustained  to  the  end.    It  is  re- 


many  opportunities  for  these  clever 
people  to  display  their  talents. 


plete  with  stirring  incidents  and  dra- 
matic climaxes.    It  abounds  in  concise 


Warren  &  Blanchard,  who  are  also  epigrammatic  sentences  for  which  Gil- 
ette is  noted.  They  are  clothed  in 
sharp,  terse  language,  that  carries 
straight  to  the  hearer's  heart  and  un- 
derstanding. The  scene  of  the  play  is 
laid  in  Kichmond,  Va.,  during  the  civil 


on  the  new  programme,  are  billed  as 
the  comedian  and  the  singer,  Warren 
being  the  comedian  and  Blanchard  the 
singer.  ,«oth  are  reported  to  be  excel- 
lent. 


The    Village   Choir,   another   of   the    war.    Louis  Dumont,  belonging  to  the 


new  things  for  next  week  at  the  Or 
pheum,  is  a  peculiar  institution,  to 
say  the  least.  Four  singers  of  repute 
come  out  in  grotesque  make-up  and 
sing  all  of  the  old  favorites,  in  a  very 
pleasing  manner 


secret  service  of  the  Northern  army,  is 
sent  to  Richmond  to  find  out  the  weak 
spots  of  its  defense.  While  there  Du- 
mont  becomes  a  frequent  visitor  at  the 
house  of  General  Varney,  who  is  away 
with  the  Confederate  forces,    lie  poses 


Direct  from  Europe  comes  the  Jack    as  Captain  Thorne,  and  Mrs.  Varney  re 


Tlieo  Trio  of  acrobats  and  dancers, 
who  have  the  reputation  of  perform- 
ing some  wonderful  feats. 

Phil  and  Nettie  Peters  are  on  the 
programme   also,    billed    as    the  side 


eeives  him  as  a  friend.  He  falls  in 
love  with  Edith  Varney,  her  daughter, 
who  returns  his  love,  and  in  order  to 
keep  him  near  her,  secures  for  him  a 
commission  in  the     Confederate  tele- 


splitting  comedy  duo.     Their  turn   is    graph   office,  Thorne  being  an  expert 


simply  a  big  bundle  of  mirth. 

Golemann,  with  his  trained  dogs  and 
cats  will  remain  for  another  week,  and 
so  also  will  Max  Waldon,  the  imperso- 


telegraph  operator.  Benton  Arrals- 
ford,  who  is  also  in  love  with  Edith, 
accuses  Thorne  of  being  a  Northern 
spy,   and    calls   upon    Edith    to  assist 


SCENE  FROM    WAY  DOWN  EAST." 


nator;  Clivette,  the  magician,  and  the 
Two' Roses,  with  their  dainty  musical 
turn. 


MASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 

"Way  Down  East,"  with  its  homely 
rural  types,  returns  to  the  Mason  Op- 
era House  next  Thursday  afternoon 
and  evening  for  three  nights  and  two 
matinees.  The  record  of  this  rural 
play,  from  a  statistical  standpoint,  is 
truly  remarkable.  It  is  estimated  that 
it  has  been  seen  by  more  than  5,000,000 
people,  and  its  gross  takings  have  been 
in  the  neighborhood  of  $3,000,000.  It 
has  more  metropolitan  runs  to  its  credit 
than  any  other  play.  The  natural  de- 
duction is  that  it  is  a  story  that  ap- 
peals to  all  classes — high  and  low, 
young  and  old,  city  and  country  folk. 

It  is  a  plain  tale  of  plain  people. 
The  country  folk  find  enjoyment  in 
having  their  own  people  set  before 
them.  The  blase  city  man  is  taken 
back  to  the  time  when  with  stone- 
bruised  feet  he  chased  the  butterfly 
through  the  meadow. 

The  play  points  a  moral  that  is  appli- 
cable to  all  mankind.  This  moral  is 
hung  out  like  a  sign  post,  but  is  un- 
consciously absorbed.  "Way  Down 
East"  is  a  clean  play  and  a  wholesome 
one.  The  clergy  has  not  hesitated  to 
endorse  it.  It  is  a  drama  full  of  what 
is  termed  heart  interest.  Its  story  of 
wrong  to  a  young  and  trusting  woman 
and  the  retribution  which  overtakes 
the  man  who  betrays  her  by  false  mar- 
riage, is  one  to  stir  the  blood  and  thrill 
the  being. 

"Anna  Moore's"  simple  story;  her 
grief  and  anguish;  her  spirit.  .!  denunci- 
ation of  the  man  who  took  advantage 
of  her  innocence;  her  triumph  and  the 
prospect  of  peace  and  happiness  for  her 
as  the  curtain  falls-all  go  to  make 
up  a  pretty,  unaffected  and  direct  play. 
The  sale  of  seats  opens  Monday  morn- 
ing. 


in  unmasking  Thorne.  She  declares 
Thorne  is  innocent,  but  exasperated  by 
Arralsford 's  taunts  and  her  loyalty  to 
the  Confederate  cause,  she  yields,  and 
becomes  a  party  to  the  plot  to  prove 
Thorne  innocent  or  guilty  of  the 
charge.  From  that  point  of  the  drama 
to  the  final  drop  of  the  curtain,  the 
spectator  is  enthralled  in  the  subtle 
working  of  the  plot.  A  rift  of  sun- 
shine introduced  to  lighten  the  more 
sombre  side  of  the  play  is  the  charac- 
ter of  Caroline  Mitford,  the  girl  from 
across  the  street,  and  young  Wilfred 
Varney,  Edith's  brother.  A  matinee 
Saturday. 

GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE. 

"For  Mother's  Sake"  is  a  play  pos- 
sessing all  those  attributes  which  go  to 
make  up  a  successful  drama.  Love,  in- 
terest, stirring  situations,  good  com- 
edy, clever  in  character  portraiture, 
and  there  are  touches  of  genuine  na- 
ture in  the  relations  of  the  principal 
personages  that  give  a  sweet  charm  to 
Carrie  Ashley-Clarke's  rural  drama. 
There  arc  also  great  opportunities  for 
novel  scenic  effects,  which  the  manage- 
ment has  staged  regardless  of  expense, 
every  act  is  carried  complete.  Marie 
Heath  has  been  engaged  for  the  role  of 
Jo  Pemberton,  a  part  particularly 
adapted  to  the  little  lady's  caliber. 
Miss  Heath's  acting  abounds  in  light 
feminine  touches  and  is  devoid  of  the 
rough,  heavy,  stilted  masculine  charac- 
ter seen  in  so  many  actresses.  The 
charm  of  her  impersonations  is  in  her 
grace,  and  the  rapidity  with  which  she 
changes  her  moods,  and  her  unaffected 
naturalness. 

She  is  a  petite  little  body,  as  full  of 
charming  grace  and  life  as  possible. 
With  usual  self-denial  and  modesty 
Miss  Heath  has  refrained  from  appear- 
ing in  that  class  of  plays  known  as  one 
part  plays,  and  although  a  general  fa- 
vorite and  acknowledged  artist,  has  di- 


BELLHAN    &  MOORE 

In   "A   GAI.I.KRY  GODDESS" 


THE  VILLAQE  CHOIR 

Singing  the  Old  Songs 

PHIL  AND  NET1  IE  PETERS 

£ide-Splitting  Comedy  Dio 


WARREN  &  BLANCHARD 

The  Comedian  and  the  Singer 

JACK  THEO  TRIO 

Novelty  Acrobats  aud  Dancers 

MAX  WALDON,  Novelty  Transformation  Artist.  CUVETTE,  Magician  and  Silhouettist.  THE 
TWO  ROSES,  Presenting  their   Dainty  Musical  Offering.     GOLEMANN'S  DOGS  AND  CATS, 

Direct  from  the  Alhambra,  London, 

Evenings,  10,  26,  SO  and  75  cents,    Matinees,  10,  26  and  60  cents.     Phone,  1 117. 

M  ASON  OPERA  HOUSE..  u^Ji^ 

*        Thursday,  Friday,  Saturday  Nights,  Nov.  26,  27,  28,  Thanksgiving-Saturday  Matinees 

WH.  A.  BRADY'S  GREATEST  SUCCESS 


'WAY 

DOWN 

EAST 


TO  BE  SEEN  HERE  EXACTLY  AS  PRESENTED  IN  THE 
LARGER  CITIES 


LOTT I  E    BLAIR  PARKER 

Elaborated  by  JOS.  R.  GRISMER 
A  PURE  PLAY  OF  PASTORAL  LIFE 

ENDORSED  BV  CLERGY  AND  LAITY 


Seats  now  on  sale.    Prices— 26c,  50e,  75c,  $1.00.   Telephone,  Main  70 

MASON  OPERA  HOUSE..  ofe«tu!?cple 
ONE  NIGHT  ONLY,  TUESDAY,  NOV.  24.     First  Concert,  Second  Season,  1903.1004 

LOS    ANGELES    CHORAL  SOCIETY 

Presenting   JULIUS  ALBERT  JAHN,  Director 

GADE'S  "SPRING  ITESSAQE "  and  MASSENET'S  "EYE" 

Seats  now  on  sale.    Prices— 50c,  75c,  $1.00  aud  $1.50.    Tels. --Sunset,  Main  70;  Home  70 

MOROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ou^™Xn.Zer 

*■     *■  Matinee  To-day— Performance  To-night— The  Pollards'  in  "A  Gaiety  airl."  Farewell 
Performance  Tomorrow  (Sunday)  Alternoon.  "Dorothy  "   The  full  strength  of  the  Pollard  I. ilium 
tian  Opera  Company.   Week  starting  Tomorrow  (Sunday)  Night,  Matinee  Thursday  and  Saturday 
Return  of  the  NCILL-  IVl  O  ROSCO  COMPANY 

SECRET  SERVICE  " 


In  a  Splendid  Production  of 
WILLI  AM  CII.ETTE'S  Greatest  Triumph 


Prices— 15c,  25c,  H5c,  50c. 


Phones    Main  1270;  Home  1270 


HRAND  OPERA   HOUSE   /Tain  Street  between  First  and  Second 

Week  Commencing  Sunday  flatlnee,  November  22. 

Every  Night.     Matinees,  Sundays,  Tuesdays  nnd  Saturdays.     Special  Thanksgiving  Matinee 

The  Little  Sunbeam,  MARIE  HEaTH 

In  a  Magnificent  Scenic  Production  of  the  Rural  "POP  MHTHPD'C  Q  A  If  F  " 
Drama  Representing  New  England  Life   1  U  r\  mui  ilLH  o  ONiAC 

With  an  Excellent  Cast  and  a  Carload  of  Scenery.    A  Story  of  Strong  Heart  Interest 
Evenings— 10,  25,  50  and  75  cents  Matinees— 10,  25  and  50  cents  Phones— Home  US;  Sunset.  M.  1. 967 


H 


AZARD'S  PAVILION- 


L.  BEHYMER 

Manager 

RETURN  ENGAGEMENT-MATINEE  TODAY   AND   NIGHT— SUNDAY   flATINEE  AND 
NIOHT  AND  THANKSGIVING   NIOHT,  NOVEnBER  21,  22  and  26. 

ELLERY'S  ROYAL  ITALIAN  BAND 

l"uder  the  direction  of  Italy's  Most  Magnetic  Bandmaster,  /lANFREDO  CHI AFFARELLI 

Get  your  seats  now.     Popular  prices -50c,  75c,  $1.00  and  $1.5'.     Seats  now  on  sale  at  Union 
Pacific  Ticket  Office.    Tel   Main  598 


I/YIPSON  AUDITORIUM 


Hanagement 
Blanchard  &  Venter 


PHIL    HUNTER,   The  Wizard 
In  Black  Art  And  His  Full  Company 


First  Los  Angeles  Date,  Next  Thursday  Evening.  THANKSGIVING  NIGH  I  ,  in  Star  Course 

Season  Tickets  for  Ten  Events,  $1.00,  $1  5"  and  $2. Ill,  according  to  location.  Single  admission, 
50c,  75c  and  $1.0".    On  sale  at  Bartlett's  Music  Store,  Blanchard  Building. 


vided  the  honors  with  the  excellent 
Company,  with  which  she  has  been  sur- 
rounded by  Messrs.  RuBCO  &  Holland, 
preferring  to  sink  her  own  identity 
lather  than  injure  the  tout  ensemble 
by  elaborating  her  own  role  at  the  ex- 
pense of  others,  or  resorting  to  the 
tricks  and  clap-trap  so  commonly  used 
by  young  comediennes  to  secure  promi- 
nence. 

This  excellent  attraction  will  be 
seen  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  all 
next  week.  There  will  be  a  special 
Tha nksgiving  matinee. 

LOS  ANGELES  CHORAL  SOCIETY. 

On  next  Tuesday  evening,  November 
24th,  at  the  Mason  Opera  House,  the 
Los  Angeles  Choral  Society  of  140 
voices  under  the  direction  of  Julius 
Albert  Jahn,  will  present  their  first 
oratorio  of  the  season  of  1903-04.  The 
first  portion  of  the  program  will  be  de- 
voted to  a  presentation  of  trade's 
''Spring's  Message"  for  mixed  chorus 
and  orchestra,  followed  by  Massenet 's 
"Eve"  — a  mystery  in  three  parts  for 
soloists,  mixed  chorus  and  orchestra. 

Director  Jahn  has  organized  a  <diorus 
of  130  voices,  and  for  over  three 
months  active  rehearsals  have  taken 
place.  The  soloists  for  this  occasion 
are  Miss  Harriet  Cropper,  soprano,  who 
will  be  heard  in  the  role  of  "Eve"  — 
Mr.  Wilfried  Klamroth,  the  well  known 


1  aritone,  will  sing  the  role  of  "Adam'' 
—  Mr.  .lohn  Hiiae  Xinck,  the  tenor,  is 
"The  Xarrator".  An  orchestra  of  4'2 
pieces  under  the  able  direction  of  Heir 
Arnold  Krause  will  assist  in  making 
the  production  one  of  the  best  musical 
entertainments  ever  given  in  this  city. 
Mrs.  Loud,  pianist,  will  act  as  accom- 
panist for  the  chorus. 

The  seats  are  now  011  sale  at  the  Ma- 
son Opera  House,  and  it  is  the  duty  of 
every  lover  of  good  music  to  attend 
and  make  this,  the  first  meeting  of  the 
Choral  Society  this  season,  a  financial 
success. 

RETURN  OF  ELLERY'S  BAND. 

At  Hazard's  1'avilion.  Sunday  after 
noon,  November  22,  Kllery's  Royal 
Italian  Band  will  render  a  specially 
prepared  program  of  sacred  numbers. 
Last  season  in  this  city  one  of  the  most 
attractive  musical  programs  ever  heard 
in  the  city  was  given  by  the  Kllery 
people,  and  the  program  Sunday  after- 
noon is  full  of  the  beauties  of  the  best 
numbers  of  the  classical  and  modern 
composers  as  a  glance  at  the  program 

below  will  show. 

PART  r. 

1.  March  (ChiafTarelli). 

2.  Overture  — "William  Tell"  (  Kos- 


um ). 
3. 


Trumpei  Solo-1 


llolv 
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B.  R.  Baumgarot 

PRESIDENT 


F.   H.  JONCS 
CECRETARY   AND  TREASURER 


Bauhkqarpt  Publishinq  Co. 
Printers  a-  Publisher 


Our  printing,  binding,  engraving  and  publishing  plant  is  in  all  departments 
complete  and  up  to  date  with  all  the  latest  type,  job  and  cylinder  presses  and 
labor-saving  printing  and  binding  machinery.  V.'e  employ  only  experienced  work- 
men,  artists  in  their  respective  lines,  and  aro  prepared  to  execute  all  kinds  of 
printing  from  the  smallest  to  the  largest  orders  at  prices  which  we  feel  confident 
will  meet  all  requirements.  Our  publishing  department  is  the  largest  and  best 
known  on  the  Pacific  Coast  and  will  compare  favorably  with  Eastern  houses. 
Estimates  on  all  kinds  of  printing  and  publishing  will  be  cheerfully  furnished. 


Morth  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Calif. 

TELEPHONES 
Sunset,  Main  1161  Home  Company,  1161 


rnfa 


"  The  Steinway  Piano  is  a  beautiful  musical  instrument, 
with  an  exquisite  tone-color  that  meets  your  every  wish, 
and  a  sonority  that  lifts  you  up,  helps  you,  inspires  you." 


  SO  SAYS   

rime,  Patti 


The  Steinway  Piano  is  in  evidence  wher- 
ever Mme.  Patti  is — at  her  recitals,  in  her 
private  car,  or  in  her  Castle  in  Wales — 
ALWAYS     THE  STEINWAY 


GEO.  J.  BIRKEL  CO. 

345=347  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 
LOS  ANGELES 

Southern  California  and  Arizona  agents  for  Steinway  Pianos  and  Cecilian  Piano  Players 


(Adams).    Sig.  Palam. 

4.  "II  Polinto"  — Grand  Sextette 
(Donizetti)  Sig  Do  Mitris,  Plantamura, 
Di  Natale,  Curti,  Basile  and  Castelle. 

PART  II. 

5.  "  Mefistofele  "—Prologue  (Boito) 
(i.    Waltz  (De  Angelis). 

7.    Funeral    March  — "  Immortality " 


"Jo.Why  Dcn't  Everybody  Loye  You  As  I  Do?" 
IOuess  It's  Decause  They  Ain't  My  Mother'  i 

 COPYRICI.'T.  I0O5  BY  THE.  U3  I  l"r"or,RAPH  CO  I 


(Chiaffarelli). 

8.  "La  Boheme  "  —  Grand  Selection 
Act  III.  (Puccini).  Sig.  De  Mitris, 
Palma,  Di  Natale  and  Curti. 
"Sunday  night  at  Hazard's  Pavilion 
the  Royal  Italian  Band  will  render  one 
of  their  best  programs  consisting  of 
the  following  (lumbers: 

VERDI— BIZET  NIGHT. 
PART  [. 

1     March  — "Oregon"  (Chiaffarelli). 

2.  Grand  Selection — " Aida"  (Ver- 
di). Scene  and  Dance  of  Negro  Boys. 
Finale  Duet  Act  IV.  Solos  by  Sig.  De 
Mitris  and  Mancini. 

3.  Concerto  for  Oboe  (Selected) 
Sig.  Francesco  Ferullo. 

4.  La  Traviata  "  —  Grand  Selection. 
(Verdi).     Prelude  Act  I.    Finale  Act 

III.  Waltz;  Duet  and  Finale  Act  I. 
Solos  by  Sig.  Palma,  Di  Natale  and 
v^urti. 

PART  II. 

5.  "  L  'Arlesienne  "  —  Suite  .  No.  2 
(Bizet).  a.  Intermezzo  —  b.  Minuet  — 
e.  Farandole. 

(i.  "Evening  Star"  from  Tannhau- 
ser  (Wagner).    Sig.  Curti. 

7.  Intermezzo  —  "Cavalleria  Kurnti- 
cana"  (Mascagni). 

8.  "  Carmen  "  —  Grand  Fantasie  (Bi- 
zet). Preiude — Habanera. — Toreador. 
Introduction  — March    and    Finale  Act 

I V.  Solos  by  Sig.  Palma,  Di  Natale, 
Curti  and  Ferullo. 

Owing  to  a  change  in  the  routing  of 
the  Ellery  Band  Manager  Behymer  has 
obtained  their  services  for  one  more 
evening— a  grand  gala  night  on  Thurs- 
day, November  26th  — a  fitting  finale 
for  a  day  of  thanksgiving  and  praise. 
Director  Chiaffarelli  has  taken  special 
pains  to  make  the  selections  of  this 
program  the  banner  selections  of  his 
engagement  in  this  city,  and  to  present 
a  farewell  musical  festival  which  will 
indeed  be  remembered  the  entire  year 
until  he  returns  again.  Never  in  the 
history  of  band  music  in  this  city  has 
such  a  gorgeous  entertainment  been 
given. 


EDEN  MTJSEE. 

Eden  Musee  Casino  Theatre  Com- 
pany, of  which  Mr.  .1.  B.  Waldeck  is 
president  and  manager,  will  shortly 
open  an  interesting  and  entertaining 
establishment  in  Los  Angeles,  wherein 
the  attraction  will  center  about  the 
wax  figures  of  historical  and  otherwise 
renowned  characters.  This  sort  of  en- 
tertainment has  grown  to  be  very  pop- 
ular in  San  Francisco,  but  hitherto  Los 
Angeles  has  had  nothing  in  this  line. 

A  stirring  and  impressive  series  con- 
sist- of  four  tableaux  and  is  entitled 
"History  of  a  Crime,"  and  pictures 
respectively,  a  murder,  the  arrest,  the 
trial,  the  execution. 

Another  interesting  scene  consists  of 
a  gorgeous  drawing  room  scene  in 
Which  appear  the  following  familiar 


rulers  of  the  world:  President  Roose- 
velt, King  Edward  VII  of  England, 
William  II,  Emperor  of  Germany;  M. 
Emile  Loubet,  Pope  Pius  X,  President 
Diaz,  Shah  of  Persia,  Li  Hung  Chang. 

Other  features  include  "Our  Mar- 
tyred Presidents,"  "The  Children's 
Masquerade  Party,"  "Birth  of  the 
American  Flag,"  "George  and  Mar- 
tha Washington,"  "Snake  Charmer," 
"Arctic  Explorers,"  "Southern  Plan- 
tation bcene, "  "Motherless." 


PRISCILLA  AND   THE  WOODMEN. 

Rehearsals  are  going  on  actively  for 
the  coming  entertainment  to  be  given 
at  the  Mason  Opera  House,  December 
3,  4  and  5  by  the  Woodmen  of  the 
Worm.  "Priscilla, "  the  tuneful  op 
eratte  descriptive  of  the  courtship  of 
Miles  Staudish,  is  to  be  given  under 
the  direction  of  Waller  Saeger.  Some 
excellent  material  in  the  shape  of  so- 
loists has  been  unearthed  and  the 
rendition  will  surely  be  artistic. 


PHIL  HUNTER  CO. 

The  first  event  in  the  Star  course  of 
the  Young  Men's  Christian  Associa- 
tion will  be  enjoyed  at  Simpson  audi- 
torium on  Thanksgiving  night,  when 
Phil  Hunter,  the  wizard  in  black  art, 
and  Dard  Hunter,  the  artist  in  the  art 
of  colors,  assisted  by  their  own  com- 
pany, are  to  appear  in  a  delightful 
programme  of  (dean,  unique  and  weird 
illusions  that  keep  one's  interest  from 
first  to  last. 

Phil  Hunter  is  a  painstaking,  pro- 
gressive, conscientious  conjurer — a 
master  of  an  art  combined  of  all  arts, 
who  introduces  marvels  of  legerdemain 
that  are  really  new  in  a  way  that  is 
really  entertaining.  He  does  things 
that  you  never  saw  before,  conjuring 
with  all  kinds  of  out-of-the-way  ar- 
ticles, and  all  the  while  keeping  up  an 
interesting  flow  of  talk  which  makes 
time  fly  like  lightning.  Hunter  on 
the  stage  is  perfectly  at  home.  With 
nimble  fingers  and  nimble  tongue  he 
keeps  the  spectators  on  the  "qui 
vive"  the  whole  of  the  evening.  Ev- 
ery moment  he  is  on  the  platform 
something  mysterious  is  happening. 

But  there  are  two  Hunters.  The 
other  is  an  entertainer,  too,  and  varies 
the  program  by  amusing  for  half  an 
hour  or  thereabouts  with  chalk  and  pa- 
per. His  work  is  entirely  different 
from  that  of  the  "chalk  talkers"  we 
have  seen  so  often  —  different  in  every 
way.     tie  transforms  the  platform  into 


PHIL  HUNTEK,  IN  STAR  COURSE 

a  veritable  artist's  studio,'  and  on 
easels  of  various  shapes  and  sizes,  with 
tinted  paper  and  chalk  of  all  colors 
makes  pictures  of  all  kinds.  With 
equal  facility  he  draws  Indian  heads 
and  bug  sketches— then  golf  girls  and 
poster    pictures— anything—  everything. 

A  delightful  progam  of  music  will 
also  be  a  feature  of  the  evening,  mak- 
ing one  of  the  finest  evening's  enter- 
tainments to  be  placed  by  Blanchard 
&  Venter  this  season. 

' '  TRYGVASSON  *MUSIQUE. ' ' 

The  rehearsals  of  this  musical  or- 
ganization, will,  in  the  near  future, 
occur  in  Birkel's  Hall  on  South  Spring 
street  every  Monday  evening  at  8 
o'clock.  This  club  is  composed  of  a 
body  of  singers  who  are  rehearsing  a 
study  for  the  love  of  the  music  and 
the  education  obtained.    The  work  in 


preparation  is  Elgar's  "King  Olaf, " 
which  will  be  given  during  the  season. 
Any  person  possessing  a  good  voice, 
and  who  can  readily  react  music  should 
join  this  organization. 


ILLINOIS  SOCIETY. 

The  Illinois  Society  will  give  a  free 
entertatinment  and  social  in  Burbank 
Hall  Monday  evening,  Noveber  23rd, 
to  which  everybody  is  invited,  regard- 
less of  oirth  place  or  former  residence. 
A  fine  program  is  announced. 


-The  Other.  — And  you  will  discuss 
Longfellow  this  afternoon? 

The  Clubwoman.  — If  every  member 
is  present.  Tt  is  our  practice  to  dis- 
cuss the  person  previously  assigned 
only  when  every  member  is  present. 

The  Other.  — A  courteous  rule,  in 
deed! 

The  Clubwoman — Yes,  it  's  courteous; 
and  then,  too,  if  any  member  is  absent 
we  naturally  get  to  discussing  her,  and 
before  we  know  it  the  time  allotted 
to  discussion  is  used  up. 


HALF  THE  FUN  MISSING. 

Algy.— You  know,  you  can  buy 
sporting  goods  much  cheapah  at  de- 
partment stores. 

Cholly.— Yas.  But  the  twubble  is 
you  cawn't  look  sporty  buying  sporting 
goods  at  a  depawtment  store! 


THE  FEMININE  WAY. 

Customer.  —  The  ladies  seem  to  have 
begun  their  Christmas  shopping  quite 
early  this  year. 

Saleswoman.  —  Yes;  we  expect  them 
to  begin  their  Christmas  buying  in  a 
week   or  two. 


OF  NO  AVAIL. 

"They  say  she  is  determined  to 
marry  a  certain  struggling  your.g  at- 
torney. 

"Well,  if  she  has  made  up  her  mind 
to  marry  him  I  guess  there  is  no  fur- 
ther use  for  him  to  struggle." 


THEIR  FIRST  QUARREL. 

Mr.  Youugwed— I  wish  T  could  get 


some  bread  like  mother  used  to  bake 
for  me. 

Mrs.  Youngwed— I  wish  I  could  get 
some  clothes  like  father  used  to  buy 
for  me. 


HOW  THE  COOLNESS  AROSE. 

Mrs.  Rooney — Phat's  thot  yer  darter 
is  playin  '  ann  the  pianny? 

Mrs.     Riley.  — "  Angel  Whispers" 
wouldn't  ut  move  you? 

Mrs.  Rooney. — It  would  —  if  Oi  lived 
near  by! 


CHANGEABLE  VALUES. 

Two  heads  are  better  than  one, 
Is  true  in  some  cases,  no  doubt; 

But  one  is  better  than  two 
When  the  grip  is  about. 

CLUBS. 


AT  THE  BAL-MASQUE. 

Cinderella. — Gracious!  Whom  do 
you  represent? 

The  Unknown.  —  Why.  the  King  of 
Spades.    How  do  I  look? 

Cinderella.  — Like  the  deuce. 


HIS  DOG. 

"(lave  you  any  dog  tax  in  this 
town?"  asked  a  man  who  had  just 
moved  into  a  New  Jersey  town. 

"Oh,  yes;  ten  dollars  a  year.  What 
is  yours— mastiff,  pug,  terrier,  bull?" 

"Stuffed." 


Grace— "Oh,  here's  a  letter  from 
Aunt  Mary,  postmarked  Paris.  It  feels 
thicker  than  the  usual,  too!" 

Clara— "Open  it  quick!  Perhaps  it 
contains  those  imported  bathing  suits 
she  promised  to  send  us. ' ' 

When  a  man  is  hanging  by  his  toes 
from  the  corner  of  a  high  building  ami 
expects  momentarily  to  drop,  nothing 
so  thoroughly  satisfies  him  as  the  sud- 
den discovery  that  he  is  safely  at  home 
in  bed. 


"He  was  arrested  again  for  fast 
automobiling. 

"Yes?  He's  achieving  notoriety." 
"Yes,    One  might  call  it  motoriety. 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


*  ..  ALL  THE  .. 
YEAR  ROUND 

...TOURS  ... 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco.  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Rates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PftRRIS,  Genl.  Agent, 

328  8.  Spring  St.      Los  Angeles,  Gal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUNANN,  Oen.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,   San  Pranclsca. 


"The  Sign  of  Quality." 


Stands  for  Speed 
and  Stands  Alone 


PRICE  IS 
THE  SAME 


S25-KGI1SGS  Gil) 


(TO  CALIFORNIA, 


Other  points  in  proportion. 

GOOD  UNTIL  NOVEMBER  30 
Ask. Santa  Fa  Agents 


Dear   Old  Boy 

(Continued  from  page  5.) 

bo  calm!  My 'poor  abducted 'daughter! 
Oh,  that  wicked  young  man!  Prince, 
embrace  me!  I  am  beside  myself!  My 
darling  Emily!    My  dear  prince!" 

With  luck  they  might  catch  the  fu- 
gitives before  the  western  expr?ss  s:o;>- 
ped  at  S.,  twelve  miles  away.  They 
had  luck.  They  caught  the  train,  and 
they  caught  Dill,  and  Dill  had  a  dread- 
ful time  of  it  between  screeches  and 
hauls  and  pushes  and  maledictions  and 
the  dodging  of  Mrs.  Bain's  horsewhip. 

"I  don't  know  where  she  is!"  he  yell- 
ed at  last  from  behind  a  chair  in  a  cor- 
ner of  the  hotel  room.  "I've  been  fool- 
ed and  trapped.  It's  a  ghastly  fraud. 
Where's  Sayres?" 

"Say  res?" 

"Yes.  Sayres.    He  was  to  bring  her 
here  to  me!" 
"Sayres!" 

Mrs.  Bain  screamed  and  fainted 
again. 

A  groom  galloped  up. 

"Major  Sayres  an'  Miss  Emily,  they 
druv  off  an  hour  ago  at  a  gallop,  mum. 
in  the  opp'site  direction,  mum.  you 
went,  an'  I  did  my  best  to  catch  up  an' 
tell  you,  but  you  traveled  that  hard 

"Major  Sayres!  That  dear  old  boy! 
Impossible!"  the  crowd  gasped. 

It  was  quite  possible,  as  Emily  *  let- 
(er  explained  a  week  afterward: 

I  was  worried  to  desperation,  mother, 
by  your  determination  to  marry  me  off 
I  could  not  bear  it.  You  always  told  n:- 
to  listen  to  the  major's  advice,  and  I  hav 
listened.  Among  all  the  men  about  me 
most  of  whom  were  running  after  my 
money.  I  believe  he  was  the  only  hones, 
one.  so  I  gave  him  some  advice  at  la«*c 
which  may  have  been  unmaidenly.  But. 
as  I  say,  I  was  desperate.  I'm  sorry  for 
Lieutenant  Dill.  The  part  he  plays-d 
seemed  rather  hard  on  him.  but  the  major 
said  it  would  serve  him  jolly  well  right 
and  teach  him  to  be  respectful  to  his 
seniors.  The  major  always  acts  for  the 
best,  and  I  know  I  shall  be  very,  very 
happy  with  him,  for  he  la  such  a  dear, 
dear  old  boy. 


Both  Sexes  Admire  Mem. 

"Men  consider  themselves  the  su- 
perior of  women,  and  women,  even  In 
their  childhood,  coincide  in  this  view." 
said  a  schoolteacher.  "To  a  class  of 
fifty  girls  and  fifty  boys  of  the  average 
age  of  fifteen  years  I  once  put  the 
question.  'Who  is  your  ideal  human 
being— the  one  you  admire  and  love 
most?'  In  reply  to  this  question  about 
95  per  cent  of  the  boys  gave  me  a  male 
character  and  75  per  cent  of  the  girls 
did  the  same  thing.  Statistics.  I  under- 
stand, have  been  gathered  on  this  mat- 
ter, and  these  prove  quite  conclusively 
that  boys  and  girls  alike  prefer  men 
to  women.  When  girls  are  under  ten 
about  40  per  cent  of  them  will,  accord- 
ing to  the  statistics,  name  women  as 
their  best  loved  characters,  but  as  they 
grow  older  this  minority  changes  over 
to  the  men's  side.  The  characters  that 
are  chosen  are  as  a  rule  George  Wash- 
ington. William  Tell,  Napoleon  and 
Shakespeare."—  Philadelphia  Record. 


The  Best  Claim  to  the  Bed. 

One  night  a  judge,  a  military  officer 
and  a  minister  all  applied  for  a  night's 
lodging  at  an  inn  where  there  was  but 
one  spare  bed,  and  the  landlord  was 
called  upon  to  decide  which  had  the 
best  claim  out  of  the  three. 

"I  have  lain  fifteen  years  in  the  gar- 
rison at  A  ."  said  the  officer. 

"I  have  sat  as  judge  twenty  years  at 
R  ,"  said  the  judge. 

"With  your  leave,  gentlemen.  I  hav* 
Ktood  for  twenty-five  years  in  the  min- 
istry at  M  ,"  said  the  minister. 

"That  settles  all  dispute,"  said  the 
landlord.  "You,  Mr.  Captain,  have  lain 
fifteen  years;  you,  Mr.  Judge,  have  sat 
twenty  years,  while  this  old  gentlemau 
has  been  standing  for  the  last  twenty- 
3ve  years,  so  he  certainly  has  the  best 
?lalm  to  the  bed."— Liverpool  Gazette 


Western  Hospitality. 

Omaha  Millionaire— "  Ah,  1  see!  — 
son  of  Mr.  Grumps,  of  Boston,  an  old 
schoolmate  of  mine." 

Young  Bostonian— "  Yes,  I  have  left 
Boston,  and  am  seeking  a  new  home  in 
the  west." 


THE  ONLY  WAY  TO  SEE 
SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 


IS   VIA  THE 


"INSIDE  TRACK" 


Special  Train  Every  florning  from  Los  Angeles. 
Two  Hours  and  Thirty  flinutes  at  RIVERSIDE. 
Two  Hours  at  REDLANDS.  Returning  via 
COVINA.  Arrives  Los  Angeles  early  in  the 
 Evening   

A  TRIP  THROUGH  THE  ORANGE  GROVES 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC 

261  SOUTH   SPRING  STREET 


Dobvn  by  the  Sea 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  Imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
He  In  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  In  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  it  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of 

THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  Illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring1  St..  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 


E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


T.  C.  PECK, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


MORE  INDIANS 

Than  You 

EVER  IMAGINED 


Classified,  entertainingly  described 
in  "Indians   of  the  Southwest." 


Book  Stores 

FIFTY  CENTS 
Or  JNO.  J.  BYRNE,  Los  Angeles 


"numph!  Did  you  leave  suddenly?" 
"No,  been  thinking  of  it  for  some 
time. ' ' 

"  Were  >'ou  H  ',ank  cashier  ?" 
"Oh,  no." 
"Teller?" 
"Not  I  ' 

"Confidential  bookkeeper,  perhaps." 
•  •  Not  at  all,  I 'm  a  hod  carrier. ' ' 
"My  dear  boy,  glad  to  meet  you; 
come  right  up  to  my  house." 

LUCK  IN  NUMBERS. 

' '  Well  nurse,  how  many  dead  to- 
day.'" 

' '  Twelve,  sir. ' ' 

"Didn't  I  leave  medicine  for  13?" 
"One  refused  to  take  it." 


SHREWDLY  ARGUED. 

Conductor  —  Here,  my  good  fellow! 
don't  you  know  that  if  you  pull  that 
strap  in  the  middle  von  will  ring  both 
hells?" 

Mike  — Faith,  an '  Oi  know  that  as 
well  as  yerself.  But  it's  both  ends  ov 
the  car  Oi  want  ter  stop. 

ONE  MORE  INSTANCE  FROM  THE 
KITCHEN. 

Biddy  (retiring  from  an  engage- 
ment)—Well  mum,  as  I  be  afther  leav- 
ing you  now.  I  will  give  you  this  note 
saying  you  are  a  good,  quiet  womar, 
to  work  for;  so  if  you  want  to  engage 
another  leddy  for  housekeeper  there 
will  be  no  throuble. 
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My  Wife  and  I 


Well,  Alice, ' '  said  the  man  as  lie 
entered  the  room,  "how  have  things 
been  today?" 

The  woman  raised  her  head.  She  had 
made  no  movement  of  welcome  as  he 
came  in.  Her  face  would  have  been 
faultless  if  it  had  not  been  drawn  into 
such  a  petulant,  weary  expression. 

"Just  the  same  as  every  day, 
Keith,"  she  said.  "I  can't  complain 
of  excitement." 

"Poor  little  girl.  Things  will  change 
some  day,  sweet-heart." 

"Some  day,"  snapped  the  woman, 
jerking  her  head  away  from  his  touch. 
"I'm  tired  of  waiting  for  some  day, 
some  day,  some  day— it's  always  some 
day.  And  while  I'm  waiting  for  some 
day  I'm  getting  old  and  ugly." 

"Never  that,  Alice,"  he  said  smil- 
ing. 

"Words,  nothing  but  words,"  she 
retorted,  if  you  only  would  do  some- 
thing worth  while  I  might  believe  in 
you,  Keith.  Where  are  you  going 
now?" 

' '  I  have  something  to  write,  dear- 
est." 

"Always  the  same  old  story.  Why 
don't  you  write  something  that  people 
want  to  read?  What  you  write  is  dry 
as  dust  and  read  by  about  two  people- 
paid  for  like  so  much  typewriting.  Why 
didn't  you  accept  Mr.  ChaHoner's 
offer?  Then  you  would  not  have  had 
to  do  this  writing." 

"I  tell  you  my  principles  would  not 
let  me  acept. " 

"Your  principles — always  your  prin- 
ciples. What  about  your  invalid 
wife?" 

An  expression  of  pain  crossed  the 
man's  face,  but  he  did  not  answer.  He 
unwrapped  a  book  from  its  coverings. 

"Here's  something  with  which  you 
can  beguile  the  time  away  while  I'm 
writing  the  tiresome  story,"  he  said. 

"A  new  book,"  she  cried.  "How 
extravagant  of  you,  Keith.  What  is 
it?  'My  wife  'and  I."  By  Gerald 
Knollys.  Who  is  lie,  Keith?  Anybody 
much?" 

"Nobody  much,"  said  the  husband, 
turning  away. 

For  an  hour  the  man  wrote  and  the 
woman  read,  and  as  she  did  so  an  un- 
wonted flush  came  on  her  face.  Finally 
she  laid  the  book  down. 

"What  a  book,"  she  thought  to  her- 
self. "It's  simply  grand.  What  a 
wife  and  what  a  husband.  I  wonder  if 
ever  I  could  have  been  such  an  encour- 
agement to  Keith.  I  wonder  if  Gerald 
Knollys  could  have  written  that  book 
if  I  had  been  his  wife. 

Poor  Keith.  I  will  tell  him  how  I 
love  him  and  how  sorry  I  am  and  how 
we  will  try  and  live  that  book. ' ' 

She  turned  toward  her  husband,  but 
he  had  fallen  asleep.  She  went  to  him 
and  her  eyes  fell  on  the  writing  with 
which  he  had  been  engaged.    It  was  a 


letter  to  his  mother.  In  amazement 
she  read  an  account  of  the  home  he  had 
prepared  for  his  wife,  of  the  new  lux- 
uries she  was  to  get  unexpectedly,  of 
the  health  he  hoped  these  would  bring 
her. 

"For  she  does  not  know  yet,"  he  had 
written  ' '  that  I  am  the  author  of  the 
success  'My  Wife  and  I.' 

A  sudden  movement  of  the  quiet 
figure  at  the  table  startled  her  and  she 
saw  that  her  husband  was  looking  at 
her  with  a  strange  appeal  in  his  eyes. 
Yvith  a  sncklen  gesture  of  remorse  and 
love  she  threw  herself  in  his  arms  and 
Keith  saw  that  he  was  "somebody 
miic-h  ' '  at  last. 


JOBSON'S  DEAL. 

By  Amy  Forrest. 
Malcolm  Jobson's  "The  Mystery  of 
the  .keep"  had  not  been  selling  well — 
in  spite  of  judicious  advertising.  It 
wasn't  because  it  was  not  sumciently 
stirring  and  adventurous.  It  was  all 
that,  yet  the  novel  reading  public  did 
not  seem  to  crave  it.  This  was  a  fact 
which  botnered  Jobson  and  had  set  him 
tiunking  seriously  on  this  particular  ev- 
ening. 

Suddenly  his  thoughts  took  such  an 
acute  turn  that  they  left  him  staring 
vacantly  at  the  ceiling  and  caused  him 
to  let  his  cigar  go  out.  He  stared  for 
an  hour  and  then  he  went  to  bed  with 
the  air  of  a  man  who  has  made  up  his 
mind  to  something. 

Two  days  afterwards  he  received  a 
note  from  his  publisher.  Vvould  he 
kindly  call  around?  He  did.  The  pub- 
lisher handed  him  an  envelope  contain- 
ing $1,000. 

"Movel  selling  at  last?"  asked  Job- 
son. 

.'•vVorse  than  ever,  said  the  pub- 
lisher. 

"What's  the  money,  then?"  asked 
the  author. 

"Well,  it's  the  funniest  thing  I  have 
known  in  the  business.  An  old  fellow 
writes  in  that  he  knows  all  about  that 
'keep'  of  yours  and  appreciates  how 
you  have  clung  to  the  truth  in  writing 
of  its  mystery.  He  sends  this  as  a  to- 
ken of  his  appreciation." 

' '  Funny  old  guy, ' '  exclaimed  Job- 
son.    "What's  his  name?" 

"Doesn't  give  any  name.  That's  the 
funny  part  of  it." 

' '  Well,  of  course,  I  can 't  take  the 
money. ' ' 

"I  don't  see  why  not.  It's  yours. 
We  don't  know  the  man's  name.  Do 
yon  think  we  can  take  it?" 

"That's  true,"  replied  Jobson,  seem- 
ing to  become  convinced  gradually. 
' '  I  guess  there  isn 't  any  particular  rea- 
son why  I  should  not  take  it — at  least 
until  we  can  find  the  man  and  give  it 
back  to  him." 

' '  Take  my  advice, ' '  said  the  publish- 
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pi\  "and  don't  try  to  find  him.  He 
knows  what  he  is  doing,  and  if  he  ap- 
preciates your  lurid  story  so  much  that 
he  wants  to  pay  $1,000  for  the  pleasure 
of  reading  it,  let  him." 

"Possibly  you're  right— at  least  un- 
til I  have  seen  the  man." 

The  publisher  hesitated  and  started 
to  speak. 

"If  you  want  to  find  Mr.  Jobson, ' ' 
he  said  at  last,  ' '  the  best  way  would 
be  to  have  something  printed  about  this 
in  the  papers." 

"Couldn't  think  of  it,"  declared  the 
author  immediately.  ' '  It  would  look  too 
cheap  —  advertising,  you  know." 

"That  isn't  the  right  way  to  look  at 
it.  This  story  is  true  and  you  shouldn't 
let  false  scruples  stand  in  the  way. ' ' 

"Well,  you  can  do  as  you  like  about 
that  matter,"  replied  Jobson,  leaving. 
If  he  had  been  followed  he  would  have 
been  seen  to  go  directly  to  a  bank  and 
deposit  the  $1,000  which  his  bank  book 
showed  balanced  with  a  withdrawal 
made  ten  days  before. 

The  story  of  the  old  gentleman  and 
his  appreciation  of  the  ' '  Mystery  of 
the  Keep"  was  pretty  generally  adver- 
tised in  newspaper  stories  for  the  next 
few  days.  The  sales  of  the  "Mystery" 
took  an  immediate  jump.  As  soon  as 
the  people  realized  that  some  one  knew 
all  about  this  mystery  which  was  tol  l 
so  thrillingly  they  wanted  the  book. 


A  MAMMOTH  HOLIDAY  ISSUE. 

The  December  Delineator  (Christmas 
Number)  represents  the  high-water 
mary  of  beauty  and  utility,  and  possi- 
bly of  circulation  also,  in  a  woman's 
magazine,  having  a  first  edition  of 
more  than  a  million  copies.  It  con- 
tains 240  pages.  To  produce  this  mam- 
moth edition  728  tons  of  paper  and  49 
presses  working  25  days  were  required. 
In  addition  to  exquisite  color  work, 
clever  fiction  and  strikingly  illustrated 
articles,  the  number  includes  a  display 
of  charming  Winter  fashions  covering 
forty-two  pages,  letters  from  the  for- 
eign fashion  centers  and  illustrated  ar- 
ticles on  the  fashionable  fabrics  and 
trimmings,  millinery,  etc.  Among  the 
notable  contributors  are:  Richard  Le 
(ialliene,  with  a  delicate  romance,  A 
Wedding  Eing  in  the  Garden,  contain- 
ing lyrics  in  the  author's  best  vein; 
W.  A.  Frazer,  with  an  Indian  tale,  the 
Net  of  Leo;  Albert  Bigelow  Paine,  with 
a  delightful  sketch  founded  on  the  foi- 
bles of  the  collector;  Harriett  Prescott 
Spofford,  with  a  love  story  of  unusual 
interest;  Andrew  Lang,  with  a  clever 
travesty  on  the  usual  fairy  tale;  and 
Gustav  Kobbe,  with  an  interesting  pa- 
per describing  the  life  of  Mme.  Emma 
Eames,  in  her  Italian  home,  with  her 
portrait  in  colors.  There  is  also  the 
third  installment  of  the  Evolution  of  a 
Club  Woman,  the  piquant  narrative  of 
clubdom  by  Agnes  Surbridge,  and  a  re- 
markable photographic  article  by  J.  C. 
Hemment.  Tnere  are  many  beautiful 
art  features,  among  them  four  pages  in 
colors  representing  Babyhood,  Child- 
hood, Girlhood  and  Motherhood— the 
work  of  Bernard  J.  Bosenmeyer.  For 
the  children  there  are  entertaining 
games  and  stories,  and  for  the  house- 
wife many  practical  suggestions  in 
cookery  and  other  departments  of  the 
home,  for  the  Christmas  season. 


The  Combat*  Deepens 

(Continued  from  page  9) 

What  the  effect  of  the  combination 
of  employers  will  have  may  be  con- 
jectured. It  will  not  crush  or  dispirit 
labor  organizations,  on  the  contrary, 
it  is  more  likely  to  deepen  the  combat. 
More  likely  than  otherwise,  it  will  be 
regarded  as  a  throwing  down  of  the 
gauge  of  battle,  and  may  tend  to 
thwart  that  coming  together  of  the 
combatants  in  a  spirit  of  frankness 
and  fairness  which  the  welfare  of  all 
requires. 


A  Successful  Union. 

A  Polish  couple  came  before  a  Jus- 
tice of  the  Peace  to  be  married.  The 
young  man  handed  him  a  marriage  li- 
cense, and  the  pair  stood  up  before  him. 

"Join  hands,"  saiu  his  Honor. 

They  i..U  so,  and  the  justice  looked 
at  the  document  which  authorized  him 
to  unite  in  matrimony  Zacharewiez  Per- 
czynski  and  Leokawarda  Jeulinseika. 

'  •  .tvnem!  "  he  said.     'Zaeha— h'm— 


h'm— ski,  do  you  take  this  woman—?" 
and  so  forth. 

"Yes,  sir,"  responded  the  young 
man. 

"  Leo— h 'h— ah  — ska,  do    you  take 

this  man  to  be  ?"  and  so  forth. 

"Yes,  sir." 

' '  Then  I  pronounce  you  man  and 
wne, "  said  the  justice,  glad  to  find 
something  he  could  pronounce;  "and  1 
heartily  eongrataulate  you  both  on 
having  reduced  those  two  names  to 
one. ' ' 
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THE  SATURDAY  POST 


From  the  Cow-catcher 

By   LILLIAN    C.  PASCHAL 


"Now,  Edith,  ehilil,  don't  poke  along 
over  them  letters  o'  your'n,  fer  ye 
know  we've  got  all  them  harvest  hands 
to  cook  for — " 

But  Edith  was  already  out  of  reach 
of  the  maternal  voice,  so  eager  was  she 
on  her  errand.  This  daily  little  trip 
down  to  the  post-box  two  blocks  away 
—  the  end  of  the  mail  route  for  the 
small  Iowa  village  — was  the  one  green 
oasis  in  the  hot  July  desert  of  her 
hard-working  daily  lite. 

And  lately  the  meager  spot  of  color 
in  a  sand-gray  round  of  duties  had 
tiiken  on  most  wonderful  hues.  The 
novelty  of  a  new  experience  had  begun 
on  the  day  over  a  month  ago  when  the 
stranger  had  broken  his  wheel  before 
this  very  front  gate  through  which  she 
was  now  hurrying  so  fleetly,  with  blue 
eyes  ashine  and  pink  sunbonnet  awry. 

lie  was  taking  a  bicycle  trip  through 
Iowa,  he  had  told  her  when  her  father 
had  hospitably  invited  him  to  the  shel- 
ter of  the  farmhouse  for  the  night,  till 
the  morrow,  when  he  could  push  the 
disabled  wheel  over  the  remaining  mile 
to  the  repair  shop  in  the  heart  of  the 
village.  Hut  that  was  a  sad  evening 
to  poor  Ben  Miller  when  he  had  stroll- 
ed over  for  his  usual  Sunday  night 
call  in  crimson  unease  and  elaborately 
careless  necktie.  He  was  the  switch- 
man "at  the  yards,"  with  three  am- 
bitions—an engine,  a  house  and  Edith. 
She  had  liked  him  till  that  night,  when 
she  scarcely  vouchsafed  him  even  a 
.  good-night  glance  as  he  rose  to  go  af- 
ter an  hour  of  misery,  so  absorbed  was 
she  in  the  wonderful  tales  of  the  great 
city  the.  stranger  was  recounting. 

Since  then  the  sunshine  had  gone  out 
of  honest  Ben's  days;  the  whistle  of 
the  switch  engine  drew  no  response 
from  the  tiny  white  farmhouse  nestled 
near  the  "1  '  track  down  which  he 
had  used  to  bowl  merrily,  sure  of  a 
glimpse  of  a  rosy  sunbonnet  in  the  gar- 
den, and  a  rosier  little  face  framed  in 
it,  turned  in  answer  to  the  whistle 
from  the  engine. 

Nowadays  the  pink  face  was  bent  at 
this  hour  over  a  bulky  missive  drawn 
each  morning  with  somebody's  trem- 
bling fingers  from  the  letter-box 
nailed  to  the  telephone  pole  at  Con- 
nor's corner.  She  never  could  wait  till 
she  reached  the  shady  front  porch  at 
home,  but  always  stopped  under  a 
great  tree  just  beyond  the  track  to 
gloat  over  the  precious  contents  of  her 
letter. 

This  harvest  morning,  with  its  mer- 
rily whizzing  sickles  and  fragrant 
breezes,  its  bird  carols  and  shouts  from 
the  hay  fields  where  the  men  joked 
each  other  as  they  worked,  found  an 
echo  of  its  gladness  in  her  heart.  She 
tripped  lightly  down  the  lane,  which 
became  a  dignified  street  farther  down, 
and  hummed  a  lilting  old  ballad  from 
pure  joy  of  living. 

In  another  moment  the  stuffy  summer 
kitchen  and  the  red-faced  cook  stove, 
steaming  with  good  things  for  the  hun- 
gry laborers,  faded  from  her  sight. 
There  were  to  her  no  more  dishes  in 
the  whole  wide  world  to  be  washed,  no 
fly-worried  cows,  with  flapping  tails 
that  interfered  with  the  milking,  no 
beds  to  make  or  churning  to  be  done 
—  the  scenes  were  shifted,  and  the  spec- 
tacular extravaganza  of  her  new  fairy 
world  was  ushered  in. 

The  bulky  letter  was  heavier  by  a 
whole  two-cent  stamp  than  usual  — the 
other  letter  she  thrust  unopened  into 
her  pocket  — it  was  unimportant,  even 
though  it  came  from  the  king,  instead 
of  merely  old  Aunt  Betty  in  Burling- 
ton. 

She,  woman  like,  had  read  the  end- 
ing first:  "I  forgot  to  ask  you,  dear- 
est, not  to  mention  to  anyone  that  I 
was  at  your  house  that  evening— I 
have  a  very  cruel  enemy  who  voui  I 
try  to  make  trouble  for  me  if  he  knew. 
Trust  me,  darling,  as  your  most  de- 
voted lover. 

"REGINALD  ADAIRE." 

She  gazed  admiringly  at  the  bold, 
flowing  signature  a  moment  and  then 
turned  to  the  first  page,  musing,  "It's 
such  a  beautiful  name!" 

But  as  she  sat  down  beneath  the  tree 
her  mother's  parting  injunction  thrust 
itself  disagreeably  into  her  reluctant 
mind.  She  rose  slowly  and  walked  on 
up  the  lane,  poring  over  the  fluttering 
pages  as  she"  went. 


So  it  came  about  that  sue  was  ro 
deeply  buried  in  them  that  she  did  not 
hear  the  rumble  of  the  sv.'beli  engine 
as  it  turned  the  curve  of  the  "V"  be- 
hind Connor's  great  maple  »rjv-->,  which 
almost  concealed  the  switch  yards  from 
view. 

Ben  was  out  on  the  steps  of  the  cow- 
catcher preparatory  to  the  leap  for  the 
switch  lever  when  they  had  slowed  up 
beyond  the  curve.  His  loving  heart 
jumped  when  he  caught  sigh:  of  the 
intent  little  figure.  Then  stood  still. 
At  the  same  moment  the  engineer 
closed  the  throttle  and  sounded  a  terri- 
fying warning  from  the  whistle,  but  too 
late.  The  girl  had  stepped  upon  the 
ties  between  the  rails,  and  as  the  shrill 
toots  awoke  her  from  her  dreaming,  she 
gasped,  whitened  and  stood  still  with 
fear.  Paralyzed,  she  could  not  have 
moved  to  save  her  life,  which  was  in 
such  deadly  danger.  She  watched  the 
great  black  monster  gliding  down  so 
near  that  she  could  feel  its  hot  breath, 
witli  the  wide,  horror-stricken  eyes  of 
a  bird  fascinated  by  a  snake. 

Closer  and  closer  it  came,  and  then 
she  felt  something  big  and  strong  lift 
her  up— she  seemed  to  be  already  on 
her  way  to  the  stars  — and  then  dark- 
ness fell.  Wnen  daylight  came  back 
she  was  lying  on  the  green  grass  by 
the  roadside,  and  her  mother's  tear- 
tilled  voice,  saying,  "Thank  God!  I 
can  hardly  beireve  it!" 

And  Ben's  arms  were  about  her  and 
Hen 's  working  face  was  bent  over  her 
ami  she  suddenly  knew  that  Ben  was 
all  the  world  to  her— the  world  she 
had  thought  to  leave  forever. 

"Did  you  pick  me  up,  Ben?"  she 
whispered,  weakly. 

He  nodded,  and  choked  back  the 
lump  of  thankfulness  that  was  in  his 
throat. 

"She  had  slowed  up  for  the  switch," 
he  explained,  "or  I  never  could  have 
done  it,  you  know.  But  I  caught  you 
from  the  cow-catcher." 

"I  believe  you  have  caught  me, 
Ben,"  she  whispered  so  low  into  his 
ear  that  her  mother  could  not  hear. 

"T  don't  want  you  to  think  you  love 
me  just  out  o'  gratefulness,  Edie, "  he 
said  with  a  mighty  effort  — he  did  want 
her  so. 

"I  don't  — I  love  just  you,"  she  said, 
with  a  look  that  made  him  dizzy.  "It 
all  came  to  me  what  the  difference  be- 
tween real  and  sham  love  was  when  I 
waited  there  on  the  track  for  death." 

And  when  she  bethought  herself  of 
Aunt  Betty's  neglected  letter  late  in 
the  afternoon,  while  waiting  for  Ben 
to  come  to  take  her  out  "buggy  rid- 
ing," she  was  more  than  ever  con- 
vinced that  she  had  made  the  right 
decision. 

This  is  what  the  letter  said  in  a  has- 
tily added  postscript: 

"The  police  have  at  last  got  the  bur- 
glar, Jim  Burns — or  as  he  calls  him- 
self, they  say,  Reginald  Adaire.  He 
was  a  slick  one." 

THE  PATIENCE  OF  JOB. 

Job  was  toying  with  a  potsherd  when 
his  friends  called  to  offer  condolences. 

"But,"  they  exclaimed,  "how  do 
you  manage  to  retain  your  patience?'' 

"Well,"  returned  the  patriarch,  "of 
course  my  sons  were  killed  and  a  few 
little  trifles  like  that,  but  I  have  yet 
to  hear  that  the  cook  has  left." 

Thankful  that  the  worst  blow  had 
not  yet  fallen  they  withdrew  and  left 
him  to  his  communings. 

HIS  ECCENTRICITY. 

Little  Bod.— My  Gran 'pa  Totterly  is 
a  mighty  queer  old  man. 

Little  Jack.— Why,  he's  just  about 
like  any  other  old  man,  ain't  hel 

Little  Bob.  — No-siree!  When  he 
tells  us  children  what  a  hard  time  he 
used  to  have  when  he  was  young,  he 
don't  act  the  least  bit  like  he  thought 
we  was  to  blame  for  it. 


A  FAMILY  SECRET. 

Isaacs.— Ve  're  going  to  haf  a  Grist- 
mas  tree. 

Cohenstein.  — A  Gristmas  tree! 

Isaacs.  — Yes;  undt  it's  going  to 
catch  fire. 


"All  the  world  loves  a  lover!"  she 
faltered. 

"And  you  are  all  the  world  to  me!" 
cried  the  youth,  rapturously,  with  the 
sweet  illogicalness  of  his  kind. 

HIS  PROGRAMME. 

Uncle  Josh.  —  And  you  say  it's  the 
best  thing  in  the  world  for  rheuma- 
tism an'  it  's  good  for  dyspepsy,  too? 

Aunt  Hetty.  — Yes!  It's  good  for 
both  of  'em. 

Uncle  Josh.— Well,  I  guess  I'll  wait 
till  I've  got  both  of  'em  an'  kill  two 
birds  with  one  stone. 


PROMINENCE. 

First  Villager.  — Si 's  wife,  she  wants 
him  tew  paint  his  barn;  but  Si,  he 
won 't. 

Second  Villager.  —  Sho! 

First  Villager. -Si 's  wife,  she  likes 
tew  be  prominent;  but  Si,  he  don't 
seem   tew   hanker  somehow.  M'veah! 


AN  ENDORSEMENT. 

Mrs.  Henpeck.  — Wasn 't  it  Jefferson 
who  said  that  government  is  best  which 
governs  least? 

Henpeck.  — 1  don't  know;  but  if  it 
was  said  by  a  married  man  he  knew 
what  he  was  talking  about. 


A    SLIGHT  REVISION. 

Kirby  Stone.  —  I  see  a  Chicago  man 
wants  to  revise  the  bible. 

Leighton  Layter.  — How* 

Kirby  Stone.— Well,  he  wants  to 
make  the  wise  men  see  the  star  in  the 
West  instead  of  the  Kast. 


AS  HE  SAW  IT. 

She.  — Surely  no  good  can  come  of 
gambling. 

He.  — Oh!  I  don't  know.  1  have  a 
friend  out  in  Chicago  who  turned  gamb- 
ler, and  it  broke  him  of  the  habit  of 
marrying. 


AN  OPINION. 

Literary  Editor.— Talk  about  im- 
possible characters! 

Assistant.  — What 's  the  trouble? 

Literary  Editor.  — This  book  has  a 
girl  who  didn't  realize  how  beautiful 
she  was. 


THE  USUAL  THING. 

"She  is  a  very  outspoken  woman." 

"Yes,  and  as  a  natural  consequence, 
her  husband's  speech  is  mostly  of  the 
in-growing  variety." 

Jaggles.  —  How  did  that  drug  clerk 
come  to  jilt  his  old  girl? 

Waggles.  — The  new  one  told  him  she 
was  just  as  good,  so  he  took  her  in- 
stead. 


use  Colby's 
Remedy  For 

Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, 
Sciatica  and  Lame  Back 

NEWSPAPER  TRIPPINGS  

PEOPLE    WHO    HAVE    BEEN  CURED 
BY    COLBY'S  REMEDY. 

"I've  read  of  miracles,  but  Colby's 
Death  to  Rheumatism  and  Neuralgia 
worked  one." — lion.  W.  H.  Morris,  420 
Milliard  Bldg. 

"I've  suffered  terribly."  says  Mr.  J. 
P.  Kerner.  "Two  applications  of  Col- 
by's Death  to  Kheumatism  and  Neural- 
gia cured." — Merchants'  Barber  Shop, 
N.  E.  corner  Spring  street,  basement. 

"Colby's    Death    to    Rheumatism  and 
\  _ u  1-- lwi"   stops  the  pain  imm :  liatel;. 
—A.  B.  Dessery,  1406  Mitchell  Place. 

"I  could  scarcely  move  my  arms  for 
the  rheumatism.  Eight  minutes  after 
using  Colby's  Remedy  I  was  able  to 
raise  them  over  my  head." — G.  W.  Van- 
auken,  336%   S.  Broadway. 

"Honestly.  Colby's  Deatli  to  Rheuma- 
tism and  Neuralgia  saved  my  life."  was 
the  recent  declaration  of  Mrs.  A.  Deer- 
ing.  547  Towne  avenue. 

"Colby's  Death  to  Rheumatism  and 
Neuralgia  cured  me  of  severe  neuralgia, 
and  my  little  daughter  of  bad  rheuma- 
tism in  her  limbs  and  back." — Mrs.  J. 
E.  Eew.  113  S.  Avenue  18. 

Will  not  only  quickly  relieve,  but  has 
cured  the  most  obstinate  cases  of 
Ovarian  Neuralgia,  which  for  years  re- 
sisted all  known  remedies. 

Hundreds  of  testimonials  on  application 
— Prepared  Only  By — 

ALBERT  H.  COLBY 

725  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
Price,  per  Bottle  $?  00        3  Battles,  $5  00 

At  home  from  7  to  8:30  a.  m..  12  to 
2  p.  m.  and  6  to  7  p.  m. 
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PORUST  AND  WATER 


LOVE'S  LOGIC. 

She  was  coyly  evasive. 

"Do  you  love  mef"  he  whispered. 


Handsomely  illustrated  work  by  Abbot  Kinney  on  For- 
estry and  Its  Relation  to  Water  Supply,  with  special  reference 
to  conditions  in  Southern  California.  Two  chapters  are  de- 
voted to  an  easy  and  certain  method  of  identifying  the  forest 
trees  of  California.  No  botanical  knowledge  is  required  in  this 
method.  These  chapters  alone  make  the  book  of  great  value  to 
every  forester,  tourist  and  pleasure  seeker. 

Besides  the  practical  information  of  the  main  work,  there 
are  special  subjects  by  eminent  experts,  as  follows: 

Fish  and  Game  of  Forest  Reserves,  by  Prof.  C.  F.  Holder. 

Some  Relations  Between  Forests  and  Water  Supply,  by 
11.  llawgood,  M.  Inst.  C.  E.,  and  engineer  San  Pedro,  Los  An- 
geles &  Salt  Lake  R.  R, 

Practical  Irrigation,  by  S.  M.  Woodbridge,  Ph.  D.,  Director 
Agricultural  Department  Academy  Sciences  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. 

Irrigation  in  the  Southwest,  by  -las.  D.  Schuyler.  Hy- 
draulic Engineer. 

The  Underground  Water  of  Southern  California,  by  T.  S. 
Van  Dyke,  C.  E.,  and  author. 

Forest  Reservoirs,  by  Geo.  H.  Maxwell,  Chairman  National 
Irrigation  Association. 

Relation  of  Stream  Flow  and  Suspended  Sediment  Therein 
to  the  Covering  of  Drainage  Basin,  by  J.  B.  Lippincott.  resident 
hydrographer,  U.  S.  Geological  Survey. 

Forestry  and  Its  Relation  to  the  Water  Supply  of  Southern 
California,  by  A.  H.  Koebig,  consulting  engineer. 

Reclamation  of  Drifting  Sand  Dunes  in  Golden  Gate  Park, 
by  John  McLaren,  Supt..  and  memorandum  by  Hon.  Win.  Al- 
ford,  S.  F. 

This  valuable  work  should  be  in  the  hands  of  every  citizen 
of  Southern  California  and  Arizona.  It  contains  53  illustra- 
tions. 

For  a  short  time  the  Post  Publishing  Company  will  offer 
this  valuable  work  for  $1.25,  which  includes  a  subscription  to 
the  Saturday  Post  for  one  year. 
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Archibald  Frederick's  Opportunity 

By   MARY    LOUISE  CUMMINS 


Miriam  had  drifted  into  the  after- 
noon festival  concert  with  the  vain 
hope  that  here  for  an  hour  might  lie 
forgetfulness. 

Hardly  had  she  taken  her  place  when 
it  rushed  upon  her  that  scarcely  a 
month  had  passed  since  Hallett  and 
she  were  sitting  almost  in  that  very 
spot. 

They  had  been  late— even  the  laugh- 
ing argument  in  the  hall  at  home  which 
caused  the  delay  came  back  to  her  with 
a  new  pang — and  the  slight  confusion 
caused  by  finding  their  seats  occupied 
had  fixed  the  numbers  in  her  mind.  She 
looked  down  at  the  check  in  her  lap 
and  saw  that  she  sat  in  identically  the 
same  place  as  she  had  done  then.  Her 
throat  felt  choking  as  her  eyes  turned 
slowly  to  the  empty  chair  at  her  side. 
Everything  inanimate  seemed  to  have 
entered  into  league  with  memory 
against  her. 

Suddenly  the  dark  head  reared  itself 
with  eyes  looking  fixedly  ahead,  their 
cold  blue  belied  by  the  swift  rush  of 
color  to  her  temples  and  hands  closed 
convulsively  upon  each  other.  She 
would  have  given  all  she  possessed  on 
earth  to  appear  entirely  unconscious  of 
the  tall,  broad-shouldered  figure,  which 
moved  up  the  aisle  and  quietly  took 
the  place  at  her  side. 

Quite  oblivious  of  the  fact  that  she 
held  her  program  upside  down,  Miriam 
studied  it  ausorbedly,  but  her  fingers 
shook  so  that  it  fluttered  from  her 
grasp  to  the  floor.  There  was  nothing 
in  Hallett's  manner  as  he  stooped  and 
picked  it  up,  restoring  it  with  a  slight 
bow,  to  show  that  he  was  aware  of  the 
presence  of  the  woman  to  whom  three 
weeks  before  he  had  been  engaged. 
The  eyes  of  each  sought  the  platform 
again  with  apparent  indifference. 

For  once  Tschaikowski 's  beautiful 
"Pathetic"  symphony  fell  on  unheed- 
ing ears.  Then  came  the  intermission 
and  with  it  the  opportunuity  of  Arch- 
ibald Frederick  McKenzie. 

As  quiet  as  the  proverbial  lamb,  he 
sat  on  his  mother's  lap  right  in  front 
of  Miriam  during  what,  to  him,  so  fresh 
from  heaven's  own  music,  was  a  poor 
confusion  of  sounds.  He  owed  his  pres- 
ence at  the  concert  at  all  to  the  fact 
that  the  same  23-year-old  mother  had 
that  morning  her  third  encounter  with- 
in a  month  with  the  last  of  as  many 
incompetent  nursemaids,  and  indirectly 
decided  to  take  charge  of  her  small  son 
herself. 

He  had  rewarded  her  by  behaving  in 
a  way  that  could  not  have  drawn  a 
frown  from  the  sternest  of  his  long 
line  of  Scotch  ancestors.  But  with  the 
intermission  he  mounted  on  the  small 
space  of  chair  seat  which  the  drawing 
aside  of  maternal  skirts  left  at  his  dis- 
posal, and  looked  at  Miriam  with  eyes 
whose  rollicking  blue  said  as  plainly  as 
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words,  "Now  we  can  have  a  good 
time. ' ' 

Plainly  entranced  with  Miriam's 
beauty,  he  wrinkled  up  his  small  nose 
until  the  lifted  upper  lip  showed  a  row 
of  diminutive  white  teeth.  The  girl 
leaned  forward,  her  face  softening  in- 
voluntarily, and  patted  the  hand  which 
held  so  tightly  to  the  chair  back. 

As  she  did  so  an  usher  moved  up  the 
aisle  and  spoke  to  the  mother.  Archi- 
bald Jb'rederic  was  immediately  set  up- 
on his  sturdy  four-year-old  feet,  and 
given  to  understand  that  his  dream  of 
bliss  was  over. 

But  that  ardent  young  Scot  had  no 
intention  of  being  torn  from  his  divin- 
ity so  easily.  One  small  hand  went  out 
toward  Miriam.  The  protruded  under 
lip  heralded  unmistakable  distress. 
With  all  his  might  and  main  he  resist- 
ed the  gentle  urging  of  the  maternal 
arm. 

"Let  me  take  care  of  him  until  you 
come  bark  —  if  you  are  coming  back?" 
Miriam   leaned  forward  quickly. 

"Oh,  thank  you!  But  won't  it  be 
too  much  trouble.  Some  one  wants  to 
speak  to  me  at  the  door." 

With  a  rapid  mental  picture  of  hav- 
ing to  propel  her  small  son,  resisting, 
down  the  aisle,  the  mother  gasped  her 
relief.  Archibald  Frederic  had  already 
settled  the  matter  by  placing  one  hand 
on  Hallett 's  knee  and  crowding  past 
him  to  Miriam's  lap. 

But  once  securely  perched  there  his 
whole  attention — with  the  fickleness  of 
youth — was  immediately  transferred  to 
the  stern-looking  young  man  next  him. 
He  regarded  Hallett  fixedly  for  a  mo- 
ment, as  though  he  was  a  very  poor 
riddle,  then  leaned  forward. 

"  'Oo  mad?" 

"No,"  Hallett's  lips  twitched.  Then 
he  added,  "Only  very  sorry." 
"Wha'  fo'f  " 

"Because  1  quarrelled  with  some  one 
whom  1  love  very  dearly." 

It  was  a  bold  stroke.  He  did  not 
dare  to  glance  ;it  Miriam. 

"Quarreled!"  w;is  plainly  beyond 
Archibald  Frederic.  He  pondered  over 
it  for  a  moment,  then  came  back  to 
something  he  understood. 

"  'Oo  bad?" 

"Yes." 

"  'Cause  'hen  I  bad  an'  I  say — I 
so 'y— Mummy  Dee  say — she  say—" 

He  looked  round,  swallowing  hard, 
bringing  his  small  palms  together  in 
the  effort  to  express  himself  as  he 
wished.  Suddenly  the  hands  parted, 
his  arms  encircled  as  much  of  Miriam 
as  they  could  encompass,  the  soft,  red 
mouth  was  pressed  to  her  bending  face. 

"Mummy  Dee  say — that!"  he  fin- 
ished, triumphantly,  facing  Hallett. 

Miriam  had  caught  him  to  her  bosom 
with  a  choking  breath.  Where  were 
all  the  things  which  had  seemed  so  im- 
portant three  weeks  before?  She  was- 
letting  the  best  good  of  life,  with  all 
its  tender  possibilities,  slip  from  her, 
and  beside  it  nothing  else  mattered. 
The  childish  influence  was  like  a  breatn 
from  God's  own  heaven  in  the  faces  of 
t  aese  two  people  who  had  quarreled,  and 
because  of  their  very  love  for  each 
ether,  hurt  each  other  so  cruelly.  Hal- 
lett turned,  his  arm  across  the  back  of 
Miriam's  chair. 

' '  Perhaps — if  you  told  her  I  was  sor- 
ry"—  his  voice  was  husky — "that  life 
is  like — "  he  checked  himself,  remem- 
bering the  child,  for  though  his  words 
were  to  him  his  eyes  were  on  Miriam's 
face — "that  it  is  like  death  without 
her! ' ' 

With  the  unerring  intuition  of  child- 
hood, Archibald  Frederick  knew  in- 
stinctively to  whom  he  referred.  His 
hand  went  up  and  patted  the  face 
above  him,  coaxingly. 

"He  say— he  so'y, "  he  pleaded. 

As  his  mother  returned,  murmuring 
her  thanks  and  apologies,  and  lifted 
him  from  Miriam's  lap,  he  looked  back 
eagerly. 

"He  say — he  so'y," — he  repeated, 
earnestly. 

Hallett  sprang  to  his  feet. 

"Allow  me  to  carry  him  out  for 
you." 

"If  you  will  be  so  kind.  I  have  to 
catch  a  car—  ' ' 

Picking  up  her  train,  the  mother  fol- 
lowed in  the  wake  of  the  tall  man  who 
carried  her  son  so  securely  and  easily 
against  his  broad  shoulder.    But  Archi- 


bald Frederick's  eyes  were  still  fixed 
on  the  top  of  a  dark  head,  now  fast 
being  hidden  from  view. 

"He  say — he  so'y!    He — say— he — " 

The  closing  of  the  door  shut  out  the 
last  word,  but  Archibald  Frederick  had 
had  his  opportunity  and  used  it. 

The  orchestra  were  returning  to  their 
places,  when  Hallett  came  back. 

"Dearest!"  His  hand  closed  over 
the  one  beside  him,  his  eyes  compell- 
ing Idie  tear-wet  ones. 

1 '  Take  me  out, ' '  she  breathed  quick- 
ly- 

"No  one  saw  what  took  place  when 
they  reached  the  small  corridor  behind 
the  stage — where  they  had  no  business 
to  be,  as  it  was  intended  only  for  mu- 
sicians—  except  a  little  French  violin- 
ist, who  had  lingered  to  replace  a  brok- 
en string. 

Hallett,  entirely  oblivious  of  sur- 
roundings, was  holding  the  girl 's  up- 
turned, quivering  face  between  his 
hands. 

"  Then  —  Mummy  Dee  say    *    *  * 
that!"    He  illustrated  with  much  sat- 
isfaction. 

The  little  violinist  considerately 
turned  his  back,  in  case  it  might  occur 
again. 

"  Cela  se  fait  lui — meme!"  he  mut- 
tered with  a  shrug.  "  Pourquoi  esc  — 
ello  si  charmante?" 


MEMORIES. 

If  every  petal  of  the  rose 

Were  scattered  on  the  grass, 
And  I  should  chance  to  pass, 

Sad  for  the  waste  of  fragrant  snows — 

Could  I  forget  the  joyous  spell 
Of  one  white  rose  I  knew, 
That  sweetened  all  the  dew 

With  honey  from  its  cup  and  bell? 

If  every  sound  upon  my  ear 
Were  dull  and  faint  and  far, 
And  jargon  sounds  of  war 

Matched  every  love-lute  with  a  tear — 

Could  I  forget  the  one  sweet  voice — 
The   elusive  nightingale 
That  haunted  hill  and  dale, 

And  made  my  listening  heart  rejoice? 

If  every  bead  my  fingers  passed 

In  the  rosary  of  life 

Were  rough  and  worn  with  strife, 
And  cold  of  touch  from  first  to  last- 
Though  near  the  cross  my  finger  tips, 

Could  I — could  I  forget 

The  holy  moment  yet, 
I  touched  the  ardor  of  your  lips? 

ALOYSiJS  COLL. 


Think  twice  before  you  speak  and 
then  talk  to  yourself. 


One  little  chap,  playing  at  the  house 
of  a  neighbor,  remarked  boastingly  to 
another: 

"My  pa  knows  a  few  things." 

To  which  the  other  replied:  "Ho! 
My  pa  knows  fewer  things  than  your 
pa!" 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


TOILET     PARLORS.      FACIAL  MAS- 
SAGE. ETC. 

VAPOR  BATHS  AND  MASSAGE,  406 
S.  Main  St.,  rooms  9  and  10. 

SELECT  BATH  PARLORS— 416  S. 
Main,  room  2.  Old  and  new  custom- 
ers welcome.    Open  Sundays. 


MISS  KAMPF,  CALIFORNIA  SOUVE- 
nirs.  Tourists  especially  invited  to 
visit  her  display,  at  504  S.  Broadway. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
in  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co., 
707  S.  Broadway. 


VISIT  MISS  ALLEN'S  UP-TO-DATE 
bath  and  massage  parlors.  Tub  baths 
25  and  60  cents.  Room  16,  316%  S. 
Spring  St.    First-class  operators. 


MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  41!)  %  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 

ELECTRIC  MASSAGE — SEA  SALT, 
vapor  and  tub  baths,  9  a.  m.  to  12  p. 
m.  Furnished  rooms;  transient.  Room 
44,  317  North  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles. 

VAPOR,  TUB  BATHS,  MASSAGE 
with  electricity.  Clean  parlors.  First 
floor,-  526%  S.  Spring  St.  Tel.  Home 
5478. 

REMEMBER  THE  NUMBER — 652  S. 
Broadway.  Vapor  and  tub  baths, 
massage,  electricity.  Experienced  ope- 
rators; first  class  patronage  solicited. 
9  a.  m.  to  11  p.  m.    Open  Sundays. 


ALCOHOL  AND  MAGNETIC  MAS- 
sage,  vapor  baths.  No.  625%  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Phone, 
Home  5168.    Room  8-9. 

BATHS  AND  MASSAGE,  BY  A  RE- 
fined  young  lady  of  New  York,  just 
returned  from  her  trip  east;  will  be 
pleased  to  see  her  old  and  new 
patrons.  Suite  2  and  3,  449%  S.  Spring 
St.     Tel.  Home  6239. 

MASSAGE  PARLORS — SHAMPOOING, 
scalp  treatment,  salt  glows,  vapor 
and  tub  baths,  oil  and  alcohol  rubs, 
rooms  18  and  19,  637%  South  Broad- 
way, Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

ELECTRIC  MASSAGE.  SEA  SALT,  VA- 
por  and  sponge  baths,  oil  and  aclohol 
rubs,  shampooing,  dandruff  cure.  Ho- 
tel Columbia,  612  S.  Broadway,  room 
12.    Phone  Home  4179. 


HOTELS  AND  ROOMING  HOUSES. 

THE  PIEDMONT,  117  EAST  FIRST 
St.,  near  Main.  

CALIFORNIA  HOUSE,  142%  S.  MAIN 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

HOTEL  BERWICK,  449%  S.  SPRING 
 Street.  

HOTEL  SAVOY,  A.  E.  BARTRAM, 
Mgr.  405%  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.    Home  Phone  2603. 

TREMONT  HOUSE— MRS.  PERRIE, 
Prop.,  first-class  furnished  rooms, 
suitable  for  tourist  or  transients, 
$2.00  per  week  and  upwards. 
511  Ceres  ave..  near  Arcade  Depot, 
Los  Angeles. 

HOTEL  MADISON — HOUSE  NEWLY 
furnished  throughout;  centrally  lo- 
cated; just  across  the  street  from  Pa- 
cific Electric  Depot.  Mrs.  C.  J.  Mc- 
Divitt  Prop.  Rooms  by  the  day,  week 
or  month.  Rates  reasonable.  631  S. 
Main  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Home 
Phone  5475. 

DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL  CO.,  NO. 
405%  South  Broadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Los  Angeles.     Tel.,  Home  2603.  

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

MRS.  GREGG,  SUCCESSOR  TO  MISS 
Day's  Employment  Office.  Help  care- 
fully selected;  situations  promptly 
supplied.  Tel.,  Main  1179;  Home 
1179.     121%  S.  Broadway.  

MEDIUMS    AND  PALMISTS. 

CONSULT  THE  BEST— LEONIE— 
The  seventh  daughter  of  the  seventh 
daughter.  England's  scientific  palm- 
ist, medium  and  scientific  card 
reader.  Will  give  her  dollar  readings 
for  25  cents  (both  hands).  Room  18, 
311  W.  Third  St.  Hours  9  a.  m.  to 
9  p.  m.  

MISCELLANEOUS. 

JULIUS  B.  LOVING,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  collections.  Flats  and  cottages 
for  sale  and  rent.  Also  acreage.  Office 
128  N.  Main  St.,  Room  3.  Telephone 
John  4881.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  in  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 

RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY.  

FOR  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  RE- 
pairing  of  all  kinds,  by  the  up-to-date 
cleaning  and  dyeing  place,  627  South 
Main  Street.  Telephones:  Home  7583; 
Sunset,  Main  1711.  Work  called  for 
and  delivered. 
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INSURANCE  COUPON 

Cut  This  ©ut 


This  is  Your  Insurance  Coupon  for 
the  Week  Ending 

Saturday,  November  28, 1903 
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Hare  Is  a  Partial  List  of  Our 
Lines 

Awnings 
Athletic  Goods 
Ammunition 
Bicycles 

Bicycle  Sundries 
Baseball  Goods 
Bathing  Suits 
Bamboo  Shades 
Boat  Hardware 
Blankets 
Boxing  Gloves 
Boots  and  Shoes. 
Bedding 

Bunting  and  Streamers 
Banners 

Burlap  by  the  Bale 
Canvas  Goods 
Camp  Furniture 
Cots  and  Chairs 
Cooking  Utensils 
Cutlery 

Chinese  Lanterns 

Cyanide  Tank  Covers 

Cycle  Repairing 

Duck  Suits 

Dumb  Bells 

Dash  Aprons 

Electro  Plating 

Enameling 

Exercisers 

Fishing  Tackle 

Flags 

Football  Supplies 
Fumigating  Tents 
Guns  and  Ammunition 
Golf  Goods 
Garden  Hose 
Gymnasium  Outfits 
Hunting  Goods 
Horizontal  Bars 
Hip  Boots 
Hammocks 
Indian  Clubs 
Japanese  Lanterns 
Japanese  Umbrellas 
Khaki  Clothing 
Lawn  Chairs 
Leather  Clothing 
Miners'  Outfits 
Oiled  Clothing 
Outing  Supplies 
Oiled  Horse  Covers 
Porch  Shades 
Punching  Bags 
Rubber  Goods 
Repairing 

Racing  Suits  and  Shoes 

Sporting  Goods 

Sails  for  Yachts 

Stack  and  Wagon  Covers 

Tennis  Goods 

Tents 

Traveling  Bags 
Umbrellas 
Vulcanizing 
Wagon  Umbrellas 
Yachting  Goods 
Catalogs  on  any  of  the  above 
goods  for  the  asking. 


Everything  For  Enjoyment 


You  know  that  we  know  all  about  sports,  pastimes  and  recrea- 
tions, both  indoor  and  out,  and  that  there  are  no  competitors  in 
our  chosen  business  that  can  compare  with  us.  We  lead,  others 
may  follow,  but  for  goods  and  prices  right  the  big  Sporting 
Goods  house  can  supply  your  wants  in  a  satisfactory  way. 

If  you  are  out  of  town  our  catalogs  are  worth  having  and 
will  help  you  in  making  your  selections  and  you  can  safely  order 
from  any  of  them  for  we  guarantee  to  give  you  just  as  much 
satisfaction  as  though  you  were  on  the  ground  and  selected  the 
goods  yourself. 


Wm.  H.  Hoegee  Qo. 

138=140=142  S.  Main  St. 


Dknn»c  \ Exchange  7 
Phones  /Home2392 


Los  Angeles,  California 
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it  Takes 


two  to   make   a    bargain  \\ 
but  only  ONE  of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  GUnwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring: Street,  LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


ONE  PRICE  a 


Dining  Room  Furniture  k«|g 


20°  o  Off 


From  now  until  Thanksgiving  every  piece  of 
dining  room  furniture  in  our  stock  is  subject  to 
a  reduction  of  20%  from  our  regular  selling 
prices.  We  have  made  no  reservations,  but 
offer  ev^ry  dining  table,  china  closet,  buffet, 
side  table,  sideboard  and  dining  chair  at  a  re- 
duction of  20%.  You  can  thus  complete  or 
renew  the  furnishings  of  your  dining  room,  no 
matter  what  its  need,  at  an  actual  saving  of 
one-fifth  the  amount  you  have  to  invest. 

We  have  also  a  few  pieces  in  each  of  several 
different  lines  of  dining  room  furniture  which 
compete  with  styles  in  more  complete  lines. 
These  we  are  selling  at  a  reduction  of  more  than 
20%,  amounting  in  most  cases  to  about  one- 
third  off.  All  such  specially  reduced  pieces  are 
marked  with  a  price  card. 


420-424 
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At  the  Races 

By  JANE   L .  SHEAFF 


If  Barney  Oldfield  bad  lived  in  the 
days  of  the  Pilgrim  Fathers,  when  peo- 
ple believed  in  witchcraft  and  sorcery 
instead  of  in  various  isms  as  today, 
he  would  have  been  burned  for  a  sor- 
cerer. 

Hut  fate  was  kind  to  Barney  and  he 
was  born  in  an  age  that  is  nothing  if 
not  rapid.     For  three  days  Los  An- 


for  the  goggled,  leather-capped  driver 
will  not  have  time  probably  to  stop 
before  he  makes  you  a  fit  subject  for 
an  order  for  satin  lining,  silver  han- 
dles and  flowers. 

After  seeing  Oldfield  go  around  ttw 
track  at  Agricultural  Park  doing 
tilings  to  records,  in  which  he  is  no  re- 
Bpector  of  persons,  smashing  others  as 


fearless,  but  unspoiled  by  adulation  cf 
a  kind  that  would  make  a  man  w  th 
fewer  brains  have  an  enlargement  of 
his  anatomy  above  the  collar.  It 
really  is  worth  a  year  or  two  of-  any 
man's  life  to  see  him  clamber  into  his 
bullet  and  go  off  like  a  shot,  a  stub  of 
a  cigar  between  his  teeth,  a  stiff  collar 
on  and  dressed  like  an  ordinary  citizen 


"Where  is  Mrs.  Oldiieldf"  More  than 
one  escort  wondered  why  his  compan- 
ion suddenly  lost  her  animation.  Then 
Miss  Angeleno's  eyes  followed  Moross 
until  she  saw  him  approach  two  women 
in  an  automobile  and  hand  Harney's 
coat  and  vest  to  one,  a  little  woman  in 
an  automobie  cap  and  a  blue  dress,  not 
a  stunning  woman  at  all,  but  a  woman 
with  lots  of  pluck,  just  the  sort  a 
nervy  man  like  the  automobilist  would 
choose  for  a  companion.,  one  who  does 
not  scream  every  time  sue  sees  a  mouse. 
While  her  husband  is  risking  his  life 
on  the  track,  she  caimly  stands  up  iu 
her  auto  and  watches  his  every  move- 
ment, not  in  a.  fearful,  but  rather  in 
an  admiring  tray,  not  seeming  to  have 
uppermost  in  her  mind  that  he  is 
courting  death,  but  rather  that  he  is 
the  greatest  automobilist  in  the  world, 
and  all  the  people  are  shouting  for  her 
husband. 

Mr.  Oldfield  is  not  a  braggart  and 
does  not  claim  not  to  have  a 
little  nervousness  when  he  does 
some  of  his  flying  stunts.  He  is 
not  afraid,  just  a  wee  bit  nervous. 
According  to  his  manager  ho  is  not 
reckless,  although  his  work  may  have 
all  the  earmarks  of  recklessness.  "He 
is  careful,"  says  Mr.  Moross,  "but 
nervy.  One  of  the  most  wonderful 
things  about  him  is  that  when  ho  does 
several  miles  or  a  few  around  the  track 
he  can  tell  almost  to  the  fifth  of  a  sec- 
ond his  time  for  a  mile.  How  he  does 
it  I  do  not  know.  Must  gauge  the  vi- 
brations of  his  machine  or  some  such 
tiling.  He  can  tell  when  he  finishes 
which  mile  was  the  fastest,  and  almost 
the  exact  time." 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oldfield  left  Tuesday 
for  San  Diego  on  a  short  trip,  and 
Harney  holds  the  mile  reeord,  54  2-5 
seconds,  as  well  as  a  lot  of  other  rec- 
rds. 


WHITE    SIliAM    CAR-DRIVEN    BY    H  .    1J  .  RYUS, 
Winner  of  Huntington  $1000  Cup.    Winner  of  Three  First  and  Three  Second  Prizes.    Fastest  Time  of  Every  Car  but  Oldfield  s. 

From  1  to  10  Miles;  Time  11:20.    Fastest  Mile  1:04. 


Worlds  Record 


li  s  went  automobile  mad,  while 
Barney  proceeded  to  break  records 
with  a  recklessness  that  left  little  hope 
of  winning  fame  to  other  automobilists. 
and  on  the  fourth  day— well  the  city 
was  crazier  over  automobiling  than 
on  any  of  the  preceding  and  since 
there  has  been  absolutely  no  abate- 
ment. 

Every  chaffeur,  amateur  or  profes- 
sional is  trying  to  emulate  the  per- 
formances of  Barney,  and  now  when 
you  hear  the  "chug,  chug'  chug"  of 
buzz  wagon  it  is  the  safest  policy  to 
get  out  of  the  way  and  to  do  it  quick 


well  as  his  own,  one  does  not  wonder 
that  he  is  the  idol  of  men  as  well  as 
of  women  from  IS'ew  York  to  San  Fran- 
cisco, back  by  way  of  Kalamazoo  and 
Kokomo.  It  is  really  a  lot  better 
than  being  a  matinee  hero,  for  Oldfield 
has  the  admiration  of  his  own  sex  as 
well  as  of  the  women.  During  the 
last  few  months  he  has  heard  more 
voices  shout  for  him  than  have  been 
lifted  for  almost  any  other  one  man 
during  that  period  of  time. 

But  in  spite  of  this  he  is  just  a  mod- 
est, matter  of  fact  Barney,  badly  af- 
fected   with    automobilitis,  absolutely 


out  for  a  pleasure  trip.  One  sees  the 
start,  but  that  is  about  all,  for  almo-it 
before  he  has  time  to  wink  an  eya 
Mr.  Barney  is  back  and  it  is  announced 
that  another  record  has  been  relegated 
to  history.  The  announcer  or  starter  or 
whatever  he  is  got  so  used  to  announc- 


HERALD  ARTIST'S  RACE. 

How  It  Feels  to  Run  a  Mile  a  Minute 
With  Oldfield. 

E.  O.  Sawyer,  Jr. 

To  ride  with  Barney  Oldfield  in  his 
Ballet  No.  8  was  the  first  thing  I 
wanted  to  do  after  I  saw  him  perform 
with  that  machine  on  Friday.  The 
necessary  arrangements  were  made 
with  Mr.  Marross,  Harney's  manager, 
and,   after  bidding  goodbye   to  those 


The  above  shows  the  1904  model  touring  car  manufactured  by 
the  Auto  Vehicle  Company,  943  N.  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Califor- 
nia. The  "TOURIST"  runabout  made  a  full  mile  in  1:21%,  5  miles 
in  6:43.  The  "TOURIST"  touring  car  made  a  mile  in  1:11  2-5. 
The  "TOURIST"  appeared  in  eleven  of  the  fifteen  events  pulled 
off  on  the  20th  and  21st,  winning  one  First  Prize  and  two  Second 
Prizes,  and  making  many  friends. 

Since  the  races  the  Company  has  booked  a  large  number  of  or- 
ders, have  greatly  increased  their  capacity  and  will  turn  out  a  large 
number  of  automobiles  the  coming  season. 


FOUR  .CYLINDER 

ing  ' '  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  Los  An- 
geles is  to  the  front  again  and  another 
record  has  been  broken"  that  he  will 
probably  keep  it  up  for  a  time  from 
force  of  habit. 

And  how  the  girls  did  admire  him. 
Women  love  pluck  and  nerve  iu  pref- 
erence to  dress  suits  and  effemininity, 
if  the  two  cannot  be  found  together! 
But,  oh,  the  disappointment  of  a  good 
many  dozen  Los  Angeles  damsels,  when 
E.  A.  Moross,  Oldfield 's  manager, 
shouted  to  some  one  in  front  of  the 
grand    stand    on    Sunday  afternoon, 


I.  EDO  TOURING  CAR 

nearest  and  dearest  to  me,  1  sauntered 
out  to  Agricultural  park  yesterday 
afternoon  with  about  the  same  feeling 
that  a  man  must  have  when  he  has 
decided  to  commit  suicide. 

Barney  took  Mr.  Winchester,  the 
driver  of  the  Franklin  motor,  around 
first  and  then  it  was  my  turn. 

Biff!  Bang!  Br-r-r!  Chuck,  chuck, 
chuck,  and  we  were  off.  The  noise  in- 
creased till  it  sounded  like  a  continu- 
ous roar. 

We  whizzed  around  the  curve  and 
down  the  backstretch  and  passed  the 
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half-mile  post  at  top  speed.  At  least 
we  passed  where  it  ought  to  have  been, 
for  I  couldn't  see  a  thing  save  the 
landscape  going  by  in  straight  lines. 
At  the  next  curve  we  were  going 
straight  for  the  fence,  but  with  a  quick 
jerk  we  swung  toward  the  pole  and 
buzzed  around  to  the  homestretch  in 
a  way  that  reminded  me  of  how  it 
used  to  feel  to  jump  from  the  top  of 
the  hay  loft  down  onto  the  hay  back 
on  the  old  farm.  Kind  of  a  lightness 
inside  and  a  weakness  in  the  knees. 
The  grand  stand  rushed  at  us  with 


OI-DI'IHI.U  AND  SAWYER 

a  roar  and  was  gone  in  the  distance 
as  once  more  we  whirled  around  the 
mile  track. 

Barney  leaned  over  and  shouted  to 

me:    "We  going  mile  

in  —five."    I  suppose  he  said  that 

we  were  going  a  mile  in  1:05,  but  the 
wind  got  away  with  the  rest  of  it. 

1  was  getting  used  to  it  now,  and 
though  the  wind  was  roaring  like  a 
thousand  demons  and  the  track  going 
by  in  a  solid  blurr,  I  had  presence  of 
mind  enough  to  lean  towards  the  pole 
at  the  curve. 

Of  a  sudden  the  noise  stopped  and 
looking  up  I  saw  that  we  were  slowing 
up,  the  power  beiug  off.  We  coasted 
for  a  half  mile,  stopping  just  in  front 
of  the  paddock,  where  I  got  out,  with 
a  sort  of  jubilant,  well-I-done-it-any- 
way  sort  of  a  feeling,  and  went  off  to 
tell  my  friends  how  it  felt. 

"What  are  the  sensations?"  Why, 
it's  flying.  You  may  think  you  know 
how  it  feels  to  ride  a  mile  a  minute. 
Take  my  word  for  it,  you  are  mis- 
taken; you  experience  every  feeling  of 
being  hurled  through  the  air  by  a 
supernatural  impetus.  Every  tiling 
twirls,  the  dust  smarts,  the  wind 
presses  your  clothes  against  your  body 
like  a  vice,  the  machine  snorts  and 
throbs  like  a  live  being,  but  words  fail 
to  tell  it  as  it  is. 


SUMMARY  OF  RACES. 

Following  is  a  summary  of  the  prin- 
cipal races  on  Friday  and  Saturday. 
In  the  first  race,  a  five-mile  event  for 
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350  Oldsmobiles 

In  Southern. 

California.. 
More  Than  All 
Other  Makes 
Combined 


No 
(Accidents 
with 


The  Oldsmobile 

Strongest==Simplest==Most  Economical 

Runabouts  and  Light  Delivery  Wagons 
...    Write  Us  for  Catalog  ... 

The  Oldsmobile  Co., 
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215  West  Sixth  Street 
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gasoline    cars    of    twelve-horse  power 
limit,  were  but  three  entries— Cowan 
with   a   six-horse   power   Rambler,   W.  6 
G.  Hansen   with  a  Tourist  and  Ross  K 
Foster  with  a  Shepmobile.     Hansen  in  O 


X      Automobiles  of  all  Sizes  for 

~/~  EE  I  ft  G     LOS  JV  G  E  L  E  S 


Experienced  Chaff eurs 


A  X/TOMOHILE  LIVEH^  % 


331-333  JT.  MAIJST  S~TH.EE, T 


■Phone  732 


Tallyhos  and  Touring  Cars  for 
OSTRICH  FARM, 
PASADENA  and 
BALDWIN'S  RANCH 


ANYWHERE 

AT    ANV  TIME 


j 


L.  T.  Shettler's  741  pound  Oldsmobile—  winner  "6%  h.  p.  and  under"  race  at  Agricu  tural 
Park,  November  21st,  1902— F.  E.  Hughes,  operator.  The  fastest  single  cylinder  machine  at 
the  track. 


lii s  Tourist  made  a  run-away  race  of 
it,  making  the  five  miles  in  the  time 
of  7:48.  The  second  race  was  also 
for  five  miles,  stock  gasoline  cars,  and 
brought  out  a  good  field.  Hansen  won 
the  first  mile  with  the  Tourist,  but 
when  the  Franklin,  driven  by  W.  F. 
Winchester,  got  down  to  work  nothing 
could  touch  it  and  it  won  in  a  walk. 
Hamlin,  driving  his  Orient,  and  Clark 
with  a  General  were  outdistanced. 

There  were  but  two  contestants  for 
the  third  race  of  five  miles  with  no  re- 
strictions as  to  car,  excepting  a  power 
limit  of  twenty-horse.  Winchester, 
driving  a  Franklin,  winning  in  a  total 


of  7:0SY4  for  the  five  miles.  Frank 
Garbutt,  his  contestant,  driving  a 
White,  blew  out  a  steam  fitting  on  che 
first  turn  and  retired. 

Five  machines  came  out  for  the 
fourth  race.  Geo.  T.  Stamm's  freak, 
The  Coyote,  T.  L.  Tincher  with  a  ma- 
chine of  his  own  design,  H.  D.  Ryus 
driving  the  White  Ghost,  Bruno  Sei- 
bert  handling  the  ivlercedes  and  W. 
B.  Saunders  driving  the  Toledo  racer. 
The  Toledo  machine  won,  with  the 
Mercedes  a  close  second.  Ryus'  ma- 
chine tried  to  burn  up  and  retired 
early  in  the  race.  The  best  mile  was 
(Continued  on  page  6.) 
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The  Call  of  the  Twentieth  Century 

By   DAVID  ST  ARR  JORDAN, 

In  Three  Papers- -Second  Paper  President  Leland  Stanford,  Jr.  University 

Copyright,  American  Unitarian  Association,  Publishers 


So  in  this  strenuous  and  complex 
age,  this  age  of  "fierce  democracy," 
what  have  we  to  do,  and  with  what 
manner  of  men  shall  we  work!  Young 
men  of  the  Twentieth  Century,  will 
your  times  find  place  for  you?  There 
is  plenty  to  do  in  every  direction.  That 
is  plain  enough.  All  the  pages  in  this 
little  book,  or  in  a  very  large  one, 
would  be  filled  by  a  mere  enumeration, 
in  agriculture  a  whole  great  empire  is 
yet  to  be  won  in  the  arid  west,  and  the 
west  that  is  not  arid  and  the  east  that 
was  never  so  must  be  turned  into  one 
vast  market-garden.  The  Twentieth 
Century  will  treat  a  farm  as  a  friend, 
and  it  will  yield  rich  returns  for  such 
friendship.  In  the  Twentieth  Century 
vast  regions  will  be  fitted  to  civiliza- 
tion, not  by  imperialism,  which  blasts 
out,  but  by  permeation,  which  reclaims. 

The  table-lands  of  Mexico,  the  plains 
of  Manchuria,  the  Pampas  of  Argen- 
tine, the  moors  of  Northern  Japan,  all 
these  regions  in  our  own  temperate 
zone  offer  a  welcome  to  the  Anglo-Sax- 
on farmer.  The  great  tropics  are  less 
hopeful,  but  they  have  never  had  a  fair 
trial.  The  northern  nations  have  tried 
to  exploit  them  in  haste,  and  then  to 
get  away,  never  to  stay  with  them  and 
work  patiently  to  find  out  their  best.- 
Some  day  the  possibilities  of  the  Tor- 
rid Zone  may  come  to  us  as  a  great  dis- 


covery. 

There  is  need  of  men  in  forestry;  tor 
we  must  win  back  the  trees  we  have 
slain  with  such  ruthless  hand.  The 
lumberman  of  the  future  will  pick  ripe 
trees  and  save  the  rest  as  carefully  as 
the  herdsman  selects  his  stock.  In  en- 
gineering, in  mining,  in  invention,  there 
are  endess  possibilities.  Every  man 
who  masters  what  is  already  known  in 
any  one  branch  of  applied  science, 
makes  his  own  fortune.  He  who  can 
add  a  little,  save  a  little,  do  something 
better  or  something  cheaper,  makes  the 
fortune  of  a  hundred  others.  "There  is 
always  room  for  the  man  of  force,  and 
he  makes  room  for  many." 

Andrew  Carnegie  once  said  that  the 
foundation  of  his  fortune  lay  in  the 
employment  of  trained  chemists,  while 
other  men  made  steel  by  rule  of  thumb. 
Trained  chemists  made  better  steel,  just 
a  little.  Thev  devised  ways  to  make 
it  cheaper,  just  a  little,  and  they  found 
means  to  utilize  the  slag.  All  thrs 
means  hundreds  of  millions  of  dollars, 
if  done  on  a  large  enough  scale. 

There  is  no  limit  to  the  demands  of 
engineering.    A  million  waterfalls  dash 
down  the  slopes  of  the  Sierras.  The 
patient  sun  has  hauled  the  water  up 
from  the  sea  and  spread  it  in  snow  over 
the  mountains.     The  same     sun  will 
melt  ths  snow,  and  as  the  water  falls 
back  to  the  sea  it  will  yield  again  the 
force  it  cost  to  bring  it  to  its  heights. 
Thus  sunshine  and  falling  water  can  be 
transmuted    into   power.     This  power 
already  lights  the  cities  of  California, 
and  some  day  it  may  be  changed  into 
the  heat  which  moves  a  thousand  facto- 
ries.   All  these  are  the  problems  of  the 
Electrical  Engineer.    Equally  rich  are 
the  opportunities  in  other  forms  of  en- 
gineering.   There  is  no  need  to  be  in 
haste,  perhaps,  but  the  Twentieth  Cen- 
tury is  eager  in  its  quest  for  gold.  The 
mother  lode  runs  along  the  foothills 
from  Bering  Straits    to    Cape  Horn. 
From  end  to  end  of  the  continent  the 
Twentieth  Century  will  bring  this  gold 
to  light,  and  carry  it  all  away.  The 
Mining  Engineer  who  knows  the  moun- 
tains best  finds  his  fortune  ready  to  his 
hand.     Civil   Engineers,   Steam  Engi- 
neers, Naval  Engineers,  whoever  knows 
how  to  manage  things  or  men,  even 
Social  Engineers,  Labor  Engineers,  all 
find    an    eager  welcome.     There  are 
never  too  many  of  those  who  know 
how;  but  the  day  of  the  rule  of  thumb 
has  long  since  past.    The  Engineer  of 
today  must  create,  not  imitate.    And  to 
him  "who  can  create,  this  last  century 
we  call  the  Twentieth  is  yet  part  of  the 
first  day  of  Creation. 

In  commerce  the  field  is  always  open 
for  young  men.    The  world's  trade  is 


barely  yet  begun.  We  hear  people 
whining  over  the  spread  of  the  com- 
mercial spirit,  but  what  they  mean  is 
not  the  spirit  of  commerce.  It  is  per- 
sistence of  provincial  selfishness,  a 
spirit  which  has  been  with  us  since  the 
fall  of  Adam,  and  which  the  centuries 
of  whitening  sails  have  as  yet  not  eradi- 
cated. The  spirit  of  fair  commerce  is 
a  noble  spirit.  Through  commerce  the 
world  is  unified.  Through  commerce 
grows  tolerance,  and  through  tolerance, 
peace  and  solidarity.  Commerce  is 
world-wide  barter,  each  nation  giving 
what  it  can  best  produce  for  what  is 
best  among  others.  Freedom  breeds 
commerce  as  commerce  demands  free- 
dom. Only  free  men  can  buy  and  sell; 
for  without  selling  no  man  nor  nation 
has  means  to  buy.  When  China  is  a 
nation,  her  people  will  be  no  longer  a 
"yellow  peril."  It  is  poverty,  slavery, 
misery,  which  makes  men  dangerous.  In 
the  words  of  "Joss  Chinchingoss, "  the 
Kipling  of  Singapore,  we  have  only  to 
give  the  Chinaman 

• '  The  chance  at  home  that  he  makes 

for  himself  elsewhere, 
And  the  star  of  the  Jelly-fish  nation 
mid  others  shall  shine  as  fair." 
Since  the  day,  twenty-three  years 
ago,  on  which  1  first  passed  through 
the  Golden  Gate  of  California,  1  have 
seen  the  steady  increase  of  the  shipping 
which  enters  that  channel.  There  are 
ten  vessels  today  passing  in  and  out 
to  one  in  1880.  Another  twenty-five 
years  will  see  a  hundred  times  as  many. 
We  have  discovered  the  Orient,  and 
even  more,  the  Orient  has  discovered 
us.  We  may  not  rule  it  by  force  of 
arms;  for  that  counts  nothing  in  trade 
or  civilization.  Commerce  follows  the 
flag  only  when  the  ■  flag  flies  on  mer- 
chant ships.  It  has  no  interest  in 
following  the  flag  to  see  a  fight.  Com- 
merce follows  fair  play  and  mutual 
service.  Through  the  centuries  of 
war  men  have  only  played  at  com- 
merce. The  Twentieth  Century  will 
take  it  seriously,  and  it  will  call  for 
men  to  do  its  work.  It  will  call  more 
loudly  than  war  has  ever  done,  but  it 
will  ask  its  men  not  to  die  bravely,  but 
to  live  wisely,  and  above  all  truthfully 
to  watch  their  accounts. 

The  Twentieth  Century  will  find 
room  for  pure  science  as  well  as  for 
applied  science  and  ingenious  inven- 
tion. Each  Helmholtz  of  the  future 
will  give  rise  to  a  thousand  Edisons. 
Exact  knowledge  must  precede  any 
form  of  applications.  The  reward  of 
pure  science  will  be,  in  the  future  as  in 
the  past,  of  its  own  kind,  not  fame  nor 
money,  but  the  joy  of  finding  truth. 
To  this  joy  no  favor  of  fortune  can 
add.  The  student  of  nature  in  all  the 
ages  has  taken  the  vow  of  poverty. 
To  him  money,  his  own  or  others, 
means  only  the  power  to  do  more  or 
better  work. 

The  Twentieth  Century  will  have  its. 
share  in  literature  and  art.  Most  of 
the  books  it  will  print  will  not  be  lit- 
erature, for  idle  books  are  written  for 

idle  |  pie.  and   many   idle  people  are 

left  over  from  less  insistent  times.  The 
l  ooks  sold  by  the  hundred  thousands  to 
men  and  women  not  trained  to  make 
time  count,  will  be  forgotten  before  the 
century  is  half  over.  The  books  it 
saves  will  be  books  of  its  own  kind, 
plain,  straightforward,  clearcut,  mark- 
ed by  that  "fanaticism  for  veracity" 
•which  means  everything  else  that  is 
good  in  the  intellectual  and  moral  de- 
velopment of  man.  The  literature  of 
form  is  giving  way  already  to  the  lit- 
erature of  power.  We  care  less  and 
less  for  surprises  and  scintillations  of 
clever  fellows;  we  care  more  and  more 
for  the  real  thoughts  of  real  men.  We 
find  that  the  deepest  thoughts  can  be 
expressed  in  the  simplest  language.  "A 
straight,  line  is  the  shortest  distance  be- 
tween two  points"  in  literature  as  well 
as  in  mechanics.  "In  simplicity  is 
strength,"  as  Watt  said  of  machinery, 
and  it  is  true  in  art  as  well  as  in  me- 
chanics. 

In  medicine,  the  field  of    action  is 


growing  infinitely  broader,  now  that 
its  training  is  securely  based  on  science, 
and  the  divining  rod  no  longer  stands 
first  among  its  implements  of  precision. 
No  long  ago,  it  is  said,  a  young  medi- 
cal student  in  New  York  committed 
suicide,  leaving  behind  this  touching 
sentence:  "  1  die  because  there  is  room 
for  no  more  doctors."  And  this  just 
now,  when  for  the  first  time  it  is  worth 
while  to  be  a  doctor.  Room  for  no 
more  doctors,  no  doubt,  of  the  kind  to 
which  he  belonged  — men  who  know 
nothing  and  care  nothing  for  science 
and  its  methods,  who  choose  the  medi- 
cal school  which  will  turn  them  loose 
most  quickly  and  cheaply,  who  have 
no  feeling  for  their  patients,  and  whose 
prescriptions  are  given  with  no  more 
conscience  than  goes  into  the  fabrica- 
tion of  an  electric  belt  or  the  com- 
pounding of  a  patent  medicine.  Koom 
for  no  more  doctors  whose  highest  con- 
ception is  to  look  wise,  take  his 
chances,  and  pocket  the  fee.  Room  for 
no  more  doctors  just  now,  when  the 
knowledge  of  human  anatomy  and  phys- 
iology has  shown  the  way  to  a  thousand 
uses  of  preventative  surgery.  Room 
for  no  more  doctors,  when  the  knowl- 
edge of  the  microbes  and  their  germs 
has  given  the  hope  of  successful  war- 
fare against  all  contagious  diseases; 
room  for  no  more  doctors,  when  anti- 
septics and  anaesthetics  have  proved 
their  value  in  a  thousand  pain-saving 
ways.  Room  for  no  more  doctors  now, 
when  the  doctor  must  be  an  honest 
man,  with  a  sound  knowledge  of  the  hu- 
man body  and  a  mastery  of  the  methods 
of  the  sciences  on  which  this  knowl- 
edge depends.  Koom  for  no  more  doc- 
tors of  the  incompetent  class,  because 
the  wiser  times  demand  a  better  serv- 
ice. 

What  is  true  in  medicine  applies  also 
to  the  profession  of  law.  The  petti- 
fogger must  give  place  to  the  jurist. 
The  law  is  not  a  device  for  getting 
around  the  statutes.  It  is  the  science 
and  art  of  equity.  The  lawyers  of 
the  future  will  nor.  be  mere  pleaders 
before  juries.  They  will  save  their 
clients  from  need  of  judge  or  jury.  In 
every  civilized  nation  the  lawyers  must 
be  the  law-givers.  The  sword  has 
given  place  to  the  green  bag.  The  de- 
mands of  the  Twentieth  Century  will 
lie  that  the  statutes  coincide  with 
equity.  This  condition  educated  law- 
yers can  bring  about.  To  know  equity 
is  to  be  its  defender. 

Tn  politics  the  demand  for  serious 
service  must  grow.  As  we  have  to  do 
with  wise  and  clean  men,  statesmen, 
instead  of  vote-manipulators,  we  shall 
feel  more  and  more  the  need  for  them. 
We  shall  demand  not  only  men  who 
can  lead  in  action,  but  men  who  can 
prevent  unwise  action.  Often  the  pol- 
icy which  seems  most  attractive  to  the 
majority  is  full  of  danger  for  the  fu- 
ture. We  need  men  who  can  face  popu- 
lar opinion,  and,  if  need  be,  face  it 
down.  The  best  citizen  is  one  not 
afraid  to  cast  his  vote  away  by  voting 
with  the  minority. 

As  we  look  at  it  in  the  rough,  rhe  po- 
litical outlook  of  democracy  often 
seems  discouraging.  A  great,  rich, busy 
nation  cannot  stop  to  see  who  grabs  its 
pennies.  We  are  plundered  by  the  rich, 
we  are  robbed  by  the  poor,  and  trusts 
and  unions  play  the  tyrant  over  both. 
But  all  these  evils  are  temporary.  The 
men  that  have  solved  greater  problems 
in  the  past  will  not  be  balked  by  these. 
Whatever  is  won  for  the  cause  of 
equity  and  decency  is  never  lost  again. 
"Eternal  vigilance  is  the  price  of  lib- 
erty,"  and  in  this  Twentieth  Century 
there  are  always  plenty  who  are  awake. 
One  by  one  political  reforms  take  their 
place  on  onr  statute  books,  and  each 
one  comes  to  stay. 

In  all  this,  the  journalist  of  the  fu- 
ture may  find  an  honorable  place,  ne 
will  learn  to  temper  enterprise  with  jus- 
tice, audacity  with  fidelity,  omniscience 
with  truthfulness.  When  he  does  this 
he  will  become  a  natural  leader  of  men 
because  he  will  be  their  real  servant. 


An  admirable  book  which  should 
be  in  the  hands  of  every  young  man 


...  by:... 

David   Starr  Jordan 

President  of  Leland  Stanford, 
Jr.,  University,  Author  of  "The 
BLOOD   of   the  NATION." 


The  present  generation,  as  the 
fir  t  of  the  dawning  century,  has  a 
position  and  responsibility  of  vital 
consequence  in  shaping  the  cen- 
tury's destiny;  and  hence  the 
value  and  necessity  of  a  clear  out- 
line of  what  the  Twentieth  Cen- 
tury is  to  see  accomplished,  and, 
above  all,  of  the  charact  r  and 
capacity  of  the  men  who  are  to 
assume  the  responsibilities  of  its 
tasks. 

This  is  the  scope  of  the  present 
little  volume,  written  by  a  student 
of  men  and  affairs,  a  leader  in  the 
educational  world,  and  an  embod- 
iment of  the  principles  which  he 
sets  forth — and,  withal,  one  of  "the 
most  entertaining  as  well  as  the 
most  thoughtful  essayist  of  the 
day."  The  book  is  primarily  "an 
appeal  to  young  men,"  but  it  has 
a  forceful  application  to  all  those 
who  would  aim  with  all  their 
might,  and  as  best  they  may,  to 
do  "the  day's  work." 

The  book  is  unusually  handsome 
in  style  and  typography.  It  is  set 
in  type  of  a  special'  face,  and  is 
printed  in  two  colors  throughout — 
the  text  in  black,  with  marginal 
notes,  paragraph  marks  and  run- 
ning title  in  red.  The  binding  is 
in  gray  paper  boards  and  cloth 
back,  with  lettering  stamped  in 
gold- 


Society  would  be  done  a  service 
if  this  little  volume,  so  full  of  wis- 
dom and  inspiration,  of  sane  coun- 
sel and  rare  insight,  could  find 
its  way  into  the  minds  and  hearts 
of  all  American  youth. 
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To  mould  public  opinion,  to  furnish  a 
truthful  picture  of  the  times  from  day 
to  flay,  either  of  these  ideals  in  .jour- 
nalism gives  ample  room  for  the  play 
of  the  highest  manly  energy. 

The  need  of  the  teacher  will  not 
grow  less  as  the  century  goes  on.  The 
history  of  the  future  is  written  in  the 
schools  of  today,  and  the  reform  which 
gives  us  better  schools  is  the  greatest 
of  reforjns.  It  is  said  that  the  teach- 
er's noblest  work  is  to  lead  the  child 
to  his  inheritance.  This  is  the  inherit- 
ance he  would  win;  the  truth  that  men 
have  tested  in  the  past,  and  the  means 
by  which  they  were  led  to  know  that 
it  was  truth.  "Free  should  the  scholar 
be — free  and  brave,"  and  to  such  as 
these  the  Twentieth  Century  will  bring 
the  reward  of  the  scholar. 

The  Twentieth  Century  will  need  its 
preachers  and  leaders  in  religion. 
Some  say,  idly,  that  religion  is  losing 
her  hold  in  these  strenuous  days.  But 
she  is  not.  She  is  simply  changing  her 
grip.  The  religion  of  this  century  will 
lie  more  practical,  more  real.  It  will 
deal  with  the  days  of  the  week  as 
well  as  with  the  Sabbath.  It  will  be 
as  patent  in  the  marts  of  trade  as  in 
the  walls  of  a  cathedral,  for  a  man's  re- 
ligion is  his  working  hypothesis  of  life, 
not  of  life  in  some  future  world,  but  of 
life  right  here  today,  the  only  day  we 
have  in  which  to  build  a  life.  It  will 
not  look  backward  exclusively  to  "a 
dead  fact  stranded  on  the  shore  of  the 
oblivious  years,"  nor  will  its  rewards 
be  found  alone  in  the  life  to  come.  The 
world  of  today  will  not  he  a  "vale  of 
tears"  through  which  sinful  men  are 
to  walk  unhappily  toward  final  reward. 
It  will  be  a  world  of  light  and  color 
and  joy,  a  world  in  which  each  of  us 
may  have  a  noble  though  a  humble 
part,  —  the  work  of  the  "holy  life  of 
action."  It  will  find  religion  in  love 
and  wisdom  and  virtue,  not  in  blood- 
less asceticism,  philosophical  disputa- 
tion, the  maintenance  of  withered 
creeds,  the  cultivation  of  fruitless  emo- 
tion, or  the  recrudescence  of  forms 
from  which  the  life  has  gone  out.  Tt  is 
possible,  Thoroau  tells  us,  for  us  to 
"walk  in  hallowed  cathedrals,"  and 
this  in  our  every  day  lives  of  profes- 
sion or  trade.  Tt  is  the  loyalty  to  duty, 
the  love  of  Ood  through  the  love  of 
men,  which  may  transform  the  work- 
shop to  a  cathedral,  and  the  life  of 


GUESS 

who  it  is?" 
The  moth- 
er knows 
the  touch 
of  the  sofc 
hands  too  well  to 
need  to  guess,  and 
for  the  moment 
she  enters  into  the 
playful  spirit  of 
the  child  and  for- 
gets her  toil  and  weariness.  Then  a 
sudden  movement  sends  a  thrill  of  pain 
through  her  and  she  realizes  that  though 
love  may  lighten  labor  it  cannot  lighten 
pain. 

Thousands  of  women  who  have  suf- 
fered from  backache,  headache,  and 
other  consequences  of  womanly  disease, 
have  been  made  well  women  by  the 
use  of  Dr.  Pierce's  Favorite  Prescrip- 
tion. It  establishes  regularity,  dries 
unhealthy  diains,  heals  inflammation 
and  ulceration  and  cures  female 
weakness. 

"I  cannot  sav  enough  in  praise  of  Dr.  Pierce's 
Favorite  Prescription  as  it  has  done  me  so  much 
Rood."  writes  Mrs.  Henry  Harrell,  of  Tarboro. 
N.  C,  Box  109.  "I  was  swollen  so  I  could  hardly 
walk  when  I  began  taking  the  '  Favorite  Pre- 
scription.' I  also  had  uterine  trouble  and  could 
neither  eat  nor  sleep  only  as  I  took  morphine. 
Tried  four  different  doctors  and  they  all  failed 
to  do  me  any  good,  so  one  of  my  friends  recom- 
mended your  '  Favorite  Prescription  '  to  me  and 
I  took  onlv  three  bottles  and  am  now  well  and 
hearty.   Can  do  almost  any  kind  of  work." 

Dr.  Pierce's  Pleasant  Pellets  are  the 
most  desirable  laxative  for  delicate 
women. 


today  may  be  divine  none  the  less  be- 
cause it  is  strenuous  and  complex.  It 
may  be  all  the  more  so  because  it  is 
democratic,  even  the  Sabbath  and  its 
duties  being  no  longer  exalted  above 
the  other  holy  days. 

What  sort  of  men  does  the  century 
need  for  all  this  work  it  has  to  do?  We 
may  be  sure  that  it  will  choose  its  own, 
and  those  who  cannot  serve  it  will  be 
cast  aside  unpityingly.  Those  it  can 
use  it  will  pay  generously,  each  after 
its  kind,  some  with  money,  some  with 
fame,  some  with  the  sense  of  power, 
some  with  the  joy  of  service.  Some 
will  work  hard  in  spite  of  vast  wealth, 
some  only  after  taking  the  vow  of 
poverty. 

Those  not  needed  you  can  find  any 
day.  They  lean  against  lamp-posts  in 
platoons,  they  crowd  the  saloons,  they 
stand  about  railway  stations  all  day 
long  to  see  trains  go  by.  They  dally 
on  the  lounges  of  fashionable  clubs. 
They  may  be  had  tied  in  bundles  by 
the  employers  of  menial  labor.  Their 
women  work  at  the  wash-tubs,  and 
crowd  the  sweat  shops  of  great  cities; 
or,  idle  rich,  they  may  dawdle  in  the 
various  ways  in  which  men  and  wo- 
men dispose  of  time,  yielding  nothing 
in  return  for  it.  You,  whom  the  cen- 
tury wants,  belong  to  none  of  these 
classes.  Yours  must  be  the  spirit  of 
the  times,  strenuous,  complex,  demo- 
cratic. 

A  young  man  is  a  mighty  reservoir 
of  unused  power.  "Give  me  health  and 
a  day  and  I  will  put  the  pomp  of  em- 
perors to  shame."  If  T  save  my 
strength  and  make  the  most  of  it, 
there  is  scarcely  a  limit  to  what  I  may 
do.  The  right  kind  of  men  using  their 
strength  rightly,  far  outrun  their  own 
ambitions,  nor.  as  to  wealth  and  fame 
and  position,  but  as  to  actual  accom- 
plishment. "T  never  dreamed  that  T 
should  do  so  much,"  is  the  frequent 
saving  of  a  successful  man;  for  all  men 
are  ready  to  help  him  who  throws  his 
whole  soul  into  the  service. 

Men  of  training  the  century  must  de- 
mand. Tt  is  impossible  to  drop  into 
greatness.  "There  is  always  room  at 
the  top,"  so  the  Chicago  merchant  said 
to  his  son,  "but  the  elevator  is  not  run- 
ning." You  must  walk  up  the  stairs 
on  your  own  feet.  Tt.  is  as  easv  to  do 
great  things  as  small,  if  you  only  know 
how.  The  onlv  way  to  learn  to  do 
great  things  is  to  do  small  things  well, 
patiently,  loyally.  Tf  your  ambitions 
run  high,  it  will  take  a  long  time  in 
preparation.  There  is  no  hurrv.  No 
wise  man  begrudges  any  of  the  time 
spent  in  the  preparation  for  life,  so 
Ions'  as  it  is  actually  making  readv. 

"  Profligacy, "  says  Emerson,  "con- 
sists not  in  spending,  but  in  spending 
off  the  line  of  your  career.  The  crime 
which  bankrupts  men  and  nations  is 
that  of  turning  aside  from  one's  main 
purnose  to  serve  a  job  here  and  there." 

The  value  of  the  college  training-  of 
today  cannot  be  too  strongly  empha- 
sized. You  cannot  save  time  nor  monev 
by  omitting  it,  whatever  the  profession 
on  which  you  enter.  The  college  is 
becoming  a  part  of  life.  For  a  long 
time  the  American  college  was  swaved 
bv  the  traditions  of  the  English  aris- 
tocracv.  Tts  purpose  was  to  eertifv  to 
a  man's  personal  culture.  The  young 
man  was  sent  to  college  that  he  might 
be  a  member  of  a  gentler  caste.  His 
degree  was  his  badge  that  in  his  youth 
he  had  done  the  proper  thing  for  a  gen- 
tleman to  do.  Tt  attested  not  that  he 
was  wise  or  good  or  competent  to  serve, 
but  that  he  was  bred  a  gentleman 
among  gentlemen.  So  long  as  the  title 
of  academic  bachelor  had  this  signifi- 
cance, the  man  of  action  passed  it  bv. 
Tt  had  no  meaning  to  him,  and  the  fine 
edge  of  aecuracv  in  thought  and  per- 
ception, which  onlv  the  college  can 
give,  was  wanting  in  his  work.  The 
college  education  did  not  seem  to  dis- 
close the  secret  of  power,  and  the  man 
of  affairs  would  have  none  of  it. 

A  higher  ideal  came  from  Germany, 
—  that  of  erudition.  The  German 
scholar  knows  some  one  thing  thor- 
oughly. He  may  be  rude  or  uncultured, 
he  may  not  know  how  to  use  his  knowl- 
edge, but  whatever  this  knowledge  is, 
it  is  sound  and  genuine.  Thorough- 
ness of  knowledge  gives  the  scholar 
self-respect;  it  makes  possible  a  broad 
horizon  and  clear  perspective.  From 
these  sources,  English  and  German,  the 
American  University  is  developing  its 
own  essential  idea, — that  of  personal 


effectiveness.  The  American  Univer- 
sity of  today  seeks  neither  culture  nor 
erudition  as  its  final  end.  It  values 
both  as  means  to  greater  ends.  It  looks 
forward  to  work  in  life.  Its  triumphs 
in  these  regards  the  century  will  see 
clearly.  It  will  value  culture  and  treas- 
ure erudition,  but  it  will  use  both  as 
helps  toward  doing  things.  It  will  find 
its  inspiration  in  the  needs  of  the  world 
as  it  is,  and  it  is  through  such  effort 
that  the  world  that  is  to  be  shall  be 
made  a  reality.  A  great  work  demands 
full  preparation.  It  takes  larger  pro- 
vision for  a  cruise  to  the  Cape  of  Good 
Hope  than  for  a  trip  to  the  Isle  of 
Dogs.  For  this  reason  the  century  will 
ask  its  men  to  take  a  college  educa- 
tion. 

Tt  will  ask  much  more  than  that,— 
a  college  education  where  the  work  is 
done  in  earnest,  students  and  teachers 
realizing  its  serious  value,  and  besides 
all  this,  it  will  demand  the  best  special 
training  which  its  best  universities  can 
give.  For  the  Twentieth  Century  will 
not  be  satisfied  with  the  universities  of 
the  fifteenth  or  seventeenth  centuries. 
Tt  will  create  its  own,  and  the  young 
man  who  does  the  century's  work  will 
be  a  product  of  its  university  system. 
Of  this  we  mav  be  sure,  the  training 
for  strenuous  life  is  not  in  academic 
idleness.  The  development  of  living 
ideals  is  not  in  an  atmosphere  of  cyni- 
cism. The  blase,  lukewarm,  fin-de-siecle 
voung  man  of  the  clubs  will  not  repre- 
sent university  culture,  nor,  on  the  oth- 
er hand,  will  culture  be  dominated  by 
a  cheap  utilitarianism. 

"You  will  hear  every  day  around 
you,"  said  Emerson  to  the  divinity 
students  of  Harvard,  "the  maxims  of  a. 
low  prudence.  You  will  hear  that  your 
first  duty  is  to  get  land  and  money, 
place  and  fame.  'What  is  this  truth 
you  seek?  What,  is  this  beauty?'  men 
will  ask  in  derision.  Tf,  nevertheless, 
God  have  called  any  of  you  to  explain 
Irurh  and  beauty,  he  bold,  he  firm,  he 
true.  When  you  shall  sav,  'As  others 
do,  so  will  T:  T  renounce,  T  am  sorrv  for 
it—  mv  earlv  visions;  T  must  eat  the 
good  of  tli 0  land,  and  let  learning  and 
romantic  speculations  go  until  some 
more  favorable  season,'  then  dies  the 
man  in  vou;  then  once  more  perish  the 
buds  of  art  and  poetrv  and  science,  as 
they  have  died  alreadv  in  a  hundred 
thousand  men.  The  hour  of  that  choice 
is  the  crisis  in  vonr  historv. " 

The  age  will  demand  steadv  headed 
men.  men  whose  feet  stand  on  the 
ground,  men  who  can  see  things  as 
thev  reallv  are.  and  act  accordinrdv. 
"The  resolute  facing  of  the  world  as 
it  is.  with  all  the  garments  of  make- 
believe  thrown  off."  — this,  according 
to  Hnxlev.  is  the  sole  cure  for  the  evils 
which  beset  men  and  nations.  The 
onlv  philosophv  of  life  is  that  derived 
from  its  science.  We  know  right  and 
wrong  because  the  destruction  is  plain 
in  huihan  exnerience.  Right  action 
brings  abundance  of  life.  Wrong  ac- 
tion brino-s  narrowness,  decav,  anil  de- 
generation. A  man  must  have  nrin- 
cinles  of  life  aliove  all  questions  of  the 
mere  onnortunities  of  today  but  these 
principles  are  themselves  derived  from 
experience.  Thev  belong  to  the  higher 
opportunism,  the  consideration  of  what 
is  best  in  the  long  run.  The  man  who 
is  controlled  by  an  arbitrary  svstem 
without  reference  to  conditions,  is  in- 
effective. He  becomes  a  crank,  a 
fanatic,  a  man  whose  aims  are  out  of 
nil  proportion  to  results.  This  is  be- 
cause he  is  dealing  with  an  imaginary 
world,  not  with  the  world  as  it  is.  We 
mav  admire  the  valiant  knight  who  dis- 
plavs  a  noble  chivalrv  in  fighring  wind- 
mills, but  we  do  not  call  on  a  wind-mill 
warrior  when  we  have  some  plain,  real 
work,  to  accomplish.  All  progress, 
large  or  small,  is  the  resultant  of  manv 
forces.  We  cannot  single  out  any  one 
of  these  as  of  dominant  value,  and  ig- 
nore or  despise  the  others.  Tn  moving 
through  the  solar  system,  the  earth  is 
falling  toward  the  sun  as  well  as  fly- 
ing away  from  it.  Tn  human  society, 
egoism  is  coexistent  with  altruism,  com- 
petition with  co-operation,  mutual 
struggle  with  mutual  aid.  Each  is  as 
old  as  the  other  and  each  as  important; 
for  the  one  could  not  exist  without,  the 
other.  Not  in  air-built  Utopias,  but  in 
flesh  and  blood,  wood  and  stone  and 
iron,  will  the  movement  of  humanity 
find  its  realization. 

Don't  count  on  gambling  as  a  means 
of  success.     Gambling  rests  on  the  de- 


sire to  get  something  for  nothing.  So 
does  burglary  and  larceny.  "The  love 
of  money  is  the  root  of  all  evil."  This 
was  said  long  ago,  and  it  is  not  exactly 
what  the  wise  man  meant.  He  was 
speaking  of  unearned  money.  Money 
is  power,  and  to  save  up  power  is 
thrift.  On  thrift  civilization  is  builded. 
The  root  of  all  evil  is  the  desire  to  get 
money  without,  earning  it.  To  get 
something  for  nothing  demoralizes  all 
effort.  The  man  who  gets  a  windfall 
spends  his  days  watching  the  wind. 
The  man  who  wins  in  a  lottery  buys 
more  lottery  tickets.  Whoever  receives 
bad  money,  soon  throws  good  money 
after  bad.  He  will  throw  that  of  oth- 
ers when  his  own  is  gone.  No  firm  or 
corporation  is  rich  enough  to  afford  to 
keep  gamblers  as  clerks. 

The  age  will  demand  men  of  good 
taste  who  care  for  the  best  they  know. 
Vulgarity  is  satisfaction  with  mean 
things.  That  is  vulgar  which  is  poor 
of  its  kind.  There  is  a  kind  of  music 
called  rag-time,  —  vulgar  music,  with 
catchy  tunes— catchy  to  those  who  do 
not  know  nor  care  for  tilings  better. 
There  are  men  satisfied  with  rag-time 
music,  with  rag-time  theaters,  with 
rag  time  politics,  rag-time  knowledge, 
rag-time  religion.  "It  was  my  duty 
to  have  loved  the  highest."  The  high- 
est of  one  man  may  be  low  for  another, 
but  no  one  can  afford  to  look  down- 
ward for  his  enjoyments.  The  corro- 
sion of  vulgarity  spreads  everywhere. 
Its  poison  enters  every  home.  The  bill- 
boards of  our  city  bear  evidence  to  it; 
our  newspapers  reek  with  it,  our  story 
hooks  are  filled  with  it;  we  cannot 
keep  it  out  of  our  churches  or  our  col- 
leges. The  man  who  succeeds  must 
shun  vulgarity.  To  be  satisfied  with 
poor  things  in  one  line  will  tarnish  his 
ideals  in  the.  direction  of  his  best  ef- 
forts. One  great  source  of  failure  rn 
life  is  satisfaction  with  mean  things. 
Tt  is  easier  to  be  almost,  right,  than  to 
lie  right.  Tt  is  less  trying  to  wish  than 
to  do.  There  are  main-  tilings  that  glit- 
ter as  well  as  gold  and  which  can  be 
had  more  cheaply.  Illusion  is  always 
in  the  market  and  can  be  had  on  easy 
terms.  Realities  do  not,  lie  on  the  bar- 
gain counters.  Happiness  is  based  on 
reality.  Tt  must  be  earned  before  we 
can  come  into  its  possession. 

Happiness  is  not  a  state.  Tt,  is  the 
accompaniment  of  action.  It  comes 
from  the  exercise  of  natural  functions, 
from  doing,  thinking,  planning,  fight- 
ing, overcoming,  loving.  Tf  is  positive 
ai.d  strengthening.  Tt  is  the  signal  "all 
is  well,"  passed  from  one  nerve  cell  to 
another.  Tt,  does  not  burn  out  as  it 
glows.  Tt  makes  room  for  more  hap- 
piness. Loving,  too,  is  a  positive  word. 
It  is  related  to  happiness  as  an  impulse 
to  action.  The  love  that  does  not  work 
itsen  out  in  helping  acts  as  mere  tor- 
ture of  the  mind.  The  primal  impulse 
of  vice  and  sin  is  a  short  cut  to  happi- 
ness. It  promises  pleasure  without  earn- 
ing if.  And  this  pleasure  is  always  an 
illusion.  Tts  final  legacy  is  weakness 
and  pain.  Fain  is  not  a  punishment, 
but  a  warning  of  harm  done  to  the 
body.  The  unearned  pleasures  provoke 
this  warning.  They  leave  a  "dark 
brown  taste  in  the  mouth."  Their  rec- 
ollection is  "different  in  the  morn- 
ing." Such  pleasures,  Robert  Burns, 
who  had  tried  manv  of  them,  says,  are 
"like  poppies  spread,"  or  "like  the 
snow-falls  on  the  river."  But  it  is  not 
true  that  thev  pass  and  leave  no  trace. 
Their  touch  is  Masting.  But  true  hap- 
piness leaves  no  reaction.  Tn  do 
strengthens  a  man  for  more  doing;  to 
love  makes  room  for  more  loving. 

The  second  power  of  vulgarity  is 
obscenity,  and  this  vice  is  like  the  pes- 
tilence. All  inane  vulgarity  tends  to 
become  obscene,  From  obscenity  rath- 
er than  drink  comes  the  helplessness  of 
the  ordinary  tramp. 

(To  be  continued.) 

BEYOND  DOUBT. 

.Tack  Wrappid—  1  wish  to  retain  your 
services  in  order  to  contest  my  father's 
will,  upon  the  ground  that  he  was  in- 
sane when  it  was  drawn  up.  l[e  has 
left  me  but  twenty  thousand  dollars, 
while  the  remainder  of  the  estate  goes 
to  my  brother. 

Eminent  Attorney— Have  you  any 
proof  that  your  parei.t  was  of  unsound 
mind  when  he  made  his  will? 

Jack  Wrappid  —  Proof  ?  Why.  the 
fact  that  he  has  left  me  anything  at 
all  will  prove  that? 
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Auto  Vehicles  Manufactured  in  Los  Angeles 


Many  no  doubt  are  familiar  with 
the  fact  that  Los  Angeles  boasts  of 
an  auto  vehicle  manufactory  which  is 
already  one  of  the  most  prominent 
manufacturing  institutions  in  this 
section  of  the  country  and  bids  fair 
to  very  rapidly  outgrow  its  present 
modest  quarters  situated  at  943  North 
Main  street.  Mr.  L.  C.  Lull,  the  gen- 
eral manager  of  the  Auto  Vehicle 
( Company,  is  an  Eastern  gentleman 
who  has  not  long  resided  in  Southern 
California,  but  his  stay  here  has  been 


Vehicle  Company  was  organized;  they 
began  the  manufacture  of  what  is 
known  as  the  "Tourist."  The  com- 
pany soon  employed  from  40  to  50 
skilled  mechanics  and  soon  outgrew 
their  quarters.  They  have  just  com- 
pleted a  new  building  and  are  adding 
new  machinery  which  will  more  than 
triple  their  capacity  and  will  give  em- 
ployment to  a  large  number  of  work- 
men. About  20  of  the  ••Tourists"  are 
now  running  in  our  city,  and  the  com- 
pany has  also  made  shipments  to  Whit- 


tional  Bank;  I.  B.  Newton,  of  Harper 
&  Reynolds  Co.;  W.  H.  Burnham,  re- 
tired capitalist  of  Orange;  W.  D. 
Longyear,  Cashier  of  the  Security 
Savings  Jiank,  and  P.  H.  Mathews  of 
the  P.  H.  Mathews  paint  house,  and 
others  are  behind  it. 

To  make  Los  Angeles  a  manufactur- 
ing city,  the  citizens  should  patronize 
home  industry,  and  instead  of  build- 
ing large  factories  in  the  East  by  buy- 
ing Eastern  made  goods,  let  us  keep 
our  money  at  home,  buy  home  products 


of  sufficient  length  of  time  to  cause 
him  to  feel  that  the  future  ahead  of 
lios  Angeles  City,  and  in  fact  this 
great  southwestern  country,  is  much 
more  marvellous  than  many  have  been 
able  to  conceive. 

"Factories  in  Los  Angeles  are 
springing  up  like  mushrooms  and 
growing  very  rapidly.  To  illustrate, 
about  eighteen  months  ago,  three  gen- 
tlemen built  an  automobile  and  later 
becoming   more    interested,   the  Auto 


tier,  Orange,  Tustin,  Santa  Ana,  San 
Diego  and  Arizona,  and  wc  under- 
stand from  leading  citizens  using  the 
"Tourist"  manufactured  by  the  Auto 
Vehicle  Company  that  their  machines 
are  first  class,  having  superior  points 
and  giving  the  best  satisfaction.  The 
responsibility  and  success  of  the  firm 
is  assured  when  such  men  as  W.  H. 
Allen,  President  of  the  Title  Insur- 
ance and  Trust  Company;  W.  F.  Hots- 
ford.  President  of  the  American  Na- 


and  in  so  doing  save  money  in  the 
original  deal  and  a  lot  of  trouble,  an- 
noyance and  expense.  Should  you 
have  any  breakage  or  parts  become 
worn  in  the  case  of  Eastern  made 
goods,  you  are  obliged  to  send  East 
for  parts  and  repairs,  while  if  goods 
are  manufactured  here  you  could  get 
repairs  promptly.  There  are  many 
other  points  which  might  be  brought 
out  why  this  city  should  have  a  na- 
tional reputation  as  a  manufacturing 


center. ' ' 

The  accompanying  engraving  af- 
fords a  very  adequate  conception  of 
the  front  exposure  of  the  factory  of 
the  Auto  Vehicle  Company  on  North 
Main  street.  It  would  be  unnecessary 
to  inform  those  familiar  with  the  ve- 
hicles of  this  description  in  this  sec- 
tion of  the  country,  that  the  capacity 
of  this  factory  is  taxed  already  to  the 
utmost  and  that  it  is  turning  out  a 
machine  or  machines  which  are  equal, 
if  not  in  many  respects  superior  to 
those  produced  in  the  Eastern  business 
centers  of  this  country.  A  large  ad- 
dition to  the  factory  is  being  filled  up 
with  a  great  quantity  of  new  machin- 
ery and  work  on  the  1904  models  is 
being  pushed  vigorously.  The  "Rac- 
ing Tourist,"  a  cut  of  which  appears 
on  another  page  of  this  edition  and 
which  has  just  been  turned  out  for 
Hanson,  is  already  making  mile  rec- 
ords inside  of  the  1:20  limit.  For  the 
purposes  of  this  article  it  will  be  un- 
necessary to  enter  into  a  technical  de- 
scription of  this  touring  car,  but  for 
the  information  of  readers,  we  would 
refer  them  to  the  issue  of  Pacific  Aii- 
tomobiling,  date  of  November  15th. 
This  car  complete  sells  for  $1500. 
The  "Tourist  Runabout"  for  1904, 
manufactured  by  the  Auto  Vehicle 
Company,  is  also  a  very  popular  ma- 
chine in  this  market,  and  a  complete 
description  of  it  may  be  found  in  the 
same  issue  of  the  publication  here  re- 
ferred to.  That  the  "Tourist"  tour- 
ing car  gave  a  good  account  of  itself 
in  Che  events  of  last  week,  all  who 
were  fortunate  enough  to  witness  the 
races  will  admit.  It  would  be  well 
worth  the  while  of  any  citizen  of  Los 
Angeles,  whether  he  intended  immedi- 
ately to  purchase  an  auto  vehicle  or 
not,  to  visit  this  establishment  and 
take,  if  he  is  not  able  to  afford  a  large 
amount  of  time,  at  least  a  casual 
glance  through  the  works.  He  could 
not  fail  to  agree  with  us,  that  Los 
Angeles  affords  a  field  for  manufac- 
turing interests  of  ewery  description, 
which  has  but  just  recently  been  dis- 
covered, and  as  the  city  grows  older, 
those  who  reside  in  this  locality  will 
more  and  more  wake  to  the  realization 
of  the  fact  that  it  is  not  alone  a 
refuge  for  tourist  and  health-seekers, 
but  that  manufacturing  interests  on  a 
largo  scale  of  every  description  may 
be  indulged  in,  with  great  profit. 


SUMMARY  OF  RACES. 

(Continued  from  page  3.) 

mode  in  1:09%  and  the  five  miles  in 
9:52%.  The  race  was  for  the  $250 
Chanselor  cup. 

In  the  fifth  race,  the  Australian  pur- 
suit race,  the  Franklin,  starting  at  the 
epiarter,  caught  Hamlin  in  his  Orient 
buckboard,  which  started  at  the 
judges'  stand,  and  the  Tourist,  which 
started  at  the  half. 

The  best  race  of  the  day,  excepting, 
of  course,  Oldfield's  race  against  his 
previous  record,  was  the  one  for  the 
Huntington  cup,  valued  at  $1000.  The 
entries  were  the  White,  Tincher, 
Franklin,  Toledo  and  White  (ihost. 
The  start  was  good,  but  Ryue  got 
away  in  front  and  the  rest  never 
caught  him.  He  made  the  five  miles 
in  6:06,  best  mile  in  1:10  1-5. 

On  Saturday  the  first  race  was  won 
by  the  Oldsmobile  driven  by  Frank 
Hughes,  with  a  Rambler  runabout  sec- 
ond, and  Hamlin's  Buckboard  third, 
[he  miles  averaging  about  1:38. 

The  second  race  was  for  runabouts 
driven  by  club  members,  and  brought 
out  a  Stevens-Duryea,  driven  by  F. 
W.  Flint,  .lr..  (ieorge  B.  Ellis  in  a  St. 
Louis,  and  A.  W.  Eager  driving  a 
Rambler.  Tin-  race  was  won  easily  by 
Flint  in  his  St  evens  Duryea,  with  the 
Rambler  secou'l. 

The  Australian  pursuit  race  was 
won  by  the  big  Toledo  machine,  not, 
however,  without  a  hard  fought  con- 
test with  the  little  Franklin. 

In  the  fourth  race  the  Franklin 
again  demonstrated  its  running  qual- 
ities by  defeating  the  Tourist.  Gener- 
:il  and  Orient,  making  the  live  miles 
in  6:47. 

The  fifth  race  brought  out  four 
starters,  the  Toledo  freak,  Stamm's 
Coyote,  White  Ghost    and  Garbutt's 


stock  machine.  The  start  was  poor, 
Garbutt  getting  the  worst  of  it  by 
from  twelve  to  fifteen  hundred  feet, 
but  managed  to  run  a  good  third  to 
the  Toledo  and  Ghost.  The  Coyoote 
was  outclassed.    Time,  5:58  1-5. 

The  amateur  race  brought  out  three 
Winston  pleasure  ears  —  E.  T.  Stim- 
son 's.    Warren    Carharts     and    C.  N. 


the  wheel  of  No.  2  and  William  Gra- 
ham of  New  York  handling  No.  3,  the 
little  one.  The  White,  Coyote  and 
Tourist  also  ran.  Oldfield  won  and 
made  his  best  mile  in  :57  flat. 


A  SHREWD  GUESS. 

Mrs.  Vandewater  (during  acrobatic 
speciality)  —  !    wonder    how  acrobats 


"He  was  in  one  o'  dem  lodgin' 
houses  when  de  Healt'  Board  doctors 
raided  it  an'  vaccinated  de  hull  gang." 

Aunt  Prudence — I  see  in  the  paper 
that  they  are  going  to  build  a  sky- 
scraper in  Pittsburg. 

Uncle  Ebenezer  —  Well,  they  need 
one.    It's  so  black  now  there  that  a 


The  above  is  the  'JO- horse  power  Winton  Tour.ng  Car,  manufactured  by  the  Winton  Muter  Carria; 

sold  in  California  by  the  Pioneer  Automobile  Co. 


BLerrick's.     While   the   time   was   not  ever  learn  to  turn  such  wonderful  som- 

fast,  compared  to  some  of  the  other  crsaults? 

races,   they   did    remarkably    well,   as  Vandewater— I  imagine  they  take  bi- 

they   are   built     for     pleasure     only,  cycle  lessons. 

stimson's  car,  driven  by  J.  F.  Ives,  -•  ♦  »  ♦  

iron.     Time,  10:02.  "Yon  wouldn't  thing  he  had  an  acci- 

The  final  race  brought  out  Oldfield's  dent  to  his  arm  yistiddy. " 

two  Bullets,  No.  2  and  3,  himself  at  "Did  hef    How  was  datf" 


full  moon  is  in  danger  of  gittin'  lost 

"Hut  you  have  only  a  superficial  ac 
quaintancc  with  Mr.  Featherbrain,  Pa 
pa." 

"Can't  help  that.  He's  so  shallow 
that  any  deeper  acquaintance  is  impos 
sible. ' ' 
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In  our  last  article,  published  a 
month  ago,  in  the  "Saturday  Post," 
two  superb  photographs  of  the  Nebula 
in  Andromeda  were  presented.  It  is 
the  purpose,  in  the  present  article,  to 
show  a  rare  and  exceedingly  interest- 
ing photograph  of  the  Orion  Nebula. 
The  exposure  was  made  at  the  Yerkes 
Observatory,  by  Professor  Eitchie, 
who,  in  this  undertaking,  enlisted  the 
services  of  the  great  forty-inch  equa- 
torial telescope— the  largest  astronom- 
ical instrument  of  its  kind  in  the 
world. 

The  Andromeda  Nebula  showed  a  dis- 
tinctive planetary  outline  and  gave  a 
very  fair  view  of  the  cosmic  evolution 
of  primeval  matter  into  suns  and 
worlds.  In  the  Orion  Nebula  we 
are  looking  at  matter  in  a  still  more 
primitive  condition.  For  in  this  won- 
derful object  we  behold  no  semblance 
to  ring  formations  or  to  a  definite 
central  nucleus.  Undoubtedly  we  are 
here  looking  upon  matter  before  chaos 
had  evolved  into  cosmos  and  are  going 
as  far  Hack  into  the  history  of  the 
universe  as  will  ever  be  permitted  to 
finite  mind. 

The  magnificent  constellation  of 
Orion  arises  to-night  about  9  o'clock 
and  will,  an  hour  or  so  later,  be  high 
enough  in  the  heavens  for  observation. 
The  central  part  of  this  constellation 
is  easily  distinguished  by  its  kite- 
shaped  appearance.  The  string  of  the 
kite  is  made  up  of  three  stars,  popular- 
ly known  as  "The  Sword  Handle  of 
Orion."  Your  attention  is  invited  to 
the  middle  star  of  tins  triple  combi- 
nation.   It  is  the  great  Orion  Nebula. 


two  of  the  large  equatorials  of  the 
world  are  located,  the  aid  of  these  in- 
struments wib  show  this  object  in  all 
its  glory.  It  would  seem  that  with 
each  increase  of  telescopic  power  the 
fantastic  arms  of  this  wonderful  neb- 
ula are  seen  to  reach  further  and  fur- 
ther away  from  its  central  portion, 
until  astronomers  have  been  led  to 
believe  that  the  whole  constellation  of 
Orion  is  involved  in  the  mighty  tenta- 
cles of  this  marvellous  object. 

How  large  is  the  Orion  Nebula?  As- 
tronomers do  not  know.  There  is, 
however,  a  method  by  which  its  minor 
limits  can  be  determined.  The  planet, 
Neptune,  revolves  around  our  sun  in 
an  orbit,  the  diameter  of  which  is  five 
billion,  six  hundred  million  miles.  If 
you  multiply  this  by  3.1416,  the  an- 
swer would  be  the  circumference  or 
total  length  of  this  orbit.  It  can  be 
demonstrated  mathematically  that  the 
minor  limits  of  the  Orion  Nebula  are 
not  less  than  one  million  times  the 
size  of  a  sphere  with  such  dimensions. 
How  much  larger  it  may  be  we  have 
no  means  of  ascertaining. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  questions 
with  regard  to  the  Orion  Nebula,  is 
whether,  since  the  time  of  its  discov- 
ery, any  changes  have  been  observed 
indicating  condensation  or  rotation. 
The  Nebula  was  first  observed  with  the 
telescope  by  Cysat,  in  the  year  16(15. 
It  is  believeu  that  since  then  some 
minor  changes  in  the  nebula  have  been 
observed,  but,  be  this  as  it  may,  the 
observations  of  two  hundred  and  fifty 
years  hardly  form  a  criterion  by  which 
to  judge  the  cosmic  transformations  in 
the  universe. 


The  Great  Orion  Nebula — From  a  photograph  taken  at  the  Yerkes  Oberservatorv  by 
Prof.  Ritchie.    Exposure  4  hours  and  15  minutes. 


A  little  careful  observation,  even  with 
the  unaided  eye,  will  show  it  to  be  of 
a  hazy  appearance.  Call  in  to  your 
aid  the  assistance  of  even  so  unpreten- 
tious an  instrument  as  an  opera  glass 
and  you  will  be  astonished  to  find  this 
star  expand  into  a  cloudy,  fantastic 
object  of  a  phosphorescent  appearance. 
A  fair  sized  telescope  will  transform 
it  all  into  a  gorgeous  spectacle,  and, 
if  you  be  fortunate  enough  to  be  on 
the  summit  ot  a  high  mountain,  such 
as  Mt.  Lowe  or  Mt.  Hamilton,  where 


A  local  writer,  in  one  of  the  morn- 
ing papers,  criticised  the  deductions 
made  in  the  article  on  the  Nebula  in 
Andromeda.  The  point  of  view  pre- 
sented by  that  gentleman  is  one  which 
was  held  prior  to  the  year  1859.  It  was 
found  that  many  of  the  nebulae,  when 
subjected  to  the  test  of  a  powerful 
telescope  would  become  transformed 
into  congeries  of  stars  or  suns  and  the 
inference  was  made  that,  possibly,  if 
telescopes    could    be    made  powerful 


enough,  all  nebulae,  including  the  one 
in  Andromeda,  would  eventually  be 
thus  resolved  into  star  clusters.  The 
writer,  however,  is  evidently  not  fa- 
miliar with  the  first  principles  of  spec- 
troscopic analysis.  In  the  above  men- 
tioned year,  Kirchoff  discovered  the 
value  of  the  spectroscope  in  celestial 
research  and  Runsen,  by  a  stroke  of 


One  of  the  most  interesting  of  the 
latter  is  the  great  star  clusters  in 
Hercules,  a  photograph  of  which  is 
shown  in  this  article.  It  is,  perhaps, 
the  most  beautiful  object  in  the  whole 
heavens  and  consists  of  a  globular  con- 
densation of  four  thousand  suns,  all 
revolving  around  a  common  center.  On 
the    whole,    the     components     of  this 


Tub  Great  Globular  Cluster  of  4000  Suns  in  the  Constellation  Hercules,  from  a  photograph  by 
Prof.  Barnard  at  the  Lick  Observatory. 


genius,  demonstrated  rhr  meaning  of 
the  mysterious  Fraunhoffer  Lines  in 
the  spectrum.  It  was  learned  that  an 
incandescent  solid  would  yield  a  con- 
tinuous spectrum,  while  an  incandes- 
cent gas  gave  a  spectrum  crossed  by 
bands  or  lines.  Here,  then,  was  the 
key  to  one  of  the  sanctuaries  of  the 
universe,  for,  mind,  it  would  not  make 


(duster  are  smaller  than  our  own  sun. 
Never  will  I  be  able  to  forget  the  first 
view  I  had  of  this  object  with  the 
great  thirty-six  inch  telescope  of  the 
Lick  Observatory.  Where  the  naked 
eye  simply  showed  the  blackness  of 
space  and  the  small  finder  of  the  tele- 
scope revealed  but  a  hazy  patch  of 
light,    the    marvelous  light-gathering 


any  difference  whence   the  source  Of    and  defining  power   of   that  monster 


light.  This  might  emanate  from 
a  laboratory  on  our  own  earth  or  from 
a  nebula  or  star  situated  billions  upon 


equatorial  spread  before  my  astonished 
vision  a  sight  bordering  on  the  in- 
credible.    The  innumerable  points  of 


billions   of   miles  away  in   the  bosom    light     standing    out     in    bold  relief 


of  immeasurable  space.  In  applying 
this  test  to  the  nebulae,  it  was  found 
that  some  would  yield  continuous, 
others  discontinuous  spectra,  thus 
proving  that  many  of  these  wonderful 
objects  consisted  of  enormous  expanses 
of  incandescent  gases  without  any 
semblance  to  star  clusters.  Others 
were  found  tn  yield  continuous  spectra, 
indicating  that  they  might  be  resolved 
into  congeries  of  suns,  with  sufficiently 
powerful  instruments. 


against  the  dark,  deep  blue  back- 
ground, formed  a  picture  never  to  be 
forgotten  and,  when  to  this  celestial 
scene  was  added  the  mental  comple- 
ment, that  each  one  of  these  stars 
might  possibly  be  the  central  lighc- 
and  life-giving  power  to  a  system  of 
planets  or  worlds,  the  mind  was  hope- 
lessly thrown  back  on  itself  and  was 
compelled  to  acknowledge  its  inca- 
pacity to  deal  with  anything  outside 
of  its  own  true  sphere  of  experience. 
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CUBAN  RECIPROCITY. 

The  citrus  industry  of  California  would  not  mind 
reciprocity  with  Canada  and  thus  get  a  chance  for 
cheap  timber  boxes  and  packing  paper  and  a  free 
market  for  their  fruit  in  Canada,  where  it  is  espec- 
ially popular.  The  Canadian  rariff  on  citrus  fruit 
is  probably  to  protect  an  infant  industry  in  Canada, 
which  would  be  as  good  an  investment  as  a  tax  for 
any  other  hot  house  industry. 

But  when  it  comes  to  reciprocity  with  Jamaica,  pro- 
ducing oranges,  or  Cuba,  that  can  produce  them  com- 
mercially, the  shoe  does  not  fit  so  well. 

The  people  of  California  would  derive  benefit  from 
a  careful  consideration  of  their  interests  in  regard  to 
protection.    We  suggest  sonic  points  in  this  line. 

California  has  had  and  has  still  too  much  protec- 
tion. We  do  not  in  this  confine  consideration  of  trade 
impediments  at  all  to  political  protective  trade 
dams.  This  remarkable  State,  so  rich  in  exceptional 
and  high  grade  products,  has  always  suffered  from 
the  handicap  of  tariffs  in  time,  traffic  tolls,  insurance, 
etc.,  in  getting  its  products  to  market.  The  cost- 
liness of  getting  California  products  to  adequate  mar- 
kets in  time  and  traffic  tariffs  has  held  our  develop- 
ment back  and  proved  a  protection  against  our  trad- 
ing, not  only  with  the  people  of  other  nations,  but 
also  with  the  people  of  the  United  States  outside  of 
California.  California  has  been  and  is  "protected" 
against  trading  by  high  ranges  of  mountains,  wide 
deserts,  immense  oceans  and  long  distances. 

Our  true  policy  has  always  been  to  reduce  time 
and  traffic  tariffs  between  ourselves  and  our  mar- 
kets. 

Instead  of  adopting  tlws  policy  as  our  main  line  of 
effort,  CalifonJana  have  succumbed  in  several  lines 
of  protection  to  the  political  agent.  California  sup- 
ports the  protectionist  policy  politically.  Instead  of 
working  unitedly  for  lower  tariffs,  California  has 
actually  stood  in  to  add  artificial  political  tariffs  to 
the  other.    The  defects  of  this  policy  arc  several. 

To  obtain  any  political  protective  tariffs  requires 
that  our  politicians  should  stand  in  with  the  con- 
trolling combine  of  the  political  tariff.  All  the  trusts 
and  big  corporations,  including  the  railroads,  are  po- 
litically in  this  combine. 

Consequently  our  politicians,  to  get  even  a  crumb  of 
political  protection,  trade-handicap  tariff,  are  forced 
to  stand  in  through  thick  and  thin  with  the  trust 
combine.  Thus  our  representatives  have  become  mere 
traders  in  offices  and  tariff  rates  and  appropriations. 
They  are  disarmed  and  even  tied  up  tight  against  any 
actions  or  inquiry  into  trust  methods,  traffic  tariffs 
or  time  delays  as  imposed  bv  the  big  railroad  mag- 
nates in  the  political  protective  tariff  combine.  The 
late  Senator  White  denounced  and  voted  against  the 
principle  and  details  of  the  Dingley  bill.  At  the 
same  time  he  took  the  political  ground  that  if  there 
was  to  be  a  national  policy  of  graft  and  trade  hamp- 
ering for  the  benefit  of  some  big  trusts  that  the  in- 
dustry of  his  State,  viz..  citrus  for  one,  should  partic- 
ipate in  the  protective  graft. 

Senator  White  had  a  fight  in  the  Senate  to  secure 
the  protective  tariff  on  oranges  at  all.  The  big 
combines  know  that  the  load  is  heavy  and  near  the 
limit  and  trv  to  avoid  letting  any  little  men  or  com- 
bines into  the  graft. 

The  orange  men  subscribed  money  and  sent  a  lobby 
to  Washington  to  secure  the  change  in  the  citrus 
tariff  from  a  strictly  revenue  one  to  a  protective  one. 

Had  this  lobby  not  been  sent  and  not  been  in  the 
hands  of  a  competent  lobbyist,  the  orange  tariff 
would  probably  not  have  been  changed.  As  it  was, 
the  tariff  was  only  fixed  by  securing  the  aid  of  rail- 
road lobby.  The  railroads  were  slow  about  support- 
ing the  scheme.  Finallv  the  railroad  representatives 
decided  that  a  protective  tariff  on  oranges  would 
raise  the  price  of  oranges  in  the  East  and  that  the 
railroads  bv  reason  of  the  political  tariffs,  could 
,-liarge  more  in  freight  tariffs  on  the  oranges.  They 
went  into  the  deal  with  the  deliberate  intention  of 
seizing  all  of  the  expected  profits. 

No  profits  from  the  political  protective  tariffs  on 
citrus  fruits  have  been  realized.  On  the  contrary 
net  returns  to  citrus  growers  have  never  averaged  so 
low  as  they  have  since  the  political  protective  tax 


has  been  levied.  Nor  have  the  freight  and  time  tar- 
iffs been  so  hard  on  the  growers  as  they  have  been 
since  the  orange  men's  foolish  sale  of  their  souls  for 
a  gold  brick. 

The  poor  returns  to  California  growers  during  the 
protective  tariff  were  iu  part  during  the  almost  entire 
removal  of  the  Florida  competition  by  frost. 

The  misfortune  of  Florida  did  not  help  California. 

One  salient  truth  about  protection  and  its  grants 
of  special  privilege  is  that  agriculture  is  under  very 
great  disadvantage  in  availing  any  of  its  products 
of  special  privilege. 

If  the  product  affected  be  a  fruit,  like  oranges, 
higher  prices  or  a  cincli  market  immediately  reduce 
consumption.  Oranges  are  in  the  nature  of  a  lux- 
ury. They  are  subject  to  a  competition  by  all  other 
fruits  almost  as  intense  as  the  orange  offers  against 
itself.  It  is  well  known  that  a  large  arrival  of  ba- 
nanas affects  orange  sales.  It  is  equally  well  known 
that  a  fine  and  large  crop  of  apples  affects  orange 
sales.  The  same  thing  is  true  of  other  competing 
fruits,  including  even  berries.  If  on  the  other  hand, 
the  agricultural  product  is  in  the  nature  of  a  food 
necessity,  distress  in  the  state  will  create  a  clamor 
against  it,  and  end  in  an  attack  upon  any  artificial 
restraint  of  trade  that  increases  food  scarcity. 

Besides  these  considerations,  agricultural  producers 
are  under  congenital  deficiencies  in  the  trust  line 
of  getting  together  to  cinch  the  people.  No  way  to 
accurately  arrange  a  crop  product  in  agriculture 
seems  capable  of  agreement. 

In  oranges  no  one  can  tell  what  the  crop  will  be 
from  year  to  year.  Even  after  the  fruit  has  sufficient- 
ly matured  to  admit  of  an  estimate  natural  phenomena 
such  as  frost  or  wind  mav  seriouslv  diminish  the 
total. 

The  orange  men.  tied  to  the  trust  car  by  their  own 
alliance  with  the  political  ropers-in,  find  themselves 
subjected  to  a  slow  freight  service  at  high  rates  and 
are  forced  to  use  private  privilege  cars  and  to  use 
ice  in  these.  The  ice  necessary  and  paid  for  is  often 
not  put  in  the  car.  Instead  of  five  to  seven  days 
for  the  time  tariff  we  now  have  up  to  thirty  and  even 
forty  days. 

The  sale  of  our  souls  to  the  politicians  has  been  ex- 
pensive to  the  point  of  ruin. 

Before  the  orange  tariff  deal,  California  tried  polit- 
ical protective  tariffs  on  wool. 

That  political  deal  was  as  clear  ■  bunco  game  as 
has  proved  the  orange  deal. 

The  wool  tariff  never  helped  the  wool  men  in  Cali- 
fornia. We  have  seen  California  wool  sell  for  less  per 
pound  than  the  political  protective  tariff.  One  re- 
sult of  the  wool  tariff  was  the  closing  of  everv  Cali- 
fornian  mamifactorv  of  woolen  goods.  Some  of  these 
had  secured  a  world  reputation,  such  as  that  of  the 
Mission  Mill  blankets.  Los  Angeles  has  the  souvenir 
of  such  a  mill  closed  up,  in  the  woolen  mill  zanja. 
But  suppose  that  the  political  protection  had  pro- 
moted the  industry  of  sheepf  The  protective  tariff 
on  wool  was  advocated  in  California  to  cause  the  in- 
crease of  the  sheep  industry  and  to  make  it  more 
profitable  and  permanent. 

Had  the  intention  of  the  wool  protectionist  been 
realized,  Los  Angeles  would  still  tie  a  pueblo,  with 
picturesque  horsemen  owning  sheep  and  the  occasional 
resort  of  the  bachelor  herders.  Pasadena  would  still 
be  a  sheep  walk  and  so  would  the  main  part  of  South- 
ern California.  The  covote  cry  and  the  soaring  buz- 
zard would  still  form  a  fringe  throughout  the  interior 
to  the  sheep  infant  industry,  protected  and  preserved. 

The  wool  men,  like  the  orange  men,  were  buncoed. 
Strangest  thing  of  all,  they  have  never  opened  their 
eyes  to  their  economic  error.  The  orange  men  also 
remain  blind  servants  to  the  political  bunco  steerers. 

CHEAP  MEN. 

Cheap  men  lessen  social  security.  States  arc  made 
by  men.  The  average  strength  of  the  men  of  a  nation 
will  express  the  real  strength  of  the  nation.  The 
only  qualifying  thing  is  numbers.  Small  states,  though 
peopled  with  high  graue,  capable  humanity,  mav  be 
destroyed  bv  large  states  with  an  inferior  grade  of 
humanity.  Numbers  and  mass  can  and  do  destroy 
small  numbers  though  these  be  of  superior  quality. 

Men  make  and  maintain  institutions.  On  the  other 
hand,  institutions  have  a  modifving  effect  on  human- 
ity. 

The  institutions  of  the  strong  and  progressive 
states  of  the  world  give,  more  freedom  to  the  indi- 
vidual and  place  more  responsibility  on  the  individual 
than  any  that  have  preceded  them. 

Such  individualist  types  of  strong  social  combi- 
nations require  of  the  individual,  in  proportion  to 
their  freedom,  that  he  take  care  of  himself.  We  see 
this  fact  plainly  in  America,    The  government  with 


us  is  more  or  less  well  taken  care  of  by  the  people, 
but  the  government  is  painfully  i neftiicient  in  taking 
care  of  the  weak  or  incompetent.  (Examine  the  his- 
tory of  our  Indian  wards.)  Cheap  men  are  weak 
men.  Physical  weakness  is  not  the  main  consideration 
in  estimating  men;  mental,  educational  and  character 
weakness  are  the  governing  factors. 

Cheap  men  are  inefficient  men.  Such  men  have  to 
spend  most  if  not  all  of  their  energy  to  obtain  a  bare 
living.  They  have  no  time  to  obtain  general  infor- 
mation. They  are  ignorant  and  therefore  easily  de- 
ceived and  misled.  Cheap  men,  such  as  those  in  the 
Soudan,  or  those  living  on  the  sites  of  ancient  civili- 
zation along  the  Euphrates  or  in  the  tropical  forests 
of  Brazil,  are  incapable  of  maintaining  and  much  less 
of  creating  a  high  grade  civilization. 

Property  is  the  product  of  intelligence  and  indus- 
try. Its  protection  is  necessary  for  its  creation.  In 
primitive  times  the  clan  or  family,  on  socialistic  lines, 
recognized  and  protected  the  possession  of  hunting 
and  grazing  lands  and  otherwise  of  propertv  nearly 
all  on  communal  holdings.  Agriculture  developed 
only  when  there  were  larger  social  combinations  to 
maintain  order  and  to  protect  property  and  life.  As 
the  body  of  a  people  are  individual  holders  of  prop- 
erty, other  things  being  equal,  so  the  interest  in  the 
state  and  in  its  defense  is  strong. 

Whatever  may  be  said  in  favor  of  cheap  men  in 
any  industry  it  stands  out  clearly  that  such  cheap  men 
weaken  the  security  of  property  in  the  state. 

Tn  proportion  as  the  population  of  a  state  is  com- 
posed of  cheap  men,  its  industrial  progress  will  be 
slow  or  fast.  The  more  cheap  men  the  more  slow  will 
be  the  progress.  Another  very  clear  result  of  cheap 
men  is  a  state  insecure  from  outside  attacks  and  a 
domestic  condition  in  which  property  is  insecure. 

Adventitious  conditions,  such  as  districts  inhabited 
bv  cheap  men,  controlled  bv  states  with  a  high  grade 
people  often  occur,  and  obscure  the  insecurity  of 
property  where  cheap  men  form  the  bodv  of  a  people. 
India  and  Java  are  instances  of  this  condition. 

The  plain  fact  is  that  no  part  of  the  population  of 
a  state  is  so  much  interested  in  keeping  out  cheap 
men  as  are  the  large  propertv  holders.  It  is  an  equally 
plain  fact  that  no  part  of  the  population  of  a  state  is 
so  constantly  trving  to  make  men  cheap  or  to  import 
cheap  men  as  are  the  large  property  owners. 

Nor  is  this  the  onlv  radical  error  of  state  policy 
the  money  magnates  make. 

Speaking  of  the  general  policv  of  the  over-rich  it 
can  be  said  that  nearly  all  of  it  undermines  the  se- 
curity of  property. 

BEAUTY  IN  ENVIRONMENT. 

For  a  long  period  European  cities  and  resorts  have 
devoted  a  great  deal  of  study,  work  and  expenditure 
to  the  making  of  things  beautiful.  Esplanades,  boule- 
vards, drives,  arcaded  streets  and  parks  of  all  kinds 
have  been  constructed  and  maintained.  These  invest- 
ments have  proved  profitable  in  making  these  cities 
and  resorts  attractive  and  popular.  There  is  money 
in  beantv.  Besides  this  result,  such  places  for  ration- 
al recreation  have  proved  of  great  benefit  to  the  resi- 
dent people  in  touch  with  them.  The  good  effects  have 
been  both  physical  and  moral.  The  moral  effect  of 
pleasant  resorts  in  the  wa v  of  parks,  reading  rooms, 
baths,  etc.,  have  not  been  fullv  realized  bv  our  states- 
men or  the  public.  We  are  just  commencing  to  learn 
what  their  good  moral  ettect  is.  American  cities  have 
ilone  creditable  work  in  this  line,  but  there  is  a  large 
field  with  us  for  extending  the  work. 

The  movement  for  beauty  of  environment  and  for 
rational  recreation  places  has  only  commenced  to  con- 
sider one  of  its  most  important  phases.  This  one  is 
the  provision  for  the  children  and  young  neople. 

\Tow  York  has  indeed  taken  hold  of  this  work  and 
spent  over  .f.inn.Ofin  fnr  a  child 's  plav  oronnd  in  one 
nart  of  its  crowded  district.  Other  cities  and  towns 
have  here  and  there  done  something  in  this  line.  Tn 
the  west.  Denver  is  studying  this  most  useful  work. 
The  Pacific  Coast,  however,  remains  in  outer  dark- 
ness. Here  in  Los  Angeles  what  little  exercise 
grounds  we  had  — and  thev  were  already  miserably  in- 
adequate—have been  sacrificed  to  enlarged  buildings. 

Now  that  this  excellent  awakening  in  America  to 
the  value  of  beautv  and  recreation  has  commenced  to 
stir  Los  Angeles  we  have  strong  hope  that  the  wel- 
fare, both  physical  and  moral,  of  the  children  will  be 
looked  after. 

What  we  need  more  than  anything  else  in  Los  An- 
geles is  provision  for  the  healthy  exercise  of  our  chil- 
dren. These  places  must  have  dirt  as  a  basis  and 
they  must  give  a  touch  of  nature.  Tf  there  were  no 
other  reason  for  such  child-provision  the  keeping  them 
from  a  eooped-up  hot  house  life  on  one  side  or  a  street 
life  on  the  other  would  be  quite  enough. 
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Change  and  Reform   

By   LIONEL   A.  SHELDON 


BANKS. 


John  Randolph  of  Roanoke  in  op- 
posing innovations  was  wont  to  ex- 
claim, ' '  How  oft  must  I  repeat  that 
all  change  is  not  reform?"  There  are 
those  among  every  people,  and  usually 
they  constitute  a  majority,  who  are 
content  with  what  they  are  accustom- 
ed to  and  are  familiar  with.  It  is  a 
feeling  largely  prevalent  everywhere 
that  it  is  better  to  "endure  present  ills 
than  to  flee  to  those  that  are  un- 
known." 

As  evolution  of  intelligence  and  of 
the  reasoning  powers  has  advanced  re- 
pugnance to  change  has  diminished. 
Aversion  to  innovation  may  be  said 
to  be  proportionate  to  capacity  to 
comprehend  logical  results,  or  is  great- 
est in  those  most  incapable  of  tracing 
phenomena  to  cause.  Opposition  to 
change  may  be  traced  to  want  of  cour- 
age to  undertake  the  work  of  remod- 
eling existing  conditions.  Mental  in- 
ertia is  a  powerful  aid  in  preserving 
the  laissez  faire.  Those  satisfactorily 
situated  are  opposed  to  change  from 
an  apprehension  that  it  may  be  other 
than  beneficial  to  them. 

If  it  may  be  so  denominated,  inertia 
is  a  force  that  is  antipodal  to  that 
of  motion.  Inertia  is  centripetal  in  its 
effect  and  motion  is  centrifugal.  One 
is  conservative  and  counteracts  the 
influence  of  the  other.  When  these 
two  forces  are  properly  balanced  de- 
structive consequences  are  prevented, 
and  progress  is  assured  without  inter- 
ference with  stability.  A  certain  de- 
gree of  contentment  is  the  tendon 
that  prevents  society  from  breaking 
into  fragments.  Too  much  or  unrea- 
sonable contentment  is  obstructive  to 
progress,  and  too  little  is  the  parent 
of  restlessness  and  disturbance.  Real 
progress  does  not  proceed  from  either 
extreme. 

Human  experience  demonstrates 
that  innovation  is  not  always  for  the 
better.  There  arc  in  all  communities 
transcendentalists,  who  may  be  called 
centrifugals  and  on  whom  there  is 
need  to  be  placed  a  centripetal  check 
in  order  to  keep  progress  on  conserva- 
tive and  orderly  linen. 

Growth  of  civilization  lias  been  most 
promoted  by  change  of  environments 
from  one  kind  to  another  through  emi- 
gration. It  has  broken  the  crust 
formed  under  prolonged  associations, 
has  aroused  new  kinds  of  mental  activ- 
ities, and  has  placed  people  in  situa- 
tions where  they  have  been  obliged  to 
build  on  original  and  different  founda- 
tions, and  after  the  forms  of  new 
ideals.  Change  of  habitations  puts 
men  in  new  situations  that  modify 
previous  conceptions,  and  removes 
shackles  from  energies.  In  a  measure 
emigrants  are  obliged  to  discard  old 
models,  and  to  originate  for  them- 
selves. 

When  there  is  not  opening  for  emi- 
gration with  opportunity  to  better 
conditions,  the  discontented  are  apt  to 
become  agitators  for  change  of  some 
character — they  agitato  in  protest  to 
what  exists  and  often  unwisely.  This 
manifestation  is  more  common  in  old 
than  in  new  countries,  except  where  it 
is  restrained  by  government  force. 

Suggestion  of  something  new  and 
its  discussion  are  valuable  in  promot- 
ing progress,  but  there  are  agitators 
oblivious  or  indifferent  to  the  fact 
that  change  will  not  always  result  in 
improvement.  When,  however,  it  be- 
comes excessive  it  is  lucky  that  in- 
ertia and  cowardice  are  interposed  and 
played  off  against  destructive  tenden- 
cies. These  answering  forces  cause 
doubt  while  the  aggressive  are  confi- 
dent. The  effective  reformer  is  one 
that  plans  constructive  work  before  he 
begins  the  destructive.  Whenever  this 
is  not  done  revolution  and  disorder 
are  liable  to  ensue. 

But  such  as  many  conceive  it  to  be 
is  not  in  accord  with  nature.  Life 
properly  comprehended  is  in  action,  or 
work  for  rational  advancement.  There 
is  little  danger  that  Americans  will  be 
unduly  restful,  a  cause  for  apprehen- 
sion is  that  they  will  overdo  in  strenu- 
ous pursuit  of  material  wealth.  In 
this  field  they  are  liable  to  be  more 
energetic  than  in  promoting  better  so- 
cial conditions.  Disregard  of  that  may 


provoke  agitation  of  a  radical  and  not 
improbably  of  a  destructive  character. 
It  is  not  difficult  to  arouse  among  dis- 
satisfied and  discontented  people  a 
greater  centrifugal  than  centripetal 
force.  People  accustomed  to  action 
are  not  likely  to  be  afraid  of  that 
which  is  extreme,  though  thus  accus- 
tomed Americans  are  not  inclined  to 
tolerate  violent  revolution. 

In  this  country  there  is  always 
movement,  and  usually  it  is  conserva- 
tively onward  and  upward.  The  people 
may  submit  to  the  disagreeable,  but 
not  for  a  very  long  time  when  in  con- 
flict with  what  is  best  for  them,  and 
there  appears  practicable  means  of 
making  a  change  that  promises  its  re- 
moval. They  will  bear  the  uncomfort- 
able till  they  clearly  discern  that 
something  may  be  done  for  the  better. 

There  are  questions  at  all  times 
more  _  or  less  important  before  the 
American  people,  social,  economic  and 
governmental,  and  hitherto  they  have 
generally  shown  the  spirit  to  solve 
them  on  the  true  principles  of  democ- 
racy. They  are  the  only  principles 
through  which  a  just  solution  can  be 
reached,  and  it  affords  the  best  assur- 
ance of  real  progress,  and  against  an- 
archy and  disorder.  Recognition  of 
those  principles  secures  justice  to  the 
masses  and  orderly  social  conditions. 
Class  interests  may  surreptitiously  get 
the  upper  hold  now  and  then,  but  sooner 
or  later  return  to  the  rule  of  democ- 
racy will  be  inevitable  unless  our 
people  lose  their  common  sense  and 
virility. 

To  promote  contentment  with  ma- 
terial conditions  there  must  be  facts 
to  substantiate  real  prosperity,  and 
not  constant  promulgation  of  the  pre- 
tense. That  wages  are  higher  and  in- 
come to  capital  is  greater  are  not  in- 
dubitable proofs  of  general  prosperity, 
the  facts  that  the  cost  of  living  is 
greater  and  higher  prices  to  consum- 
ers are  left  out  of  the  evidence  in 
the  case.  Winle  some  are  benefited  by 
higher  wages  and  others  by  larger  in- 
come from  capital,  the  increased  cost 
of  living  causes  inconvenience  and  suf- 
fering to  more  than  a  moiety  of  the 
population.  This  class  naturally  seek 
relief  through  agitation  for  a  change 
of  policies  that  will  prevent  an  unjust 
inequality  of  wealth  possession 
through  a  fairer  distribution  of  bene- 
fits and  burdens.  Agitation  may  be 
for  more  radical  changes  than  are  de- 
fensible or  necessary.  Repression  of 
agitation  will  hardly  be  successful 
through  parading  the  immensity  of 
foreign  trade  and  accumulation  of 
gold  in  the  national  treasury  and  the 
banks. 

In  America  it  is  easier  than  in  any 
other  country  to  overcome  repugnance 
to  change,  because  the  people  have 
been  more  accustomed  to  changes  and 
are  more  able  to  trace  the  logical  con- 
sequences of  a  departure  from  what 
exists. 


HIS  THEORY. 

She— I'm  sure  the  gas  was  not  left 
burning  when  we  went  out.  T  think  the 
flat  has  been  robbed. 

He — Rut  nothing  is  missing.  Perhaps 
some  emissary  of  the  gas  company  has 
broken  into  our  apartments  and  lit  the 
gas. 


CONCLUSIVE. 

Mother— (Anxiously.)— I)o  you  im- 
agine Jack  bets  on  horses,  my  dear? 

Miriam  —  (Confidently.)  —  Oh!  I'm 
sure  he  doesn't!  I've  heard  him  growl 
fifty  times  that  he  can  never  pick  a 
winning  horse. 


A  GLOOMY  OUTLOOK. 

"I  think  there  will  be  increased  suf- 
fering in  the  Klondike  this  winter." 
"Why?" 

"Well,  they  say  that  every  new 
party  of  gold-seekers  that  arrives 
brings  a  fresh  batch  of  popular  songs.' 

GLOOM. 

Jones — What  is  the  trouble  here, 
Jenkins?  Everybody  in  your  office 
looks  as  blue  as  indigo?  Is  business 
bad? 

Jenkins — Business  is  all  right,  but 
the  typewriter  is  going  to  leave. 
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WHERE  IGNORANCE  WAS  NOT 
BLISS*. 

' '  Say,  old  man,  Miss  Hugus  told  me 
last  night  that  I  reminded  her  of  the 
Venus  of  Milo.    Who  was  he?" 

"Tt  isn't  a  he,  its'  a  she;  and— I— 
don't— see— .  Oh!  yes,  I  do;  the  Venus 
of  Milo  hasn't  any  arms,  you  idiot." 


COLD  WATER. 

One  of  the  Admirers — An'  dey  say 
music  am  de  food  ob  lub. 

Miss  Coopah — Wal,  yo'  need  n't  t'ink 
Tse  handin'  out  any  refreshments  ob 
dat  kind! 


VARIATION  NO.  MDCCCXQW. 

"Where  are  you  going,  my  pretty 
maid?" 

"Under  the  mistletoe,  sir,"  she  said. 
"May  I  go  with  you,    my  pretty 
maid?" 

"You  are  certainly  slow  if  you 
don't,"  she  said. 


"But  there  are  so  many  nowadays 
who  play  the  violin—" 

"Ay,  indeed!  In  these  latter  days 
'tis  hard  to  find  an  occupation  that  is 
not  overcrowded!" 


When  a  bachelor  speaks  about  a  wo- 
man, the  world  naturally  stops  and  lis- 
tens. His  being  a  bachelor  is  certainly 
an  earnest  that  he  knows  what  he  is 
talking  about. 
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At  the  Theatres 
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ORPHEUM. 

Wright  Huntington,  with  his  little 
company  of  players,  consisting  of  Flor- 
ida Kingsley  and  Alex  Kearney,  is 
coming  to  tne  Orpheum  next  week.  He 
and  his  associates  will  present  a 
sketch  entitled  "A  Stand  Off.''  The 
piece  is  a  dainty  view  of  a  play,  full 
of  good  comedy,  and  said  to  be  very 
cleverly  carried  out  by  these  players. 
Huntington  has  an  ease  of  manner 
and  a  naturalness  which  makes  his 
acting  very  effective  and  pleasing. 

Another  of  the  new  acts  at  the  Or- 
pheum next  week  will  be  that  of  the 
Three  Zolars,  who  are  grotesque  gym- 
nasts from  Europe.  They  execute 
some  of  the  most  daring  and  unusual 
feats  in  equilibrium  ever  seen  on  the 
stage,  it  is  declared. 


cilia,"  Miss  Fermosa  Henderson; 
"John  Alden,"  J.  H.  Zinck;  "Miles 
Standish,"  F.  W.  Seager;  "Higgins," 
Mr.  J.  Thompson;  "Gov.  Bradford," 
Frank  W.  Wallace;  "Squanto,"  Will- 
iam Cohan;  "Resignation,"  Mrs.  L.  L. 
Kowan;  "Barbara,"  Miss  Dane  Bur- 
gess; "Faith,"  Miss  Evelyn  Charland; 
"Prudence,"  Miss  Clara  Babler.  Also 
Miss  Ted  Stephens  as  "Priscilla," 
Miss  Madeleine  Outtin  as  "Barbara," 
Miss  Esther  Babler  as  "Faith,"  Mr. 
Fred  .Tewett  as  "Higgins, "  Miss  Edna 
Mae  Hall  as  "Resignation,"  will  con- 
stitute the  balance  of  a  double  cast. 
Mr.  Waller  Seager  is  stage  manager, 
Mr  .Frank  Colby  pianist,  and  Mr.  Har- 
ley  Hamilton  musical  director. 

An  augmented  orchestra  of  20  pieces 
will  assist  in  presenting  in   the  best 


THE  GRAND. 

In  these  days  of  catch-as-catch-can 
comedy  and  frivolous  farce  and  mur- 
derous melodrama  and  doubtful  dram- 
atization it  is  a  relief  to  see  a  play 
which  is  sweet  and  clean  and  has  a 
heart  interest  of  rare  merit  and  un- 
usual character.  Just  such  a  play  as 
this— a  play  in  which  the  characters 
are  real  and  living  and  hreathing  pos- 
sibilities and  not  improbable  creations 
of  the  dramatist's  mind,  will  be  seen 
at  the  Grand  Opera  House  on  Sunday 
next,  when  Miss  Rose  Melville  and  lier 
company  will  present  that  wonderfully 
successful  play,  "Sis  Hopkins."  In 
"Sis  Hopkins"  there  is  told  the  story 
of  the  life  of  a  country  fiirl  —  a  girl 
born  and  reared  in  Posey  county,  In- 
diana; raw,  uncouth,  clumsy,  bashful 
and  awkward.  The  very  threads  of 
her  existence  are  woven  into  her  love 


for  her  old  father  and  the  affection 
and  simplicity  of  her  life  appeals  to 
one  strongly.  Through  the  early  scenes 
where  Sis  is  seen  in  her  farm  home 
at  New  Harmony,  Posey  county,  happy 
and  carelessly  free,  wholly  ignorant  of 
the  ways  of  the  outside  world,  one  goes 
with  this  odd  girl,  living  her  life  with 
her;  fearing  for  her  when  she  is  the 
object  of  the  plots  of  a  land-grabbing 
schemer  who  tries  to  secure  her  little 
bit  of  property  for  the  right-of-way 
for  the  railroad  he  represents;  suffer- 
ing with  her  when  she  discovers  that 
the  avowed  love  of  this  man  is  noth- 
ing but.  pretense;  sobbing  with  her 
when  she  leaves  her  home  to  go  out 
into  the  big,  lonesome  world  to  be  edu- 
cated and  "learn  to  lie  like  well- 
dressed  people;"  and  exulting  with 
her  when  she  returns,  a  properly 
gowned  and  highly  polished  young  wo- 
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RPHEUM — Spring  Street,  between  Second  and  Third 

"The  Home  of  PoIHe  Vaudeville"  Clarence  Drown  Resident  Mgr. 

Week,  Commencing  flonday,  November  30 


WRIGHT  HUNTINGTON  &  CO. 

Presenting  "A  STAND  OFF  " 


THE    THREE  ZOLARS 

European  Grotesque  Gymnasts 

SERRA   &    BELLA  ROSA 

Novelty  Acrobats 

WARREN  &  BLANCHARD,  The  Comedian  and  the  Singer  JACK  THEO  TRIO,  Novelty  Acro- 
bats and  Dancers    THE  VILLAQE  CHOIR,  Singing  the  Old  Songs.    PHIL  &  NETTIE  PETERS, 

Side-splitting  Comedy  Dio.  BELLMAN  &  MOORE,  in  "Hester  s  Promise  " 
Evenings,  1U,  25,  50  and  "5  cents,    Matinees,  10,  25  and  50  cents.     Phone,  1147. 


M 


MISS  LOLETA  ROWAN,  IN  PKISCIU.A,  AT  TIIK  MASON 


berra  and  Bella-Rosa  are  novelty  ac- 
robats and  phenominally  strong  people. 
They  do  some  great  juggling  with  can- 
non balls. 

Bellman  and  Moore,  who  have 
greatly  pleased  Orpheum  audiences 
during  the  past  week,  will  remain  for 
another  week,  and  present  a  new 
sketch  entitled  "Hester's  Promise." 
It  is  said  that  it  affords  them  a  great 
opportunity  to  do  some  fine  work. 

Warren  and  Blanchard,  the  come- 
dian and  the  singer,  will  also  remain 
for  the  coming  week.  Besides  these 
two  clever  people,  the  Village  Choir, 
whose  singing  was  so  much  enjoyed, 
the  Jack  Theo  Trio  of  acrobats,  and 
I  uil  and  Nettie  Peters,  the  funmakers, 
will  remain  for  another  week. 


manner  the  old  familiar  tale  of  the 
proxy  courtship  as  told  in  this  opera, 
although  it  is  a  slight  travesty  on  the 
original  version. 


MASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 

At  the  Mason  Opera  House  next 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  De- 
cember 3d,  4th  and  5th,  Coolidge  & 
Lurette's  new  comic  opera,  "Priscil- 
la; or,  The  Courtship  of  Miles  Stan- 
dish,"  will  be  given  with  elaborate 
stage  settings  and  costuming  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Woodmen  of  the  World. 
This  entertainment  is  of  the  greatest 
importance  to  that  body  and  several 
hundred  of  its  members  from  surround- 
ing towns  are  making  up  theatre  par- 
ties for  the  purpose  of  making  ic  a 
gala  event  for  the  Woodmen  of  South- 
ern California.  The  benefit  to  be  de- 
rived from  this- ^entertainment  will  be 
devoted  to  the  entertaining  of  the  of- 
ficers of  the  head  camp  which  come  to 
this  city  next  April. 

An  excellent  cast  has  been  engaged, 
including  the  following  artists:  "Pris- 


BURBANK. 

■  "The  Great  Ruby"  will  be  the  at- 
traction at  the  Burbank  theatre  for 
the  week  starting  tomorrow  evening. 
The  plfiy  will  be  presented  by  the 
great  Neill-Moroxco  company  in  its  en- 
tire strength.  Playgoers  of  this  city 
will  remember  that  it  was  "The  Great 
Ruby"  that  broke  !lie  record  at  the 
Burbank  at  its  last  ptesentation  some 
time  ago,  when  given  by  the  Frawley 
company.  The  story  of  the  play  is 
strongly  put  forth  an.l  the  action  fair- 
ly bristles  with  stirring  incidents. 
Preparations  have  been  going  on  at 
the  popular  playhouse  for  some  time 
for  the  production  of  this  massive  play 
and  when  the  management  promises 
that  the  forthcoming  performance  will 
be  a  little  better  than  any  given  this 
famous  play  in  Los  Angeles  playgoers 
may  look  forward  10  a  really  enjoy- 
able entertainment.  All  of  the  fa- 
vorites will  be  in  the  cast,  reinforced 
by  several  who  have  been  especially 
engaged  for  this  piece.  The  action 
right  from  the  point  where  the  pre- 
cious jewel  is  stolen  from  the  diamond 
dialer's  store  and  started  on  its  event- 
ful career,  embracing  twelve  scenes, 
to  the  time  it  is  restored  to  its  right- 
ful.owner,  after  being  carried  on  an 
ariel  journey  in  a  balloon,  is  fraught 
with  really  interest  compelling  quali- 
ties and  great  dramatic  force.  A  big 
week  is  expected.  The  usual  matinee 
will  be  given  Saturday. 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE.. 

Three  Nights  Only,  Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday  Dec.  3,  4,  5,  and  Saturday  Matinee 

"PRISCILLA,"  Or  the  Courtship  of  Hiles  Standish 

Under  the  Auspices  of 

THE  WOODMEN  0E  THE  WORLD  and  THE  WOMEN  0E  W00DCRAET 

For  the  benefit  of  the  Entertainment  of  the  Head  Camp.     Seats  now  on  sale 
Prices- -.'Sc.  50c  75c,  $1.00  Telephones,  Main  70;  Home  70 

/VIOROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ouy^°Xn.Ser 

Matinee  To-day —Performance  To-night— Last  Times  of  "Secret  Service" 

Week  Starting  Tomorrow  (Sunday)   Kvening,  Matinee  Saturday,  The 

NEILL-M0R0SC0  COMPANY  _L!L  "  THE  GREAT  RUBY  " 

By  Cecil  Raleigh  and  Henry  Hamilton.     A  Mammoth  Scenic  Equipment  and  a  cast  of  Thirty-five 

Favorites.       Price — 15c,  25c,  35c,  50c.        Phones— Main  1270;  Home  1270 
Children  under  tivj  y^ars  not  admitted  to  any  performance 


RAND  OPERA  HOUSE   (Iain  Street  between  First  and  Second 


Week  Commencing;  Sunday  Hatlnee,  November  iq.  Every  Night.  Matinees,  Sundays, 
Tuesdays  ,md  Saturdays.  J-  R.  STIRI.INf".  presents  the  Dramatic  Come  iy  Novelty  Success  of  the 
the  past  three  sensons,  the  Artistic  Comedienne    |   IN. 


ROSE  MELVILLE 


"SIS  HOPKINS" 


With  an  Excellent  Cast 

Evenings— 10,  25,  50  and  75  cents.  Matinees— 10,  25  and  5(1  cents.  Phones— Home  1 1 H;  Sunset,  M  l'.'CT 


rtanagement 
Blanchard  &  Venter 


glMPSON  AUDITORIUM 

Fisk  Jubilee  Singers 

Organized  In  Nashville,  Tenn  ,  1871 

In  Programme  of  Jubilee  Songs  and  Negro  Melodies 
SECOND  EVENT— STAR  COURSE,  Thursday,  Dec.  17 

NOTE— As  Miss  Clara  Morris  remains  ill,  her  date  is  postponed  but  will  be  announced  later- 
Other  events  in  course  as  advertised.    Tickets  on  sale  at  Uartlett's  Music  store,  Blanchard  Building 
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Steel  Structure  Number 

Its  Popularity  Indicated  by  the  Sales  of  One  News  Dealer  For  the  First,  Week  Following  Publication 


The  accompanying  engraving  speaks  of  the  fact  that  the  city  is  forging 

for  itsef.    It  is  a  fac  simile  of  the  rapidly  to  the  front  among  the  most 

-i    i     ,,    t,  T-i         j  progressive  municipalities  of  the  coun- 

statement  made  by  Mr.  B.  F.  Gardner,    f    &  ,     .    ,r       „   .  .. 

J                              '  try,  our  residents  have  caught  the  spirit 

305  S.  Spring  street,  one  of  the  most  and  are  sending  these  copies  to  their 

prominent  news  dealers  and  stationers  Eastern  friends  and  to  former  residents 


tiliphoki  Main  liar 


OFFICE  SUPPLIES 
FOUNTAIN  PENS 


B.  F.  GARDNER 
....  BOOKS  AND  STATIONERY. . . . 


SOS  SOUTH  SPRING)  STREET 


LOS  ANQELES.  CAL.. 


LEGAL  BLANKS 

PHOTOGRAPH 
ALBUMS  VIEWS 


Jc^y  j„J  Jf£t  J^^/-  b/(  Y*Jl^lcf 


man  of  fashion,  well-bred  and  wise  in 
the  ways  of  the  world. 

The  company  in  support  of  Miss 
Melville  is  splendidly  balanced,  the 
majority  of  its  members  having  been 
prominent  figures  in  some  of  the  big- 
gest productions  of  recent  years.  Mr. 
J.  K.  Stirling,  under  whose  direction 
"Sis  Hopkins"  has  become  the  most 
popular  and  successful  of  any  of  the 
rural  plays,  has  given  the  piece  an 
entirely  new  production  this  season, 
which  is  its  fourth  consecutive  tour. 


BURTON     HOLMES'  SEASON 
STARTED. 

Burton  Holmes,  the  eminent  lecturer 
on  travel,  whose  annual  series  have 
become  acknowledged  factors  in  the 
social  and  amusement  life  of  this  city, 
has  just  finished  his  third  week  of 
this,  his  eleventh  tour  on  the  lecture 
platform.  His  series  for  this  season  is 
devoted  exclusively  to  the  wonder- 
lands of  America,  the  material  for  the 
entire  five  lectures  having  been  gath- 
ered by  him  this  last  summer.  To  do 
this,  Mr.  Holmes  and  his  assistant,  Mr. 
Oscar  B.  Depue,  travelled  upwards  of 
17,000  miles  between  the  10th  of  June 
and  the  15th  of  September,  their  jour- 
neyings  extending  from  New  York  to 
Cape  Nome,  the  series  thus  justifying 
the  comprehensive  title  given  to  it 
of  "From  Broadway  to  Bering  Sea." 
The  separate  lectures  are  as  follows, 
and  will  be  given  in  the  order  named: 
"The  Yosemite,  Nature's  Scenic  Mas- 
terpiece;" "The  Yellowstone,  the 
Wonderland  of  America;"  "The 
Grand  Canyon  of  Arizona,  the  Big 
gest  Beautiful  Thing  in  the  World;" 
"Alaska  I.,  Through  the  Fjords  to 
Sitka  and  the  White  Pass,"  and 
"Alaska  TL,  Down  the  Yukon  to  the 
Klondike  and  Cape  Nome." 

Mr.  Holmes  will  spend  the  Christmas 
holidays  in  Southern  California,  begin- 
ning the  latter  half  of  his  season  in 
January  in  Los  Angeles  under  the  man- 
agement of  Mr.  L.  Behymer,  who  so 
successfully  piloted'  Mr.  Dclmes  over 
the  Pacific  Coast  last  season. 


STAR  AND  IMPERIAL  COURSES. 

The  Fisk  Jubilee  Singers  are  to  ap- 
pear in  Simpson  Auditorium  Monday 
evening  under  the  auspices  of  the  Ha- 
ven Methodist  church.  This  is  per- 
haps the  oldest  concert  organization 
in  the  United  States,  being  organized 
at  Fisk  University,  Nashville,  Tenn., 
on  the  6th  of  October,  1871.  For  the 
first  seven  years  of  its  existence  all 
of  its  earnings  went  to  the  endow- 
ment of  the  Fisk  University,  the 
money    raised    through    the  concerrs, 


ROSE  MELVILLE,  AS  "SIS  HOPKINS " 
At  the  Grand  Opera  House 

and  in  books  and  apparatus  presented 
through  the  company,  amounting  to 
about  $2'00,000.  Having  made  a  great 
reputation  not  only  in  America,  but  in 
Great  Britain  and  in  some  parts  of 
the  continent  of  Europe,  nothing  could 
be  more  natural  than  that  their  or- 
ganization should  be  continued  as  a 
means  of  livelihood  for  the  individual 
members,  and  this  it  has  been  ever 
since. 

Two  additional  concerts  will  be  giv- 
en by  this  organization,  the  first  in 
the  Imperial  course,  and  the  second  in 
the  Star  course,  but  as  practically  all 


in  this  city.  The  statement  indicates 
that  there  was  a  large  demand  for  the 
edition  containing  the  engraving  of 
the  handsome  new  office  structures  now 
being  erected  in  Los  Angeles,  and  it 
is  a  noteworthy  fact  that  these  sales 
were  not  for  a  large  number  of  copies 
to  single  individuals,  but  were  pur- 
chased in  lots  of  from  three  to  half 
dozen  copies,  wrapped  ready  for 
mailing   to   eastern   addresses.  Proud 


the  seats  have  been  sold  for  these 
concerts,  the  third  appearance  as 
above  mentioned  has  been  decided  up- 
on. 

As  Miss  Clara  Morris  remains  ill, 
her  dates  in  the  Star  and  Imperial 
courses  will  have  to  be  again  post- 
poned, due  announcement  of  which 
will  have  to  be  made.  The  other  dates 
in  the  course  will  remain  exactly  as 
previously  advertised. 


MASON  OPERA  HOUSE 

Among  Foxy  Grandpa's  new  musical 
numbers  soon  to  be  heard  at  the  Mason 
Theater  are  some  very  catchy  melo- 
dies. Those  which  have  gained  an  in- 
stantaneous popularity  are  the  "Poor 
Old  Sailor,"  "My  Brown  Eyed 
Daisy."  They  are  both  given  with 
chorus  accessories,  calcium  effects  and 
are  very  showy  numbers.  This  year 
the  management  has  added  electrical 
effects.  Among  them  being  the  lobster 
scope,  which  is  introduced  during  Mr. 
Joseph  Hart's  song,  "Different  ways 
of  Proposing.  Foxy  Grandpa  has  an 
entirely  new  investiture  of  scenery  and 
costumes,  large  and  showy  chorus.  Miss 
Carrie  De  Mar  will  assist  Mr.  Hart  in 
the  fun  making  in  the  soubrette  role  of 
Polly. 


POPULAR  BALLAD  CONCERTS. 

The  first  series  of  popular  ballad  con- 
certs to  be  given  under  the  direction 
of  Madame  Marion  Gordon  Norman  <t 
Cumnock  Hall,  will  be  given  on  Thurs- 
day evening,  December  xOth.  This  is 
the  third  season  of  Madame  Gordan 's 
efforts  in  giving  to  Los  Angeles  a  ser- 
ies of  popular  ballad  concerts.  This 
year  many  of  the  numbers  will  be 
given  in  costume  and  some  unique 
things  musically  are  to  be  presented. 

The  sale  of  seats  will  open  at  the 
Union  Pacific  ticket  office  November 
30th.  The  season  tickets  are  $3,  $2 
and  a  limited  number  at  $1. 


REVISED. 

Friend— Well,  what  is  to  be  the  sub- 


that  they  may  know  how  rapidly  Los 
Angeles  is  growing.  This  statement 
of  sales  by  Mr.  Gardner  is  made  for  a 
period  of  seven  days  immediately  fol- 
lowing the  date  of  the  appearance  of 
the  steel  structure  number,  which  was 
issued  on  November  7th.  An  interest- 
ing statement  of  the  sales  of  this 
edition  could  be  made  for  the  inter- 
val of  time  contained  between  the 
dates  of  November  16  and  November 
22,  for  the  sales  continued  good  three 


or  four  weeks  after  the  issue  appeared. 
Almost  equally  flattering  reports  could 
be  given  from  many  of  the  other  news 
dealers,  among  whom  might  be  men- 
tioned Oliver  &  Haines,  106  S.  Spring 
street;  Henry  Ward,  430  S.  Broadway; 


The  Outwest  Co.,  115  S.  Broadway;  D. 
A.  Hufford  &  Co.,  226  W.  Sixth;  Renn's 
Book  Store,  518  East  Fifth  street,  and 
the  Standard  News  Company,  on  Main 
near  Winston.  At  these  stationers, 
may  be  found  on  exhibition  a  limited 
number  of  copies  of  this  handsome 
number,  and  as  they  are  rapidly  being 
purchased  those  who  desire  to  secure 
copies  would  do  well  to  do  so  within 
the  next  few  days,  before  the  supply 
is  finally  exhausted. 


"THE   QUALITY  STORE' 


•Serviceable . . . 
Clothes for  the 
....  youngsters 

We  offer  a  special  $3.00  suit  for  boys  that 
is  made  extra  strong  and  leinforced — a  suit 
that  will  stand  lots  of  wear  and  still  look  well 


OTHER  SUITS 
BOYS'  OVERCOATS 


$2.50  to  $18.00 
$5.00  to  $20.00 


HULLEN   &   BLUETT    CLOTHING  CO. 

FIRST  AND  SPRING  STREETS,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Abbotsford  Irvrv  .. 

EIGHTH  and  HOPE  STS. 
Los  Angeles,  California 


Just  opened  under  new 
management.  Removed 
from  noise  of  city,  but 
accessible  to  business  cen- 
ter. 

Reasonable 
h.  c.  law,  proprietor  R.a.tes 


ject  of  your  graduation  essay— "Be-  The  Valedictorian.— No.  "Beyond 
yond  the  Alps  lies  Italy f"  the  Chilcoot  Pass  lies  the  Klondike." 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


'  ..  ALL  THE  .. 
YEAR  ROUND 


...TOURS  ... 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco,  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

Low  Rates— including  Berth  and  Meals. 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

W.  PflRRIS,  Genl.  Agent, 

328  S.  Spring  St.     Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
San  Francisco  Ticket  Office, 
4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUNANN,  den.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,   San  Francisco. 


"T/ie  Sign  of  Quality." 


Stands  for  Speed 
and  Stands  Alone 


PRICE  IS 
THE  SAME 


(TO  CALIFORNIA 


Other  points  in  proportion. 

GOOD  UNTIL  NOVEMBER  30 

Ask  Santa  Fe  Agents 


AN  AWFUL  POSSIBILITY. 

A  prophecy  for  Thanksgiving  din- 
ners in  relation  to  the  youngsters  of 
the  family  is  evident  in  George  Ho- 
bart's  "Li'l  Verses  for  Li '1  Fellers" 
Harpers),  from  which  the  following 
on  "Tommy's  Sunday  Dinner,"  is 
taken: 

Turkey!  turkey!  such  a  lot! 
'Nen  puturnips,  steamin'  hoc, 
An'  potatoes;  stuffin',  too, 
Celery,  and  dess  a  few 
Liraer  beans— but  'ey  was  great! 
An'  I  ate,  an'  ate,  an'  ate. 

Maw  dess  gave  me  everything! 

Firs'  a  drumstick,  'en  a  wing; 

'Nen  some  dark  meat,  'en  some  white; 

Paw  said  'at  it  wasn't  right. 

I  was  feelin'  dess  firs'  rate, 

So  I  ate,an'  ate,  an'  ate. 

'Nen  we  had  plum  puddin',  too, 
Maw  she  said  I'd  have  to  do 
Wif  four  slices;  Paw  said  "My! 
Hate  to  be  you  by  an'  by!" 
But  'at  mince  pie  dess  was  great! 
An'  I  ate,  an'  ate,  an'  ate. 

'Nen  bimeby  I  fell  asleep, 
Firs'  thing  chased  me  was  a  sheep; 
'Nen  a  lion  chased  me,  too! 
'Nen  a  tagger  says,  "Say,  you! 
Dess  I'll  start  in  wif  your  feet, 
Li'l  boys  is  good  to  eat! 

'Nen  a  big,  black  snake  it  came, 
Says  to  me,  "Say,  what's  your  name?" 
Told  it  Tommy,  snake  says,  "Oh! 
Dess  I'll  eat  you  awful  slow!" 
'Nen  I  cried  a  drefful  lot, 
Snake  says,  "Eat  you,  cry  or  not!" 

'Nen  I  woke  up  an'  I  saw 
'Ere  was  maw  and  'ere  was  paw; 
An'  the  doctor  shook  his  head, 
"Tndiejestum!  "  doctor  said; 
"Get  him  all  right  by  and  by!" 
Oh!  my  tummy  hurts!  — my,  my! 


FORGIVENESS. 

John  Greenleaf  Wbittier. 

"My  heart  was  heavy,  for  its  trust 
had  been 

Abused,   its  kindness    answered  with 

foul  wrong; 
So,  turning  gloomily  from  my  fellow 

men, 

One  summer  Sabbath  day  I  scrolled 
among 

The  green  mounds  of  the  village  burial 
place; 

Where,  pondering  how  all  human  love 
and  hate 

Find  one  sad  level;  and  how  soon  or 
late 

Wronged    and    wrong-doer   each  with 

meekened  face, 
And   cold   hands  folded   over  a  still 

heart, 

Pass  the  green  threshold  of  our  com- 
mon grave, 

Whither  all  footsteps  tend,  whence  we 
depart, 

Awed  for  myself,  and  pitying  for  my 
race, 

Our  common  sorrow,  like  a  mighty 
wave 

Swept  all  my  pride  away,  and  trem- 
bling I  forgave!" 


WHO  KNOWS? 

If  when  the  day  has  been  sped  with 
laughter, 

Mirth  and  song  as  the  light  wind 
blows, 

A  sigh    and  sob   come    quickly  after 
Who  knows? 

If  eyes  that  smile  till  the  day's  com- 
pleteness 

Droop  a  little  at  evening's  close, 
And   tears   cloud   over    cheir  tender 
sweetness, 

Who  knows? 

If  lips   that   laugh   while  the   sun  is 
shining, 

Curved  as  red  as  the  leaf  of  the 
rose, 

Quiver  with  grief  at  day's  declining. 
Who  knows? 

If  the  heart  that  seems  to  know  no 

aching   

While     brilliant     sunshine  merrily 
glows 

Under  the  stars  be  bitterly  breaking, 
Who  knows? 


THE  ONLY  WAY  TO  SEE 
SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 


IS   VIA  THE 


"INSIDE  TRACK" 


Special  Train  Every  doming  from  Los  Angeles. 
Two  Hours  and  Thirty  minutes  at  RIVERSIDE. 
Two  Hours  at  REDLANDS.  Returning  via 
COVINA.  Arrives  Los  Angeles  early  in  the 
Evening 

A  TRIP  THROUGH  THE  ORANGE  GROVES 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC 

261   SOUTH   SPRING  STREET 


..  Dobvn  by  the  Sea 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
He  in  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  In  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  It  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of 

..     THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  Illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring1  St..  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 


E.  W.  GILLETT, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


T.  C.  PECK, 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


Indian  Life 

Customs 
Ceremonials 


Picturesquely,  entertainingly  told 
in  "Indians  of  the  Southwest." 


HooK.  Stores 

FiflyCenU 


Or  JJVO.  J.  Syn^f,  Loj  Anjelej 


A  GLASS  OF  FASHION. 

••Hal)  yo'  seen  dat  new  coat  ob  Sam 
Jonsing's?  I  reckon  dat  am  jes'  de 
same  kind  dat  de  Prince  ob  Wales  am 
wnarin'  jes  now." 

"G'awn!  What  am  yo'  gibbin' 
us?" 

"Oh,  dat's  right!  Whenebbah  yo' 
wanter  know  what  de  Prince  ob  Wales 
am  wearin'  yo'  jes'  look  at  Sam  Jon- 
sing  when  he  am  dressed  up." 


EVIDENCE. 

Teacher— What  do  you  understand 
by  fire-proof,  Ikey? 

Ikcy  Feirstein— Id  is  vod  you  haf  to 
show  dcr  jnzurance  adchuster. 


TOYS. 

She  was  uncommonly  severe  today. 

"Men  are  but  boys  grown  tall!"  she 
exclaimed,  with  bitter  scorn.  "They 
have  always  their  toys  ;  in  boyhood, 
kites,  tops  and  guns;  in  manhood,  wom- 
en." 

"Ah,  yes!"  mused  her  husband, 
staring  into  the  glowing  grate.  "But  in 
boyhood  we  break  toys,  while  in  man- 
hood our  toys  break  us." 

PRECEDENCE. 

Teacher — .\ow,  Thomas,  why  do  we 
all  love  George  Washington? 

Pupil — 'Cause  school  lets  out  on  his 
birthday,  and  he  was  the  Father  of  his 
Country. 
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The  Latest  Fashions 

Kilted  Skirts  Popular  in  Plain  and  Figured  Goods 


The  kilted  skirt  is  certainly  having 
a  vogue.  It  is  carried  out  iu  botli 
plain  and  figured  goods.  The  lighter 
the  weight  of  course  the  better.  It  is 
becoming  to  almost  every  figure,  and  it 
makes  an  ideal  short  skirt  because  the 
weight  is  evenly  distributed. 

For  a  walking  suit  navy  blue  cheviot 
is  an  ideal  material,  as  it  looks  well  at 
all  seasons  of  the  year.  Brown  mixed 
goods  are,  however,  much  used  in  Paris 
and  are  combined  with  touches  of 
green  or  red.  The  woman  with  red 
or  chestnut  hair  looks  very  smart  in  a 
walking  ssit  of  iron  gray  mixed  goods, 
and  if  she  is  tall  she  will  have  a  three- 
quarter  length  coat  held  in  by  a  suede 
belt. 

Some  of  (lie  new  skirts  are  made 
with   three  folds  finishing  the  lower 


ble  from  every  point  of  view.  Moun- 
tain coats  are  made  with  strap  trim- 
ming stitched  on,  and,  as  this  is  too 
difficult  to  handle,  kersey  is  used  for 
the  strappings. 

The  cut  shows  an  autumn  dress  of 
fawn  cloth,  with  a  wide  stitched  cape 
yoke.  It  is  trimmed  with  brown  and 
green  plaid  and  silk  buttons. 


WHITE  FOR  HOUSE  FROCKS. 

White  Is  always  pretty  for  house 
frocks  when  the  material  is  soft.  It  is 
not  so  expensive  as  it  may  seem,  for 
it  cleans  far  better  than  colors.  Some 
of  the  homespuns  in  particular  come 
out  as  good  as  new  and  combine 
warmth  with  light  effects. 

Corduroy  cloths  and  velvets  are  very 
smart  and  much  used  abroad,  especial- 
ly in  champagne  shades.  They  are 
used  for  dressy  gowns,  but  are  simply 
made,  with  fronts  and  lapels  of  gold 
embroidery  softened  with  a  jabot  of 
old  lace. 

Some  house  gowns  are  made  after 
the  fashion  of  a    housemaid's  skirt. 


FAWN  CLOTH  GOWN. 

edge  and  the  hips  slightly  eased  in 
with  tucks.  This  is  a  pretty  style  for 
these  materials. 

Coats  to  wear  with  the  separate 
skirts  a:*e  made  of  covert,  with  strap- 
ped or  inverted  seams,  and  lined  with 
line  taffeta  or  satin  in  the  exact  shade 
of  the  outside.  These  are  forty-two 
inches  long  and  handsome  and  desir.i 


OLD  KOSE  FHIEZIi  GOWN. 

With  a  blouse  bodice  finished  by  a 
smart  wide  belt  and  a  pelerine  effect 
of  lace  or  embroidery. 


We  are  anxious  to  Introduce  our  household  remedies  In 
every  home  throughout  the  Americas,  and  are  doing  some 
sensatloual  advertising  to  do  this  quickly  aud  thoroughly. 
Will  you  order  home  remedies  from  us,  e'ither  fur  yourself 
.  and  relatives,  or  to  sell  among  friends,  and  get  a  beautiful 
I  dinnersetFKEE? 

Send  us  your  name  and  address  and  we  will  send  you  eight 
boxes  of  remedies,  sell  each  box  for  2i)c.  and  return  the 
money.  When  we  have  received  the  money  for  the  medi- 
cine, which  we  will  send  you  immediately  upon  receipt  of 
your  order,  without  th^  pay  ment  of  a  single  cent  more  than 
for  eight  boxes,  after  you  nave  sold  the  $1  60  worth  and  re 
turned  the  money ,  we  will  without  any  further  work  on 
your  part  or  payment  of  any  kind  whatsoever  send  you  a 
beautifully  decorated  112-pieee  CHINA  dinner  set,  exactly  as  per  cut,  with 
either  brown,  blue  or  gold  decorations,  FULL  size  for  family  use.    This  set 
Is  genuine  CHIN  A.  and  has  absolutely  no  trade-mark  or  advertisement  of 
ours  on  It;  all  we  ask  you  to  do  Is  to  show  it  to  your  friends  and  tell  them 
how  you  got  it.   Absolutely  noothercondltlons.   Dishes  packed  and  shipped 
addressed  to  you  free  of  charge.  Our  No.  2  box  of  remedies  contains  $10 
worth,  and  you  can  also  secure  many  other  valuable  premiums  therefor. 
$1,1 00  REWARD  to  any  one  who  will  prove  we  do  not  do  exactly  as  we  say. 
NEW  VOKH  IMIiI>lCAI,  ASSOCIATION,  Dept.  DLI 1 1  Broadway,  New  York. 
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THE  PACIFIC  THERAPEUTIC  CO.,  SPECIALISTS 

Diseases  of  Women— Chronic  Diseases  449/2  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
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APFFEL  for  CUCKOO  CLOCKS 

Watchmaker  Jeweler  and  Optician.  Home  1488. 

528  S.  Spring  St.  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Paoiflo  Coast 


Telephone  Main  509 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all 
kinds  Promptly  Furnished 


HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  employment  .gents 

116-118  East  Seoond  Strut,  Los  Angelis,  California 


Although  elaborate  gowns  and  fash 
ions  are  the  rule,  many  a  simple  little 
gown  can  be  made  at  home.  The  sim 
pie  blouse  waists  and  the  full  gauged 
skirts  can  be  easily  contrived  from  a 
pattern,  and  nothing  looks  prettier  on 
a  youthful  figure. 

There  arc  some  novel  things  for 
shirt  waists  in  the  new  velutinas.  some 
being  embossed,  some  ribbed  and  many 
In  rich  Persian  designs.  Naturally 
these  are  only  intended  for  waists,  as 
they  are  not  so  heavy  and  solidly  back- 
ed as  that  intended  for  full  suits. 

The  illustration  shows  an  old  rose 
frieze  gown  trimmed  with  yellow 
guipure  and  bands  of  sable. 


THREE-QUARTER  COATS. 

Three-quarter  coats  will  be  more  pop- 
ular than  long  coats  this  winter,  and 
they  will  be  made  very  fancy. 

In  nearly  every  case  the  fancy  coat, 
be  it  long  or  short,  has  its  wide  rape 
collar.  This  in  the  plainer  garments 
is  stitched  heavily  or  edged  with  strap- 
pings and  in  the  more  ornate  is  ap- 
pliqued  with  lace  or  embroidery. 

Narrow  bands  of  fur,  principally  of 
mink  and  sable,  are  again  used  in 
trimming  coats,  suits  and  even  elabo- 
rate gowns. 

A  smart  cloak  model  was  of  smooth 
cloth,  with  a  double  breasted  effect. 


CLOTH  COSTUME. 

buttoning  over  a  w  ide  cape  collar  edged 
witli  stitched  strapping.  The  sleeves 
were  full  and  trimmed  with  two  stitch 
ed  bands  close  to  the  narrow  cuff.  The 
lower  part  of  the  coat  was  trimmed 
with  three  stitched  bands  at  regular  in- 
tervals. 

Such  a  coat  made  by  a  good  tailor  is 
always  smart  and  useful. 

I  saw  some  very  flue  new  silks  for 
waists  and  dresses,  though  there  arc 
fewer  dresses  made  all  in  the  same  ma- 
terial than  ever  before  for  fine  wear. 
There  are  pastel  brocades,  peau  do 
cygne,  crepe  de  chine,  peau  de  crepe,  il- 
luminated china  crape,  louisine,  Scotch 
plaid  silks  and  pinhead  checks  in  the 
prettiest  colors  and  no  end  of  velours 
chiffons.  For  dresses  taffeta  still  hold 
its  own,  and  there  is  a  new  quality 
which,  while  having  all  the  luster  of 
taffeta,  is  soft  and  flexible  as  India 
Silk.  This  makes  it  all  that  the  hear! 
of  woman  could  desire. 

A  feature  in  the  world  of  fashion  Is 
the  thick  ribbon  ruche  in  satin  Or 
Bilk,  while  fringes  of  every  sort  will  be 
used. 

The  picture  shows  a  costume  of  sage 
green  cloth.  The  hat  which  goes  with 
It  is  of  shirred  green  panne,  with  u 
Jhaded  green  feather. 

.TUOIC  CHOLLET. 
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She— You're  very  kind,  Mr.  Seizer,  I 
shall  take  great  pleasure  in  returning 
it  to  my  husband.  He  left  it  at  the 
club  last  night,  you  know. 

UP  IN  NATURAL  HISTORY. 

Teacher— Bessie,  name  one  bird  that 
is  now  extinct. 

Little  Bessie— Dick! 

Teacher— Dick?  What  sort  of  a  bird 
is  that? 

Little  Bessie— Our  canary;— the  cat 
extincted  him! 


Mrs.  Jennie  Warren 

Test  and  Business  Medium. 
Circles  Monday  and  Friday  Evening's  25c. 

THE  CLIFTON 
231  N.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


BOW  TON  GOWNS 


JOHNSTONS 

Recently  of  Chicago. 


632y2  S.  Broadway 


Fancy  Suits  and  downs 
Made  to  Order. 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


JEWELERY  REPAIRING 


Watches  Cleaned  75c.  Main  Springs  60c. 

Crystals  10c.  and  25c. 
All  Work  Guaranteed. 

THE  GLOBE  WATCH  CO. 

220  N.  Spring  St.  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Vacy  Steers 

124  West  4th  Street. 

Good  Shampooing 

"RIGHT  THERE." 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.     Money  Loaned 
on  good  security. 

Tel.  Home  2747  602-604  S.  SPRING 


LATEST 

Burlaps.  Tapestry  end  sinpe  WQiipapers 

Best  Paint,  per  gallon  $15° 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 
Tel.  Main  1055  627  S.  SPRING  ST 


w  WAN 

More  persons  to  learn  the 
Barber  Trade  at  once.  Do 
not  delay;  but  write  to 

The  American 
Barber  College, 


Inc. 


For  Particulars 

413  North  Main  Street,  or 
II4>2  San  Pedro  St.,  Los  Angeles 

The  World  Renowned  

LIFE  READER 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed 

Jervrvieve  Stewart 

127  NORTH  MAIN  STREET 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS  &.  CO. 

GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY  FACTORY 

l  ine  Candies,  Chocolates,  Bon  Bons  and  all 
kinds  of  Candles.   Fine  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 

122  W.  1st  Street         Telephone  Home  3724 


He — I  am  awfully  glad  to  be  able  to 
pfter  you  an  umbrella,  Mrs.  Hauterive. 


Swisher's  Chicago  Millinery 

Best  Goods  Lowest  Prices. 
Personal  Attention  to  Each 
Customer. 
311  W.  5th  St.,  N.  Corner  Broadway, 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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Pete's  Convert 


The  Story  of  a  Romance  Which  Was  Induced  by  Certain  Apparently  Unexplain- 
able  Phenomena,  But  Was  Nevertheless  Sincere  and  Lasting 


A  drizzling  rain  bad  fallen  all  day, 
making  the  roads  heavy  and  sodden 
with  sticky  mud.  Toward  evening  it 
developed  into  a  downpour,  which  pat- 
tered spitefully  on  the  shingles  and 
made  a  staccato  rattle  on  the  roofs 
of  piazzas.  It  beat  through  the  back 
door  of  the  tavern  stable,  and  awoke 
the  man  who  had  been  stretched  on 
the  hay  mow  since  early  afternoon. 

He  arose  from  the  growing  puddle 
in  which  he  lay,  staggered  uncertainly 
for  a  moment,  then  sat  down  rather 
abruptly  on  a  grain  chest,  which  seem- 
ed to  him  to  have  come  forward  to 
ti'ii.ler  its  services.  He  rubbed  his  eyes 
and  endeavored  to  look  through  the 
open  door. 

'•Rainin',"  he  soliloquized,  'rainin' 
great  guns.  Oughter  go  home  — rainin  ' 
in  winders  likely— gotter  go  home. 
Need  a  bracer,  though,"  he  added,  as 
be  got  unsteadily  to  his  feet.  He 
managed  to  reach  the  bar  room,  gulp- 
ed down  a  couple  of  glasses  of  raw 
rum  and  went  out  into  the  rain.  In 
t lie  yard  he  paused  for  a  moment  to 
whistle  shrilly  through  his  fingers.  A 
great  snuff-colored  dog,  which  had 
been  dozing  on  the  piazza,  came  trot- 
ting out  to  him,  and  poked  his  nose 
up  and  down  the  man's  muddy  trous- 
ers. 

'•Come  on,  Pete,"  he  said,  "goin' 
home  now.  Gotter  shut  winders— 
rainin'  in  winders,  Pete,"  and  he  went 
lurching  up  the  road  with  Pete  trailing 
solemnly  in  his  wake.  People  looking 
out  of  their  front  window  saw  the 
sorry  pair  beat  past,  Jim  mumbling 
maudlin  nothings  to  the  dog,  and  Pete 
following  the  erratic  course  of  his 
master  with  a  faithfulness  that  was 
ludicrous. 

It  was  dark  when  Colton  and  the 
dog  reached  the  tumbledown  old  house 
they  called  home.  Colton  fumbled 
away  at  the  back  door,  but  the  back 
door  was  obdurate. 

"Can't  get  door  open,  Pete,"  he 
wailed.  "Oughter  shut  winders,  but 
door  sticks." 

He  made  a  few  more  ineffectual  at- 
tempts while  red  and  green  lights  shot 


across  the  refractory  door.  Then  a 
great  sense  of  peace  came  over  him. 

"Rainin'  in  winders,,"  he  mumbled; 
"rainin'  in  all  winders.  Let  it  rain 
in." 

He  sank  down  in  a  heap  on  the  back 
porch,  and  his  snores  vied  with  the 
sound  of  the  rain  on  the  tin  roof.  In 
the  gray  light  of  early  morning  he 
awoke— rose,  stretched  his  stiffened 
limbs  and  passed  the  back  of  his 
hand  over  his  burning  eyes. 

"Well,  I  swan,'  said  he  as  he  gazed 
on  his  improvised  bed.  Then  he  opened 
the  back  door,  but  before  he  entered 
he  whistled  for  Pete.  The  snuff-col- 
ered  dog  came  trotting  from  a  neigh- 
boring shed  and  thrust  his  great  muz- 
zle into  Colton 's  hand. 

"Made  a  night  of  it,  didn't  we!" 
said  Jim,  addressing  the  dog.  "What 
—what  the— get  out— get  outer  here!" 
he  ended  in  wild  tones.  He  had  glanced 
at  the  dog.  On  the  left  side,  running 
from  dank  to  shoulder  on  the  brute 
were  inverted  letters  of  flaming  red. 

"The  way  of  the  transgressor  is 
hard,"  they  read. 

Colton  burst  into  the  kitchen,  and 
sinking  into  a  chair  near  the  stove, 
buried  his  white  face  in  his  hands. 

"G  'wan— get  out!"  he  yelled  to  the 
dog,  who  followed  him. 

Pete  slunk  away,  somewhat  hurt  at 
such  an  unusual  outburst,  and  stalking 
leisurely  Uown  the  cow  path,  enjoyed 
a  morning  dip  in  Deacon  Tate's  duck 
pond  next  door.  Colton  rocked  to  and 
fro  in  his  chair,  a  miserable,  huddled 
figure. 

An  hour  later  Pete  returned.  Col- 
ton sprang  up  with  a  giggle  of  hys- 
terical relief.  The  letters  had  dis- 
appeared. 

"Good  old  Pete,"  he  said,  albeit 
the  hand  with  which  he  patted  the 
dog's  head  trembled. 

For  nearly  a  week  the  memory  of 
those  gorgeous  letters  on  Pete's  side 
kept  Colton  in  a  state  of  exemplary 
sobriety.  Then  there  came  another 
day  of  drizzling  rain,  and  the  gloom 
of  it  sank  deep  into  his  soul.  All  the 
dripping  morning  lie  sat  by  the  kitch- 


1,000      jFL  jE3  -A. 


Tbey  an 
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a  who  will  prove  we  do  not  Ho  aa  we  advertise. 
We  wnutto  ba?e  our  marvellous  household  remedies  used  by 
every  fatuity  in  America,  and  wr  i  11  tend  to  trivr  away  i,t  leurt 
*.!:.. MMO  IMN>KK  SKTs  in  ord.r  to  do  this.  Do  you  want  on.  ? 
Please  note  the  only  conditions?  Send  us  your  name  and  od- 
dress  and  we  will  send  you  eight  boxes  of  our  remrdiee  ;  m  il 
each  box  nt  'iScandreturn  us  ONLY  $100  of  the  *2.on  receiv- 
ed fir  1  beetle  of  our  medicine.  This  $1.00  is  to  show  your  good 
faith  Bud  that  you  rcnlly  want  the  dishes.  The  second  dollar 
you  send  uo  ON  1>Y  after  you  receive  the  dishes  and  have  ac- 
tun!ly  used  them,  and  are  entirely  satisfied  that  t  hey  are  equal 
to  any  $10.00  set  yoa  can  purchase  In  the  country.  We  trust 
you  with  the  dishes  and  ftlso  with  $1.00  received  tor  our  medi- 
cine. We  do  this  because  you  may  have  been  fooled  by  some  fake 
concern;  and  we  want  yon  to  thoroughly  apnreciat  emir  honesty. 

The  dinner  set  consists  of  .in  pieces,  and  is  r  U  LL  size  for  family 
use;  including  soup  plates,  dlnner.tea,  and  bread  plates;  cups 

—  «>■■— i«=—   and  eaucera,  cover  dlslies,  coffee  pot,  butter  and  milk  pitcher. 

lely  decorated  with  blue,  green  and  gold.  Or  we  will  allow  you  io  per  cent,  commlsttjun  for  selling  our  assorted 
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superior  stoves  and  Ranges — Gas,  Oil.  coal  and  wood  Healing  stoves 


Oc  Omurr  drove  Co. 


3M-3I6  SOUTH  SPRINd  ST..  LOS  ANGELES.  CAL. 


BUILDERS  OP 

Modern  Pumping  Machinery 

We  guarantee  to  lift  more  water  with 
a  given  power  than  can  be  done  by 
any  other  method.  We  invite  en- 
gineers to  inspect  our  machinery. 
We  build  pumps,  direct  connected  to 
gasoline  and  steam  engines  or  elec- 
tric motor  for  Water  Works,  Deep 
Wells,  Elevators,  Paper  Mills,  Mines 
or  for  any  purpose  for  which  pumps 
are  used. 

Factory  707-15  N.  Main  Street 


cn  fire,  picturing  the  joys  of  the  tav- 
ern bar  room,  with  its  cloud  of  tobacco 
smoke  and  its  smells,  which  even  in 
fancy  tickled  his  nostrils.  Then  his 
mind  would  revert  to  the  flaming  let- 
ters and  he  would  shake  his  head 
sadly. 

"No,"  he  mused,  "when  a  man  sees 
things  it's   time    to    quit.     I  ain't 

goin'." 

Yet  when  noon  came  and  the  mist- 
bank  thickened,  and  the  drip-drip  from 
the  eaves  came  in  nerve-racking  mo- 
notony, he  could  stand  it  no  longer. 
He  rose  with  a  grim  smile  and  pulled 
on  his  frayed  coat,  lie  had  forgotten 
the  disadvantages  attendant  upon  the 
way  of  the  transgressor. 

Late  that  evening  Jim  Colton,  with 
his  omnipresent  satellite,  reeled  into 
the  yard,  collapsed  on  the  soggy  bank- 
ing and  polluted  the  damp  night  air 
with  the  penetrating  odor  of  "new" 
rum.  He  came  to  his  senses  in  the 
morning  with  Pete  sitting  solemnly 
nearby.  He  opened  his  eyes  wider  to 
be  sure  he  was  not  dreaming,  then 
sprang  to  his  feet  with  a  howl  of  fear. 
There  on  Pete's  side,  reading  back- 
ward as  before,  were  the  letters,  only 
this  time  they  were  bright  blue. 

' '  The  wages  of  sin  are  death, ' '  they 
read. 

Colton  broke  for  the  house  and 
slammed  the  door  shut,  leaving  the 
dog  on  the  outside.  Nor  could  any 
amount  of  scratching  on  Pete 's  part 
bring  his  master  from  the  chair  where 
he  sat  in  acute  terror  with  his  hands 
pressed  tight  over  his  eyes.  It  was 
late  in  the  afternoon  before  he  found 
courage  to  crawl  to  the  window  and 
look  out.  There  sat  Pete  on  the  door- 
stone —  but  the  letters  were  gone. 

For  over  a  month  after  that  Jim 
Colton  was  sober — an  unprecedented 
event  in  the  annals  of  the  town.  Then, 
as  every  one  predicted  would  be  the 
case,  he  fell  from  grace,  came  home 
in  a  state  of  glorious  inebriety  and 
liung  himself  on  the  be<»,  hat  and  boots 
still  on.  There  sat  Pete  beside  him 
when  he  awoke,  and  there— O  Lord! 
backward  reading  letters: 

"Look  not  upon  the  wine  when  it 
is  red,"  and  farther  up  on  the  dog's 
side  above  these  hideous  yellow  char- 
acters was  the  outline  of  a  bottle,  out 
of  which  a  green  snake  writhed. 

He  lay  there  for  a  while  gasping, 
half  dead  from  fright.  At  last  he 
crawled  from  the  bed,  and  sternly  com- 
manding Pete,  who  was  prone  to  fol- 
low, to  remain  where  he  was,  he  rushed 
from  the  house,  and  climbing  the 
:'ence,  sought  his  nearest  neighbor, 
Jeacon  Tate.  Deacon  Tate  was  sup- 
■rintendent  of  the  Sunday  school,  and 
Sunday  schools  seemed  just  then  to 
iim  Colton  to  be  possessed  of  special 
irtues. 

"I  want  a  pledge,"  gasped  Colton, 
ushing  into  the  kitchen  where  the 
Jeacon  had  just  sat  down  to  supper. 
"Gimme  pledge.     I'll  sign  it." 

"Jim,"  said  the  deacon  sternly,  are 
you  drunk?" 

"Never  was  so  sober  in  my  life," 
said  Jim  between  his  chattering  teeth. 
"Gimme  pledge.  I  wanter  sign  it. 
I've  been  warned." 

Deacon  Tate,  thinking  to  humor  the 
man,  brought  out  a  little  card  such 
as  was  used  at  church  temperance 
meetings,  and  Jim  affixed  thereto  a 
shaky  signature.  After  which  the 
deacon  induced  him  to  lie  down  anil 
sent  for  the  doctor. 

"Nerves  unstrung  by  drink,"  said 
the  doctor  when  he  arrived.  ' '  Better 
put  him  where  he  won't  damage  any- 
thing." 

"It  was  a  warnin'  —  a  warnin', " 
Jim  moaned,  and  then  they  put  him  to 
bed. 

A  week  later  Colton  was  about 
again,  somewhat  hollow-eyed  and 
gaunt,  but  cheerful  in  his  new  resolu- 
tion. The  weeks  went  past  and  the 
tavern  knew  him  no  more.  He  told 
his  story  to  the  deacon,  and  that 
worthy,  recognizing  its  dramatic  pos- 
sibilities, took  Jim  to  sundry  temper- 
ance gatherings,  where  the  story  was 
repeated  to  awe-struck  audiences. 

Nearly  six  months  after  his  reform- 
ation, Jim  sat  in  the  dingy  kitchen  one 
rainy  afternoon  when  Pete  came 
bounding  in  and  lay  down  by  the  fire. 
There  were  the  letters  on  his  side 
again.  Jim  gazed  at  them  this  time 
with  wonder  rather  than  horror. 

"Blessed  are  the  pure    in  heart," 


the  purple  text  ran.  Colton  ran  over 
for  the  deacon  and  together  they  stood 
silently  surveying  the  miracle. 

"It  warn't  your  nerves,  after  all," 
said  the  deacon  in  an  awed  whisper. 

On  a  certain  rainy  day  in  October 
the  deacon  was  cleaning  up  an  old 
woodshed.  In  one  corner  was  a  pile 
of  lithographed  texts  which  had  once 
adorned  the  walls-  of  the  Sunday  school 
room.  As  he  walked  over  to  it,  a 
great  snuff-colored  body  rose  and 
stretched  itself.  The  deacon  started, 
then  stood  transfixed  in  surprise.  On 
the  dog's  side  was  a  line  of  back- 
ward reading  text,  "Suffer  little 
children —  " 

"Jerusalem!"  gasped  the  deacon, 
but  for  some  reason  he  never  told  Col- 
ton of  his  discovery. 


BUT    WHAT    A    HOME  MARKET 
WE'D  HAVE! 

Uncle  Hezekiah — American  arms 
have  always  been  triumphant,  an'  al- 
ways will.  Now,  I 'm  in  favor  of  be- 
ginnin'  ter  once  an'  gradually  con- 
querin'  the  hull  world.  I  can  never  die 
happy  till  the  hull  earth  is  in  the 
United  States.  What  a  government 
we'd  have  then! 

Storekeeper— Yes;  but  if  there 
wasn't  any  foreign  countries  ter  ship 
goods  in  ter  us,  how  in  thunder  would 
we  raise  revenue  ter  support  such  a 
doggoned  big  institution? 


ALMOST  TOO  MUCH  TO  BELIEVE. 

Rural  Visitor — By  gum!  It's  won- 
derful how  New  York's  grow-in'!  When 
I  was  here  years  ago  there  was  four  an' 
five-story  buildin's  where  now  there's 
eighteen  an'  twenty — 

His  Son  — But — but  yer  don't  mean  to 
say  they've  growed? 


THE  MOST  STRIKING  RESULT. 

Uncle  Silas  —  You  don't  think  the 
boardin '-school  has  done  yer  darter 
much  good? 

Uncle  Hiram  — Well,  the  principal 
tiling  I 've  noticed  is  it  makes  her  say 
"herbs"  for  "varbs. " 
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The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  Los  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
incline,  view  the 
city,  see  the  Cam- 
era Obscura. 
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Heart  Doctrine" 
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volume 
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A  Joint  Debate,  15c 
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ACTINA 

The  Great  Eye  Restorer  and  Catarrh  Cure. 
The  Blind  See,  The  Deaf  Hear. 
MAQNETISn. 

Cure  your  Disease  without  medicine  or 
loss  of  time. 

FRIENDS 

If  you  want  to  know  anything  about 
them,  call  and  get  FREE  a  dictionary  of 
Disease  and  Cure  by  Magnetism  and 
Actina,  30  years  of  success.  Office,  Room 
2,  118  W.  6th  St.  Free  use  ol  Aclina  at 
office.  Agent  for  New  York  and  London 
Electric  Association. 


The  Outwitting  of  Grandma 


W.  A.  DAILY 

,s3i  San  Julian  St. 

•  Home  Phone  7221 


Superintendent  of  Construction 
on  the  Following  Buildings: 

Nine  Story  Lankershim 
Hotel  Building 

Seventh  and  Broadway 

Lankershim  Block 

Third  and  Spring 

Remodeled  and  raised  two  stories 

Westminster  Hotel 

Remodeled 

Johnson    &  Ball  Building 

riain.  between  4th  and  5th 


ar&ffA/aOs.  <?  ikjpactiriOil 

LTD  A  [LO^ir®  n  e  ^ ' 

Zeros  otTupyomoooKtrrsroif  /pas 1 
121  >4  South  Broadway.  LosAn6ele3Gu_ 


Rose  Purity 
Spring  Water 


R.  F.  SMITH,  PROP. 

Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,500  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  01  liver  and  kidneys. 
Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for  constipa- 
tion. Excellent  for  Shampooing.  Visi- 
tors welcome. 

4835  PASADENA  AVE. 

Phone  East  53     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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Get  the  new  Magazine, 

WORLD  PROGRESS, 

Devoted  to 

WORLD  BETTERMENT. 

You  should  be  interested  as  it  will  help 
you  in  many  ways. 

$1.00  per  year  or  three  months  on  trial 
for  twenty-five  cents.    Send  to-day  to 

WORLD  PROORESS  PUB.  CO. 

412  Mason  Opera  House  Bldg., 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


TOWNSEND  BROS., 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign 
DATPMTQ    Copyrights,  Tradt- 
rH  I  Cll  I  9    Marks  and  Labels 

Telephone  Main  347  Registered. 
Rooms  430,  431,  432,  433  Bradbury  Block, 

304-306  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Cable  Address,  "Patents,"  LosAneeles. 


OPALS 


GENUINE  MEXICAN 
OPALS  CUT  AND  POL- 
ISHED    READY  FOR 
MOUNTING. 
75,000  FOR   SALB.     WE  WANT  LIVE  AGENTS 
EVERYWHERE.     SEND  35  CENTS  FOR  SAMPLE 
WORTH  $2.00,  OR  $1.00  FOR  EXTRA  FINE  ONE. 

MEXICAN  OPAL  CO. 

607  Frost  Block,  Lot  Angelea,  Cal. 
reference:  state  bank  and  trust  co. 


By  HANNAH 

Some  way  it  had  never  occurred  to 
the  Pipers  that  babies  did  not  bring 
their  front  names  with  them.  Nor  did 
it  strike  them  upon  meeting  their 
daughter  for  the  hrst  time  that  she 
could  possibly  have  forgotten  anything. 
She  certainly  had  the  unexpressed  air 
of  one  who  has  nothing  to  forget. 

"What  a  love  of  a  chin,"  sighed 
mamma. 

"Pretty  sunburned,  ain't  she?"  com- 
mented papa. 

Mamma  paid  no  attention.  She  was 
used  to  him.  "I  shan't  dare  to  tell 
anybody  she's  mine,"  was  what  she 
answered,  "it'll  sound  so  much  like 
boasting. ' ' 

"You'll  not  need  to,"  declared  pa- 
pa. ' '  That  nose  will  do  as  well  tor 
identification  as  a  name  would  on  her 
collar. ' ' 

Mamma  lifted  up  her  voice  in  dis- 
may: "Why,  Jim,  she  hasn't  got  a 
name! ' ' 

Papa  whistled.  "  How  are  we  going 
to  fill  out  that  certificate  of  author- 
ship for  the  health  department1?"  he 
demanded. 

"She'll  have  to  have  a  name,"  de- 
cided mamma.  ' '  She  can 't  be  married, 
or  even  christened,  without  one." 

' '  O,  well,  she  looks  all  right  for  fam- 
ily use  just  as  she  is,"  said  papa. 

That  name!  The  quest  of  it  put  the 
Pipers  to  it  harder  than  that  of  the 
holy  grail  ever  did  Sir  Launcelot.  Of 
all  the  2{)2  names  of  women  which  were 
catalogued  with  their  derivatives  at 
the  end  of  Webster's,  there  was  not 
one  that  suited.  Mamma  shied  at  us- 
ing her  own  name,  Mary,  from  mod- 
esty, no  doubt,  but  she  vetoed  consist- 
ently any  others  that  papa  suggested, 
and  asked  him  carelessly  afterwards, 
when  he  seemed  to  be  off  his  guard, 
who  were  Maud,  and  Lillian,  and 
Marianne,  anyway,  and  why  had  he 
never  told  his  little  wife  about  them? 

He,  poor  man,  was  turning  names 
over  as  he  walked  the  floor  nights  with 
the  unnamed  baby.  He  puzzled  over 
the  puzzle  as  he  hung  on  the  strap  go- 
ing to  town  on  the  trolley  car  mornings 
from  the  suburb  to  which  he  had  mov- 
ed when  he  married.  The  uncertain 
movements  of  the  tram  would  settle 
themselves  into  one  of  the  two  rhythms 
which  nowadays  his  lips  were  always 
forming  ' '  Martha,  Marion,  Marianne, 
Maria,"  or  else  "Mathilda,  Maud, 
May,  Mehitable, "  for  devotion  to  his 
wife  made  him  begin  always  with  her 
name,  Mary,  whether  he  was  running 
along  the  Webster  list  toward  A  or  Z. 

As  for  mamma,  after  she  had  once 
dressed  the  baby  all  by  herself,  had 
brushed  the  soft  hair  in  a  different  di- 
rection from  that  in  which  it  was 
meant  to  grow,  and  had  counted  the 
tiny  pink  toes  over  and  over  again,  to 
be  sure  that  they  were  just  the  right 
number,  she  did  not  care  whether  the 
darling  was  ever  christened  or  mar- 
ried. 

Matters  might  have  gone  on  in  this 
way  indefinitely  if  the  grandmothers 
had  not  come  simultaneously  to  make 
a  visit.  Their  coming  brought  affairs 
to  a  deadlock.  Grandma  Piper  said  she 
thought  that  it  was  only  proper  that 
the  first  baby  be  named  after  its  fath- 
er's family.  Grandma  Grahame  was 
polite,  but  firm,  it  certainly  was  a 
mother's  privilege  to  choose  the  name, 
and  they  must  leave  it  all  to  Mary. 
Her  advocacy  of  the  claims  of  the  Gra- 
hames  was  no  less  urgent  because  she 
put  it  delicately.  Forenoons  the  two 
ladies  discussed  the  question  with  tol- 
erantly smiling  faces;  at  noonday  with 
haughty  eyes;  with  stiff  upper  lips  at 
nightfall;  ana  the  next  morning  they 
would  begin  all  over  again,  while  pa- 
pa looked  stricken  as  he  ran  for  his 
car,  and  mamma  hugged  the  baby  as  if 
she  could  not  be  altogether  sorry  for 
anything  which  brought  her  such  a  pre- 
cious opportunity. 

One  Sunday  morning  Mary  stopped 
her  husband  as  he  tried  to  slip  out  of 
the  room  early  without  disturbing  her. 
"  O,  Jim,  dear,  don't  go  driving  unless 
you  take  baby  and  me  with  you.  Per- 
haps if  there's  nobody  by  to  see, 
they'll-" 

Just  what  ttiey  might  do  she  didn't 
say,  but  she  looked  as  if  she  meant  it. 

"Perhaps  they  will,"  grinned  papa, 
hopefully. 

"0,1  know  what  to  do,"  cried  mam- 
ma.   "Let's  go  and  have    the  baby 
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christened." 

in  the  cool  gray  of  the  early  morn- 
ing they  crept  out  of  the  house  to  the 
barn,  carrying  the  nameless  baby,  and 
a  picked  up  breakfast  which  mamma 
had  hurriedly  tied  in  a  paper  bag.  Pa- 
pa hitched  up  old  chestnut  Dollie,  lifted 
mamma,  and  the  baby,  and  the  paper 
bag  into  the  single  buggy,  slid  the  barn 
door  open  as  quietly  as  possible,  jump- 
ed into  his  place,  whipped  up,  and 
rattled  along  the  driveway,  trying  to 
make  a  noise  like  a  milkman 's  wagon. 

"But  what  are  we  going  to  have  her 
christened?"  queried  mamma. 

Tliey  looked  at  each  other  in  mutual 
indecision. 

"Name  it  after  your  family,  Mary, 
love,"  suggested  papa,  thinking  of 
(irandma  Grahame. 

"Name  after  it  your  own,"  retorted 
Mary,  hotly,  thinking  of  Grandma  Pi- 
per. 

"By  gad,"  groaned  Jim,  "even 
mothers-in-law  are  catching." 

"Goodness,  1  hope  not,"  shuddered 
Mary,  glancing  over  her  shoulder  and 
squeezing  the  baby  till  she  protested. 

You  could  no  longer  hear  the  horse's 
hoofbeats  on  the  road. 

"I  have  it,"  shouted  papa.  "Let's 
call  the  baby  for  the  state  that  she 
was  born  in. ' ' 

"Innocence?"  Mamma  looked  ten- 
derly upon  her  darling. 


Papa  laughed,  and  let  Dollie  go  her 
own  gait,  while  he  stopped  his  ears  a 
minute.  "No,  no;  something  more  em- 
blematic." He  chucked  his  daughter 
under  her  purple  chin.  "Hello,  there, 
Illinois,"  he  said. 

Although  mamma  missed  the  point 
of  his  allusion,  she  was  quite  taken 
with  hiB  idea.  It  seemed  to  her  so  pa- 
triotic, and  neither  Piper  nor  Grahame 
had  ever  been  named  thus. 

The  minister,  whom  they  waked, 
feared  'twould  be  irregular  to  under- 
take a  christening  in  his  own  parlor 
before  breakfast,  when  he  was  still  in 
dressing  gown  and  slippers. 

"All  right.  We'll  sit  down  and 
wait,"  said  papa.  "We  brought  our 
breakfast  with  us.  You're  the  only 
minister  we  know,. and  we're  not  going 
home  till  we  get  this  baby  christened." 

Before  that  baby  knew  it  she  was  no 
longer  just  a  baby;  she  had  become 
Illinois,  and  she  was  staring  curiously 
about  to  see  whence  came  that  drop  of 
cold,  wet  water  on  her  nose. 

Of  course,  as  they  drove  home,  Mary 
wished,  woman  like,  that  they  had  not 
done  it.  She  told  Jim  so,  but  he  only 
chuckled,  a  way  he  had  when  he 
thought  of  some  things. 

The  grandmothers  left  that  same  af- 
ternoon, having  become  friends  for  life. 
Jim  kissed  his  fingers  tenderly  after 
their  retreating  figures.  "Gone,"  he 
said.  "Gone  like  the  bubbles  on  the 
river.  A  moment  here,  then  gone  for- 
ever. ' ' 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


TOILET     PARLORS,      FACIAL  MAS- 
SAGE, ETC. 

VAPOR  BATHS  AND  MASSAGE,  406 
S.  Main  St.,  rooms  9  and  10. 

SELECT  BATH  PARLORS— 416  S. 
Main,  room  2.  Old  and  new  custom- 
ers welcome.     Open  Sundays. 

MISS  KAMPF,  CALIFORNIA  SOUVE- 
nirs.  Tourists  especially  invited  to 
visit  her  display,  at  504  S.  Broadway. 


HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
in  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co., 
707  S.  Broadway. 


VISIT  MISS  ALLEN'S  UP-TO-DATE 
bath  and  massage  parlors.  Tub  baths 
25  and  50  cents.  Room  16,  316%  S. 
Spring  St.    First-class  operators. 

MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  419%  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 

ELECTRIC  MASSAGE— SEA  SALT, 
vapor  and  tub  baths,  9  a.  m.  to  12  p. 
m.  Furnished  rooms;  transient.  Room 
44,  317  North  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles. 


VAPOR,  TUB  BATHS,  MASSAGE 
with  electricity.  Clean  parlors.  First 
floor,'526%  S.  Spring  St.  Tel.  Home 
5478. 

REMEMBER  THE  NUMBER— 652  S. 
Broadway.  Vapor  and  tub  baths, 
massage,  electricity.  Experienced  ope- 
rators; first  class  patronage  solicited. 
9  a.  m.  to  11  p.  m.    Open  Sundays. 


ALCOHOL  AND  MAGNETIC  MAS- 
sage,  vapor  baths.  No.  625%  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Phone, 
Home  5168.    Room  8-9. 

BATHS  AND  MASSAGE,  BY  A  RE- 
fined  young  lady  of  New  York,  just 
returned  from  her  trip  east;  will  be 
pleased  to  see  her  old  and  new 
patrons.  Suite  2  and  3,  449%  S.  Spring 
St.    Tel.  Home  6239. 


MASSAGE  PARLORS— SHAMPOOING, 
scalp  treatment,  salt  glows,  vapor 
and  tub  baths,  oil  and  alcohol  rubs, 
rooms  18  and  19,  637%  South  Broad- 
way, Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


ELECTRIC  MASSAGE.  SEA  SALT,  VA- 
por  and  sponge  baths,  oil  and  aclohol 
rubs,  shampooing,  dandruff  cure.  Ho- 
tel Columbia,  612  S.  Broadway,  room 
12.    Phone  Home  4179. 


HOTELS  AND   ROOMING  HOUSES. 

THE  PIEDMONT,  117  EAST  FIRST 
St.,  near  Main.  

CALIFORNIA  HOUSE,  142%  S.  MAIN 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  , 

HOTEL  BERWICK,  449%  S.  SPRING 
Street  

HOTEL  SAVOY,  A  E.  BART  RAM, 
Mgr.      405%    South    Broadway,  Los 

_Angeles,_Cal.    Home  Phone  2603.  ^ 

TREMONT  HOUSE3 — MRS.  PERRIE, 
Prop.,  first-class  furnished  rooms, 
suitable  for  tourist  or  transients, 
$2.00  per  week  and  upwards. 
511  Ceres  ave..  near  Arcade  Depot, 
Los  Angeles. 

HOTEL  MADISON — HOUSE  NEWLY 
furnished  throughout;  centrally  lo- 
cated; just  across  the  street  from  Pa- 
cific Electric  Depot.  Mrs.  C.  J.  Mc- 
Divitt  Prop.  Rooms  by  the  day,  week 
or  month.  Rates  reasonable.  631  S. 
Main  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Home 
Phone  5475.  

DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL  CO.,  NO. 
405%  South  Broadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Los  Angeles.    Tel.,  Home  2603.  ' 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

MRS.  GREGG,  SUCCESSOR  TO  MISS 
Day's  Employment  Office.  Help  care- 
fully selected;  situations  promptly 
supplied.  Tel.,  Main  1179;  Home 
1179.    121%  S.  Broadway.  

MEDIUMS    AND  PALMISTS. 

CONSULT  THE  BEST — LEONIE — 
The  seventh  daughter  of  the  seventh 
daughter.  England's  scientific  palm- 
ist, medium  and  scientific  card 
reader.  Will  give  her  dollar  readings 
for  25  cents  (both  hands).  Room  18, 
311  W.  Third  St.  Hours  9  a.  m.  to 
9  p.  m.  

MISCELLANEOUS. 

JULIUS  B.  LOVING,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  collections.  Flats  and  cottages 
for  sale  and  rent.  Also  acreage.  Office 
128  N.  Main  St.,  Room  3.  Telephone 
John  4881.    Los  Angeles,  CaL 

B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  in  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue,  Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 

RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY.  

FOR  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  RE- 
pairing  of  all  kinds,  by  the  up-to-date 
cleaning  and  dyeing  place,  627  South 
Main  Street.  Telephones:  Home  7583; 
Sunset,  Main  1711.  Work  called  for 
and  delivered. 
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INSURANCE  COUPON 
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This  is  Your  Insurance  Coupon  for 
the  Week  Ending 

Saturday,  December  5, 1903 
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Hera  is  a  Partial  List  of  Our 
Lines 

Awnings 
Athletic  Goods 
Ammunition 
Bicycles 

Bicycle  Sundries 
Baseball  Goods 
Bathing  Suits 
Bamboo  Shades 
Boat  Hardware 
Blankets 
Boxing  Gloves 
Boots  and  Shoes. 
Bedding 

Bunting  and  Streamers 
Banners 

Burlap  by  the  Bale 
Canvas  Goods 
Camp  Furniture 
Cots  and  Chairs 
Cooking  Utensils 
Cutlery 

Chinese  Lanterns 

Cyanide  Tank  Covers 

Cycle  Repairing 

Duck  Suits 

Dumb  Bells 

Dash  Aprons 

Electro  Plating 

Enameling 

Exercisers 

Fishing  Tackle 

Flags 

Football  Supplies 
Fumigating  Tents 
Guns  and  Ammunition 
Golf  Goods 
Garden  Hose 
Gymnasium  Outfits 
Hunting  Goods 
Horizontal  Bars 
Hip  Boots 
Hammocks 
Indian  Clubs 
Japanese  Lanterns 
Japanese  Umbrellas 
Khaki  Clothing 
Lawn  Chairs 
Leather  Clothing 
Miners'  Outfits 
Oiled  Clothing 
Outing  Supplies 
Oiled  Horse  Covers 
Porch  Shades 
Punching  Bags 
Rubber  Goods 
Repairing 

Racing  Suits  and  Shoes 

Sporting  Goods 

Sails  for  Yachts 

Stack  and  Wagon  Covers 

Tennis  Goods 

Tents 

Traveling  Bags 
Umbrellas 
Vulcanizing 
Wagon  Umbrellas 
Yachting  Goods 
Catalogs  on  any  of  the  above 
goods  for  the  asking. 


The  Biggest 
Bicycle  Bargain 
That  Ever  Happened 


Some  time  ago  we  decided  to  clean  up  our  stock  of  Snell  Cushion  Frame 
Chainless  Bicycles  in  order  to  make  room  for  our  next  year's  models,  which 
will  arrive  soon.  During  the  special  sale  we  sold  all  but  five.  These  wheels 
have  just  been  taken  from  the  crates — are  this  years  models — not  a  scratch 
on  them  and  guaranteed  to  be  perfect  and  to  give  complete  satisfaction 

Remember  they  are  

Snell  Chainless  Cushion  Frame 
Regular  $75.00  Wheels  for  .  .  .  $45.00 

You  can't  buy  a  better  bicycle  at  any  price  than  a  Snell,  and  here's  your 
chance  to  get  one  cheap  if  you  get  it  quick.  If  you  are  out  of  town 
order  by  mail,  and  if  it  don't  suit,  send  it  back  at  our  expense 
A   BICYCLE   is   the   Best   and    Host   Practical   XT1AS  PRESENT 


Wm.  H.  Hoegee  Qo. 


138=140=142  S.  Main  St. 


_.  (Exchange  7 

Phones  /Horne|392 


Los  Angeles,  California 


li  Takes 


two  to  make  a  bargain 
but  only  ONE  of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


Glenwood  Range 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain— we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  Oltnwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


ONE  PRICE   >  k%  NAINMLim 

J//  i;  it.  1  ¥f- 1 
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Center  Tables  W 
Greatly  Reduced 


Our  sale  of  Center  Tables  inaugurated  a 
few  days  ago  will  be  continued  for  the  bal- 
ance of  this  week.  We  are  selling  between 
40  and  50  different  styles  of  center  tables, 
all  desirable  in  every  particular,  at  prices 
ranging  from  20%  to  40%  off  our  regular 
selling  prices.  These  tab'es  represent  all 
patterns  and  prices  from  the  small  round  or 
square  table  to  large  solid  mahogany  tables 
suitable  for  library  or  parlor  uses.  The 
reductions  quoted  in  the  Sunday  morni:  g 
and  Monday  evening  papers  are  still  in 
force,  together  with  many  other  equalb' 
money  saving  prices. 


420-424 
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IPS  J^JVGELES^ 

lATURMYKOST 


For  December  5,  1903 

Volume  VIII.   Number  2  3 


The  Saturday  Post 

Christmas  Number 


WILL  BE 


Handsome,  Instructive,  Interesting 


IT  WILL  CONTAIN  ARTICLES  FROM  BEST 
KNOWN  WRITERS  OF  THIS  SECTION  AND 
MANY  THRILLING  TALES  OF  LOVE  AND 
ADVENTURE  RELATIVE  TO  THE  


Christmas  Tide 

It  Will  Be  Adorned  With  An 

Exquisite  Fvill  Page  Frontispiece 

ENTITLED 


*  * 


Los  Angeles  at  Christmas" 


Be  Sure  and  Watch  For  Your  Post 

Saturday,  December  19,  1903 
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The  Call  of  the  Twentieth  Century 

By   DAVID  STARR  JORDAN, 

In  Three  Papers- -Third  Paper  President  Leland  Stanford,  Jr.  University 

Copyright,  American  Unitarian  Association,  Publishers 


An  admirable  book  which  should 
be  in  the  hands  of  every  young  man 


Th 
o 
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Call 
t  h  e 


Another  form  of  vulgarity  is  pro- 
fanity. The  habit  of  swearing  is  not 
a  mark  of  manliness.  It  is  the  sign  of 
a  dull,  coarse,  unrefined  nature,  a  lack 
of  verbal  initiative.  Sometimes,  per- 
hape,  profanity  seems  picturesque  and 
effective.  I  have  known  it  so  in  Ari- 
zona once  or  twice,  in  old  Mexico  and 
perhaps  in  Wyoming,  but  never  in  the 
home,  or  the  street,  or  the  ordinary 
affairs  of  life.  It  is  not  that  blasphemy 
is  offensive  to  Uod.  He  is  used  to  it, 
perhaps,  for  he  has  met  it  under  many 
conditions.  But  it  is  offensive  to  man, 
insulting  to  the  atmosphere,  and  de- 
structive of  him  who  uses  it.  Profanity 
and  bluster  are  not  signs  of  courage. 
The  bravest  men  are  quiet  of  speech 
and  modest  in  demeanor. 

Tiie  man  who  is  successful  will  not 
be  a  dreamer.  He  will  have  but  one 
dream  and  that  will  work  itself  out  as 
a  purpose.  Dreaming  wanes  into  senti- 
mentalisin,  and  sentinientalism  is  fatal 
to  action.  The  man  of  purpose  says 
no  to  all  lesser  calls,  all  minor  oppor- 
tunities. He  does  not  abandon  his  col- 
lege education  because  a  hundred  dollar 
position  is  offered  him  outside.  He  does 
not  turn  from  one  profession  because 
there  is  money  in  another.  He  has  his 
claim  staked  out,  and  with  time  he  will 
only  fill  in  the  decail  of  its  boundaries. 

"Now  that  you  are  through  college, 
what  are  you  going  to  do?"  asked  a 
friend  of  a  wise  young  man. 

"I  shall  study  medicine,"  was  the 
grave  reply. 

"But  isn't  that  profession  already 
overcrowded  i  "  asked  the  friend. 

"  1'ossibly  it  is,"  said  the  youth, 
"but  1  purpose  to  study  medicine  just 
the  same.  Those  who  are  already  in 
the  profession  must  take  their 
chances." 

In  this  joke  of  the  newspapers  there 
is  a  sound  philosophy.  Men  of  pur- 
pose never  overcrowd.  The  crowd  is 
around  the  foot  of  the  staircase  waiting 
for  the  elevator. 

The  old  traveller,  Rafinesque,  tells 
us  that  when  he  was  a  boy  he  read  the 
voyages  of  Captain  Cook,  Le  Vaillant, 
Pallas,  and  Bougainville,  and  "my  soul 
was  fired  to  be  a  great  traveller  like 
them,  and  so  I  became  such,"  he  adds 
shortly. 

If  you  say  to  yourself:  "1  will  be  a 
t traveller,  a  statesman,  an  engineer;" 
if  you  never  unsay  it;  if  you  bend  all 
your  powers  in  that  direction;  if  you 
take  advantage  of  all  helps  that  come 
in  your  way  and  reject  all  that  do  not, 
you  will  sometime  reach  your  goal.  For 
the  world  turns  aside  to  let  any  man 
pass  who  knows  whither  he  is  going. 

"Why  should  we  call  ourselves 
men,"  said  Mirabeau,  "unless  it  be  to 
Succeed  in  everything,  everywhere.  Say 
of  nothing:  'That  is  beneath  me,'  nor 
feel  that  anything  is  beyond  your  pow- 
er, tor  nothing  is  impossible  to  the  man 
who  can  will." 

Do  not  say  that  1  am  expecting  too 
much  of  the  effects  of  a  firm  resolution, 
that  I  give  advice  which  would  lead  to 
failure.  For  the  man  who  will  fail  will 
never  take  a  resolution.  Those  among 
you  whom  fate  has  cut  out  to  be  no- 
bodies are  the  ones  who  will  never  try! 

Even  harmless  pleasures  hurt  if  they 
win  you  from  your  purpose.  Lorimer's 
old  merchant  writes  to  his  son  at  Har- 
vard: "You  will  meet  fools  enough 
in  the  day  without  hunting  up  the  main 
herd  at  "night."  This  plain  business 
man's  advice  is  worth  every  young 
man's  attention. 

The  Twentieth  Century  will  ask  for 
men  of  instant  decision,  men  whose 
mental  equipment  is  all  in  order,  ready 
to  be  used  on  the  instant.  Yes  and  no, 
right  and  wrong,  we  must  have  them 
labelled  and  ready  to  pack  to  go  any- 
where, to  do  anything  at  any  time,  or 
to  know  why  we  refuse  to  do  it,  if  it  is 
something  we  will  not  do.  Ethelred  the 
Unready  died  helpless  a  thousand  years 
ago.  The  unready  are  still  with  us,  but 
the  strenuous  century  will  grant  them 
but  short  shrift. 

The  man  of  the  Twentieth  Century 


will  be  a  hopeful  man.  He  will  love 
the  world  and  the  world  will  love  him. 
"There  is  no  hope  for  you,"  Thoreau 
once  said,  "unless  this  bit  of  sod  under 
your  feet  is  the  sweetest  for  you  in  the 
world  — in  any  world.  The  effective 
man  takes  his  reward  as  he  goes  along. 
Nowhere  is  the  sky  so  blue,  the  grass 
so  green,  the  Opportunities  so  choice  as 
now,  here,  today,  the  time,  the  place 
where  his  work  must  be  done. 

"Today  is  your  day  and  mine,"  1 
have  said  on  another  occasion;  "the 
only  day  we  have,  the  day  in  which  we 
play  our  part;  what  our  part  may  sig- 
nify in  the  great  whole  we  may  not  un- 
derstand, hut  we  are  here  to  play  it, 
and  now  is  the  time,  This  we  know:  it 
is  a  part  of  action,  not  of  whining.  It 
is  a  part  of  love,  not  cynicism.  Jt  is 
for  us  to  express  love  in  terms  of  hu- 
man helpfulness." 

Whatever  feeling  is  worthy  ami  real 
will  express  itself  in  action,  and  the 
glow  that  surrounds  worthy  action  we 
call  happiness. 

He  will  be  a  loyal  man,  considering 
always  the  I. est  interests  of  him  lie 
serves,  ready  to  lay  down  his  life,  if 
need  be,  for  duty,  ready  to  abandon 
whatever  conflicts  with  higher  loyalty, 
witli  higher  duty. 

In  the  economic,  struggles  of  today, 
well-meaning  men  are  making  two  huge 
mistakes,  which  in  time  will  undo 
whatever  of  good  their  efforts  may  ac- 
complish. One  of  these  is  the  struggle 
against  education,  the  effort  to  limit 
the  number  of  skilled  laborers,  and  this 
in  a  free  country  where  each  man's 
birthright  is  the  development  of  his 
skill.  The  other  is  the  effort  to  destroy 
the  feeling  of  personal  loyalty  on  the 
part  of  the  laborer.  Half  the  value  of 
any  man's  service  lies  in  his  willing- 
ness, his  devotion  to  the  man  or  the 
work.  This  old-fashioned  virtue  of  loy- 
alty must  not  be  cheapened.  The  man 
whose  service  is  worth  paying  for  gives 
more  than  his  labor.  He  believes  that 
what  he  does  is  right,  and  wheu  any- 
thing goes  wrong  he  will  turn  in  and 
make  it  right.  In  the  long  ruu  the 
laborer  can  get  no  more  than  he  de- 
serves, and  disloyal  labor  is  paving 
the  way  for  its  own  subjugation.  Un- 
willing service  is  a  form  of  slavery, 
and  unwilling  employment  is  a  slav- 
ery of  the  employer. 

More  than  all  this,  the  man  in  the 
Twentieth  Century  needs  must  be  a 
man  of  character.  It  was  said  of 
Abraham  Lincoln  that  he  was  a  man 
' '  too  simply  great  to  scheme  for  his 
proper  self."  The  man  who  schemes 
tor  his  own  advancement  soon  forfeits 
the  support  of  others.  He  may  lay 
pipes  and  pull  wires,  seeming  for  a  little 
to  succeed.  "God  consents,  but  only 
for  a  time."  Sooner  or  later,  if  he 
lives  to  meet  his  fate,  he  finds  his  end 
in  utter  failure.  And  this  failure  is 
final;  for  those  who  have  suffered  will 
not  help  him  again.  Even  rats  desert  a 
sinking  ship.  To  be  successful  a  man 
need  take  no  heed  for  his  own  particu- 
lar future.  He  will  find  his  place  in 
the  future  of  his  work. 

In  the  ordinary  business  of  life  the 
smart  man  has  had  his  day.  He  gives 
place  to  the  man  who  can  bring  about 
results.  Whatever  the  present  menace 
of  trust  and  monopoly,  the  business  of 
the  future  must  be  conducted  on  large 
lines.  The  profits  of  the  future  will  be 
the  legitimate  reward  of  economy,  or- 
ganization, and  boldness  of  conception. 
To  this  end  absolute  honesty  is  essen- 
tial to  success.  The  merchant  selling 
poor  goods  at  high  prices,  an  article 
which  looks  as  good  as  the  real  thing 
but  is  something  else,  must  give  place 
to  a  larger  system,  with  specialized  ser- 
vice on  a  basis  of  absolute  truthfulness. 
Business  of  a  large  scale  must  finally 
demand  publicity  anil  equity.  Sooner 
or  later  even  monopolies  must  grant 
this,  whether  we  insist  on  it  by  statute 
or  not.  It  is  necessary  for  their  own 
protection;  for  large  structures  cannot 
long  stand  on  insecure  foundations.  In 


the  long  run  trade  is  honest;  for  dishon- 
est trade  cuts  its  own  throat. 

Above  all,  because  including  all,  the 
century  will  ask  for  men  of  sober  mind. 
The  finest  piece  of  mechanism  in  all  the 
universe  is  the  brain  of  man  and  the 
mind  which  is  its  manifestation.  What 
mind  is,  or  how  it  is  related  to  brain 
cells,  we  cannot  say,  but  this  we  know, 
that  as  the  brain  is,  so  is  the  mind; 
whatever  injury  conies  to  the  one  i9 
shown  in  the  other.  In  this  Complex 
structure,  with  its  millions  of  connect- 
ing cells,  we  are  able  to  form  images  of 
the  external  world,  truthful  so  far  as 
they  go,  to  retain  these  images,  to  com- 
pare them,  to  infer  relations  of  cause 
and  effect,  to  induce  thought  from  sen- 
sation, and  to  translate  thought,  into 
action.  In  proportion  to  the  exactness 
nf  these  operations  is  the  soundness,  the 
effectiveness  of  the  man.  The  man  is 
the  mind,  anil  everything  else  is  acces- 
sory. The  sober  man  is  the  one  who 
protects  his  brain  from  all  that  would 
do  it  harm.  Vice  is  our  name  for  self- 
inflicted  injury,  and  the  purpose  of  vice 
is  to  secure  a  temporary  feeling  of 
pleasure  through  injury  to  the  brain. 
Heal  happiness  does  not  come  through 
vice.  You  will  know  that  which  is  gen- 
uine because  it  makes  room  for  more 
happiness.  The  pleasures  of  ■  vice  are 
mere  illusions,  tricks  of  the  nervous 
system,  and  each  time  these  tricks  are 
played  it  is  more  and  more  dillicult  for 
Hie  mind  to  tell  tue  truth.  .Such  decep- 
tions come  through  drunkenness  and 
narcotism.  Ju  greater  or  less  degree  all 
nerve-allecting  drugs  produce  it;  alco- 
hol, nicotine,  caffeine,  opium,  cocaine, 
ami  the  rest,  strong  or  weak.  Habitual 
use  of  any  ot  those  is  a  physical  vice. 
A  physical  vice  becomes  a  moral  vice, 
anu  all  vice  leaves  its  record  on  the 
nervous  system.  To  cultivate  vice  is  to 
render  the  actual  machinery  of  our 
mind  incapable  of  normal  action. 

it  is  the  brain's  business  to  perceive, 
to  think,  to  will,  to  act.  All  these  fuuc 
tions  taken  together  we  call  the  mind. 
The  brain  is  hidden  in  darkness,  shel- 
tered within  a  box  of  bone.  All  that  it 
knows  comes  to  it  from  the  nerves  of 
sense.  All  that  it  can  do  in  this  world 
is  to  act  on  the  muscles  it  controls 
through  its  nerves  or  motion.  The 
final  purpose  of  knowledge  is  action. 
Our  senses  tell  us  wiiat  lies  about  us, 
that  we  may  move  and  act,  and  do  this 
wisely  and  safely.  The  sense-organs 
are  the  brain's  only  teachers  so  far  as 
we  know,  the  muscles  are  its  ouly  ser- 
vants. But  there  are  many  orders 
which  may  be  issued  to  these  servants. 
Out  of  the  many  sensations,  memories, 
imaginations,  how  shall  the  brain 
choose.'  Tho  power  of  attention  fixes 
the  mind  on  those  sensations  or  impres- 
sions of  most  worth,  pushing  the  others 
into  the  background.  Past  impressions, 
memory-pictures,  linger  in  the  brain, 
and  these,  bidden  or  unbidden,  crowd 
with  the  others.  To  know  the  relation 
of  all  these,  to  distinguish  present  im- 
pressions from  memories,  realities 
from  dreams,— this  is  mental  sanity. 
The  same  brain  performs  its  ap- 
pointed task.  The  mind  is  clear 
the  will  is  strong,  the  attention 
persistant,  and  all  is  well  in  the 
world.  But  the  machinery  of  the 
brain  may  fail.  The  mind  grows  con- 
fused. It  mistakes  memories  for  reali- 
ties. It  loses  the  power  of  attention. 
A  fixed  idea  may  take  possession  of  it, 
or  it  may  be  filled  by  a  thousand  va- 
grant impressions,  wandering  memories, 
in  as  many  seconds.  In  this  case  the 
response  of  the  muscles  becomes  uncer- 
tain. The  acts  are  governed  not  by  the 
demands  of  external  conditions  but  by- 
internal  whims.  This  is  a  condition  of 
mania  or  mental  irresponsibility.  Some 
phase  of  mental  unsoundness  is  pro- 
duced by  any  of  the  drugs  which  affect 
the  nerves,  whether  stimulants  or  nar- 
cotics. They  may  help  to  borrow  from 
our  future  store  of  energy,  but  they 
borrow  at  compound  interest  and  never 
repay  the  loan.  They  give  an  impres- 
sion of  joy,  of  rest,  of  activity,  without 


Twentieth 
Century 

...  by:... 

David   Starr  Jordan 

President  of  Leland  Stanford, 
Jr.,  University,  Author  of  "The 
BLOOD   of   the  NATION." 


The  present  generation,  as  the 
fir  t  of  the  dawning  century,  lias  a 
position  and  responsibility  of  vital 
consequence  in  shaping  the  cen- 
tury's destiny;  and  hence  the 
value  and  necessity  of  a  clear  out- 
line of  what  the  Twentieth  Cen- 
tury is  to  see  accomplished,  and, 
above  all,  of  the  character  and 
capacity  of  the  men  who  are  to 
assume  the  responsibilities  of  its 
tasks. 

This  is  the  scope  of  the  present 
little  volume,  written  by  a  student 
of  men  and  affairs,  a  leader  in  the1 
educational  world,  and  an  embod- 
iment of  the  principles  which  he 
sets  forth — and,  withal,  one  of  "the 
most  entertaining  as  well  as  the 
most  thoughtful  essayist  of  the 
day."  The  book  is  primarily  "an 
appeal  to  young  men,"  but  it  has 
a  forceful  application  to  all  those 
who  would  aim  with  all  their 
might,  and  as  best  they  may,  to 
do  "the  day's  work." 

The  book  is  unusually  handsome 
in  style  and  typography .  It  is  set 
in  type  of  a  special  face,  and  is 
printed  in  two  colors  throughout — 
the  text  in  black,  with  marginal 
notes,  paragraph  marks  and  run- 
ning title  in  red.  The  binding  is 
in  gray  paper  boards  and  cloth 
back,  with  lettering  stamped  in 
gold. 

Society  would  be  done  a  service 
if  this  little  volume,  so  full  of  wis- 
dom and  inspiration,  of  sane  coun- 
sel and  rare  insight,  could  find 
its  way  into  the  minds  and  hearts 
of  all  American  youth. 


12  mo.,  8o  pp. 

80  cents 
At,  All 
Bookstores 


THE  SATURDAY  POST 


3 


giving  the  fact;  one  and  all,  their  func- 
tion is  to  force  the  nervous  system  to 
lie.  Each  indulgence  in  any  of  them 
makes  it  harder  to  tell  the  truth.  One 
and  all,  their  supposed  pleasures  are 
followed  by  reactions,  subjective  pains 
as  unreal  as  the  joys  which  they  follow. 
Each  of  them,  if  used  persistently, 
brings  incapacity,  insanity,  and  death. 
With  each  of  them  use  creates  appetite. 
To  yield  once  it  is  easier  to  yield  again. 
The  harm  of  some  of  them  is  slight. 
Ten,  coffee,  beer,  claret,  in  moderate 
quantities,  do  but  moderate  harm,  but 
all  of  them  are  without  other  effect  on 
tne  nerves  save  to  work  them  injury. 
White  lies  at  the  best  are  falsehoods. 
These  are  the  white  lies  of  physiology. 
In  regard  to  each  of  these,  the  young 
man  must  count  the  cost.  Count  all  the 
cost  and  be  prepared  to  pay.  The  song 
of  Ulrich  von  Hutten,  when  he  gave 
his  life  for  religious  freedom,  is  worth 
applying  to  all  other  costly  things.  He 
sang: 

' '  '  Ich  habe  gewagt  mit  Sinnnen 

Und  trage  dessnoch  kein  Reu.'  " 
"With  open  eyes  have  I  dared  it,  and 
cherish  no  regret." 

Tor  all  indulgence  in  wine  and  coffee 
and  tobacco  you  will  have  a  bill  to  pay. 
Perhaps  not  a  heavy  bill.  The  indul- 
gence may  be  worth  the  while,  but  if 
so,  find  out  for  yonrself  beforehand 
whether  others  have  found  it  so.  If 
you  dare,  dare  with  open  eyes  and  cher- 
ish no  regrets.  For  regret  is  the  most 
possible  thing  to  cherish.  There  is 
nothing  more  distressing  than  remorse 
without  will.  The  only  hope  in  the 
world  is  to  stop,  and  by  the  time  that, 
the  inebriate  comes  to  realize  where  he 
is,  it  is  too  late  to  stop. 

"There  is  joy  in  life,"  says  Sulli- 
van, the  pugilist,  "but  it  is  known  only 
to  the  man  who  has  a  few  jolts  of  liquor 
under  his  belt."  To  know  this  kind  of 
joy  is  to  put  one's  self  beyond  the 
reach  of  all  others. 

The  joy  of  the  blue  sky,  the  bright 
sunshine,  the  rushing  torrent,  the  songs 
of  birds,  "sweet  as  children's  prattle 
is,"  the  breath  of  the  meadows,  the 
glow  of  effort,  the  beauty  of  poetry, 
the  achievement  of  thought,  the  thou- 
sand and  thousand  real  pleasures  of 
life,  are  inaccessible  to  him  "who  has 
a  few  jolts  of  liquor  under  his  belt," 
while  the  sorrows  he  feels,  or  thinks  he 
feels,  are  as  unreal  as  his  joys,  and  as 
unworthy  of  a  life  worth  living. 

There  was  once,  I  am  told,  a  man 
who  came  into  his  office  smacking  his 
lips,  and  said  to  his  clerk,  "The  world 
looks  very  different  to  a  man  who  has 
had  a  good  glass  of  brandy  and  soda  in 
the  morning."  "Yes,"  said  the  clerk, 
"and  the  man  looks  different  to  the 
world." 

And  this  is  natural  and  inevitable, 
for  the  pleasure  which  exists  only  in 
the  imagination  leads  to  action  which 
has  likewise  nothing  to  do  with  the  de- 
mands of  life.  The  mind  is  confused, 
and  may  be  delighted  with  the  confu- 
sion, but  tlie  confused  muscles  tremble 
and  halt.  The  tongue  is  loosened  and 
utters  unfinished  sentences;  the  hand 
is  loosened  and  the  handwriting  is 
shaky;  the  muscles  of  the  eye  are  un- 
harnessed, and  the  two  eyes  move  inde- 
pendently and  see  double;  the  legs  are 
loosened,  and  the  confusion  of  the  brain 
shows  itself  in  the  confused  walk.  And 
if  this  confusion  is  long  continued,  the 
mental  deterioration  shows  itself  in  ex- 
ternal things,— the  shabby  hat  and 
seedy  clothing,  and  the  gradual  drop  of 
the  man  from  stratum  to  stratum  of  so- 
ciety, till  he  brings  up  some  night  in 
the  ditch.  As  the  world  looks  more  and 
more  different  to  him,  so  does  he  look 
more  and  more  different  to  the  world. 

A  prominent  lawyer  of  Boston  once 
told  me  that  the  great  impulse  to  total 
abstinence  came  to  him  when  a  young 
man,  from  hearing  his  fellow  lawyers 
talking  over  their  cups.  The  most  vital 
secrets  of  their  clients'  business  were 
made  public  property  when  their  tongues 
were  loosened  by  wine;  and  this  led 
him  to  the  firm  resolution  that  nothing 
Should  go  into  his  mouth  which  would 
prevent  him  from  keeping  it  closed  un- 
less he  wanted  to  open  it.  The  time 
will  come  when  the  only  opening  for 
the  ambitious  man  of  intemperate  hab- 
its will  be  in  politics.  It  is  rapidly  be- 
coming so  now.  Private  employers 
dare  not  trust  their  business  to  the 
man  who  drinks.  The  great  corpora- 
tions dare  not.  He  is  not  wanted  on 
the  railroads.  The  steamship  lines  have 


long  since  cast  him  off.  The  banks 
dare  not  use  him.  He  cannot  keep  ac- 
counts. Only  the  people,  long-suffering 
and  generous,  remain  as  his  resource. 
For  this  reason  municipal  government 
is  his  specialty;  and  while  this  patience 
of  the  people  lasts,  our  eities  will 
breed  scandals  as  naturally  as  our 
swamps  breed  malaria.  Already  the 
business  of  the  century  recognizes  the 
truth  of  all  this.  The  bonding  com- 
panies ask,  before  they  sign  a  contract, 
whether  the  official  in  question  uses 
liquor,  what  kind  of  liquor,  whether  he 
smokes,  gambles  or  in  other  ways  so 
conducts  himself  that  in  five  years  he 
will  be  less  of  a  man  than  he  is  now. 

The  great  corporations  ask  the  same 
questions  as  to  all  their  employees. 
Even  these  organizations  called  ' '  soul- 
less" know  the  value  of  men,  and  that 
the  vices  of  today  must  be  reckoned  at 
compound  interest  and  charged  against 
their  estimate  of  the  young  man's  fu- 
ture. The  Twentieth  Century  must  be 
temperate;  for  only  sober  men  can  bear 
the  strain  of  its  enterprises. 

Equally  dangerous  is  the  search  for 
the  joys  of  love  by  those  who  would 
shirk  all  love's  responsibilities.  Just  as 
honest  love  is  the  most  powerful  influ- 
ence that  can  enter  into  a  man's  life,  so 
is  love's  counterfeit  the  most  disinte- 
grating. Happiness  cannot  spring  from 
the  ashes  of  lust.  Love  looks  toward 
the  future.  Its  glory  is  its  altruism. 
To  shirk  responsibility  is  to  destroy  the 
home.  The  equal  marriage  demands 
equal  purity  of  heart,  equal  chastity  of 
intention.  Open  vice  brings  with  cer- 
tainty disease  and  degradation.  Secret 
lust  comes  to  the  same  end,  but  all  the 
more  surely  because  the  folly  of  lying 
is  added  to  other  sources  of  decay. 
That  society  is  so  severe  in  its  condem- 
nation of  "the  double  life"  is  an  ex- 
pression of  the  bitterness  of  its  experi- 
ence. The  real  character  of  a  man  is 
measured  by  the  truth  he  shows  to 
women.  His  ideal  of  womankind  is 
gauged  by  the  character  of  the  woman 
he  seeks. 

In  general,  the  sinner  is  not  the  man 
who  sets  out  in  life  to  be  wicked.  Pew 
men  are  born  wicked;  many  are  born 
weak.  False  ideas  of  womanliness; 
false  conceptions  of  good  fellowship, 
which  false  ideas  of  the  relationship  of 
men  and  women  give,  wreck  many  a 
young  man  of  otherwise  good  inten- 
tions. The  sinner  is  the  man  who  can- 
not say  no.  The  fall  through  vice  to 
sin  is  a  matter  of  slow  transition.  One 
virtue  after  another  is  yielded  up  as 
the  strain  on  the  will  becomes  too 
great.  In  Kipling's  fable  of  Parenness, 
the  demon  appears  before  the  clerk  in 
the  Indian  service,  who  has  been  too 
long  a  good  fellow  among  the  boys.  It 
asks  him  to  surrender  three  things  in 
succession:  his  trust  in  man,  his  faith 
in  woman,  then  the  hopes  and  ambi- 
tions of  his  childhood.  When  these  are 
given  up,  as  they  must  be  in  the  life 
of  dissipation,  the  demon  leaves  him  in 
exchange  a  little  crust  of  dry  bread. 
Bare  existence  without  joy  or  hope  is 
all  that  the  demon  can  give  when  the 
forces  of  life  are  burned  out. 

In  our  colleges,  the  one  ethical  prin- 
ciple kept  before  the  athlete  by  his  as- 
sociates is  this:  Never  break  training 
rules.  The  pitcher  who  smokes  a  cig- 
arette throws  away  his  game.  The 
punter  who  spends  the  night  at  a  dance 
loses  his  one  chance  of  making  a  goal. 
The  sprinter  who  takes  the  glass  of 
convivial  beer  breaks  no  record.  His 
record  breaks  him.  Some  day  we  shall 
realize  that  the  game  of  life  is  more 
than  the  game  of  football.  We  have 
work  every  day  more  intricate  than 
pitching  curves,  more  strenuous  than 
punting  the  ball.  We  must  keep  in  trim 
for  it.  We  must  hold  ourselves  in  re- 
pair. We  must  remember  training 
rules.  When  this  is  done,  we  shall  win 
not  only  games  and  races,  but  the  great 
prizes  of  life.  Almost  half  the  strength 
of  the  men  of  America  is  now  wasted  in 
dissipation,  gross  or  petty,  in  drink  or 
smoke.  This  strength  would  be  saved 
could  we  remember  training  rules. 
Through  the  training  rules  of  our  fath- 
ers we  have  come  to  consider  as  part  of 
our  inheritance  the  Puritan  Conscience. 
As  the  success  of  our  nation  is  built 
upon  this  conscience,  so  in  like  fashion 
depends  upon  it  the  success  of  our  daily 
life. 

I  had  a  friend  once,  a  mining  man  of 
some  education,  who  made  his  fortune 
in  bonanza  days  in  Nevada,  and  who 


drank  up  what  he  had  made  with  the 
boys  who  have  long  since  passed  away. 
As  a  hopeless  sot  he  visited  the  gold 
cure  at  Los  Gatos.  Not  finding  much 
relief,  he  walked  over  to  Palo  Alto  to 
borrow  of  me  his  fare  to  San  Francisco. 
He  said  that  he  was  going  to  pawn  his 
goods  for  a  fare  to  Nevada,  where  he 
meant  to  kill  himself.  Whether  he  did 
so  or  not,  I  do  not  know;  for  ten  years 
have  gone  by  and  I  have  never  heard  of 
him  again. 

As  he  sat  in  my  room,  haggard, 
bloodshot,  ragged,  gin-flavored,  a  little 
boy  who  had  then  never  known  sin, 
came  in,  and  being  no  respecter  of  per- 
sons, took  him  for  a  man  and  offered 
him  his  hand. 

Being  taken  for  a  man,  brought  him 
back  to  his  manhood  for  a  moment.  The 
visions  of  evil  left  him,  and  from 
Dickens'  poem  of  "The  Children"  lie 
repeated  almost  to  himself  these 
words:  — 

"  'I  know  now  how  Jesus  could  liken 
The  Kingdom    of    God    to    a  little 
child.'  " 

The  old  scene  came  back  to  him. 
When  the  Master  was  teaching,  the 
children  crowded  about  him,  and  there 
were  those  who  would  send  them  away. 
But  the  Master  said,  "No,  let  the  little 
children  come  unto  me,  and  do  not  for- 
bid them;  for  of  such  is  the  Kingdom 
of  Heaven."  And  again  he  said,  "The 
Kingdom  of  Heaven  is  within  you." 
And  again  those  whose  services  the 
Lord  of  the  centuries  could  use,  he 
likened  to  little  children. 

And  of  the  many  ways  in  which  this 
likeness  can  be  used  this  is  one.  The 
child  is  born  with  brain  and  nervous 
system  adequate  to  its  many  purpose's 
in  life,  if  it  is  suffered  to  grow  natural- 
ly, to  become  what  God  meant  it  to  be. 
There  are  not  many  children  of  sin  not 
made  so  by  vice,  intemperance,  lust, 
and  obscenity.  They  are  victims  of 
their  elders'  folly,  of  our  carelessness 
as  to  their  environment.  Half  the 
troubles  of  men  of  our  race  come 
through  self-inflicted  injury  to  the 
nervous  system.  We  are  tormented  by 
the  "fool-killer."  If  we  could  revert 
to  the  child's  simple  purity,  the  free 
movement  of  its  machinery  of  life,  we 
should  find  ourselves  in  a  new  heaven 
on  a  new  earth.  We  could  understand 
for  ourselves  part  of  what  the  Master 
meant.  We  should  know  now  how  Je- 
sus could  liken  the  Kingdom  of  God  to 
a  child. 

All  forms  of  subjective  enjoyment, 
all  pleasures  that  begin  and  end  with 
self,  unrelated  to  eternal  things,  are 
insane  and  unwholesome,  destructive 
alike  to  rational  enjoyment  and  to  ef- 
fectiveness in  life.  And  this  is  true  of 
spurious  emotions  alike,  whether  the 
pious  eetasies  of  a  half-starved  monk, 
the  neurotic  imaginings  of  a  senti- 
mental  woman,  or  the  riots  of  a  de- 
bauchee. He  is  the  wise  man  who  for 
all  his  life  can  keep  mind  and  soul  and 
body  clean. 

"T  know  of  no  more  encouraging 
fact,  says  Thoreau,  "than  the  ability 
of  a  man  to  elevate  his  life  by  con- 
scious endeavor.  It  is  something  to 
paint  a  particular  picture,  or  to  carve 
a  statue,  and  so  make  a  few  objects 
beautiful.  It  is  far  more  glorious  to 
carve  and  paint  the  very  atmosphere 
and  medium  through  which  we  look. 
This  morally  we  can  do." 

If  it  were  ever  my  fortune  in  speak- 
ing to  young  men  to  become  eloquent, 
with  the  only  real  eloquence  there  is, 
the  plain  speaking  of  a  living  truth, 
this  I  would  say: 

Your  first  duty  in  life  is  toward  your 
afterself.  So  live  that  your  afterself— 
the  man  you  ought  to  be— may  in  his 
time  be  possible  and  actual.  Far  away 
in  the  twenties,  the  thirties,  of  the 
Twentieth  Century  he  is  awaiting  his 
turn.  His  body,  his  brain,  his  soul  are 
in  your  boyish  hands.  He  cannot  help 
himself.  What  will  you  leave  for  him? 
Will  it  be  a  brain  unspoiled  by  lust  or 
dissipation,  a  mind  trained  to  think  and 
act,  a  nervous  system  true  as  a  dial  in 
its  response  to  truth  about  you?  Will 
you,  boy  of  the  Twentieth  Century,  let 
him  come  as  a  man  among  men  in  his 
time,  or  will  you  throw  away  his  in- 
heritance before  he  has  had  the  chance 
to  touch  it?  Will  you  turn  over  to  him 
:i  brain  distorted,  a  mind  diseased,  a 
will  untrained  to  action,  a  spinal  cord 
grown  through  and  through  with  the 
devil  grass  of  that  vile  harvest  we  call 
wild  oats?    Will  you  let    him  come, 


taking  your  place,  gaining  through  your 
experiences,  hallowed  through  your 
joys,  building  on  them  his  own,  or  will 
you  fling  his  hope  away,  decreeing  wan- 
ton-like that  the  man  you  might  have 
been  shall  never  be? 

This  is  your  problem  in  life,  the 
problem  of  more  importance  to  you 
than  any  or  all  others.  How  will  you' 
solve  it?  Will  you  meet  it  as  a  man 
or  :is  a  fool?  When  you  answer  this, 
we  shall  know  what  use  the  Twentieth 
Century  can  make  of  you. 

"Death  is  a  thing  cleaner  than 
Vice,"  Owen  Wister  tells  us,  and  in 
the  long  run  it  is  more  profitable. 

Charles  R.  Brown  tells  us  of  the  old 
physician  showing  the  physical  effects 
of  vice  in  the  Museum  of  Pathology. 
"Almighty  God  writes  a  very  plain 
hand."  This  is  what  he  said.  In  every 
failure  as  in  every  success  in  the  Twen- 
tieth Century,  this  plain  hand  can  Be 
plainly  traced.  "By  their  long  mem- 
ories the  gods  are  known."  This  is  an 
older  form  of  the  very  same  great  les- 
son, the  "goodness  and  severity  of 
God." 

Those  who  control  the  spiritual 
thought  of  the  Twentieth  Century  will 
be  religious  men.  They  will  not  be 
religious  in  the  fashion  of  monks,  as- 
cetics, mystic  dreamers,  or  emotional 
enthusiastis.  They  will  not  be  active 
in  debating  societies,  discussing  the  in- 
tricacies of  creeds.  Neither  will  they 
be  sticklers  as  to  details  in  religious 
millinery.  They  will  be  simple,  earnest, 
God-fearing,  because  they  have  known 
the  God  that  makes  for  righteousness. 
Their  religion  of  the  Twentieth  will 
be  its  Working  theory  of  life.  It  will  be 
expressed  in  simple  terms  or  it  may  not 
be  expressed  at  all,  but  it  will  be  deep 
graven  in  the  heart.  In  wise  and  help- 
ful life  it  will  find  ample  justification. 
It  will  deal  with  the  world  as  it  is  in 
the  service  of  ' '  the  God  of  things  as 
they  are."  It  will  find  this  world  not 
"a  vale  of  tears,"  a  sink  of  iniquity, 
but  a  working  paradise  in  which  the  re- 
wards of  right  doing  are  instant  and 
constant.  It  will  find  indeed  that  "  His 
service  is  perfect  freedom,"  for  all 
things  large  or  small  within  the  reach 
of  human  effort  are  done  in  His  way 
and  in  His  way  only. 

Whittier  tells  us  the  story  of  the  day 
in  Connecticut  in  1780,  when  the  hor- 
ror of  great  darkness  came  over  the 
land,  and  all  men  believed  that  the 
dreaded  Day  of  Judgment  had  come  at 
last. 

The  legislature  of  Connecticut,  ' '  dim 
as  ghosts"  in  the  old  State  House, 
wished  to  adjourn  to  put  themselves  in 
condition  for  the  great  assizes.  Mean- 
while Abraham  Davenport,  representa- 
tive from  Stamford,  rose  to  say: 
' '  '  This  well  may  be 
The  Day  of  Judgment  which  the  world 
awaits; 

But  be  it  so  or  not,  1  only  know 
My  present  duty  and  my  Lord's  com- 
mand 

To  occupy  till  He  come. 

So  ;it  the  post  where  He  hath  set  me  in 

His  Providence 
I  choose  for  one  to  meet  Him  face  to 

face. 

Let  God  do  His  work.    We  will  see  to 
ours. '  ' ' 

Then  he  took  up  a  discussion  of  an 
act  relating  to  the  fisheries  of  alewife 
and  shad,  speaking  to  the  men  who 
found  them  obliged  to  stand  by  their 
duty,  though  never  expecting  to  see 
shad,  or  alewife,  or  even  Connecticut 
again. 

"Glad  did  I  live  and  gladly  die, 
And  1  lay  me  down  with  a  will." 
This  was  Stevenson's  word.  "Let 
God  do  His  work;  we  will  see  to  ours." 
And  in  whatever  part  of  God's  King- 
dom we  men  of  the  Twentieth  Century 
may  find  ourselves,  we  shall  know  that 
we  are  at  home.  For  the  same  hand 
that  made  the  world  and  the  ages 
created  also  the  men  in  whose  hands 
the  final  outcome  of  the  wayward  cen- 
turies finds  its  place  within  the  King- 
dom of  Heaven. 


A    SURE  CHANCE. 

"Young  man,  don't  sigh  for  oppor- 
tunities to  make  money;  you  should 
create  opportunities." 

"Well,  every  one  can't  get  on  the 
police  force." 


He— Well,  1  must  be  going. 
She  — Don't  hurry.  It  won't  be  dawn 
for  fifteen  minutes  yet. 
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ary  was  worthy  of  a  more  serious  sub- 
ject. W  ith  the  fairs  and  the  funerals, 
the  marriages,  the  sociables,  the  pic- 
nics, the  prayer  meetings,  the  preach- 
ing three  times  of  a  Sunday,  1  could 
not  help  thinking  that  my  salary  of 
six  hundred  needed  a  little  of  the  relish 
of  cheerfulness. 

They  were  straitlaced.  God  fearing 
people  for  all  that,  and  if  they  lacked 
In  cheerfulness  I  probably  lacked  in 
charity.  My  severest  trial  was  In  pro- 
viding wholesome  and  possible  enter- 
tainment to  satisfy  the  need  of  it. 
There  were  some  who  would  sing,  but 
their  singing  was  no  help  to  Christian 
life.  I  was  sitting  in  my  study  one 
day,  having  come  to  a  rather  unhope- 
ful hour.  We  were  to  have  an  ice 
cream  festival  in  the  church,  and  I  had 
to  arrange  a  programme  of  entertain- 
ment that  was  to  recognize  all  the  as- 
piring talent  of  the  parish  and  be 
"helpful  an'  improvin'."  My  wife  had 
got  into  a  temper  with  the  cook  stove, 
the  cistern  was  leaking  and  I  was  feel- 
ing quite  like  a  real  homemade  hero 
when  a  member  of  the  committee  came 
to  report. 

A  wonderful  fiddler  had  come  to  a 
neighboring  town  and  he  thought  he 


word  "hunger."    There  was  a  pitiful 
meaning  in  the  brevity  of  his  appeal. 
"Come  with  me  and  eat."  I  said. 
He  made  no  answer,  but  picked  up 
his  instrument  and  came  along  with 
mo,  saying  in  a  low  tone,  as  if  it  were 
for  his  own  ear.  "I  love  you."   The  re- 
mark startled  me,  and  I  began  then  to 
study  the  peculiar  conditions  of  his 
mind.    He  was  quite  six  feet  tall,  and 
the  dust  of  the  road  was  on  him,  but 
1  know  a  gentleman  when  I  see  him. 
and  he  was  that.   A  big  bag  was  slung 
with  a  strap  over  his  shoulder. 
"Far  to  travel?"  I  inquired. 
He  stopped  a  moment,  his  hand  upon 
his  beard;  then  he  stooped  to  pick  a 
flower  and.  having  crushed  the  petals, 
looked  up  into  the  sky. 
"Home,"  he  said  at  last,  "home." 
Then  he  took  out  of  his  pocket  a  let- 
ter which  he  gave  to  me.    It  was 
written  by  a  minister  of  the  Church 
of  England  and  was  dated  at  Lexing- 
ton, Ky.    It  read  as  follows: 

"To  whom  it  may  concern:  In  the 
name  of  Christ  be  k'utA  to  this  man. 
Some  calamity  has  befallen  him  that 
made  a  wreck  of  his  mind,  robbing  it 
of  the  better  part  of  its  birthright.  He 
is  a  man  without  a  name  or  a  friend 
or  a  home.  I  have  written  to  many 
places  about  him,  and  accounts  of  his 
infirmity  and  his  genius  have  gone  far 
and  wide,  but  the  mystery  is  unsolved. 
I  believe  him  to  be  a  northern  soldier, 
probably  the  unfortunate  relic  of  some 
battle  in  the  far  south. 

"A  neighbor  found  him  In  southern 
Tennessee  and  brought  him  hence  in 
the  hope  of  controlling  his  genius  and 
turning  it  to  some  account,  but  that 
was  impossible.  For  a  number  of  years 
the  charity  of  this  county  and  parish 
has  supported  him.  He  loves  to  wander 
abroad  with  his  violin,  stopping  to  play 
when  and  wherever  the  spirit  moves 
him.  I  have  an  idea  that  he  may  re- 
cover some  part  of  his  loss  if  under  no 
restraint  he  is  permitted  to  go  his  way. 
So  I  have  sent  him  off,  praying  that 
God  will  prosper  and  lead  him  to  his 
own  people  and  that  those  he  meets 
will  love  him,  as  I  do,  for  his  wonder- 
ful gift.  He  is  harmless  and  well  dis- 
posed, and  in  his  playing  there  are 
voices  out  of  heaven.  I  beg  of  you, 
therefore,  give  food  and  shelter  to  this 
poor  child  of  God,  if  he  will  accept 
them,  and  bear  with  him  as  a  brother, 
remembering  the  promises  of  Holy 
Writ" 

He  lay  down  upon  the  sofa  in  my 
study  and  slept  hour  after  hour  until 
the  sun  was  far  down.  Then  he  woke 
and,  rubbing  his  hands,  said.  "Hun- 
ger." I  read  bis  wishes  and  took  him 
to  my  room,  where  he  washed  and 
shortly  came  down  to  supper  in  clean 
linen.  He  ate  hurriedly  and  without 
speaking.  Then  he  went  and  sat  at 
one  of  the  windows,  humming  an  old 
hymn  tune.  I  had  made  up  my  mind 
to  take  him  to  play  for  us  that  evening 
at  the  church,  and  when  I  carried  his 
violin  and  spoke  to  him  he  understood 
and  came  along  without  urging,  ne  sat 
beside  me  quietly  on  the  rostrum  in 
the  church  basement.  There  were 
many  about  the  doors  who  crowded  In 
after  us,  and  in  a  moment  the  seats 
were  full.  After  prayer  and  a  few 
playful  remarks  by  a  dear  old  deacon, 
whose  applause  of  his  own  jokes  gave 
them  a  saving  humor,  I  introduced  my 
master  of  the  violin.  He  sat  as  still  rs 
a  rock,  his  head  bent  forward,  and 
never  once  lifted  his  eyes.  I  finished, 
but  he  made  no  move.  I  felt  a  little 
touch  of  fear  when  I  brought  the  vio- 
lin and  laid  it  in  his  lap.  He  took  the 
bow  and  felt  its  white  bridge  of  hair 
and  then  dropped  it  on  the  sounding 
roof  of  his  instrument. 
Presently  the  bow  lay  on  the  string* 


[For  an  Incident  in  this  tale  the  author 
Is  Indebted  to  a  brief  account  published 
years  ago  in  some  newspapers  of  one  Nick 
Goodall.  a  virtuoso  of  wonderful  power, 
and  a  history  unknown  even  to  himself. 
w!~.ose  infirmity  was  like  that  of  Nicholas 
Gath.  and  who  died,  after  much  wander- 
ing, in  the  almshouse  of  Jefferson  county. 
N.  Y.] 

NICHOLAS  GATH  had  no  busl 
ness  going  to  the  war.  The 
neighbors  were  all  of  a  mind 
in  that  matter.  He  was  a 
frail  sort  of  youth  and  the  only  genius 
in  Crandallville.  Besides,  he  was  about 
to  marry  a  very  sweet  girl,  and  his 
going  interrupted  a  pretty  romance. 
Even  the  oldest  grandmothers  in  that 
rural  community,  where  most  people 
enjoyed  a  quite  remarkable  length  of 
life  and  tongue,  felt  a  grateful  quick- 
ening of  their  blood  at  the  thought  of 
it  and  talked  of  the  comely  couple  un- 
til they  were  actually  red  in  the  face. 

But  the  cause  of  that  is  no  part  of 
this  tale.  To  go  a  little  beyond  its  lat- 
itude, Nick  was  the  son  of  a  poor  mu- 
sician, with  really  sublime  genius  for 
the  violin.  He  had  won  the  daughter 
of  a  rich  man  by  good  qualities,  not 
the  least  of  which,  in  her  eye,  were  his 
fine  face  and  figure  and  his  wonderful 
gift.  He  had  taught  school  winters 
and  labored  over  summer  in  the  fields 
and,  by  money  that  came  hard  and 
went  quickly,  had  been  able  to  get  a 
small  training  in  music.  It  set  his  feet 
in  the  right  way,  however,  and  at  twen- 
ty he  could  express  his  wild  passion  ad- 
mirably on  the  old  Guarnerius  that 
was  the  only  thing  of  value  his  father 
had  left  hiin. 

It  was  my  good  fortune  to  be  passing 
the  home  of  Bessie  Hammerton  the 
night  before  he  left.  I  had  but  lately 
come  to  that  neighborhood  and  had 
never  met  the  young  man,  of  whom 
every  one  had  something  good  to  say. 
Having  been  to  prayer  meeting  at  the 
red  school  house  that  summer  evening. 
I  was  on  my  way  home.  In  the  dis- 
tance I  could  hear  the  strains  of  the 
violin  coming  from  the  open  window 
of  the  Hammerton  house.  The  music 
halted  me  at  the  gate— an  old  love  song 
that  went  to  my  heart  and  rilled 
me  with  sadness  and  sweet  memory. 
I  leaned  on  the  wall  quite  alone  in  the 
darkness  and  listened.  I  had  always  a 
mighty  love  of  music.  Now  I  was  back 
again  in  the  gardens  of  my  youth,  and 
the  music  that  came  to  me  was  like 
water  poured  upon  their  withered  flow- 
ers. The  player  was  putting  his  whole 
heart  in  those  tender  old  ballads.  At 
the  last,  as  I  came  away,  I  could  al- 
most hear  the  words,  "An'  for  bonnle 
Annie  Laurie  I'd  lay  me  doun  an'  dee." 

Well,  the  boy  went  off  to  the  war 
the  next  day,  with  his  gun  on  his 
shoulder.  I  did  not  see  him  until  years 
had  gone,  and  a  singular  bit  of  history 
led  up  to  our  meeting. 

Separated  from  his  command  in  one 
of  the  charges  at  Chickamauga.  he  was 
picked  up  inside  the  lines  of  the  en- 
emy north  of  Snodgrass  hill.  The  only 
Union  soldier  in  that  part  of  the  field, 
it  was  a  mystery  how  he  got  there.  He 
must  have  crawled  aimlessly  through 
the  smoke  and  ruin  half  a  mile  or  more 
from  where  he  fell.  The  men  who 
found  him  said  be  was  in  a  pitiable 
condition,  with  his  skull  fractured  by 
a  piece  of  shell.  He  had  lost  his  coat 
and  hat  and  was  cursing,  as  soldiers 
do  when  their  blood  is  hot  with  the 
battle  fever.  The  sight  of  him  must 
have  touched  their  hearts,  for  they 
took  him  up. 

After  a  few  weeks  he  was  able  to 
leave  his  bed.  But  he  could  not  tell 
them  his  name  or  where  he  came  from 
or  the  smallest  bit  of  his  history,  and 
there  was  nothing  on  him  that  gave 
any  clew  to  it.  He  was  like  a  man 
whose  mind  has  given  ail  its  energy  to 


some  one  thing  until  it  lias  neither  eyes 
nor  ears  for  any  other,  and  its  feet  are 
mired  in  the  way  of  habit.  Such  a 
man  gets  a  kind  of  mental  astigmatism 
in  which,  coming  to,  the  rays  of 
thought  focus  imperfectly. 

in  the  mind  of  Nicholas  Gath  there 
was  a  confusion  of  memory  and  per- 
ception that  made  a  fool  of  him.  He 
would  sit  dazed  and  quiet  for  a  time 
and  then  go  off  in  a  rage  of  curses,  the 
more  strange  as  profanity  had  been  no 
part  of  his  old  habit  of  speech.  He 
could  express  only  one  thought— a  fixed 
formula— repeated  frequently  in  a  low 
voice.   It  was,  "I  love  you." 

After  a  little  he  was  sent  back  to  the 
Union  army  in  a  trade  of  prisoners, 
nnd  there  nobody  was  able  to  place 
him.  They  gave  him  a  free  foot,  hop- 
ing he  would  run  into  recognition  some- 
where. In  a  week  or  two  he  seemed 
to  get  some  understanding  of  what  was 
said  to  him  and  of  his  own  perceptions. 
He  would  say  that  he  was  hungry  or 
thirsty  and  express  pleasure  and  dis- 
pleasure, but  his  sentences  were  mostly 
unintelligible  or  half  completed.  But 
for  the  brief  legend  of  his  love  he  had 
no  command  of  words  save  those  that 
lent  themselves  to  reckless  and  violent 
profanity. 

One  day  a  big  crowd  of  soldiers  had 
gathered  about  the  band  tent  of  an 
Ohio  regiment  in  Chattanooga.  They 
were  all  on  tiptoes  at  the  outer  edge  of 
the  crowd,  and  some  of  them  were 
pushing  to  get  nearer.  All  stood  si- 
lent, their  faces  lifted  and  lit  with  a 
common  feeling.  Nick  Gath  had  got 
his  hands  on  a  violin  and  was  playing 
with  all  the  masterful  power  God  had 
given  him.  It  was  as  If  his  thought 
had  found  one  avenue  that  was  clear 
of  wreckage  and  had  come  out  of  its 
ruined  castle  to  look  up  at  the  sun- 
light. 

He  began  with  "Home,  Sweet  Home." 
and  one  of  the  crowd  told  me  years 
after  how  some  of  those  old  troopers 
sobbed  at  the  sound  of  it.  There  was 
no  break  or  hesitancy  as  the  tide  of 
his  emotion  flooded  those  inlets  of  in- 
spired song  that  for  centuries  have 
flown  out  of  the  north  into  the  great 
ocean  of  melody.  The  strains  of  "Rob- 
in Adair."  "Annie  Laurie,"  "Comin" 
Thro'  the  Rye,"  the  "Banks  and  Braes 
o'  Bonnie  Doon"  rang  out  upon  the  still 
air  of  that  autumn  afternoon,  thrilling 
the  homesick  heart  of  the  soldier. 

The  sun  sank  low,  and  the  call  for 
supper  sounded  but  not  one  of  them 
lifted  a  foot  until  the  player,  handing 
the  violin  to  its  owner,  made  off,  mat- 
tering curses  and  unmindful  of  any 
word  addressed  to  him. 

"It's  the  fool,  and  who'd  have  thought 
it?"  the  men  whispered  as  they  watch- 
ed him  walking  slowly  across  the  field, 
his  head  down,  as  if  he  were  in  deep 
thought  and  as  I  often  saw  him  in  his 
darkened  way  of  life  long  afterward 
He  was  not  in  camp  next  morning, 
and,  as  I  believe,  only  one  of  that  com- 
pany ever  saw  him  again.  There  was 
none  to  tell  where  he  went  or  how  he 
got  away.  He  had  been  a  problem  and 
a  mystery;  now  he  had  put  a  riddle  in 
every  mouth.  Some  set  him  down  for 
a  spy,  and  there  were  those  who  cross- 
ed themselves  at  the  mention  of  him 
as  If  he  had  been  an  evil  spirit.  The 
officers  in  that  wing  of  the  army  were 
glad  to  be  rid  of  their  strange  guest 
and  didn't  try  too  hard  to  find  him. 

Ten  years  after  the  war  I  came  to 
preach  in  a  rural  parish  of  central 
Ohio.  Religion  was  regarded  as  a  lux- 
ury those  days  in  that  neighborhood, 
and  not  many  were  minded  to  indulge 
in  it.  I  was  among  good  people  in  their 
way,  but  the  look  of  mighty  thought- 
fulness  with  which  they  put  their 
hands  in  their  pockets  to  pay  the  sal- 


A'tcfc  Oath  hod  ijut  Ills  hands  on  11  violin. 

could  bring  him  over  to  play  for  us. 
I  hadn't  much  hope  of  his  proposal- 
wandering  fiddlers  have  so  little  of  the 
grace  of  God  in  them  or  their  music- 
but  next  day  I  saw  the  man  he  had 
pictured  to  me  and  felt  the  magic  of 
his  power. 

He  stood  under  the  big  maple  in  the 
main  street  of  our  little  village  as  I 
came  along  playing  the  "Marseillaise." 
I  had  heard  the  great  hymn  of  liberty 
In  Paris  when  the  voice  of  thousand- 
thrilled  me  with  its  message,  but  never 
had  it  come  to  my  ear  as  now.  laden 
with  the  pride  and  aspiration  of  a  race 
I  have  no  doubt  the  flowering  fields 
and  the  sweet  air  of  the  morning  with 
all  its  orchestra  of  bees  and  birds  heln- 
ed  the  art  of  the  player.  He  was  then 
a  young  man  of  twenty -eight  or  twen- 
ty-nine, bnt  his  hair  and  beard  weiv 
gray.  He  had  a  soft  light  in  his  big 
dark  eyes  and  In  his  playing  they  were 
full  of  eloquence,  but  when  he  was  idle 
the  light  went  out  of  them  and  he 
seemed  to  look  without  seeing.  I  stood 
before  him  until  he  put  away  his  violin 
and  looking  up  at  me  spoke  the  one 
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ana  for  a  moment  teetered  in  idle 
phrases,  choosing  its  way.  Then  it 
was  off  like  a  fleet  horse  in  "The  Girl 
I  Left  Behind  Me."  I  am  a  man  of 
experience  in  misery  and  have  some 
wit  to  save  me  in  a  contretemps,  but 
I  was  floored.  I  had  brought  the  mu- 
sic of  the  devil  into  the  house  of  pray 
er,  and  I  was  helpless,  like  a  man  in  a 
trance.  I  hoped  for  something  better 
to  follow— something  sacred  and  sol- 
emn enough  to  save  us.  Sister  Perkins 
had  already  given  me  a  look  and  walk- 
ed out  with  a  deadly  swish  of  hoi 
gown.  Before  I  knew  it  the  sacred 
walls  of  the  old  basement  were  ring 
ing  in  a  riot  of  jigs  and  reels.  Storms 
of  praise  and  prayer  and  mourning  had 
shaken  their  fibers  for  half  a  century, 
but  it  was  left  for  me  to  profane  them 
with  unholy  music.  There  were  those 
to  whom  it  was  hallowed  with  sacred 
memories  of  the  hour  of  peace  ami 
conviction,  of  the  day  of  mourning,  of 
the  bride  in  her  beauty,  of  holy  vows, 
of  imperishable  hopes.  The  crowd  was 
breaking,  half  of  it  was  gone,  and  I 
got  to  my  feet  just  as  the  player 
stopped.  Deacon  Harper  had  risen 
also,  and  I  gave  way  to  him,  but  the 
good  deacon  had  scarcely  begun  say- 
ing that  he  hoped  the  people  would 
keep  their  seats  when  the  strangei 
turned  in  his  chair  and  an  oath  shoi 
out  of  him  that  made  my  blood  chilly. 

"Horrible!"  "Disgusting!"  "Shame- 
ful!" were  words  that  rose  above  the 
confusion  of  their  retreat.  Some  of  the 
men  hung  back  as  I  came  down  from 
the  rostrum,  but  most  had  women  with 
them  and  were  literally  dragged  away. 
To  the  few  that  waited  I  made  a  weak 
apology  and  was  shortly  alone  with  the 
author  of  my  confusion.  I  reeled,  look 
ing  down  into  the  depth  of  my  folly 
and  despair.  My  poor  minstrel  tuned 
the  strings  while  I  stood  In  thoughtfu 
silence.  I  put  on  my  hat  presently  and 
went  out  into  the  cool  air  of  the  church- 
yard, and  he  came  with  me,  bringing 
his  violin.  There  among  the  graves  he 
began  to  piny.  I  can  hear  now  tin 
tremulous  walling  of  that  silver  strin: 
as  ft  sang  In  the  still  night: 

"Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly." 

1  could  see  the  tears  shining  on  t,;- 


The  recent  marriage 
of  a  couple  of  cripples, 
each  having  only  half 
k  the    proper  comple- 
ment of  arms 
and  legs,  was 
noted    by  the 
i  press  as  a  "  con- 
nubial curios- 
lity."    But  who 
|  notes  the  mar- 
riages which 
occur  daily  in 
which  both  par- 
ties ai'e  cripples 
in  health. 
Crippled  health 
means,  as  a  ride,  in- 
sufficient nutrition, 
and  lack  of  nutrition  _ 
points  to  disease  of 
the  stomach  and  di- 
gestive am.  nutritive 
tract.     Doctor  Pierce's 
Golden    Medical  Dis- 
covery  cures  diseases 
of    the  stomach  and 
other  organs  of  digestion 
and  nutrition.   It  enables 
the  perfect  nourishment 
of  the  body,  and  so  builds 
it  up  in  sound  health  and  strength. 

"I  hud  been  a  great  sufferer  from  indigestioa 
for  the  last  niue  years."  writes  Mrs.  Margaret 
Btiugle,  of  Owings  Mills,  Baltimore  Co.,  Md. 
"  I  was  such  a  wreck  it  seemed  death  was  near, 
but  to-day  can  say  I  feel  like  another  woman. 
I  have  received  much  and  lasting  good  from  Dr. 
Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery  and  '  Favorite 
Pescription.'  I  have  taken  twenty-five  bottles  in 
all,  and  followed  the  advice  of  Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce, 
and  am  happv  to  say  that  life  is  worth  living 
now.    A  thousand  thanks  for  your  treatment  " 

Do  not  be  cajoled  into  trading  a  sub- 
stance for  a  shadow.  Any  substitute 
offered  as  "just  as  good"  as  "Golden 
Medical  Discovery  "  is  a  shadow  of  that 
medicine.  There  are  cures  behind  every 
claim  made  for  the  "  Discovery." 

The  Common  Sense  Medical  Adviser, 
1008  large  pages,  in  paper  covers,  is  sent 
free  on  receipt  of  twenty-one  one-cent 
stamps  to  pay  expense  of  mailing  only. 
Address  Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


'ace  in  the  moonlight.  I  have  heard 
aien  praying  with  a  grand  and  primi- 
tive eloquence,  when  the  love  of  God 
had  first  come  to  them,  but  here  was 
11  voice  that  somehow  spoke  for  hu- 
manity. The  ninth  song  of  Mendels- 
sohn followed,  and  the  twenty-second, 
sweeter  to  me  than  all  others. 

Far  into  the  night  I  sat  on  a  mossy 
tomb,  forgetful  of  my  troubles,  under 
the  spell  of  the  player.  At  last,  as  if 
a  thought  of  home  had  come  tc^iim. 
he  began  to  play  the  bonnie  ballads  of 
old  Scotland.  Now,  I  have  a  good 
knowledge  of  music  and  a  shrewd  ear 
to  judge  it.  I  have  heard  many  of  the 
great  masters  of  the  violin,  and  1  know 
the  effects  of  tone  and  phrasing  that 
are  the  peculiar  charm  of  each.  In 
earshot  of  any  I  have  ever  heard.  1 
believe  I  could  tell  you  his  name  just 
as  I  could  have  told  you  the  name  of 
Phillips  or  of  Sumner  by  the  sound  of 
bis  voice.  In  the  ballads  my  quick 
ear  had  solved  the  mystery  of  the 
player.  In  a  moment  I  had  placed  him, 
and  I  knew  he  was  Nicholas  Gath.  It 
all  came  back  to  me  very  clearly— that 
night  I  heard  him  play,  his  going  away 


An  oath  shot  out  of  him  that  made  my 
blood  chilly. 

to  the  war,  the  report  that  he  was  miss- 
ing and  had  probably  gone  to  a  grave 
with  the  unknown  dead. 

"Yes,"  he  said,  nodding  as  he  looked 
at  me,  "yes,  I  love  you.  I  go  home." 
Then  he  sat  down,  and  I  heard  again 
the  voice  of  weeping  so  familiar  to  me 
in  the  green  furrows  around  that  little 
church.  It  was  long  past  midnight 
when  my  wife  came  after  us,  and  then 
we  put  out  the  lights  in  the  church  and 
went  home  together,  a  mighty  gladness 
in  my  heart  for  all  I  had  suffered. 

Next  day  I  took  him  to  town  with 
me  and  fitted  him  in  the  fashion  with 
new  clothing.  He  was  a  tine  figure  of 
a  man  that  morning  we  went  away  to 
gether  to  take  the  train.  At  last  he 
was  going  home,  and  I  think  some 
thought  of  it  was  in  him.  I  had  won 
his  confidence,  and  he  sat  with  me  sub- 
missive, sometimes  drumming  on  his 
box  and  bending  to  catch  the  murmur 
of  the  strings  and  with  an  eye  for 
uothing  but  my  face  and  the  flowers. 

Next  day— a  bright,  still  day  in  June 
—we  came  to  our  destination  in  the  far 
north  of  New  York,  the  hill  country 
above  the  big  timber.  It  was  inspira- 
tion coming  back  to  those  familiar 
scenes  of  my  ministry,  and  I  had  never 
a  greater  joy  in  me  than  when  I  came 
in  sight  of  the  Hammerton  homestead 
and  heard  of  Bessie— that  she  was  at 
home  and  had  kept  her  love. 

"Lost  her  lover  in  the  war,"  said  a 
man  we  met.  "and  lives  with  her  moth 
er  in  the  big  house." 

The  haying  had  begun  and  the  men 
were  out  swaying  with  their  scythes 
and  the  bell-like  ring  of  the  whetted 
steel  came  up  from  the  meadows  and 


the  red  blossoms  of  the  clover  shook 
out  their  perfume  as  they  fell.  My 
companion  sat  beside  me  looking  at 
the  familiar  scene.  He  laid  his  hand 
upon  my  shoulder  a  moment  after,  say- 
ing "Home?  Home?" 

"Yes,"  I  answered.  "Here  is  home- 
sweet  home!"  He  made  no  answer, 
but  pointed  a  moment  at  the  big  white 
house  we  were  nearing,  and  then,  shad- 
ing his  eyes,  looked  off  to  the  hills. 

There  were  a  number  of  young  ladies 
on  the  veranda  of  the  Hammerton 
house.  Some  of  them  knew  me  and 
shook  their  handkerchiefs  and  came 
down  to  greet  me.  I  saw  Bessie  among 
them  before  we  got  to  the  steps,  and. 
as  I  am  a  parson,  I  never  saw  a  sweet- 
er face  and  figure.  I  could  not  help 
taking  her  in  my  arms  and  kissing  bet- 
as soon  as  I  was  out  of  the  wagon. 

"Why,  Mr.  Delan!"  said  she,  looking 
up  at  me.    "You  are  crying." 

"God  bless  you,  my  girl,"  I  answer- 
ed. "This  is  Nicholas,  come  back  from 
the  war." 

And  then  I  saw  her  get  such  a  hug- 
ging as  a  good  woman  loves  If  she  is 
half  a  woman  and  the  right  man  has 
hold  of  her. 

"Glory  to  God!"  I  remember  saying. 
"He  knows  her!" 

And  he  did.  "Bessie."  he  said,  "I 
love  you,  I  love  you." 

"My  dear,  dear  boy,"  she  answered. 

I  stayed  not  long  then,  but  long 
enough  to  make  sure  that  Nicholas 
Gath  was  coming  back,  if  not  to  his 
old  self  to  a  man  worth  having,  and 
that  Bessie  Hammerton,  who  had  giv- 
en so  much  to  his  memory,  would  give 
her  life  to  him  now  that  he  was  back. 

His  mother  came  that  night,  and  he 
knew  her  also.  Bessie  had  his  old 
Guarnerlus,  and  in  the  morning  he  be- 
gan to  play  on  it.  As  I  came  down  the 
toad,  leaving  them  to  their  happiness 
I  could  hear  it  singing  the  words,  "ft! 
lay  me  4'iiiri  an'  dee." 
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MY  CAPTAIN. 

Oh,  Captain!    My  Captain,  our  fearful 

trip  is  done, 
The  ship   has  weathered   every  rack, 

the  prize  is  sought  and  won. 
The  port  is  near,  the  bells  T  hear,  the 

people  all  exulting, 
While  follow  eyes  the  steauy  keel,  the 

vessel  grim  and  daring; 
But,  oh  heart!  heart!  heart! 

Oh,  the  bleeding  drops  of  red, 
Where  on  the  deck  my  Captain  lies 
Fallen  cold  and  dead. 

Oh  Captain,  my  Captain!  rise  up  and 
hear  the  hells; 

Ris.1  up — for  you  the  flag  is  flung — for 
you  the  bugle  trills, 

For  you  bouquets  and  ribboned  wreaths 
— for  you  the  shores  are  crowd- 
ing. 

For  you  they  call,  the  swaying  mass, 

their  eager  faces  turning; 
Here  Captain,  dear  father! 

This  arm  beneath  your  head! 
It  is  some  dream  that  on  the  deek 

You  'vc  fallen  cold  and  dead. 

My  captain  does  not  answer,  his  lips 

are  pale  and  still, 
My  father  does  not  feel  my  arm,  he 

has  no  pulse  or  will. 
The  ship  is  anchored  safe  and  sound, 

its  voyage  closed  and  done, 
From  fearful  trip,  the  victor  ship  comes 

in  with  object  won; 
Exult,  oh  shores,  and  ring,  oh  bells! 

But  T,  with  mournful  tread, 
Walk  the  deck  my  Captain  lies, 
Fallen  cold  and  dead. 

—Walt  Whitman. 


A  BUDDING  PHILOSOPHER. 

Gwendolyn  (aperl  six)— Oh!  Archie, 
you're  just  mv  ideal;  only  you're  so 
short! 

Archie  Caged  eight) —  Huh !  I '111  glad 
I'm  short! 

Owendolvn  —  Clad? 

Archie— Yes.  If  1  wasn't  glad  that 
I'm  short  I'd  have  to  be  sorry  that  I'm 
not  tall,  and  T'd  rather  be  glad  than 
sorry. 
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Capacity  7,600  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  oi  liver  and  kidneys. 
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FULFILLED. 

He  — I'm  afraid  I  made  an  awful  big 
fool  of  myself  over  you. 

She— Yes,  you  have  fulfilled  my  ut- 
most expectations. 
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Unspoken 


v  Margaret  read  the  paragraph  agaiu, 
her  "mind  dazed  by  the  sudden  shock. 
"  Killed  —  Lien't.  John  Haa-vey,  Corp. 
'S.   Johnson,    Privates   Pat    Ulauey.  K 

filbert,  Jenkins,  5  J.   Suljrfa*,  '*B. 

,y.  Kidgeway,  O'Haloran.— " 

The  list  din  not  eud  here,  but  only 
■one  11:11110  meant  anything  to  her.  Dick 
'kidgeway,  killed!  She  could  not  re- 
alize it.  '  It  was  an  01u  paper  used  to 
wrap  a  gown  in,  and  it  was  faded  and 
yellow.  The  date  was  May  17— five 
months  before.  And  Dick  had  been 
ilm.l  five  months  and  she  not  known 
of  it!  It  did  not  seem  possible,  even 
with  the  words  staring  her  in  the 
face.  It  seemed  as  though  she  ought 
to  have  felt  his  death  at  the  time,  if 
he  were  really  dead.  It  must  be  true, 
and  yet  why  had  she  not  heard  of  it 
then?  Every  one  in  town  must  have 
.known  and  grieved.  >ind  then  she 
remembered  that  she  was  away  in  the 
city  "at  that  ' date,  going  to  theatres, 
dancing,  merry-making,  and  _  Dick 
Hidgeway  lying'  dead  in  a  Philippine 
jungle. 

She  went  to  the  side  window  and 
looked  out  into  the  little  garden  next 
-door,  and  to  the  little  old-fashioned 
weather-stained  house,  her  face  press- 
ed against  the  pane.  Tt  seem.ul 
tstrange  to  think  that  she  would  never 
'again  see  Dick's  straight,  slender  fig- 
ure coming  out  from  that  low  door- 
way or  working  in  the  garden,  or  nev- 
er again  hear  his  pleasant,  clear  laugh. 
Doy,  stripling  lad,  man  — he  passed  be- 
fore her  eyes  as  all  these. 

Below  her  were  the  currant  bushes 
under  which  they  had  kept  house  so 
many  afternoons,  and  there  the  cherry 
tree'  he  used  to  climb  to  get  her  the 
best  cherries.  She  could  see  herself 
standing  below  a  small  figure  in 
stained  gingham,  looking  ur>  at  him, 
and  there  the  arbor  he  built,  inaug- 
urated by  a  birthday  feast  of  ginger- 
bread and  lemonade. 

It  was  Dick  who  dragged  her  to 
school  on  his  sled  and  fought  her  bat- 
tles for  uer,  and  thrashed  a  boy  who 
drew  a  caricature  of  her  and  labeled 
it  "Dick's  Gurl."  It  was  not  the 
charge  that  angered  him,  but  the  car- 
icature. And  after  that— well,  she 
had  gone  to  boarding  school,  and  when 
she  returned  her  mother  forbade  her 
having  anything  to  do  with  the  boy 
next  door.  "While  yon  were  children 
it  didn't  matter,"  her  nioilier  had 
said,  '  hut  anv  intimacy  is  out  of  the 
question  now." 

Since  then  she  had  seen  him  onlv 
nt  a  distance  or  on  the  street.  Then 
she  had  gone  to  Europe,  and  when 
■she  returned  she  heard  he  was  in  the 
Philippines— and  now  he  would  never 
.return.  She  stood  there  at  the.  win- 
dow some  time,  her  eyes  mistv.  and 
then,  of  a  suddi-n.  she  knelt  down  with 
her  head  on  the  sill  and  cried. 

That  afternoon  Margardr  slipped 
out  to  the  little  house  next  door  to 
learn  for  herself  from  his  mother  if 
this  were  true,  but  she  did  not  need  to 
ask  the  nuestion.  Tt  was  a  tinv  little 
room  off  the  parlor  to  which  she  was 
shown,  and  there,  on  the  wall  above 
the  mantel,  was  the  answer  to  her  in- 
ouiry  — a  tintype  in  a  black  w.ooil 
frame  and  draped  — about  it  a  bit  of 
crepe  and  the  flag  for  which  he  had 
died.  Vndernoath.  on  the  shelf,  were 
all  the  curios  he  had  sent  home  — odd 
South  sea  shells,  a  Malay  knife,  a 
curiously   woven  basket. 

Margaret  looked  but  an  instant. 
Then  she  turned  to  the  little  grav 
haired  woman  in  the  oed. 

"I  di  1  not  know  before,"  she  said. 
"1  have  .|ust  learned.  You  know  that 
T  feel  for  you,  but  vou  cannot  kno«- 
how  much.  Would  it  hurl  you  to  tell 
me  of  it?" 

She  sat  down  beside  ihe  bed  and 
smoothed  the  thin,  transparent  haul 
as  the  mother  who  had  lost  her  onlv 
son  told  of  her  bov's  death.  Tt  was 
not  much  she  knew.  He  had  been 
killed  on  an  expedition  into  the  coun- 
trv.  Coming  back  thev  had  been  am- 
bushed. The  little  column  had  re-  . 
treated,  l.ghting  everv  step  of  its  wav 
and  leaving  their  dead  wheire  thev 
fell     Kidgeway  was  one  of  thoso  left. 

Mrs.  Rnlgewav  showed  her  the  let- 
ters. One.  a  brief  official  notification; 
one  from  his  captain  saving  how 
bravely  her  son  had  fought;  one  from 
his  bupkie.  inclosing  a  half -finished 
b'ttt-r,  which  the  boy  had  been  writ- 
ing 'when  the  order  came  to  march. 


"I  want  yon  to  read  it,"  said  Mrs. 
Kidgeway,  as  Margaret  hesitated.  She 
ilid  so,  coming  at  last  to  where  the 
boy  asked  his  mother  for  news  of  Mar 
garet  herself.  '  Was  she  as  beautiful 
as  ever?  Had  she  returned?  Had  his 
mother  seen  her? 

"No,"  he  wrote,  "it's  not  gotten 
over,  mother,  dear.  She  and  you  are 
still  the  most  perfect  women  in  the 
world  to  me. ' 

Margaret's  eyes  filled  as  she  read. 
Was  this  so?    Had  he  cared? 

She  turned  to  the  face  on  the  pil- 
low, her  face  full  of  questioning  light. 

"Yes,"  the  old  lady  answered. 
"Yes,  dear,  always— from  a  mite  of 
a  boy,  T  think.  It  was  always  you  — 
you  first  and  last,  as  you've  seen  in 
this  letter.  Maybe-  maybe  if  you 
could  have  cared  he  might  have  stay- 
ed at  home  and — T  don't  blame  you. 
Yon  could  not  know,  nor  make  your- 
self care  if  you  had  known.  Love 
ain't  made  and  unmade  to  order.  And 
you  were  rich  and  he  was  poor.  He 
was  proud  in  a  wav.  was  my  boy.  He 
was  going  to  climb  and  win  yon,  and 
not  till  then  would  he  speak.  And 
then  we  heard  you  wore  to  marry,  anil 
he  went  to  the  war.  It's  over  now  — 
his  hopes  and  his  fears  — and  so  there's 
no  harm  in  telling  you.  He  would 
like  to  have  had  you  know." 

There  was  silence  in  the  little  room 
for  a  space  . 

"What  are  vou  going  to  do?"  asked 
Martraret.    "Yon  are  without  means." 

"T  don't  know,  but  some  way  will 
open.  The  Lord  will  provide.  T  guess, 
for  'the  little  time  before  T  see  mv 
bov  again.  He  wouldn't  have  taken 
Hiehard  unless  ho  was  going  to  take 
me.  too,  soon." 

Margaret  bent  over  the  bed  and 
smoothed   the  worn  face. 

"I  want  to  tell  yon  something," 
she  said.  "T  can  now,  though  T 
couldn't  before.  He  never  knew,  hut 
T  always  cared  for  Dick.  T  loved  him. 
The  engagement  — the  report  was  false, 
My  mother  wished  me  to  marrv  the 
man  she  chose,  but  I  could  not,  loving 
Dick. 

"Tf  I  had  known  he  cared,  if  he 
had  asked  me,  T  would  have  married 
Dick  (rladlv.  proudlv.  and  now,  he's 
gone  and  mv  place  is  hero  bv  vour 
side.  You  know  T  am  alone.  I  have 
no  duties  except  this.  Won't  vou  let 
me  be  a  daughter — the  dauchtor  T 
would  have  boon  so  glad  to  bo?" 
•  •••*• 

It  was  one  dav  a  week  later  that 
Margaret  came  into  the  bedroom,  her 
face  pale  but  her  eves  shining  with  a 
new  light.  She  went  to  the  mantel 
and  nervouslv  rearranged  the  thini's 
thereon,  while  Mis.  Kidgewav  watc  hed 
her  wonderinirlv.  And  then  she  re- 
moved the  crepe  from  Hiohard's  pic- 
ture.    Only    the   flag  remained. 

"It's  better  so,  isn't  it?"  she  asked. 

A  look  of  pain  came  into  the  moth- 
er's eves.  '  . 'd  rather  have  it  there, 
please,"  she  said,  gentlv.  "Tt's  old 
and  ruslv,  but  1  want  it  left  on.  1 
still  grieve." 

Margaret  knelt  beside  the  bed. 
"Mother,"  she  said,  "T  took  it  off 
on  purpose.  Can  you  guess  why?  T 
have  heard  that  mavbe  the  report  was 
wrong.  '1  nat  maybe  Dick  was  not 
killed,  O&ly  wounded  —  perhaps  cap- 
tured and  hold  a  prisoner  all  these 
months,  and  then  escaped.  And  if 
this  wore  true  —  ' ' 

The  feeble  hands  clutched  nervously 
at  those  of  the  girl. 

"Marcaret!"  she  cried.  "Yon 
know!  You've  hoard  from  him!  Mv 
bov's  alive?  Don't  bo  afraid,  but 
toll  me.  .Toy  doesn't  kill.  He's  alive? 
He's  coming  home?" 

"He's  coming  home.  T  have  seen 
him.  He's  here  now,  mother,  dear; 
onlv  waiting  for  mo  to  toll  vou, 
and-" 

There  was  a  sound  of  quick  stops 
across  the  floor,  a  crv  of  joy.  and  once 
more  the  mother  hold  her  son  in  her 
arms. 


AN  AUTUMN  JOY. 

These  are  the  days  when  the  tired  man 

Will  carry   'round  his  gun 

That  weifhs  about  a  tot. 

And  call  it  fun 
To  wade  through  knee-deep  muck. 

Beneath  a  broiling  sun, 
And  then  just  miss  his  duck. 


Che    "Reliable    Furniture    Houje  ' 


OAK,   MAHOGANY   AND  WEATHERED  OAK  FINISH.    VERY  PRETTY  DESIGN 

EASTERN  OUTFITTING  CO. 

544-46  S.  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANQELES 


If  Our  Wines 


were  not  what  we  claimed 
for  them  along  the  lines 
of  old  age,  wholesomeness^ 
bouquet,  flavor  and  absolute  purity,  a  discriminating  public 
would  have  ignored  our  existence;  but  as  it  is,  if  you  are  not 
acquainted  with  the  merits  of  our  wines  and  liquors,  just  ask 
your  neighbor  about  them;  he  knows. 


Sonoma  Kiesliug  or  Zinfandrl 

per  gallon  

Old  Crape  Brandy 

per  gallon    

Medicinally  pure  Whisky,  per  i|t. 
bottle  and  up  

Five-year-old  Port 

per  gallon  


Five-year-o'd  Sherry,  Angelica  or 
Muscat,  per  gallon  , 


50c 
50c 
50c 
60c 
75c 


Old  Apple  Jack; quart 
bottle  


$1.00 

Fine  Apricot  Brandy,  quart  CI  f\f\ 
bottle  

An  rxtra  superior  quality  ot  na-  I 

liv.  iiaut  Sauternes;  per  gal  M»l»  Ju 

Twenty-year-old   Fort,  Sherry,  Angeliea, 
Muscat,  Malaga,  Madeira  or  Orange,  fullv 
equal  to  the  finest  imported        <T|  Crt 
II  brands,  per  gallon  \Jtl. ^JKJ 


We  sell  all  the  leading  brands  of  Beer,  and  allow  40c  per  dozen 
for  returned  bottles 


Edward  Germain  Wine  Co., 

397-399  Los  Angeles  St.    Cor.  Fourth 

No  Bar  in  Connection.    Open  Evenings.    Home  Tel.  919;  Sunset,  Main  919 


Madam  Taifs 

....  BALD1NE  .. 


A  SURE  CURE  FOR  BALDNESS  OR 
ANY  ERUPTION  OF  THE  SCALP 


ia6'3  NORTH  SPRINU  STREET 


LOS  ANQELES,  CAL.  t 


BROWNSBERGER. 


Stenographic,  Bookkeeping,  Classical  College 
Preparatory,  English 

LOS    ANGELES,       ;  CALIFORNIA 

Pleasant  study  in  the  midst  of  the  most  beautiful  home-like  surroundings.     Day  and 
evening  sessions. 

Shorthand  made  ea9y  by  the  famous  "Chalk  Talks"  by  the  Principal. 
Any  make  of  maehiue  at  home,  tree. 
Spanish  free. 

Classical  College  Department  fits  for  State  University. 

F.very  graduate  in  a  position.    Eleven  teachers.    Largest  capacity  in  the  city. 
The  Bookkeeping  is  the  famous  Budget  system.     Correspondence  code  with  other 
colleges. 

Fullv  equipped  large  gymnasium.   Apparatus  work  in  classes. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

FLORIDA  BROWNSBERGER,  Principal 
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LATENT  TALENT 


You  All  Know  Where! 
Broadway  Is 

Yet  there  may  be  some,  especially  among  the  new  comers,  that 
don't  know  of  the  display  of  Furniture,  Curtains,  Drapery 
Goods,  Rugs,  Mattings,  Linoleums,  Etc.,  Etc.,  that  is  shown  in 
the  four  story  building  with  entrance  at  447.  This  stock  con- 
sists of  the  Newest  Things  procurable,  and  is  all  marked  in  plain 
figures.  Come  in  and  take  the  lift  to  the  upper  floors  and  judge 
for  yourself.    Remember  the  number 

447  S.  Broadway 


The  accompanying  c;utoon  was 
iliawn  by  W.  A.  (1.  Stephens,  son  of  B. 
A,  Stephens,  the  well  known  State  di- 
visionist,  a,  boy  born  in  Los  Angeles 
in   the  year   l.SHli   and   who   still  lives 


here.  The  idea  came  to  him  from  look- 
ing at  the  comical  side  of  an  old- 
fashioned  singing  school  which  was 
started  a  year  ago  by  some,  young  folks 
who  wanted  to  sing  by  note. 


FORESTRY    APPRECIATED  BY 
LEADING  MEN —  A  FEW 
EXAMPLES. 

Sacramento,  Cal.,  Nov.  13,  1903. 
Mr.  Abbott  Kinney,  7;OS  Angeles,  Cal.: 
My  Dear  Sir:  —  Answering  yours  of 
November  10th:  I  am  very  much 
interested  in  the  preservation  of 
our  watersheds  by  an  intelligent 
and  efficient,  forest  management;  and 
I  shall  be  very  glad  to  aid  in  every 
'way  possible  hi  that  direction.  T  ap- 
preciate your  good  will  in  mentioning 
my  name  to  the  American  Forestry  As- 
sociation, and  will  be  glad  to  have  its 
literature. 

Yours  very  truly, 

GEO.  C.  PARDEE. 

Soldiers'  Home,  Los  Angeles,  Co., 
November  13,  1903. 
Abbott  Kinney,  Esq., 

Sir:  — I  wish  to  thank  you  for  the  lit- 
erature to  be  forwarded  bo  me  by  the 
Forestry  Association,  for  1  am  heartily 
in  sympathy  with  the  movement  for 
the  preservation  of  watersheds,  etc., 
and  will  do  anything  in  my  power  to 
aid  in  the  movement. 

We  are  increasing  our  collection  of 
shrubs  and  plants,  under  the  direction 
of  Mr.  A.  1  ampoell  Johnson,  and  I 
would  be  gratified  if  at  some  future 
time  you  could  visit  the  Home  and  give 
us  the  benefit  of  your  advice  and  sug- 
gestion. 

7  will  have  Mr.  Johnson  here  to  meet 
us,  if  you  will  advise  me  when  you  may 
be  able  to  come,  and  will  be  pleased  to 
show  you  over  the  grounds. 

Very  sincerelv, 

O.  H.  LAGRANGE. 

Washington,  D.  C,  Nov.  1C,  1903. 
Hon.  Abbott  Kinney,  "Saturday  Post," 
Los  Angeles,  California: 
Dear  Mr.  Kinney:— I  am    in  receipt 
of  yours  of  the  10th  inst.,  and  thank 
von  for  having    mentioned    me  to  the 


Forestry  Association.  I  can  assure  you 
that  I  am  in  full  sympathy  with  the  ef- 
fort to  preserve  our  forests,  more  so 
since  I  have  personally  seen  the  ben- 
eficial effects  of  intelligent  forestry 
management  in  Germany. 

Yours  very  truly, 

GEO.  C.  PERKINS. 

AN  APPROPRIATE  GIFT  BOOK. 

We  beg  to  call  the  attention  of  our 
readers  to  the  fact  that.  David  Starr 
.Jordan's  "The  Call  of  the  Twentieth 
Century"  can  be  procured  in  book 
form,  neatly  and  beautifully  bound  di- 
rect from  the  publishers,  25  Beacon 
street,  Boston,  Mass.  We  wish  to  em- 
phasize the  suitability  of  this  treatise 
as  a  Christmas  gift  to  young  men.  We 
can  think  of  nothing  so  appropriate 
and  at  once  so  valuable  as  a  gift  to  a 
young  man  as  this  little  volume,  so  rich 
with  truth  from  cover  to  cover. 


GREAT  SAYINGS  BY  GREAT  MEN. 

Captain  Kidd  (as  he  survey.*  the 
dangling  noose  which  has  been  entwin- 
ed for  his  precious  neck) — These  be 
hard  lines,  my  lords! 

His  Executioner— Marry,  and  hadst 
thou  not  lived  so  nlaughty,  Kidd,  thou 
wouldst  not  have  met  so  knotty  an 
end. 

Captain  .lames  Lawrence  —  Never  give 
up  the  ship! 

The  Hosun's  Mate  — We  cawn 't,  Y'r 
Honor;  she's  givin'  down! 


NOT  ALWAYS. 

"I  believe  in  beginning  at  the  bot- 
tom and  working  up." 

"Then  you  can't  dig  any  wells  for 
me. ' ' 


FOOTBALL. 

"What  happened  when  Sampson  lost 
his  hair,  my  son  ?  ' ' 

"I  suppose  he  lost  his  place'  on  the 
football  team,  pa." 


B.  R.  Baumgardt 

PRESIDENT 


F.  H.  Jones 

CECflETARY    AND  TREASURER 


Baumoardt  Publishing  Co. 

Printers  *»«  Publishers 


Our  printing,  binding,  engraving  and  publishing  plant  is  in  all  departments 
complete  and  up  to  date  with  all  the  latest  type,  job  and  cylinder  presses  and 
labor-saving  printing  and  binding  machinery.  V/e  employ  only  experienced  work- 
men, artists  in  their  respective  lines,  and  aru  prepared  to  execute  all  kinds  of 
printing  from  the  smallest  to  the  largest  orders  at  prices  which  we  feel  confident 
will  meet  all  requirements.  Our  publishing  department  is  the  largest  and  best 
known  on  the  Pacific  Coast  and  will  compare  favorably  with  Eastern  houses. 
Estimates  on  all  kinds  of  printing  and  publishing  will  be  cheerfully  furnished. 


Abbotsford  \r\r\  .. 

EIGHTH  and  HOPE  STS. 
Los  Angeles,  California 


Just  opened  under  new 
management.  Removed 
from  noise  of  city,  but 
accessible  to  business  cen- 
ter. 


Reasonable 
h.  c.  law,  proprietor  Ra.tes 


BUILDERS  OP 

Modern  Pumping  Machinery 

We  guarantee  to  lift  more  water  with 
a  given  power  than. [can  be  done  by 
any  [other  method.  \  We  invite  en- 
gineers" to  inspect  our  machinery. 
We  build  pumps,  direct  connected  to 
gasoline  and  steam  engines  or  elec- 
tric motor  for  Water  Works,.  Deep 
Wells,  Elevators,  Paper  Mills,  Mines 
or  for  any  purpose  for  which  pumps 
are  used. 

Factory  707-15  N.  Ma  n  Street  I 


superior  stoves  and  Ranges — Gas.  Oil.  coal  aril  wood  Healing  stoves 


1 16  North  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  California 

TELEPHONES 
Sunset,  Main  11 61  Home  Company,  1161 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRINQ  ST.,  LOS  ANOELES.  CAL. 


JH3  .A. 

To  anyone  who  will  profr  we  do  not  1I0  a*  we  advertise. 

We  want  to  have  our  marvellous  household  remedies  used  by 
every  family  in  America,  and  we  intend  to  (rive  awav  fit  lerist 
95.000  IMNNKK  nktn  in  order  to  do  this.  Do  you  want  one  p 
Ple8 B6  note  the  only  conditions;  Send  us  your  name  and  i.d- 
drese  and  we  will  send  vou  eight  boxes  of  our  remedies  ;  sell 
eacfa  box  at  26c. ,  and  return  u  a  ONLY  81.00  of  the  1*2.00  receiv- 
ed fir  the  tnja  OK  our  medicine.  This  $1,00  is  to  show  your  good 
fnit.h  find  t  hut  yon  rci  lly  want  the  dishes.  The  second  dollar 
you  send  us  ON  LY  after  you  receive  the  dishes  and  have  ac- 
tnnllv  used  them,  ami  are  entirely  satisfied  that  they  axe  equal 
to  any  $10. TO  set  you  can  purchase  in  the  country.  We  trust 
ynu  wit  h  the  dishes  and  also  with  (LOO  received  for  our  medi- 
cine. We  do  this  because  ynu  may  have  been  foo]*»d  by  some  fake 
concern;  and  we  wont  ynj  to  t  borough  ly  apnreciateour  honesty. 

1  he  dinnerset  consist*  of  .r>i;  pieces,  and  Is  FULL  si?e  for  family 
use ;  Including  soup  pistes  dinner, tea,  and  bread  plates;  cups 
and  saucers,  covrr  dishc*,  coffee  not,  butter  and  milk  pitcher. 
Tbey  arc  handsomely  decorated  with  blue,  green  and  gold.   Or  we  will  allow  you  50  per  cent,  commission  for  selling  our  assorted 
remedies.  COLONIAL  MEDICINE  COMPANY,  No.  71  BROADWAY,  Dept.  G  .NEW  YORK. 
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CRISIS  APPROACHING  FOR  ALL  TRUSTS. 

Recent  happenings  are  a  repetition  of  what  has  hap- 
pened before  in  great  strikes,  such  as  those  in  Silver 
Bow,  Montana,  when  railroads  were  seized  and  the 
mining  works  were  blown  up,  and  in  Chicago  when 
the  Debs  strike  burnt  property  and  cars.  Trains  have 
been  wrecked,  bridges  blown  up,  dynamite  exploded 
under  locomotives  and  passenger  trains,  mines  blown 
up  with  workers  in  them,  entire  systems  of  public 
utilities  attacked  and  the  public  service  arrested. 
Many  men  have  heen  injured,  too  many  men  killed 
and  the  business  of  the  public  interfered  with  and 
the  lives  of  the  people  threatened  and  in  some  cases 
taken. 

The  public  is  in  a  quasi-hostile  state  of  mind  toward 
great  corporations  and  trusts  largely  because  of  their 
political  corruption,  tyranny  and  their  excesses  and 
violations  of  law  and  fairness.  The  public  is  also 
justly  sympathetic  with  the  progress  and  prosperity 
of  the  wage-earner.  For  these  reasons  the  public  is 
slow  to  resent  excesses  by  labor  leaders  or  to  force 
public  officers  to  take  prompt  and  effective  measures 
to  maintain  personal  liberty,  the  safety  of  life  and 
the  maintenance  of  order. 

All  of  these  things  involving  the  existence  of  so- 
ciety and  the  State  are  more  directly  and  immediately 
threatened  by  the  Labor  Trusts  than  by  the  Turin" 
Trusts. 

The  public  sympathy  for  the  wage  earner  has  been 
overdrawn,  is  being  overdrawn  and  will  be  overdrawn 
by  the  labor  leaders  until  there  is  a  clean-cut  crisis. 

Either  the  Labor  Trust  or  society  in  the  organized 
state  must  triumph. 

The  Labor  Trust  aim  is  that  no  wages  can  be  paid 
in  the  State  except  as  fixed  by  the  Labor  Trust,  that 
no  man  can  work  at  all  without  the  permit  of  the 
Labor  Trust  and  that  no  man  can  hold  such  permit 
who  docs  not  pay  the  tax  fixed  by  the  Labor  Trust  to 
it  and  who  does  not  promptly  and  without  question 
obey  every  order  issued  by  the  labor  leaders. 

The  triumph  of  this  aim  involves  the  overthrow  of 
the  State  and  the  substitution  of  the  constitutional 
government  of  society  by  the  consent  of  all  by  a  class 
rule  organized  and  conducted  on  secret  lines.  This 
would  destroy  personal  liberty  and  set  up  a  despotism 
irresponsible  to  the  general  public.  What  such  a  rule 
would  be  is  indicated  by  the  short  life  of  the  com- 
mune in  Paris. 

During  the  rule  of  the  Commune  in  Paris  no  pri- 
vate property  was  respected.  All  private  enterprise 
and  all  wage-earning  ceased  in  Paris  during  the  Com- 
mune. The  Commune  could  not  last  beyond  the  ca- 
pacity of  the  accumulated  resources  of  society  to  sup- 
port the  revolutionists.  These  social  assets  the  Com- 
mune seized.  Before  the  end  the  people  were  eating 
zoological  animals,  rats,  vermin,  chewing  leather  and 
dving  of  starvation.  Production  had  ceased.  The 
i  ity  population  was  reduced  by  over  300,000  persons. 
The  tyranny  and  cruelty  of  the  Commune  have  had 
no  parallel  in  civilized  wars.  Peaceful  citizens  of  the 
middle  class,  called  bourgeois  in  France,  were  s'>ot  and 
killed  wholesale.  Toward  the  end  all  of  the  clergy  of 
Paris  were  seized  and  shot  down  in  platoons. 
The  public  buildings  were  burned  and  destroyed 
and  an  attempt  was  made  to  burn  the  en- 
tire city  by  the  organization  of  a  band  of 
women  called  "  Petroleuse. "  That  the  first  lead- 
ers of  the  Commune  did  not  contemplate  such 
cruelties  and  destruction  is  as  probable  as  that  our 
labor  leaders  do  not  contemplate  the  blowing  up  of 
mines,  men,  bridges,  passenger  trains  or  the  whole- 
sale arson  as  shown  in  the  millions  of  property  burned 
in  Pittsburg  or  the  incendiary  fires  set  in  Chicago. 
Rut  a  tiger  let  loose  with  a  taste  of  blood  is  no  longer 
in  control.    Man  is  not  far  removed  from  his  savage 


ancestors.  The  organization  of  society  under  which 
we  are  progressing  toward  a  higher  humanity  and  a 
broader  altruism  cannot  be  overthrown  without  a  re- 
version to  the  savage.  There  are  in  our  State  and  in 
all  States  those  who  require  the  State  organization  to 
be  humane  and  orderly  and  just.  Freed  from  this 
control  they  revert  to  crime.  The  triumph  of  the  La- 
bor Trust  aims  would  end  production  and  wage  earn- 
ing. It  would  survive  in  tyranny  only  while  the  ac- 
cumulated store  of  society  products  lasted  and  go  out 
when  these  were  exhausted  in  a  blaze  of  anarchy,  ar- 
son and  death — just  as  the  Paris  Commune  did.  The 
State  must  triumph  in  the  end  over  any  class  rule 
scheme.  If  the  State  triumph  and  maintains  the  so- 
cial plan  of  the  government  of  all  by  the  consent  and 
participation  of  all  the  settlement  is  liable  to  end  in 
measures  as  savage  and  drastic  as  the  labor  leaders' 
policy  brings  into  practice.  As  indicating  this  a  vigi- 
lance committee  is  reported  as  forming  in  Colorado 
to  end  the  reign  of  terror  in  the  mining  districts  of 
that  State.  What  that  sort  of  a  break  away  from  the 
legal  procedure  of  society  can  mean  is  presented  in 
the  terrible  execution  of  negroes  in  the  South  who 
have  assaulted  white  women.  Both  the  Tariff  Trust 
leaders  and  the  Labor  Trust  leaders  would  do  well  to 
realize  that  in  a  State  so  habituated  to  individual 
initiative,  personal  liberty,  the  freedom  of  enterprise 
and  the  security  of  life  and  property  as  in  the 
Cnited  States  there  is  a  sharply  defined  line  which 
once  passed  will  bring  on  its  violators  a  sudden  and 
savage  retribution.  Can  these  leaders  see  this  fact? 
Or  seeing  it,  can  they  hold  in  lawful  leash  their  push 
mass  behind  them?  We  fear  that  they  cannot.  The 
citizen  should  now  realize  that  it  has  come  to  him  to 
hold  these  forces  threatening  the  individual  and  the 
State  in  check.  These  forces  cannot  hold  themselves 
in  check.  Unless  held  in  bounds  the  settlement  to 
save  society  is  certain  to  be  terrible. 

POLICE  PROTECTION. 

There  are  two  kinds  of  police  protection.  One  of 
these  is  public  and  the  other  private.  Public  police  pro- 
tection is  lamentably  lacking  in  system  and  efficiency. 
Not  only  is  the  system  as  a  whole  defective  in  quality 
and  inefficient,  but  the  units  of  the  force,  that  is.  the 
individual  policemen,  lack  in  large  numbers  of  cases 
youth,  vigor  and  physical  power.  As  a  notorious  record 
instance  of  this  weakness  the  fact  can  be  recalled  of 
two  publications,  years  apart,  of  the  number  of  police- 
men in  Los  Angeles  on  the  civil  ww  pension  list  of 
the  United  States.  All  of  these  pensions  were  for 
various  degrees  of  permanent  disability  and  some 
even  for  total  disability,  continuing  for  at  least  all 
of  the  years  after  18(54. 

Another  marked  defect  in  the  police  system  is  the 
lack  of  any  adequate  method  of  instruction  of  the 
policemen  in  their  duties. 

The  private  police  protection  is  that  arranged  be- 
tween the  police  and  those  violating  the  public  laws. 
This  protection  is  paid  for  in  one  way  or  another. 
Saloons,  bawdy  houses  and  gamblers  are  the  principal 
sources  of  such  private  contributions  to  police  reve- 
nue. This  common  custom  in  American  city  police 
methods  is  exceedingly  demoralizing  to  the  police 
force. 

The  wonder  is  that  under  existing  circumstances  and 
under  such  vicious  methods  the  police  do  as  well  as 
thev  do. 

The  result  of  these  Conditions  is  that  the  safety  of 
the  people  and  of  their  property  is  diminished  ami 
that  certain  kinds  of  laws  are  notoriously  uninforced. 

Another  result  of  the  defective  public  police  pro- 
tection is  that  private  citizens  in  various  sections  of 
the  city  combine  voluntarily  and  pay  watchmen  to 
look  out  for  and  protect  them  and  their  property 
from  the  criminal  class. 

That  such  a  private  police  system  exists  at 
all  is  proof  positive  of  the  deficiencies  of  the  pub- 
lic police  system.  Rome  of  the  districts  thus  privately 
policed  have  a  remarkably  efficient  and  economical 
system. 

We  have  had  occasion  to  look  into  one  of  these 
private  police  systems,  and  were  much  impressed 
with  it. 

This  particular  district  has  seven  lamps  at  different 
prominent  points.  These  have  red  lights,  with  a 
locked  telephone  box  below  each  lamp. 

The  subscribers  to  the  system  are  connected  with 
the  watchman's  house  by  the  telephone.  His  tele- 
phone has  an  automatic  drop  which  on  any  call  at 
once  connects  the  wire  with  all  the  telephone  boxes 
of  tjie  district  and  automatically  turns  on  all  the 
red  lights. 

The  private  patrolman,  on  a  wheel,  sees  the  red 
light  at  once,  wherever  he  is  in  the  district  and  at 
once  goes  to  the  nearest  telephone  box  and  is  in  im- 
mediate connection  with  the  house  in  trouble. 


By  this  system  the  watchman  can  reach  any  house 
in  his  district  requiring  his  services  in  a  few  min- 
utes. This  district  has  also  an  alley  patrolman,  and 
when  there  is  an  epidemic  of  crinio  adds  men  to  its 
force.  If  tnis  system  prevailed  in  the  public  police, 
one-third  of  the  present  force  could  do  far  more  'ef- 
ficient work  than  is  now  possible.  We  mention  this 
system  to  show  that  the  pubic  police  system  is  what 
Deeds  improving  and  needs  it  now  and  needs  it  badly. 

WORK  ON  PUBLIC  SCANDALS. 

The  investigating  work  thus  far  done  in  the  Post- 
office  Land  Commissioner's  office,  Indian  business, 
etc.,  involves  mostly  small  political  powers. 

Only  a  few  cases  showing  any  vigorous  prosecution 
of  discovered  rascals  have  occurred  and  none  of  these 
have  been  brought  to  an  issue  and  may  never  be. 
Significant  indeed  are  several  recent  happenings,  to 
one  or  two  of  which  we  will  call  attention. 

One  is  the  reference  for  investigation  of  the  Post- 
office  scandal  by  Senator  Carmack  to  the  Senate  com- 
mittee on  organization.  The  chairman  of  that  com- 
mittee is  Quay  of  Pennsylvania.  The  public  will  at 
once  conclude  that  no  investigation  to  hurt  any  poli- 
tician will  be  made.  In  the  land  frauds  in  Oregon 
Attorney-General  Knox  has  appointed  two  attorneys 
to  prosecute  the  proved  evil-doers.  The  record  of 
these  attorneys  renders  their  official  appointment  to 
prosecute  frauds  against  the  public  nothing  less  than 
astounding. 

One  of  them  is  C.  A.  S.  Frost,  involved  in  the  no- 
torious Noyes  court  scandals  in  Nome,  in  which  the 
court  was  openly  used  to  rob  the  miners. 

The  United  States  Appellate  Court  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, consisting  of  Justices  Ross,  Morrow  and  Gil- 
bert, in  passing  on  the  Nome  outrages,  spoke  of  Frost 
as  follows: 

"The  whole  of  the  evidence  concerning  the  case  of 
Frost  convinces  us  beyond  any  reasonable  doubt  that 
he  not  only  aided  and  abetted  to  the  utmost  of  his 
power  the  efforts  of  McKcnzie  to  obstruct  the  writs 
issued  out  of  this  Court,  but  that  in  his  official  ca- 
pacity he  grossly  betrayed  the  interests  of  the  United 
States  government  which  were  intrusted  to  his  care." 

Heney,  the  other  prosecutor  of  the  Oregon  frauds, 
appointed  by  Knox,  was  the  defender  of  the  Nome 
conspirators  and  was  again  prominent  in  defending 
Judge  Humphreys  of  Hawaii  in  his  troubles. 

We  do  not  personally  know  Frost,  Heney  or  Quay, 
but  the  record  of  none  of  them  promises  any  con- 
scientious cleaning  up  of  abuses  and  scandals  in  the 
public  business. 

The  main  reason  for  energetic,  anil  severe  action  in 
such  cases  is  prevention.  Weak  men  are  warned  and 
conspiracies  tempting  good  but  muddle  headed  men 
into  wrong  doing  are  destroyed. 


POST  PROPHECY. 

Tho  rains  in  Southern  California  are  of  great  im- 
portance to  the  agriculture  of  Southern  California. 
Any  insight  into  the  laws  of  nature  that  govern  the 
amount  and  distribution  of  our  rains  is  therefore 
valuable.  Tho  Post  every  year  about  this  time  has 
published  its  prophecy  on  the  season  weather  to 
be  expected.  The  Post  has  been  right.  Whether 
this  success  is  due  to  accident  or  to  a  correct 
theory,  remains  to  be  proved. 

Our  theory  is  that  every  year  there  is  an  average 
point  of  entry  on  the  coast  for  the  storm  centers 
coming  in  from  the  Pacific  and  causing  our  rains. 

As  tnis  point  of  entry  of  storms  varies  to  the  north 
the  rains  in  Southern  California  will  be  light.  As  it 
varies  to  the  south  they  will  be  heavy.  This  is  for 
the  average  line  of  storm  entry  on  tho  coast. 

The  storm  Centers  come  in  in  cycles,  swinging  for 
one  period  to  the  south  of  the  average  line  of  entry 
and  then  to  the  north.  These  periods  we  figure  to 
average  57  days  each. 

The  nearer  the  storm  center  is  to  the  average  line 
of  entry  for  the  year,  the  longer  it  will  continue  near 
that  entering  point.  Thus  if  the  line  be  to  the  south 
for  the  year  the  southern  swing  of  the  storm  cycle 
may  give  us  almost  continuous  rains  for  the  cycle  period 
of  57  days.  During  the  next  period  we  would  receive 
only  showers  arising  on  the  outer  edge  of  the  storm. 

If  the  line  of  average  storm  center  entry  is  to 
the  north,  then  we  receive  no  rains  on  the  north 
swing  of  57  days  of  the  storm  center,  and  showers 
or  light  rains  on  the  southern  swing. 

This  year  the  average  ,ine  of  storm  center  entry 
appears  to  be  north.  As  near  as  we  can  estimate, 
the  cycle  periods,  the  outlook  for  succeeding  rains  in 
Southern  California  will  commence  about  January 
15th,  and  end  about  the  15th.  of  Marcn. 

Properly  handled,  the  land,  with  rains  in  this 
period  will  provide  a  good  year  for  field  crops. 
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Protection  and  Patriotism 

By  PROF.  JOHN  BASCOM, 
of  Williams  College 


BANKS. 


The  fullest,  firmest  expression  of  na- 
tional strength  is  patriotism.  All  other, 
gains  include  themselves  in  this  one 
magnificent  product.  Free  institutions, 
if  developed  along  their  true  lines  of 
growth,  especially  favor  patriotism; 
if  turned  aside  from  th"e  public  wel- 
fare, they  are  peculiarly  inimical  to  it. 
The  sense  of  justice,  of  civic  conditions 
essentially  the  same  for  all  under  the 
public  weal,  is  the  foundation  of  love 
of  country.  Inequality  of  opportuni- 
ties, the  grasping  temper  of  the  strong, 
are  most  unfavorable  to  that  good  will 
which  should  incite  men  in  pursuing 
their  common  welfare. 

Protectionism,  as  developed  in  the 
United  States,  is  profoundly  opposed  to 
patriotism.  It  begets  a  temper  forget- 
ful of  the  public  welfare,  exacting  in 
private  claims,  and  full  of  personal 
strife.  This  is  its  own  inner  disposition; 
and,  once  established  as  a  public  pol- 
icy, it  carries  this  disposition  with  it 
everywhere  in  all  forms  of  civic  ac- 
tion. 

The  little  kernel  of  sound  theory 
that  may  in  the  beginning  have  lain 
at  the  bottom  of  protection,  was  short- 
ly lost  sight  of  in  a  greedy  struggle 
between  ever-increasing  claimants  to 
retain  old  and  win  new  advantages. 
The  common  aims  for  which  legislation 
is  ordained,  were  more  and  more  brush- 
ed aside,  and  every  man,  busily  occu- 
pied with  his  own  interests,  was  taught 
to  antagonize  them  to  the  inter- 
ests of  others  in  public  affairs. 
Our  civic  life  became  a  game  of 
hurly-burly,  in  which  each  man 
sought  a  place  for  himself.  How 
natural  was  it  that  the  Steel  Combine, 
bred  and  built  up  on  this  pabulum  of 
protection,  should,  in  the  recent  strike, 
make  no  vindication  of  policy,  no  ap- 
peal to  the  public,  show  none  of  that 
"decent  respect  for  the  oninions  of 
mankind"  which  our  forefathars 
thought  fitting',  but  should  rely  simply 
on  the  hard  fact  of  force  to  maintain 
and  extend  the  power  the  public  had 
conceded  to  it!  The  temper  was.  Let 
those  workmen  whine  and  propound  and 
propitiate.  We  know  our  own  business 
and  propose  to  pursue  it  in  our  own 
way.  We  will  not  kick  the  less  because 
we  have  grown  fat  at  the  public  crib. 
We  will  not  resist  combination  the  less 
because  we  are  the  largest  combina- 
tion in  the  world. 

One  of  the  surprises  in  the  develop- 
ment of  our  national  life  has  been  the 
spirit  of  private  appropriation  as  op- 
nosed  to  the  public  welfare  which  has 
has  taken  possession  of  us.  We  have 
set  no  limits  to  individual  enterprise. 
If  a  franchise  could  be  secured  no 
scruples  have  stood  in  the  way.  Legis- 
lation which  aimed  at  an  equal  division 
of  advantages,  as  in  the  restricted  sale 
of  public  lands,  has  been  baffled  in 
every  variety  of  method.  Lands  which 
were  devoted  to  public  education  be- 
came the  prey  of  the  land-grabber.  The. 
policy  of  private  thrift,  which  gained 
such  a  foothold  in  protection  has  spread 
everywhere.  Our  railroads  have  been 
left  in  the  hands  of  corporations  for 
narrow  and  personal  uses.  Private 
property  has  grown  up  in  our  streets 
and  highways,  and  the  commercial  op- 
portunities which  have  been  the  fruit 
of  our  common  enterprise,  have  been 
converted  into  personal  possessions. 
The  indirect  evils  of  protection  have 
far  exceeded  its  direct  evils.  A  tem- 
per has  been  engendered  which  has  re- 
spected no  public  claim,  and  spared 
no   common  privilege. 

If  there  has  been  war  we  have  had 
shoddy  clothing,  embalmed  beef,  and  a 
rush  of  the  incompetent  into  prominent 
positions.  We  have  made  of  office  an- 
other form  of  spoil.  No  interest  of 
peace  or  of  war  has  been  of  too  grave 
moment  to  be  exploited  by  those  near- 
est at  hand.  In  protection  we  unleashed 
the  eager  pack  of  hounds  that  now  run 
sniffing  and  baying  in  all  directions 
till  not  a  cat  or  kitten  can  escape.  The 
doctrine  of  the  equality  of  rights 
simply  furnishes  the  obstructions  to 
be  leaped  in  this  hurdle  race. 

This  temper  has  already  gone  far  to 
endanger  the  public  safety.  Our  chief 
misrule  is  the  corruption  of  our  cities, 
and  their  corruption  is  primarily  the 
product  of  the  political  contributions 


of  corporations  which  buy  the  good 
will  of  political  parties  in  absolute 
indifference  to  the  public  welfare.  They 
remain  idle  spectators  of  the  abuses  of 
government,  if  their  own  schemes  are 
left  to  prosper. 

Is  not  the  public  welfare  identical 
with  the  wealth  of  individuals?  This 
is  the  question  we  have  put  ourselves, 
and  we  have  answered  it  with  the  pol- 
icy of  protection,  until  we  have  diffi- 
culty in  resisting  a  ship  subsidy  to 
redound  to  the  benefit  of  such  corpor- 
ations as  the  Standard  Oil  Company. 
Patriotism  cannot  thrive  in  the  at- 
mosphere we  have  provided  for  it.  If 
we  would  restore  and  strengthen  love 
of  country,  we  must  get  back  to  the 
prosperity  of  the  masses  of  men — the 
people  and  the  nation — as  tne  true  aim 
of  government. 

WHEN   MADAME   PATTI  FOUGHT. 

One  story  Madame  Patti  tells  of  her 
childhood  days,  showing  the  warm  lit- 
tle heart  that  beat  in  the  childish 
breast,  is  as  follows: 

"There  is  one  thing  that  I  cannot 
bear,  and  that  affects  me  more  than 
anything  else  in  the  world,  and  that  is 
cruelty  to  people  or  animals. 

"When  T  was  a  little  girl  we  were 
in  Porto  Rico,  where  I  had  been  sing- 
ing. In  the  house  where  we  stopped  a 
half-breed  woman  beat  a  child  cruelly, 
'if  you  strike  that  child  again,'  I 
said,  'I'll  strike  you.' 

"She  retorted,  'How  dare  you  talk 
that  way,  you  theater  child?'  The 
world  looked  at  the  theater  people  dif- 
ferently then. 

"The  next  day  she  beat  the  little 
one  again  unmercifully.  I  seized  a 
broom  and  knocked  her  down  with  the 
handle. 

"  'Your  daughter  is  a  little  fiend!' 
she  said  to  my  mother. 

'  After  that  the  little  thing  would 
sleep  on  a  mat  outside  my  door.  The 
child  wanted  to  be  bought,  but  we 
couldn't  afford  it  then.  Goodness 
knows  what  happened  after  we  were 
gone.  But  I  was  as  strong  as  a  little 
ox,  and  I  did  give  the  woman  a  thrash- 
ing. T  cannot— I  cannot  see  anything 
hurt!" 


A  TASK  FOR  GREATER  ALEXAN- 
DER. 

Alexander  the  Great  wept  bitterly 
on  the  shoulder  of  a  Sous-lieutenant. 

"Why  spoil  my  epaulets,  sire?" 
asked  the  youth  in  timid  awe. 

"I  have  broken  every  combination 
and  can  find  naught  husky  enough  to 
trifle  with,"  sobbed  Alex. 

"Observe  the  court  chauffeur,  sire," 
said  the  officer.  "He  has  been  endeav- 
oring to  repair  your  motor  ear  for  the 
last  six  parasangs. ' ' 

"Ah,  ha!"  and  Alex's  eyes  sparkled 
until  they  burned  up  all  the  tears, 
"Dismiss  the  army  and  bring  me  a 
monkev  wrench." 


WHY  HE  USED  A  HATCHET. 

George  Washington  had  just  cut 
down  the  cherry  tree. 

"But  why,"  asked  the  father,  "did 
you  do  it  with  your  little  hatehe'e?" 

"Because,"  replied  the  youngster, 
"I  didn't  have  any  axe  to  grind." 

Mightily  pleased  at  the  astute  an- 
swer, the  old  man  predicted  that  such 
foresight  would  make  his  boy  Presi- 
dent. 


A  BETTER  JUDGE. 

Mr.  Tightfist— And  so  you  are  the 
noble  fellow  who  rescued  my  wife  from 
in  front  of  the  trolley  car  at  the  risk 
of  your  life?  Take  this  quarter,  my 
heroic  man,  as  an  expression  of  our 
undying  regard. 

Mr.  Raggs— All  right,  boss.  You 
know  better  than  I  do  what  the  wom- 
an's worth. 


CAESAR  AND  CHICAGO. 

Caesar,  having  remarked  that  the  die 
was  cast,  put  the  Rubicon  behind  him. 

"That  was  lucky,"  exclaimed  the 
conqueror.  "If  it  had  been  the  Chi- 
cago river  I  would  never  have  had  the 
nerve  to  cross  it. ' ' 

His  campaign  against  Vereingetorix, 
however,  proved  that  he  had  some  Gaul 
anyway. 


FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 

CORNER  SECOND  AND  SPRING  STREETS 


Total  . . 
Resources 


United  States  Depository 

$7,000,000.00 


SPECIAL  DEPARTMENT  FOR  WOMEN 


BNERICAN  NATIONAL  BANK 

SUCCESSOR  TO  CALIFORNIA  BANK 

OORNER  BROADWAY  AND  SECOND  STREET 

(apitaf  Puffy  Paid 
Sfiarefiofders  Liability 

Total  Liability 
to  Depositors 

Special  Safe  Deposit  and  Storage  Vault  Department 

SOUTHWESTERN 


$1,000,000 
-  $1,000.000 

$2,000,000 


IM 


IONAU  BANK 


Northwest  Oorrter   2nd   and  Br-oad'way 

Capital,      ■       -  $300,000 

OFFICERS  AND  DIRECTORS 
JOHN  S.  CRAVENS,  President  JOHN  B.  MILLER 

GEORGE  J.  DENIS,  1st  Vice-President.     W.  M.  GARLAND 
HARRY  GRAY,  2nd  Vice-President  HTJLETT  C.  MERRITT 

A.  B.  JONES,  Cashier  GAIL  B.  JOHNSON 

N.  B.  BLACKSTONE  BURTON  E.  GREEN 

Assuring  courteous  and  liberal  attention,  the  Southwestern  National  Bank 
Invites  the  accounts  of  Individuals,  Firms  and  Corporations. 


ITIZENS  national  bank 


CORNER  THIRD  AND 
SPRING  STS. 


UNITED  STATES  DEPOSITARY 


Capital, 

Surplus  and  Profits, 


OFFICERS 

R.  J.  WATERS,  President. 
J.  ROSS  CLARK,  Vlce-Pres. 
A  J.  WATERS,  Cashier 
GEO.  E.  P.  DTJFFET,  Asst.  Chr. 


$200,000.00 
-  $75,000.00 

DIRECTORS 

R.  J.  WATERS        JOHN  H.  NORTON 
J.  ROSS  CLARK      C.  A  CANFIELD 
A.  G.  HUBBARD     E.  G.  FAY 
L.  W.  BLINN  ROBERT  HALE, 

J.  M.  HALE  JNO.  J.  FAY,  Jr. 

A  J.  WATERS 


FIELDING  J.  STILSON  

REALTY,  STOCKS,  BONDS 

MEMBER 

LOS  ANGELES  STOCK  EXCHANGE  LOS   ANGELES   REALTY  BOARD 


Telephones  105 


Trust  Building,  Los  Angeles 


'•THE   QUALITY  STORE" 


Youngster's  Togs 


That  you  buy  here  are  guaranteed  to  be 
as  they  should  be — absolutely  correct 
in    Pit   and    Durable    in  Quality 


BOYS'  GOOD  SUITS 


$2.50  to  $  18.00 


BOYS'  OVERCOATS 


$5.00  to  $20.00 


HULLEN   &   BLUETT   CLOTHING  CO 


FIRST  AND  SPRINQ  STREETS,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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At  the  Theatres 


o 


RPHEUM — Spring  Street,  between  Second  and  Third 

"The  Home  of  Polke  Vaudeville"  Clarence  Drown  Resident  Mgr. 

•  Week,  Commencing  Honday,  December  7 


ANNIE  ABBOTT 

The  Little  (Georgia  Magnet 


ARHENIS- TITO  QUARTETTE 

Novelty  Dancers 

BRYANT  &  SAVILLE  SEARL  AND  VIOLET  ALLEN 


Musical  Comedians 


In  "The  Sign  Painter  " 


THE  THREE  ZOLARS.  European  Grotesques.  5ERRA  &  BELLA  ROSA,  Noveltv  Acrobats.  THE 
ORPHEUn  no  HON  PICTURES.  WRIOHT  HUNTINGTON  &  CO  ,  presenting  "  A  Stolen  Kiss  " 
Evenines,  ID,  20,  50  and  75  cents.  Matinees,  10,  25  and  50  cents.  Kvery  night.  Matinees  Sunday, 
Wednesday  and  Saturday.    Phone,  1447. 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE.. 


H.  C.  WYATT, 
Lessee  and  Manager 

3  NIGHTS— Commencing  Monday,  Dec.  6,  with  Wednesday  Matinee 

C1IAKI.ES  l-'ROHMAN  PRESENTS 


VIRGINIA  HARNED 


In  Pinero's 

Masterpiece 


"IRIS" 


The  Most  Talked  About  Play  of  the  Decade 
The  New  York  Sun  says:    "Not  to  have  seen  this  masterpiece  is  to  have  missed  a  great  vital  play." 
Seats  now  on  sale    Prices  •_»"*,  50c,  75c,  $1.00,  $1.50  and  $2.(>0.    Tel.  Main  70   Home  70. 


M 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 


H   C.  WYATT, 
Lessee  and  Manager 


Two  Nights  Only,  Thursday  and  Friday,  December  10,  ■■ 

\VM.  A.  BRADY'S  BIG  BRIGHT  MUSICAL  SUCCESS 

"FOXY  GRANDPA" 

With  JOSEPH   HART  and  CARRIE   DE  MAR 

( >riginal  New  York  Cast  and  Production 
Seats  on  Sale  Monday,  December  7.       Prices  — 25c,  50c  75c,  $1.00.       Telephones,  Main  70;  Home  70 

II.  C.  WYATT. 
Lessee  and  Manager 


n 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 


FRIDAY  AFTERNOON  AT  3  P.  M. ,  DECEMBER  11 

SECOND  CONCERT  OF  THE  SEASON  1903-1904 


LOS  ANGELES  SYHPHONY  ORCHESTRA 

HARLEY  HAMILTON,  Director  Soloist,  MR.  HARRY  BARN  HART 

Single  seat  sale  opens  Monday,  Dec.  7.  Prices  — $1.  0,  $100,  7  c  and  50c.  Season  tickets  still  on 
sale.    Splendid  location.    Prices— $0.00,  $8.00,  $lu  00.    Tels.,  Sunset,  Main  70    Home,  Main  70. 

/V\OROSCO  S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ouyZ*t™r*°.n.Ser 

1  1    Performance  Tonight— Last  Times  of  "The  Oreat  Ruby" 

Week  Starting  Tomorrow  (Sunday)  Evening,  Matinee  Saturday, 


MATINEE  TODAY 


The  Inimitah, le  NE.LL -HOROSCO  <  ,  Jfl  g  POWER  OF  THE  PRESS" 

SEE  The  Great  Ship  Building  Yards,  the  Manhattan  Club,  the  Bark  "Marv  Vale"  at  Anchor  in 

East  River.    Price— 15c,  25c,  35c,  50c.    Phones  -Main  1270;  Home  1270 
Children  under  five  years  not  admitted  to  any  performance.  Watch  out  for  "The  Sporting  Duchess" 


RAND  OPERA  HOUSE   /Tain  Street  between  First  and  Second 


Week  Commencing  Sunday  Jlatlnee,  December  6.  Every  Night.  Matinees,  Sunday, 
Tuesday  and  Saturday.    Initial  Tour  of  the  West  of  JAMES  KEANE  and  his  New  York  Company 

presenting  for  the  first  time  in  this  city  the  Romantic  Drama 
"USTADT  4V  INJ  |—>  e\A/rtDn>>  Introducing  *ome  start- 
le fc- A*  K  M  MINU  »  \/V  U  K  l_»  line  and  Entirely  New  and 
Original  Effcc's.  Elaborate  Electrical  Display  and  Gorgeous  Costumes.  Two  Carloads  of  Scenery 
used  in  this  One  Production  See  the  Great  Sword  Fight,  the  Thrilling  Escape  of  the  Prince.  Next 
week  "JEKY'L  AND  HYDE  " 

Evenings— 10c,  25c,  50c  and  75c.    Matinees  -10c,  25c  and  50c.    Phones— Home  4IS;  Sunset,  Main  1967 


SIHPSON  AUDITORIUH  1  BBHYMSlWr 

ONE  NIGHT  ONLY— WEDNESDAY   EVENING,  DECEMBER  9 

THIRD  EVENT  LYRIC  MUSICAL  COURSE- Recital  by 

MR.  PEJE  STORCK,  Pianist  .... 

MR.  A.  HERBERT  RITCHIE,  Violinist 

Accompanist  MISS  BLANCHE  ROGERS 
Seats  on  sale  at  Union  Pacific  Office.    Prices-50c,  75c  and  $1  00.    Tel.  Main  6M 


IMPSON  AUDITORIUM 


"Management 
Blanchard  &  Venter 


Fisk  Jubilee  Singers 

Organized  la  Nashville.  Tenn  ,  IS7I 

In  Programme  of  Jubilee  Songs  and  Negro  Melodies 
SECOND  EVENT— STAR  COURSE,  Thursday,  Dec.  17 

NOTE— As  Miss  Clara  Morris  remains  ill,  her  date  is  postponed  but  will  be  announced  later. 
Other  events  in  course  as  advertised.    Tickets  on  sale  at  Bartlett's  Music  store.  Blanchard  Building. 


ORPHEUM. 

Something  very  unusual  and  very  in- 
teresting is  coming  to  the  Orphean 
next  week.  It  is  the  act  presented  by 
Annie  Abbott,  known  as  the  little 
Georgia  magnet.  This  lady  is  pos- 
sessed of  some  extraordinary  powers, 
perhaps  of  animal  magnetism,  and.  per- 
haps of  something  else.  She  weighs 
but  110  pounds,  and  yet  ten  strong 
men  cannot  lift  her  when  she  resists 
them,  nor  can  they  push  her  from  any 
position  she  assumes.  un  the  other 
hand,  sjie  is  able  to  lift  a  heavy  man 
while  ten  others  are  trying  to  hold  him 
down. 

Also  on  the  programme  for  next 
week  is  the  Armenis-Tito  (Quartette, 
composed  of  two  pretty  girls  and  two 
handsome  men,  who  give  a  series  of 
novelty  dances. 

Lovers  of  genuine  minstrelsy  will  be 
greatly  pleased  with  the  act  of  Bryant 
and  Saville,  who  have  broken  away 
from  a  big  minstrel  show  to  appear  mi 
the  Orpheum  circuit  for  a  time. 

Searl  and  Violet  Allen  will  also  be 
new.    They  will  present  their  laughable 


absurdity  called  "The  .Sign  I'ainter. " 

The  Orpheum  motion  pictures,  intro- 
ducing the  latest  novelties,  will  be 
seen  during  the  coming  week. 

From  the  bill  of  last  week  the  Three 
Zolars,  Serra  and  Bella  Rosa,  and 
Wright  Huntington  and  his  company 
in  a  new  sketch  entitled  "A  Stolen 
Kiss,"  will  be  held  for  another  week. 


MASON   OPERA  HOUSE. 

"Foxy  Grandpa"  will  materialize  at 
the  Mason  Opera  House  next  Thursday 
and  Friday  evenings,  Dec.  10th  and 
11th,  he  is  a  jovial,  kind  hearted  old 
gentleman,  bright  enough  in  his  re- 
partee to  entertain  at  a  dinner  tabic. 
The  fun  begins  with  the  rise  of  the 
curtain,  and  continues  throughout  the 
performance.  One  fantastic  Bcem 
after  another  is  ■  dished  up  in  rapid 
succession.  Joseph  Hart  who  staged 
the  show  knows  his  business,  there 
isn't  a  dull  momei.t;  even  before 
Grandpa  arrives  his  protege  Polly  — 
Carrie  De  Mar  dashes  out  and  sings 
Military  Charlie  in  a  vivacious  way. 
Polly  is  an  awfylly  jolly  sort  1  a  girl 
and  pretty  enough  to.be  pictured.  . 

By  and  by  Grandpa,  skips  gayly  out 


with  the  boys.  A  special  article 
could  be  devoted  to  his  make-up.  It 
can  only  be  summarized  in  the  word 
remarkable,  the  eyeglasses,  the  bottle 
nose,  the  rotund,  well-dressed  type  of 
a  jovial  American  is  apparent  at  a 
glance.  Josoph  Hart  in  his  conception 
of  '  Foxy  Grandpa  "  is  a  pleasure  to 
see  and  remember.  The  idea  that  per- 
meates the  old  gentleman  is  so  delect- 
able that  its  frorhincss  appeals  to  ev- 
erybody. The  story  is  well  built,  and 
tho  music  most  tuneful  and  catchy. 


VIRGINIA  HARNED  IN  "IRIS." 

The  attraction  at  the  Mason  Opera 
House,  beginning  Monday,  December 
7th,  for  a  brief  period  of  three  nights 
and  a  Wednesday  matinee,  will  be  Vir- 
ginia Harned  in  Arthur  Wing  Pinero's 
famous  play,  "Iris"  — a  play,  by  the 
way.  which  has  been  the  subject  of 
more  public  and  private  comment  than 
any  like  drama  that  was  brought  out 
for  a  long  time.  Miss  Harned  is  now 
entering  upon  her  third  season  as  a 
star  under  the  direction  of  Charles 
Frohman.    this    being    her   second  and 


last  tour  in  this  great  Pinero  play, 
which,  by  the  way,  will  be  its  first  pre- 
sentation in  Los  Angeles.  "Iris"  is 
classed  superficially  with  that  Other 
Pinero  work.  "The  Second  Mrs.  Tan- 
tpieray, "  and  t  hose  similar  others, 
"The"  Benefit  of  the  Doubt,"  "The 
Notorious  Mrs.  Kbbsmith,"  etc.,  a 
list  which  may  be  condemned  by  excit- 
able  moralists  as  "unwholesome  prob- 
lem plays."  Yet  it  is  claimed  in  the 
instance  of  "Iris,"  at  least,  that  when 
the  curtain  has  fallen  for  the  last  time 
no  problem  has  been  left  unsolved  to 
perplex  any  unsettled  mind,  nor  has 
false  sympathy  been  excited  for  weak- 
ness or  vice.  Mr.  Pinero  does  not 
claim  to  write  plays  for  young  women, 
but  for  those  who  have  reached  ma- 
turity. He  appeals  to  audiences  made 
up  of  those  who  know  something  of 
the  world  — those  who  are  familiar  with 
social  conditions  as  they  exist.  Miss 
Harned  comes  here  with  practically 
the  same  company,  the  original  cast 
which  were  engaged  to  bring  the  play 
out  in  New  York. 


BURBANK. 

The  third   week  of  the  inimitable 


Morosco  < 'ompany  in  Ijos  Angeles  will 
be  given  over  to  an  unusually  massive 
production  of  that  crack-a-jack  drama 
' '  The  Power  of  the  Press.  It  is  a 
story  of  a  young  shipbuilder  who  had 
wood  and  won  a  sweet  young  woman. 
He  had  not  been  the  only  suitor  for  the 
hand  of  the  lady,  for  there  was  another, 
a  worthless  fellow  who,  upon  her  re- 
fusal to  become  his  wife,  planned  the 
downfall  of  his  successful  rival. 

There  a  number  of  scenes  of  genuine 
comedy  which,  intermingled  with  the 
sterner  scenes,  produce  an  evenly  bal- 
anced and  thoroughly  satisfactory  per- 
formance. 

The  cast  is  a  long  one,  furnishing  an 
opportunity  for  all  the  favorites  to  ap- 
pear, and  the  scenery  will  be  a  feature. 

Where  the  ship  "Mary  Vale"  is  at 
anchor  in  r.ast  River  will  be  one  of 
the  most  realistic  creations  seen  here 
for  many  months. 

The  usual  matinee  will  be  given  Sat- 
urday. 


GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE. 

From  overtaxing  the  capacity  of  a 
number  of  the  theaters  of  the  larger 
cities  of  the  east,  and  scoring  one  of 


the  greatest  popular  and  financial  hits 
of  the  season,  the  well-known  romantic 
actor,  James  Keane,  supported  by  a 
strong  New  York  cast,  will  open  a  two 
weeks  engagement  at  the  <'<rajid  Opera 
House,  commencing  next  Sunday  mati- 
nee.   December  G. 

Mr.  Keane 's  opening  bill  will  be  a 
magnificent  scenic  production  of  the 
three-act  romantic  drama,  "Heart  and 
Sword,'.'  a  play  which  he  has  presented 
in  Xew  York  and  throughout  the  east 
with  marked  success. 

The  piece  is  somewhat  similar  to 
Anthony  Hope's  masterpiece,  "The 
Prisoner  of  Zenda,"  a  play  full  of 
thrilling  scenes  and  exciting  climaxes. 

Mr.  Keane,  in  the  role  of  Prince  Vic- 
tor, has  a  part  admirably  suite!  to  his 
style  of  work.  A  part  full  of  (lash  and 
vim.  and  one  quite  beyond  the  range 
of  the  average  actor. 

The  production  at  the  Grand  Opera 
Mouse  will  be  given  with  the  same 
careful  attention  to  detail  that  has 
characterized  Mr.  Keane 's  success 
throughout  the  east,  two  carloads  of 
elaborate  special  scenery  and  all  fur- 
niture and  bric-a-brac  being  carried 
complete. 


VIRGINIA    HARNED,   IN   I  R  1  S  ,  .  A  T   THE  MASON 
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STAB.  AND  IMPERIAL  COURSES. 

The  Pisk  Jubilee  Singers  who  are  to 
appear  in  the  Star  and  Imperial  coins 
es  of  this  city,  have  just  reached 
California,  and  are  to  spend  most  of 
the  winter  season  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
appearing  in  all  the  larger  cities. 
When  its  age  is  considered,  the  origi- 
nal character  of  the  work  it  was  call- 
ed to  do,  and  the  wonderful  way  in 
which  its  mission  was  accomplished, 
the  Fisk  Jubilee  Singers  may  claim  to 
be  unique  among  the  concert  companies 
of  America.    The  company  was  organ- 


Jessie  Eldridge  Southwick,  Dr.  Russell 
H.  Conwell,  Win.  Webster  Ellsworth, 
sectary  of  the  Century  Publishing  Com- 
pany of  New  York,  Louis  Favour,,  in 
his  lecture  ou  Electricity;  The  Mozart 
Symphony  (Jlub  of  Brooklyn;  Robert 
J.  Burdette,  and  a  Grand  Concert  by 
the  Philharmonic  Orchestra. 


STORCK-RITCHIE  CONCERT. 

On  next  Wednesday  evening  at  Simp- 
son Auditorium  one  of  the  musical 
events  of  the  season  will  take  place. 
It  is  the  first  recital  given  in  this  city 


JAMES  KEANE,  IN  HEART  AND  SWORD,  AT  THE  GRAND 


ized  on  the  sixth  day  of  October,  1871, 
at  Fisk  University,  Nashville,  Trim., 
and  named  for  that  leader  of  temper- 
ance hosts  and  friend  of  the  slave,  Gen- 
eral Clinton  B.  Fisk,  who  at  the  close 
of  the  civil  war  established  the  colored 
school  which  in  time  blossomed  into 
the  far  famed  University. 

The  company,  therefore,  is  now  thir- 
ty-two years  old— probably  the  oldest 
concert  organization  in  the  United 
States.  For  the  first  seven  years  of  its 
existence  all  its  earnings  went  to  tin' 
endowment    of    Fisk    University,  the 


HERBERT  RITCHIE,  VIOLIN  VIRTUOSO 

money  raised  through  the  concerts,  and 
in  books  and  apparatus  presented 
through  the  company,  amounting  to 
about  $200,000.  Having  made  a  great 
reputation  not  only  in  America,  but  in 
Great  Britian,  and  in  some  parts  of  the 
Continent  of  Europe,  nothing  could  be 
more  natural  than  that  their  organiza- 
tion should  be  continued  as  a  means 
of  livelihood  for  the  individual  mem- 
bers, and  this  has  been  ever  since. 
As    is    perhaps  well-known,    all  the 


by  I'eje  Slorck,  the  famous  Swedish 
pianist,  ami  Herbert  Ritchie,  violin 
virtuoso.  Mr.  Storck,  whose  stature 
far  surpasses  the  average,  strongly  re- 
calls the  demi  gods  nf  the  old  Scandi- 
navian legends,  a  Siegfried  from  the 
extreme  north  who  handles  his  key- 
board with  much  the  same  fierceness 
that  the  real  Siegfried  forged  his 
sword.  Under  his  iron  grip  the  piano 
gives  forth  mighty  volumes  of  sound 
w  hic  h  arc  almost  orchestral  in  their  ef- 
fect, but  the  same  hand  which  causes 
the  deep  notes  of  the  bass  so  to  thun- 
der and  groan  is  equally  capable  of 
producing  tones  of  the  greatest  sweet- 
ness ami  delicacy.  With  a  true  artist's 
instinct  he  is  able  to  put  to  the  best 
advantage  his  technical  abilities. 

Mr.  Ritchie,  who  is  a  pupil  of  Ysaye, 
Oaesar  Thompson  and  Wilhelmj,  pos- 
sesses a  superb  tone,  a  warmth  of  ex- 
pression that  is  delightful  and  an  en- 
tire  absence  of  affectation.  If  ever 
a  story  was  told  on  a  violin  Mr. 
Ritchie  tells  one  when  Tie  renders  Wie- 
niawski's  "Legende."  All  through 
the  Northwest  Mr.  Ritchie  has  received 
the  unanimous  praise  of  the  press  and 
public.  His  share  of  the  program  for 
the  coming  concert  has  been  carefully 
selected.    The  program  is  as  follows: 

Sonata  for  piano  and  violin,  Op.  13 
(Gabriel  Fame),  Peje  Storck  and  Her- 
bert Ritchie. 

Pastoral  (Scarlatti),  Cappriccio 
(Scarlatti),  Peje  Storck. 

Andante  and  Finale  from  Violin 
Concerto  (Mendelssohn),  Herbert 
Ritchie. 

Nocturne  No.  7,  Op.  27  (Chopin), 
Etude  No.  12,  Op.  10  (Chopin),  Spring 
Song  from  the  Flying  Dutchman  (Wag- 
ner-Liszt), Peje  Storck. 

(a)  Adagio  (Ries),  (b)  Danse  (Sara- 
sate),  Herbert  Ritchie. 

Miss  Blanche  Rogers,  Accompanist. 


IN 


CHRISTMAS 
PIANOS 


The  stock  is  complete  and  in  readi- 
ness for  Christmas.  We  will  give 
you  the  beneBt  of  our  expert  knowl- 
edge of  pianos  and  aid  you  in  select- 
ing just  the  sort  of  instrument  you 
wish.     We  are  ageuts  for  the  famous 

Steinway  Pianos 

Also  KRANICH  &.  BACH,  EMERSON,  and  other  high  grade 

Instruments.    Easy  terms. 

Small  Mnciral  Inctrnmontc  Violins,  Quitars,  Banjos,  Handolins  and  Talk- 
Jllldll  ITIUOltdl  IIIMI  Ullltllla  jng  Machines.    Best  makes  and  lowest  prices 


GEO.  J.  BIRKEL  CO, 

345-347  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 
LOS  ANGELES 


troit,  his  audiences  exceeded  any  for- 
mer record,  and  last  week,  which  was 
his  first  week  in  Philadelphia,  Wash- 
ington, Baltimore,  Pittsburg  and  Alle- 
gheny, he  talked  to  crowded  houses, 
notably  at  the  Academy  of  Music  in 
Philadelphia,  which,  although  seating 
thirty-one  hundred,  was  packed  to  the 
doors.  This  week  he  is  going  over  the 
same  circuit  of  cities  with  the  second 
subject  of  his  All-American  '  Series, 
"The  Yellowstone  National  Park." 
For  five  weeks  he  will  remain  in  that 
territory,  and  then  take  a  well-deserv- 
ed holiday  until  after  New  Year's, 
when  he  will  begin  in  the  cities  of 
Southern  California  and  San  Francisco, 
after   which   his  tour  will   bring  him 


ehestra  under  Mr.  Hamilton's  direction 
demonstrated  to  the  public  at  "the  first 
concert,  that  they  were  better  equipped 
than  ever  before  to  present  symphonic 
music  in  this  city.  The  second  program 
opens  with  an  overture  by  Dvorak,  en- 
titled "  Hitsitzka. "  The  second  num- 
ber is  Massenet's  tuneful  composition, 
"Scenes  Napolitaine.'"  A  superb  se- 
lection from  Wagner  will  be  Wotan's 
Farewell  from  "Die  Walkure."  The 
symphony  selected  is  Beethoven 's  cele- 
brated Fifth  Symphony  in  C  minor. 
The  soloist,  well  known  to  music  lovers 
of  this  city,  is  Mr.  Harry  Barnhardt. 
The  reserved  seat  sale  will  open  at  the 
Mason  Monday  morning,  December 
7th. 


BURTON  HOLMES'  LECTURE 
THIS  CITY. 

During  the  first  week     in  January 
Burton  Holmes  will  present  a  series  of 
lectures  in  this  city  descriptive  of  the 
prominent  features  of  American  scen- 
>•  erv   through  which   he     has  traveled 

tickets  are  sold  for  the  Imperial  course,  during  the  last  12  months.  Burton 
but  some  good  seats  remain  for  the  Holmes  seems  to  have  struck  a  popular 
Star  course.  The  attractions  in  that  vein  in  his  selection  of  subjects  for  the 
course,  in  addition  to  the  Fisk  Jubilee  present  season.  In  his  five  weeks  de- 
Singers,  are  Miss  ^ara  Morris,  Mrs.    voted  to  Chicago,  Milwaukee  and  De- 


is u  r  t  o  n  HOLMES 


East,  lecturing  in  the  larger  cities,  in 
time  for  his  Lenten  lectures  in  New 
York,  Brooklyn,  and  Boston. 


LOS  ANGELES  SYMPHONY  OR- 
CHESTRA. 

At  the  Mason  Opera  House  on  Fri- 
day afternoon,  December  11th,  at  3 
o'clock,  the  second  concert  of  the  sym- 
phony season  will  be  given.    The  or- 


TRYGVASSON  MUSIQUE. 

Judging  from  the  amount  of  inter- 
est that  is  being  taken  during  the  re- 
hearsals of  the  TrygvasSon  selections, 
the  officers  of  the  club  and  Director 
Carr  have  decided  to  increase  the  mem- 
bership of  the  students  to  fifty.  Re- 
hearsals are  being  held  every  Monday 
evening  in  Birkel's  hall  at  8  o'clock. 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


..  ALL  THE .. 
YEAR  ROUND 

...TOURS  ... 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco,  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara;  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

LOW  RATES 
Including  Berth  and  Meals 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

TICKET  OFFICES: 
Los  Angeles,     -    328  S.  Spring  St. 
San  Francisco,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUNANN,  (Jen.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,   San  Francisco. 


"The  Sign  of  Quality." 


Stands  for  Speed 
and  Stands  Alone 


PRICE  IS 
THE  SAME 


(TO  CALIFORNIA) 


ttiS0-$33 


Other  points  in  proportion. 

GOOD  UNTIL  NOVEMBER  30 

Ask  Santa  Fe  Agents 


BflftpafiJgDgJEri 


A  DOG'S  TALE. 

By  Mark  Twain. 
My  father  was  a  St.  Bernard,  my 
mother  was  a  collie,  but  I  am  a  Pres- 
byterian. This  is  what  my  mother 
told  me;  I  do  not  know  these  nice  dis- 
tinctions myself.  To  me  they  are  only 
fine,  large  words  moaning  nothing. 
My  mother  had  a  fondness  for  such; 
she  liked  to  say  them  and  see  other 
dogs  look  surprised  and  envious,  as 
wondering  how  she  got  so  much  edu- 
cation. 

But,  indeed,  it  was  not  real  educa- 
tion; it  was  only  show:  she  got  the 
words  by  listening  in  the  dining-room 
and  drawing-room  when  there)  was 
company,  and  by  going  with  the  chil- 
dren to  Sundav  school  and  listening 
there;  and  whenever  she  heard  a  large 
word  she  said  it  over  to  herself  many 
times,  and  so  was  able  to  keep  it  until 
there  was  a  dogmatic  gathering  in 
the  neighborhood,  then  she  would  get 
it  off,  and  surprise  and  distress  them 
all  from  pocket-pup  to  mastiff,  which 
rewarded  her  for  all  her  trouble.  If 
there  was  a  stranger,  he  was  nearly 
sure  to  be  suspicious,  and  when  he 
got  his  breath  again  he  would  ask 
her  what  it  meant.  And  she  always 
told  him.  He  was  never  expecting 
this,  hut  thought  he  would  catch  her; 
ao  when  she  told  him,  he  was  the  one 
that  looked  ashamed,  whereas  he  had 
thought  it  was  going  to  be  she. 

The  others  were  always  waiting  for 
this,  and  glad  of  it  and  proud  of  her, 
for  they  knew  what  was  going  to  hap- 
pen, because  they  had  had  experience. 
When  she  told  the  meaning  of  a  big 
word  thev  were  all  so  taken  up  with 
admiration  that  it  never  occurred  to 
any  dog  to  doubt  if  it  was  the  right 
one-  and  that  was  natural,  because, 
for  one  thing,  she  answered  up  so 
promptlv  that  it  seemed  like  a  dic- 
tionarv'  speaking,  and  for  another 
thing,'  where  could  they  find  out 
whether  it  was  right  or  not?  for  she 
was    the    only    cultivated    dog  there 

was.  . 

By-and-bv.  when  T  was  older,  she 
brought  home  the  word  Unintellectual, 
one  time,  and  worked  it  pretty  hard  all 
the  week  at  different  gatherings,  mak- 
ing much  unhappiness  and  despond- 
ency; and  it  was  at  this  time  that  I 
noticed  that  during  that  week  she  was 
asked  for  the  meaning  at  eight  differ 
ent  assemblages,  and  flashed  out  a 
fresh  definition  every  time,  which 
showed  me  that  she  had  more  presence 
ot  mind  than  culture,  though  I  said 
nothing,  of  course. 

She  had  one  word  which  she  al- 
ways kept  on  hand,  and  ready,  like 
a  life-preserver,  a  kind  of  emergency 
word  to  strap  on  when  she  was  likely 
to  get  washed  overboard  in  a  sudden 
way— that  was  the  word  Synonymous. 
When  she  happened  to  fetch  out  a 
long  word  which  had  had  its  day  weeks 
before  and  its  prepared  meanings  gone 
to  her  dump-pile,  if  there  was  a  strang- 
er there  of  course  it  knocked  him 
groggy  for  a  couple  of  minutes,  then 
he  would  come  to,  and  bv  that  time 
she  would  lie  away  down  the  wind  on 
another  lack,  and  not  expecting  any- 
thing; so  when  he'd  hail  and  ask  h  r 
to  cash  in,  T  (the  only  dog  on  the  in- 
side of  her  game)  could  see  her 
canvas  flicker  a  moment— but  only 
just  a  moment  — then  it  would  belly 
out  taut  and  full,  and  she  would 
say,  as  calm  as  a  summer's  day, 
"It's  synonymous  with  supereroga- 
tion." or  some  godless  long  rep- 
tile of  a  word  like  that  ,  and  go 
placidly  about  and  skim  away  on  the 
next  tack,  perfectly  comfortable,  you 
know,  and  leave  that  stranger  looking 
profane  and  embarrassed,  and  the  ini- 
rinted  slapping  the  floor  with  their  tails 
in  unison  and  their  faces  transfigured 
with  a  holv  joy.  —  Copyright.  1903,  by 
Harper's  Magazine. 

A  PRECEDENT  FOR  IT. 

Mr.  George  Washington  Coonly  — But 
doan  yo'  fink  dai  Sunbeam  am  a  dis- 
appropriate name  foh  er  li'l  brack 
babvt 

His  Wife  — What  ob  datl  Didn' 
youah  mammy  name  yo'  Gawgc  Wash- 
in'tont 


TOO  THIN. 

'Oh,  spare  me!"  screamed  the  actress 
slim, 

As  in  the  play  we  viewed  her. 


THE  ONLY  WAY  TO  SEE 
SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 


IS   VIA  THE 


"INSIDE  TRACK" 


Special  Train  Every  Horning  from  Los  Angeles. 
Two  Hours  and  Thirty  Hinutes  at  RIVERSIDE. 
Two  Hours  at  REDLANDS.  Returning  via 
COV1NA.  Arrives  Los  Angeles  early  In  the 
 Evening   

A  TRIP  THROUGH  THE  ORANGE  GROVES 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC, 

261  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET 


Dobvn  by  the  Sea 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sanda  at  the  sea  shore  Imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long;  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
lie  In  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  In  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  It  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of 

THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  Illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring;  St..  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 


E.  W.  OILLETT, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


T.  C.  PECK. 

Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


Indian  Blankets 

Beads 

Baskets,  Pottery 

Described,  classified,  explained 

in  "Indians  of  the  Southwest." 

BOOK  STORES 

FIFTY  CENTS 

Or  JNO.  J.  BYRNE,  Los  Angeles 

"You're  spare  enough,"  sneered  T'gly 
Jim— 

And  the  villain  still  pursued  her. 

THROUGH   A  GLASS. 

"So  Professor  Armcrook  is  dead.  I 
suppose  he  studied  too  hard? 

"No,  the  thirst  he  died  of  was  not 
for  knowledge."  . 

"Well,  at  any  rate  it.  was  spiritual 
over-exertion.'' 

CURIOUS. 

Student-But,  professor,  how  did 
man  defend  himself  before  he  had 
weapons? 

Professor -Before  men  had  arms 
they  fought  with  their  fists. 


A  RARE  OCCASION. 

"1  hope  you'll  join  us  in  a  little  an- 
niversary celebration  to-morrow  at  our 
hornet" 

"Delighted  to  do  .so.  Wedding  an 
niversary  or  birthdayf  ' 

"No.  The  cook's  been  with  us  just 
a  vear. ' ' 


BUSINESS. 

Hewitt  —  (iruet  must  have  a  grudge 
against  you.  He  said  he  would  give 
you  a  laying-  out  some  day. 

.Tewett— O,  he  only  said  that  from 
force  of  habit;  he's  an  undertaker. 


''What  is  a  'hard  luck  story,'  pat" 
"One  that  you  can't  sell,  my  son." 
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The  Latest  Fashions 

Variety  at  Last  Achieved  in  Automobile  Costumes 


Automobile  costumes  are  being  made 
in  nine  different  styles,  which  is  a 
good  thing  alike  for  the  wearer  and 
those  who  have  to  look  at  the  wearer. 

Entire  suits  made  of  pony  skin  are 
perhaps  the  smartest,  and  they  are 
certainly  expensive  enough  to  keep 
them  from  becoming  common. 

For  winter  wear  there  are  auto  coats 
of  shaggy  inexpensive  fur  which  shed 
the  rain  and  dust.  These  are  made 
double  breasted,  with  inside  pockets 
and  high  storm  collars. 

The  auto  caps  made  of  leather  to 
match  the  coat  have  chiffon  veils  gath- 
ered around  the  brim  in  such  a  fashion 
that  they  can  be  thrown  back  or  down 
at  a  moment's  notice. 

Wine  color  is  a  prime  favorite  for 
auto  veils  and  the  silk  waterproof 
coats  which  are  used  for  short  trips. 

Jet  and  pailletted  net  are  revived  in 
all  their  glory.    Sometimes  the  sequins 


BLOUSE  AUTO  SUIT. 

are  of  various  sizes,  some  large  and 
some  small.  All  forms  of  the  sequined 
dress  must  be  plain  and  tight  fitting  as 
far  as  the  knees,  but  the  flounces  at 
the  feet  may  be  as  voluminous  as  you 
please.  A  beautiful  robe  seen  recently 
was  a  mass  of  jet  and  silver,  cut  en 
princesse,  with  the  bodice  and  sleeves 
composed  of  a  trelliswork  mixture  of 


black  silk  and  chenille  fringe.  From 
the  knees  were  numbers  of  pinked  out 
silk  flounces,  edged  with  chenille  bobs. 
The  wearer  of  this  very  sumptuous 
frock  eschewed  all  forms  of  jewelry 
and  merely  wore  in  her  extremely  pret- 
ty fair  hair  two  large  bows  of  velvet, 
one  in  front  and  the  other  at  the  back, 
the  coiffure  being  very  high  on  the  top 
of  the  head.  This  individual  woman 
showed  her  sense  of  fitness  of  things 
by  wearing  no  jewels,  for  that  glitter- 
ing mass  of  jet  and  silver  required  no 
lightening  effect,  being  In  itself  a  most 
gorgeous  garment. 

The  cut  shows  a  Russian  blouse  auto 
costume  made  of  light  weight  leather, 
with  a  cap  to  match. 


SUEDE  AND  CASHMERE. 

Never  has  the  fashionable  woman 
been  so  comfortable  even  in  her  gala 
attire.  She  wears  corsets  so  lightly 
constructed  that  she  has  ample  room  to 
breathe,  and  though  she  wears  a  high 
collar  it  is  not  a  stiff  one.  Her  skirts 
even  are  of  soft  light  weight  materials, 
and  there  are  no  tight  linings  and  un- 
gainly stiffenings. 

Coats  of  suede  are  among  the  smart 
novelties.  These  are  made  short  length 
and  are  trimmed  with  handsome  fancy 
buttons. 

Cashmere  makes  excellent  house 
frocks,  especially  when  accordion  plait- 


WHITE  FELT  HAT. 


ed.    Cream   panne   velvet  and  Irish 
crochet  lace  formed  the  trimming  of  a 
handsome  white  gown  of  this  material. 
Cape  effects,  with  stole  ends  and  the 


long  silk  tassels,  are  still  to  be  seen  en 
many  dresses. 

An  evening  gown  of  fine  white  net 
over  white  silk  is  made  with  a  very 
full  skirt  quaintly  adorned  with  rou- 
leaux of  white  soft  silk  ribbon,  ar- 
ranged, together  with  appliques  of 
■white  lace,  in  a  kind  of  scroll  work  do 
sign  all  over  the  lower  part  of  thf 
skirt.  The  bodice  has  a  deep  cape  col- 
lar of  white  lace  applique  on  net,  and 
white  cloth,  with  a  hemstitch  border. 

The  picture  shows  a  toque  of  white 
felt  trimmed  with  green  velvet  and  a 
green  and  brown  wing. 


WHITE  USED  WITH  BLACK. 

Some  very  pretty  French  hats  arc 
made  of  chenille  combined  with  col- 
ored feathers.  For  instance,  those  of 
white  chenille  will  be  almost  covered 
with  black  feathers.  These  are  most 
chic  worn  with  ermine  or  black  and 
white  frocks. 

White  cloth  gowns  are  nearly  al- 
ways trimmed  with  the  dead  white 
Irish  lace,  and  when  anything  is  used 
to  relieve  this  it  takes  the  form  of 
black  panne  appliqued  in  odd  figures. 

Fine  plaited  costumes  are  very  fash- 
ionable for  young  girls,  especially  for 
evening  wear.  They  are  finished  with 
a  bertha  of  lace  and  a  figured  ribbon 
sash. 

Victorian  capes  of  chiffon,  velvet 
and  furs  to  harmonize  are  very  smart 
with  cloth  street  dresses. 

Handsome  buckles,  buttons  and  em- 
broideries are  now  used  more  than 
ever. 

Some  early  autumn  mantles  are  in 
black  velvet  trimmed  with  medallion-; 


SABLE  STOLE  AND  MUFF. 


of  black  applique  and  frills  and  ruches 
of  black  taffeta.  The  majority  of  these 
are  cut  after  the  shawl  pattern  and 
very  low  on  the  shoulder.  Then  there 
are  some  smart  little  cloth  capes  reach 
lng  to  the  waist,  finished  with  collars 
of  oriental  embroidery. 

We  are  wearing  a  good  deal  of  black, 
while  some  are  wearing  white  trimmed 
with  black.  White  cloth,  stitched  with 
black  and  trimmed  with  white  em- 
broidery, is  extremely  smart,  and  so 
are  white  beaver  hats  trimmed  with 
black  plumes  or  birds. 

All  the  short  skirts  seem  plaited  or 
kilted  and  all  the  "tailor  made"  milli- 
nery is  trimmed  with  birds  or  wings. 
It  is  a  curious  thing  that  despite  so 
much  strong  feeling  against  the  wear- 
ing of  birds  this  fashion  should  have 
taken  such  a  persistent  hold. 

The  cut  shows  a  stole  of  sable  and 
one  of  the  latest  muffs.  The  hat  Is  of 
brown  felt  with  a  shaded  brown  feath 
er.  .TI7DIC  CHOLLET. 


Friend— How  did  the  physician  make 
your  convalescence  pass  so  quickly? 

Patient— He  took  my  note  at  thirty 
days  for  his  bill. 


ALL  THE  SAME. 

Muchblest — I  want  to  tell  you  what 
my  youngest  boy  said. 

Singleton— Quiverful  told  me  yester- 
day. 

Muchblest — Impossible.  I  have  not 
seen  Quiverful  for  over  a  month. 

Singleton— Doesn't  make  any  differ- 
ence.   He  has  a  youngest  boy  himself. 


First  Actor — I  hear  that  you  are  to 
appear  in  a  clean  play. 

Second  Actor— Well,  it  isn't  my 
fault;  I  didn't  write  it. 


Mrs.  Jennie  Warren 

Test  and  Business  Medium. 
Circles  Monday  and  Friday  Evenings  25c. 

THE  CLIFTON 
231  N.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


BON  TON  GOWNS 

JOHNSTONS 

Recently  of  Chicago. 

Fancy  Suits  and  Gowns 
Made  to  Order. 
632  1    S.  Broadway  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


JEWELERY  REPAIRING 

Watches  Cleaned  76c.  Main  Springs  60c. 

Crystals  10c.  and  26c. 
All  Work  Guaranteed. 

THE  GLOBE  WATCH  CO. 

220  N.  Spring  St.  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Vacy  Steers 

124  West  4th  Street. 

Good  Shampooing 

"  RIGHT  THERE." 


SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second  Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.    Money  Loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  Home  2747  602-604  S.  SPRING 


LATEST 

BuriDDS,  Tapestry  and  stripe  wallpapers 

Best  Paint,  per  gallon  $1-50 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 
Tel.  Main  1055  627  8.  SPEING  ST 


^WANTED 

More  persons  to  learn  the 
Barber  Trade  at  once.  Do 
not  delay;  but  write  to 

The  American 
Barber  College,  ,nc 

For  Particulars 

413  North  Main  Street,  or 

114 San  Pedro  St.,  Los  Angeles 

The  World  Renowned  

LIFE    R  EADE  R 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed 

Jer\r\ieve  Stewa.rt 

112  NORTH  MAIN  STREET 


JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS  &  CO. 

GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY  FACTORY 

f-ine  Candies,  Chocolates,  Bon  Bons  and  all 
kinds  of  Candles.   Fine  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 

122  W.  1st  Street         Telephone  Home  3724 


Swisher's  Chicago  Millinery 

Best  Uood.s  Lowest  Prices. 
Personal  Attention  to  Each 
Customer. 

311  W.  5th  St.,  N.  Corner  Broadway, 
LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


We  are  anxious  to  Introduce  our  household  remedies  In 
every  home  throughout  the  Americas,  and  are  doing  some 
sensational  advertising  to  do  this  quickly  and  thoroughly. 
Will  you  order  home  remedies  from  us,  either  for  yourself 
and  relatives,  or  to  sell  among  friends,  and  get  a  beautiful 
dinnersetFREE? 

Send  us  your  name  and  address  and  we  will  send  you  eight 
boxes  of  remedies,  sell  each  box  for  2Uc.  and  return  the 
money.  When  we  have  received  the  money  for  the  medi- 
cine, which  we  will  send  you  Immediately  upon  receipt  of 
your  order,  without  the  payment  of  a  single  cent  more  than 
for  eight  boxes,  after  you  have  sold  the  $1  60  worth  and  re 
turned  the  money ,  we  will  without  any  further  work  on 
your  part  or  payment  of  any  kind  whatsoever  send  you  a 
beautifully  decorated  112-piece  CHINA  dinner  set,  exactly  as  per  cut.  with 
either  brown  blue  or  gold  decorations,  FULL  size  for  family  use.    This  set 
Is  genuine  CHINA,  and  has  absolutely  no  trade-mark  or  advertisement  of 
ours  on  It;  all  we  ask  you  to  do  is  to  show  it  to  your  friends  and  tell  them 
how  you  got  It.   Absolutely  no  otherconditions.   Dishes  packed  and  shipped 
addressed  to  you  free  of  charge.  Our  No.  2  box  of  remedies  contains  tlu 
worth  and  you  can  also  secure  many  other  valuable  premiums  therefor. 
$1.C00  REWARD  to  any  one  who  will  prove  we  do  not  do  exactly  as  we  say. 
NEW  YORK  MEDICAL  ASSOCIATION,  Dept.  DL111  Broadway,  Mew  York. 


f 


THE  PACIFIC  THERAPEUTIC  CO.,  SPECIALISTS 

Diseases  of  Women— Chronic  Diseases  449'A  s-  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

L.  L.  Doty,  M.  D.  CONSULTATION    FREE         G.  D.  Yokom,  M.  D. 


i 


.  .  .  GO  TO  .  .  . 

APFFEL  for  CUCKOO  CLOCKS 

Watchmaker  Jeweler  and  Optician.  Home  1 488. 

528  S.  Spring  St.  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Largest  and  Best  Agency 
on  Pacifio  Coast 


Telephone  Main  509 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  employment 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all 
kinds  Promptly  Furnished 


IGENTS 


116-118  East  SMond  Strut,  Los  Angolos,  California 
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TONAPAH  GOLD  FIELDS  MINING 

COMPANY 


334  Byrne  Building 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


J^ERETOFORE  this  company  an- 
nounced it  would  pay,  and  did 
pay,  to  its  paid  up  stockholders  on 
December  ist,  six  per  cent,  of  the 
par  value  of  their  holding  and  one 
per  cent,  per  month  thereafter  and 
until  at  least  March  ist,  1905. 

No  stock  was  sold  during  this 
period,  and  as  85  per  cent,  of  the 
stockholders  were  fully  paid  up  at 
the  time  the  announcement  was 
made,  it  will  be  seen  this  payment 
was  not  made  either  to  sell  stock  or 
to  hasten  the  payment  of  the  stock 
sold. 


Jn  addition  to  cur  present  extensive  holdings  in  several 
fields,  we  are  contemplating  the  acquirement  of  a  vast 
property  in  which  immense  values  are  already  blocked  out 
and  ready  for  shipment,  and  for  that  reason  we  have  deter- 
mined to  sell  300,000  shares  of  our  stock  at  seventy  cents 
and  this  is  fully  paid  and  non-assessable  stock,  and 

Guaranteed  to  pay  one-half  per  cent,, 
per  month  on  the  par  value  of  the 
stock  from  the  date  of  issue. 


^^E  have  now  three  hundred  stockholders  who  are  full}'  paid 
up  and  our  operations  are  absolutely  safe  as  our  holdings 
and  methods  preclude  failure  of  any  kind. 

It  is  just  as  easy  to  buy  a  great  paying  gold  mine  as  it  is  to 
purchase  any  other  good  thing  if  you  have  the  money  and  use 
good  judgment.  Timber  and  gold  mines  are  the  investments  of 
wise  conservative  people,  for  it  is  easily  demonstrated  in  either 
case  whether  y<  u  are  safe  or  not.  On  the  one  hand  timber  may 
be  measured  and  its  value  e  isily  computed;  blocked  out  gold 
mines  may  be  measured  and  their  values  determined  to  a  ton. 


Our  Stock  is  Sold  for  Cash  and  the  Money  goes  to  the  Company.   No  promotion 

stock  has  been  issued. 


For  further  particulars  inquire  at  this  Office 

Tcmapah  Gold  Fields  Mining  Co. 


EDMUND  BURKE,  President 
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Love  in  a  Canoe 

By  JOHN  BARTON  OXFORD 


The  canoe  drifted  lazily  down  the 
riyer.  Traf'ton,  kneeling  in  the  stern, 
gave  a  few  strokes  now  and  then  to 
keep  the  course  in  the  middle  of  the 
stream.  The  girl,  propped  up  on 
cushions  on  the  bow,' was  looking  crit- 
ically through   half-closed  eyes  at  the 

use  Colby's 
Remedy  For 

Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, 
Sciatica  and  Lame  Back 

NEWSPAPER  CLIPPINGS  

PEOPLE   WHO   HAVE    BEEN  CURED 
BY   COLBY'S  REMEDY. 

"I've  read  of  miracles,  but  Colby's 
Death  to  Rheumatism  and  Neuralgia 
worked  one." — Hon.  W.  H.  Morris,  420 
Bullard  Bldg. 

"I've  suffered  terribly,"  says  Mr.  J. 
P.  Kerner.  "Two  applications  of  Col- 
by's Death  to  Rheumatism  and  Neural- 
gia cured." — Merchants'  Barber  Shop, 
N.  E.  corner  Spring  street,  basement. 

"Colby's  Death  to  Rheumatism  and 
Neuralgia  stops  the  pain  immediately." 
—A.  B.  Dessery,  1406  Mitchell  Place. 

"I  could  scarcely  move  my  arms  for 
the  rheumatism.  Eight  minutes  after 
using  Colby's  Remedy  I  was  able  to 
raise  them  over  my  head." — G.  W.  Van- 
auken,  336%   S.  Broadway. 

"Honestly,  Colby's  Death  to  Rheuma- 
tism and  Neuralgia  saved  my  life,"  was 
I  lie  recent  declaration  of  Mrs.  A.  Deer- 
ing,  547  Towne  avenue. 

"Colby's  Death  to  Rheumatism  and 
Neuralgia  cured  me  of  severe  neuralgia, 
and  my  little  daughter  of  bad  rheuma- 
tism in  her  limbs  and  back." — Mrs.  J. 
E.  Few,  113  S.  Avenue  18. 

Will  not  only  quickly  relieve,  but  has 
cured  the  most  obstinate  cases  of 
Ovarian  Neuralgia,  which  for  years  re- 
sisted all  known  remedies. 

Hundreds  of  testimoninls  on  application 
— Prepared  Only  By — 

ALBERT  H.  COLBY 

725  S.  Spring-  St.,  T.os  Angeles,  Cal. 
Price,  per  Bottle  $2.00         3  Bottles,  $5  00 

Office  Hours:    8  to  9  a.  m.,  12  to  2  p.  in., 
and  6  to  7  p.  m . 


X5he 
ANGELS' 
FLIGHT 

The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  I,os  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
incline,  view  the 
city,  see  the  Cam- 
era Obscura. 


STROMEE 

House  &  Sign 
Painter 

Telephones 

Main  1755 
Home  6i5o 

605  S.  Spring  St. 
Los  Angeles. 


 FOR  

"The  Mysteries 
of  the 

Heart  Doctrine" 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 

the  most  recent  Theosophical 
volume 

"Theosophy 
and  Christianity" 

A  Joint  Debate,  15c 

"The  New  Century" 

$4.00  perannum,  10c  per  number 
A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 
Send  to  the 
Theosophical  PublishlngCompany 
Point  Loma,  California 


intermittent  patches  of  sunlight  which 
came  through  the  thick  pines  on  the 
western  bank  and  set  the  water  flash- 
ing opalescent  tints. 

Many  times  that  afternoon  Trafton 
had  felt  a  sudden  wild  temptation  to 
say  the  words  which,  when  he  was 
with  her,  seemed  so  eternally  on  the 
end  of  his  tongue. 

He  put  the  temptation  sturdily  from 
him;  and  by  way  of  relieving  his  pent- 
up  feelings,  he  sent  the  canoe  skim- 
ming ahead  with  long,  powerful 
strokes. 

"You  interrupted  my  dream,"  she 
said  chidingly. 

"I  interrupted  one  of  my  own,"  he 
returned  bitterly. 

"You  tell  yours  and  I'll  tell  mine," 
she  laughed. 

"1  i»  never  tell  mine  until  the  judg- 
ment day,"  he  said. 

"You'd  better  turn  back,"  she 
counselled.  "We're  getting  danger- 
ously near  the  falls.  I  believe  the 
eddy  is  just  around  this  bend. 

It  all  came  so  suddenly  that  Tom 
could  scarcely  realize  their  predica- 
ment. He  was  turning  the  canoe  up- 
stream when  he  saw  the  girl  rise  from 
the  cushions.  He  tried  to  shout  a 
warning,  but  before  he  could  articu- 
late the  words  the  canoe  was  over- 
turned and  they  were  struggling  in  the 
water.  He  grasped  her  shoulder  with 
one  hand,  and  with  the  other  he  man- 
aged to  get  a  hold  of  the  canoe. 
Slowly,  painfully  he  drew  her  up  until 
with  her  arms  she  could  support  her- 
self.  Then  he  took  a  like  position  on 
the  other  side.  They  were  gasping 
from  the  shock  of  immersion,  but  the 
girl  was  strangely  calm. 

"As  soon  as  we  get  a  breath,"  he 
panted,  "I'll  take  you  to  the  shore." 

"it's  useless  to  try  that,"  she  said 
evenly.  "The  lily  pads  and  brush  run 
out  many  yards  from  either  bank. 
You  would  never  make  it." 

The  canoe  was  suddenly  jerked 
ahead  and  their  speed  down  stream 
was  materially  increased. 

"We're  in  the  current  that  goes 
over  the  falls,"  she  said. 

"(iood  Lord!"  he  cried 

He  strove  with  all  his  might  to  work 
the  canoe  out  of  the  current  into  the 
still  waters  nearer  the  bank,  but  in  its 
inverted  position  and  loaded  down  as 
it  was,  it  was  unwieldy.  The  current 
held  them  fast. 

' '  You  can  tell  your  dream  soo.i, 
after  all,"  she  said  quietly.  r 

"The  dream,"  he  said  softly,  "has 
been  going  on  years  and  years — ever 
since  I  first  knew  you,  I  think.  I've 
been  tempted  to  tell  you  of  it,  but 
there  has  been  an  impassible  gulf  be- 
tween us.  I  have  always  been  a  poor 
devil  of  a  journalist  and  you,  well, 
there  was  your  money  and  I  was  proud. 
Then  too,  there  came  the  Hon.  Ar- 
thur Stanton,  and  your  mother  backed 
his  claims.  So  the  dream  I've  kept 
in  secret." 

The  banks  were  gliding  past  at  an 
alarming  rate.  The  boom  0-  the  falls 
came  "with  terrible  distinctness.  In 
the  giri  s  eyes  was  a  strange  light  as 
lie  raised  his  voice  to  continue. 

"The  dream  was  of  life  with  you; 
somewhere — anywhere,  but  always  and 
forever  with  you,"  he  said. 

One  of  her  hands  closed  convulsively 
over  his.  Her  eyes  were  shining,  as  if 
between  mirth  and  tears.  She  looked 
toward  the  falls. 

"I  was  down  here  once  before  with 
Indian  Joe,"  she  said.  "If  we  keep 
to  the  right  of  that  rock  a  back  cur- 
rent will  save  us. ' ' 

With  might  and  main  he  strove  to 
push  the  canoe  inshore.  He  struggled 
until  the  veins  on  his  forehead  stood 
out  like  whipcords.  Then  he  felt 
the  nose  of  the  canoe  whipped  sharply 
to  the  right.  The  rock  shot  past  them 
and  a  foggy  spray  closed  in  on  them. 
Presently  he  felt  the  pebbly  shore  be- 
neath his  feet. 

Late  that  evening  on  the  piazza  of 
the  hotel  he  sat  before  her,  his  face 
tense  and  every  word  he  uttered  com- 
ing with  a  struggle.  He  knew  in  a  few 
moments  -the  Hon.  Arthur  Stanton 
would  come  to  claim  his  dance  with 
her.    It  must  be  over  before  that. 

"I  was  mad  when  I  told  you  what 
I  did  this  afternoon,"  he  said.  "I 


never  should  have  done  so  had  not 
I  thought  in  truth  that  the  judgment 
day  was  near.  I — I  lost  my  head.  You 
see  1  thought  nothing  was  going  to 
matter  long  then.  Pray  forget  my 
foolishness." 

"You  think  then  I'd  better  forget," 
she  asked  softly. 

"joy  all  means,"  he  said  sadly. 

"For  your  sake?"  she  persisted. 

'  f  No,  "he   said  fiercely, ' '  f  ot  yours. ' ' 

"Now,  what  in  the  world  do  you 
suppose  I  upset  that  canoe  fori"  she 
laughed  as  she  smoothed  his  hair. 


LOCAL  COLOR, 

"Oh,  dear,  I  shall  never  learn  to 
skate." 

"Well,  you  are  not  blue  about  it, 
are  you?" 

"No.     Black  and  blue." 


HAD 'NT  HEARD  OF  IT. 

' '  I  want  to  marry  your  daughter, 

sir.'-' 

"Go  to  the  devil!  " 
"I  didn't  know  that  the  devil  had  a 
daughter. ' ' 


PROOF. 

Boarder — I  suppose  you  import  all 
your  butter,  Mrs.  Anssh? 

Landlady — You  flatter  me,  sir,  but 
why  do  you  ask? 

Boarder. — Because  there's  always 
something  foreign  in  it. 


Winks— Chicago  school  teachers  have 
joined  the  labor  union. 

Blinks — What  a  "cinch"  for  the  pu- 
pils if  they  should  go  on  strike! 

Herald— You  are  my  life. 
G-'eraldine — ¥ou  seem  to  have  as  many 
lives  as  a  cat. 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS. 

MRS.  GREGG,  SUCCESSOR  TO  MISS 
Day's  Employment  Office.  Help  care- 
fully selected;  situations  promptly 
supplied.  Tel.,  Main  1179;  Home 
1179.     121%   S.  Broadway. 

TOILET     PARLORS,      FACIAL  MAS- 
SAGE, ETC. 

VAPOR  BATHS  AND  MASSAGE,  406 
S.  Main  St.,  rooms  9  and  10. 

SELECT  BATH  PARLORS— 416  S. 
Main,  room  2.  Old  and  new  custom- 
ers welcome.    Open  Sundays. 

MISS  KAMPF,  CALIFORNIA  SOUVE- 
nirs.  Tourists  especially  invited  to 
visit  her  display,  at  504  S.  Broadway. 


HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
in  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moelle  D' Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co., 
707  S.  Broadway. 


VISIT  MISS  ALLEN'S  UP-TO-DATE 
bath  and  massage  parlors.  Tub  baths 
25  and  50  cents.  Room  16,  316%  S. 
Spring  St.    First-class  operators. 

MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  419%  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 

ELECTRIC  MASSAGE— SEA  SALT, 
vapor  and  tub  baths,  9  a.  m.  to  12  p. 
m.  Furnished  rooms;  transient.  Room 
44,  317  North  Main  St.,  Los  Angeles. 

VAPOR,  .  TUB  BATHS,  MASSAGE 
with  electricity.  Clean  parlors.  First 
floor,  526%  S.  Spring  St.  Tel.  Home 
5478. 

REMEMBER  THE  NUMBER— 652  S. 
Broadway.  Vapor  and  tub  baths, 
massage,  electricity.  Experienced  ope- 
rators; first  class  patronage  solicited. 
9  a.  m.  to  11  p.  m.    Open  Sundays. 


ALCOHOL  AND  MAGNETIC  MAS- 
sage,  vapor  baths.  No.  625%  S. 
Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Phone, 
Home  5168.    Room  8-9. 

BATHS'  AND  MASSAGE,  BY  A  RE- 
fined  young  lady  of  New  York,  just 
returned  from  her  trip  east;  will  be 
pleased  to  see  her  old  and  new 
patrons.  Suite  2  and  3,  449%  S.  Spring 
St.    Tel.  Home  6239. 


MASSAGE  PARLORS— SHAMPOOING, 
scalp  treatment,  salt  glows,  vapor 
and  tub  baths,  oil  and  alcohol  rubs, 
rooms  18  and  19,  637%  South  Broad- 
way, Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


ELECTRIC  MASSAGE.  SEA  SALT,  VA- 
por  and  sponge  baths,  oil  and  aclohol 
rubs,  shampooing,  dandruff  cure.  Ho- 
tel Columbia,  612  S.  Broadway,  room 
12.    Phone  Home  4179. 


THOUSANDS  OF  MOLES  REMOVED 
hy  our  new  painless  and  perfect  meth- 
od, without  a  mark  or  scar;  ten  years' 
success  to  prove  our  statements.  No 
more  tan,  sunburn,  blackheads,  pim- 
ples when  you  use  Whitfield's  triple 
F.  F.  F.  Whitfield's  Lift  Freckles  re- 
moves freckles  and  cures  eczema,  ery- 
sipelas, and  all  microbe  skin  diseases. 
Don't  delay.  Mail  orders  promptly 
filled.  W.  J.  WHITFIELD  CO.,  728 
S.  Spring  St. 


HOTELS  AND  ROOMING  HOUSES. 

THE  PIEDMONT,  117  EAST  FIRST 
St.,  near  Main.  

CALIFORNIA  HOUSE,  142%  S.  MAIN 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  

HOTEL  BERWICK,  449%  S.  SPRING 
 Street,  

HOTEL  SAVOY,  A.  E.  BART  RAM, 
Mgr.  405%  South  Broadway,  Lo» 
Angeles,  Cal.  Home_Phone  2603. 

TREMONT  HOUSE — MRS.  PERRIE, 
Prop.,  first-class  furnished  rooms, 
suitable  for  tourist  or  transients, 
$2.00  per  week  and  upwards. 
511  Ceres  ave..  near  Arcade  Depot, 
Los  Angeles. 

HOTEL  MADISON— HOUSE  NEWLY 
furnished  throughout;  centrally  lo- 
cated; just  across  the  street  from  Pa- 
cific Electric  Depot.  Mrs.  C.  J.  Mc- 
Divitt  Prop.  Rooms  by  the  day,  week 
or  month.  Rates  reasonable.  631  S. 
Main  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Home 
Phone  5476.  

DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL  CO.,  NO. 
405%  South  Broadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Los  Angeles.    Tel.,  Home  2603.   

MEDIUMS    AND  PALMISTS. 

CONSULT  THE  BEST — -LEONIE — 
The  seventh  daughter  of  the  seventh 
daughter.  England's  scientific  palm- 
ist, medium  and  scientific  card 
reader.  Will  give  her  dollar  readings 
for  25  cents  (both  hands).  Room  18, 
311  W.  Third  St.  Hours  9  a.  m.  to 
9  p.  m.  .   5  

AFTER  DECEMBER  1ST  MERCY  E. 
Chase,  the  reliable,  scientific  palmist 
and  psychic,  will  be  at  the  Veranda 
House,  243  S.  Flower  street,  near  the 
tunnel.  Your  life,  love  and  business, 
past,  present  and  future  accurately 
revealed.  Satisfaction  guaranteed. 
Readings,  50c.  Hours,  9  a.  m.  to  9 
p.  m.  

MRS.  J.  J.  WHITNEY  OF  SAN  FRAN- 
cisco,  the  renowned  trance,  test,  busi- 
ness medium  and  life  reader.  Infor- 
mation on  all  affairs  that  are  of  inter- 
est to  you.  Come  and  talk  to  your  de- 
parted friends.  123  East  Fourth,  Ho- 
tel Johnson,  one  door  east  of  Hotel 
Westminister. 

PERSONAL — MME.  LE  PIERRO,  BORN 
WITH  A  DOUBLE  VEIL,  scientific 
palmist  and  psychic,  life  reader,  tells 
past,  present  and  future;  asks  no 
questions;  tells  names,  all  about  your 
business  .  affairs;  tells  things  you 
should  know;  call  and  obtain  a  clear 
insight  into  your  future.  644  S.  HILL 
ST.,  opposite  L.  A.  Lighting  Co. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

JULIUS  B.  LOVING,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  collections.  Flats  and  cottage* 
for  sale  and  rent.  Also  acreage.  Office 
128  N.  Main  St.,  Room  3.  Telephone 
John  4881.    Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  in  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  656 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 

RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY.  

FOR  CLEANING,  DYEING  AND  RE- 
pairing  of  all  kinds,  by  the  up-to-date 
cleaning  and  dyeing  place,  627  South 
Main  Street.  Telephones:  Home  7683; 
Sunset,  Main  1711.  Work  called  for 
and  delivered. 
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(You  know  the  rest) — Here's  a  little  talk 

ABOUT  HOLIDAY  SHOPPING 

Isn't  it  best  to  get  the  Christmas  gifts  now  and  avoid  the  push  and  excitement,  get 
prompt  attention  and  get  just  what  you  want.  Everything  is  in  readiness  here — 
prompt,  courteous  sales  people,  spacious  airy  room  in  which  to  make  your  selections 
and  best  of  all,  the  biggest  and  most  practical  line  of  presents  for  people  of  all  agss 
that  has  ever  been  shown  under  one  roof  in  Los  Angeles.  We're  giving  below 
q  little  long  distance  help  which  Hoegee's  store  suggests  ■ 


BASE  .BALL 


GIFTS 

FOR 

MEN 


Pool  Tables 

Billiard  Tables 
Razors 

Pocket  Knives 
Shaving  Sets 
Kodaks 

Boxing  (Moves 

Punching  Bags 

Revolvers 
Shotguns 

Hunting  Suits 
Poker  Sets 


GIFTS 

FOR 

WOHEN 


Carving  Sets 
Scissors 
Shears 

Fencing  Sets 
Punching  Bags 
Qolf  Sticks 

Tennis  Sets 

Tennis  Rackets 

Golf  Bags 
Croquet 

Hockey  Clubs 

Tether  Tennis 


TOE 


'  |Bf* 


p(~)D  TH[  p  ICI  D  S  Brist  (the  latest  boomerang  game),  Footballs,  Boxing  Gloves,  Striking  Bags,  Sweaters,  Baseballs,  Jack  Knives,  Indian  Clubs,  Air 
1  wrv  I  I  I  L<  rviL7_7  Rifles,  Bicycles,  Bicycle  Stockings,  Kodaks,  Brownie  Cameras,  Basket  Balls,  Volley  Ball,  Lawn  Bowls,  Ping  Pong  (not  the  toy), 
Pneumatic  Golf,  Bicycle  Caps,  Indoor  Baseball,  Football  Suits,  Gymnasium  Suits.  Estimates  given  on  entire  home  gymnasiums  made  to  order  to  fit  your  space. 
We  can't  commence  to  tell  you  what  you  will  see  at  Hoegee's,  and  what's  the  telling  when  all  the  fun  is  in  seeing.     Come  and  bring  the  children — but  come  soon 


If  you  are  out 
of  town,  send 
for  our 
Catalogs 


Wm.  H.  Hoegee  Qo. 

138=140=142  S.  Main  St. 


4tK8fe 


Phones 


) Exchange  7 
/Home  2392 


Los  Angeles,  California  ' 


it  Takes 


two  to  make  a  bargain 
but  only  ONE  of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  GUnwood  Rang*. 

—Shakespeare. 

I         JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


ONE  PRICE  ^ 


Christmas  Discount  Sale 

THIS  WEEK 

In  order  to  relieve  to  some  extent  the  tre- 
mendous rush  of  Xmas  week  we  are  offer- 
ing our  patrons  the  inducement  of  a  15% 
discount  on  all  cash  purchases  this  week. 
This  discount  does  not  apply  to  our  holiday 
goods  alone,  but  to  our  entire  furniture 
stock  with  the  exception  of  some  pieces  in 
competing  lines  of  furniture  upon  which  we 
have  made  a  reduction  greater  than  15%. 
By  doing  your  Xmas  shopping  this  week 
you  will  avoid  the  crowds  and  excitement, 
besides  obtaining  a  substantial  cash  dis- 
count. We  will  store  your  goods  until  you 
order  them  delivered. 

Our  Picture  Department 

Is  full  of  suggestions  for  holiday  gifts.  We 
have  just  opened  a  line  of  powdered  gold 
frames  with  relief  patterns  in  burnished 
gold  leaf  which  are  new  and  very  attractive 
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On  next  Saturday  the  Post,  clothed  in  Holiday  Dress,  will 
call  upon  its  readers,  bidding  them  all  a  "Merry  Christmas." 

In  honor  of  the  occasion  the  Post  will  wear  a  frontispiece  of 
exquisite  design,  being  a  panoramic  view  of  a  Los  Angeles  avenue, 
bordered  with  great,  tall  palms,  for  which  our  California  South- 
land is  famous. 

The  front  page,  however,  will  only  be  a  foretaste  of  good 
things  to  follow.  There  will  be  articles  from  the  representative 
clergymen  of  the  city,  written  especially  for  the  readers  of  the 
Post,  on  the  significance  of  the  Christmas  Tide.  These  articles  will 
be  fully  up  to  the  standard  of  literary  excellence  which  character- 
izes these  leaders  of  our  Los  Angeles  churches. 

Dr.  David  Starr  Jordan's  beautiful  allegory,  entitled  "The 
Story  of  the  Innumerable  Company,"  is  anticipated  with  the  keen- 
est interest. 

Another  feature  of  interest  will  be  the  portion  of  the  paper 
devoted  to  halftones  showing  our  parks  and  gardens  in  all  the 
tropical  splendor  of  midwinter  in  California. 

Christmas  stories  and  poems  will  complete  our  holiday 
number. 

Watch  for  your  Post  next  week  !  ! 
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We  Courageousness  of  Abelard 


By     PAUL  DODGE 
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Abelard  stood  hesitatingly  before  the 
box  of  dried  apples  and  the  barrel  of 
soda  crackers.  He  shifted  uneasily 
on  his  feet  and  occasionally  his  hand 
dropped  into  the  barrel  or  the  box  and 
came  forth  holding  an  apple  or  a  crack- 
er. These  were  transferred  to  his 
mouth. 

Mr.  Watkins,  the  grocery  man,  watch- 
ed the  proceedings  grimly,  glancing 
over  the  rim  of  his  spectacles. 

• '  Was  there  anything  else  you  was 
a  wanting,  Abelard?"  he  inquired  with 
a  half  concealed  reference  to  the  dried 
apples  and  crackers. 

".Nothing  to  speak  of,"  said  Abelard 
quickly. 

"Thought  possibly  you  might  have 
forgotten  some  dried  apples  or  soda 
crackers,"  said  Mr.  Watkins,  point- 
edly. 

Abelard  blushed  and  moved  with 
great  suddenness  from  the  vicinity  of 
the  apple  box  and  the  cracker  barrel. 
Mr.  Watkins  grunted  and  turned  to 
draw  a  gallon  of  gasoline.  At  that 
Abelard  quietly  tore  a  square  of  wrap- 
ping paper  from  the  roll  on  t lie  counter 
and  left  the  store. 

With  this  sheet  of  brown  paper  he 
went  up  the  alley  by  the  side  of  the 
store  and  seated  himself  on  a  box. 
Looking  about  him  he  espied  a  piece  of 
board,  which  he  secured.  Laying  it 
across  his  knees  he  spread  his  paper 
on  it  and  produced  a  pencil.  Presently 
he  betrayed  symptoms  of  distress  and 
had  periods  Oi  misery  in  which  he  tried 
to  twist  his  legs  about  one  another 
and  tore  at  his  hair  with  the  hand 
which  was  not  engaged  in  holding  the 
pencil. 

His  occupation  consumed  much  time 
and  the  periods  of  distress  became  fre- 
quent. Finally  he  concluded  his  la- 
bors, and,  pulling  a  handkerchief  from 
his  pocket,  mopped  his  forehead.  That 
done  he  arose  and  came  back  to  the 
street.  He  glanced  up  and  down  and 
across.  A  little  to  the  right  was  a 
small  cigar  store.  Towards  this  he 
started  to  go,  but  stopped  after  a  few 
steps  and  came  back. 

Then  with  more  speed  he  walked 
(iowu  the  street,  turned  a  corner, 
walked  another  block,  turned  another 
corner,  and  so  on  until  he  was  back  in 
front  of  the  cigar  store.  For  a  moment 
he  hesitated,  but  directly  was  away 
again,   tacking  at   the  corners. 

Four  times  Tie  passed  the  cigar  store, 
hesitating  a  little  longer  each  time. 
The  last  time  he  continued  straight 
ahead  and  was  lost  to  sight  up  the 
street. 

It  was  an  hour  before  he  was  ob- 
served returning,  and  this  time  he 
walked  more  slowly.  At  the  cigar  store 
he  turned  suddenly,  as  if  not  to  give 
himself  time  to  change  his  mind,  and 
opened  the  door. 

"Afternoon,  Abelard,"  said  the 
storekeeper,  arising  and  taking  a  box 
of  cigars  from  the  case. 

"Afternoon,  widow,"  said  Abelard. 

The  choice  of  two  cigars  required 
much  effort  this  afternoon.  Abelard 
fumbled  in  the  box,  hesitated,  com- 
pared one  cigar  with  another,  and  took 
several  to  the  window.  When  he  came 
back  with  them  he  said,  nervously,  as 
if  under  strong  emotion: 

"These  here  will  make  it  just  a  dol- 
lar I  owe  you,  won't  it f ' ' 

"Yes,  but  tnere  ain't  no  hurry,  Ab- 
elard," said  the  widow. 

"I'll  just  pay  you  now,"  said  Abel- 
ard. He  went  to  the  door  and  opened 
it,  kicking  a  box  against  it  to  hold  it 
so.  Then  he  came  back  to  the  counter 
and  handed  the  storekeeper  a  dollar 
bill  in  which  his  note  was  folded. 

"I'll  give  you  a  receipt,"  said  the 
widow,  but  Abelard  had  gone  through 
the  door  with  great  suddenness.  Un- 
folding the  bill  the  widow  discovered 
the  square  of  paper.  This  she  read 
and  then  sat  down  behind  her  counter. 

"For  the  land's  sake,"  she  exclaim- 
ed.    Thou  she  looked  at    the  paper. 


"For  the  land's  sake,"  she  exclaimed 
again,  and  continued  repeating  it  as  if 
it  contained  some  solution  of  a  mys- 
tery. 

Glancing  up  through  the  window,  she 
espied  Abelard  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  street,  but  he  was  in  passage  and 
soon  was  lost  to  sight. 

The  appearance  of  a  portly  form  in 
the  doorway  stopped  the  stream  of  ex- 
clamations that  was  coming  from  the 
widow 's  mouth. 

"Afternoon,  Mrs.  Williams,''  said 
the  visitor. 

"Afternoon,  Mrs.  Tilden,"  said  the 
widow. 

' '  J  eremiah 's  supply  of  fine  cut  is 
just  about  gone,"  said  Mrs.  Tilden. 
' '  Thought  1  d  get  some  more  before  he 
can  say  that  i  in  stinting  him. ' ' 
"Have  a  chair,"  urged  the  widow. 
"O,  1  can't  stay  but  a  minute.  I'm 
that  busy  preserving,"  said  the  vis- 
itor, but  she  sat  down  and  took  oil'  her 
bonnet.  As  sue  did  so  the  form  of 
.voelard,  still  in  passage,  was  seen  go- 
ing by  the  wiuuow. 

•'Wasn't  tnat  Abelard  lliggius?" 
inquired  Mrs.  Tilden.  "inought  1 
recognized  him,  Aiu  t  doing  anything 
low,  is  he,  but  living  on  the  money 
that  was  left  him  i  buppose  not.  ile 
gave  up  his  shoe  shop  tue  minute  he 
got  those  $800.  Said  he  didn 't  have  to 
work  any  more  now  that  he  was 
wealthy.  Was  going  to  get  married. 

Mrs.  Tilden  laugued  noisily  and  the 
widow  nervously.  Just  then  Abelard 
was  seen  again,  coming  from  another 
direction.  He  stopped  at  the  door,  put 
his  head  inside,  said  "O"  with  sud 
deuness  as  he  saw  Mrs.  Tilden,  and 
was  oft  once  more. 

"lie  needn't  have  let  me  frighten 
him  away,''  said  the  visitor,  with  re- 
sentment. "1  ain't  going  to  eat  him." 
Then  both  women  laughed  again. 
"He  don't  seem  to  have  much  suc- 
cess at  marrying,  chough, ' '  said  the 
visitor.  "His  sister  tends  to  that. 
Why,  if  you  was  to  take  that  man  out 
of  Miss  Higgins '  house  she 'd  have  a 
lit.  Never  in  all  my  life  saw  a  woman 
so  jealous,  and  of  a  brother,  too.  Per- 
fectly crazy,  that  woman  is.  She's 
older 'n  him  and  she  brought  him  up. 
Not  that  there's  any  credit  to  the  one 
that  did,  but  she  has  to  take  the  re- 
sponsibility. And  she  treats  that  man 
just  like  he  was  a  child  of  7,  and  him 
a  man  of  53.  When  Jeremiah  goes 
around  growling  that  1  don't  give  him 
any  liberty  1  just  point  to  Abelard 
Higgins  and  he  has  to  shut  up." 

Much  of  this  was  well  known  to  the 
widow  and  she  made  no  comment. 

"Why,  that  woman,"  continued  Mrs. 
Tilden,  "once  when  Abelard  was  court- 
ing the  school  teacher,  and  was  getting 
on  so  that  everybody  thought  there 
was  going  to  be  a  match,  that  woman 
she  marches  right  into  Miss  Wortbing- 
ton's  house  in  the  evening  and  collars 
him.  'You  march  home,'  she  says,  and 
gives  Miss  Worthington  such  a  look. 
Abelard  he  didn't  have  any  spunk  at 
the  right  time.  He  picked  up  his  hat 
and  went.  Of  course  the  next  time 
Miss  W'orthiugton  saw  him  on  the 
street  she  didn't  see  him." 

Some  one  said  "O"  just  then  in  the 
doorway,  and  both  women  were  start- 
led. They  looked  around  in  time  to 
see  Abelard  in  passage  again. 

"Drat  that  man,  what  ails  him!" 
exclaimed  fat  Mrs.  Tilden. 

"He  never  acted  that  way  before," 
said  the  widow.  "He  always  comes 
in  of  an  afternoon  and  buys  his  two 
cigars  for  a  nickel  and  is  always  pleas- 
ant like." 

Mrs.  Tilden  gave  the  widow  a  shrewd 
look  as  she  settled  her  glasses  on  the 
bridge  of  her  nose. 

"Well,  I  never  saw  a  man  so  pester- 
ed by  a  woman  in  all  my  life, ' '  she 
said,  "and  I've  known  Jeremiah." 

Both  women  laughed  heartily  at  this 
acknowledgment  of  feminine  rule  in 
the  Tilden  household. 


"She's  broken  oil'  five  matches 
which  Abelard  had  fixed  up,"  con- 
tinued Mrs.  Tilden,  "and  those  are  to 
my  knowledge.  How  many  more  she's 
nipped  in  the  bud  no  one  knows." 

The  visitor  rose  and  the  widow  sold 
her  the  hiiecut  for  Jeremiah.  As  she 
turned  to  go  out  the  door  she  bumped 
into  Abelard,  who  gave  up  the  attempt 
to  enter  and  scurried  rapidly  away. 

"Hid  you  ever.'"  she  exclaimed. 
"What  does  ail  the  manf" 

No  explanation  could  be  offered,  and 
,\Irs.  Tilden  liudiug  the  obstruction  re- 
moved, succeeded  in  getting  through 
the  door.  Alone  again,  the  widow  sat 
down  and  ejaculated  once  more:  "  Well, 
for  the  laud's  sake!  '  Then  she  con- 
tinued to  sit  in  deep  thought.  Outside 
Abelard  could  be  seen  passing  occasion- 
ally, but  since  his  collision  with  Mrs. 
Tilden  he  avoided  the  entrance. 

There  were  other  customers,  but  as 
night  came  on  and  Mrs.  Williams  began 
to  put  up  the  shutters  she  was  still 
exclaiming  "I'or  the  land's  sake!"  at 
intervals  and  Abelard  was  still  scurry- 
ing about  the  neighborhood. 

Just  uefore  she  closed  her  store  she 
sat  down  and  wrote  something  on  a  bit 
of  writing  paper.  Her  emotions  during 
this  act  did  not  seem  to  rack  her  as 
did  Abelard 's  under  similar  circum- 
stances, but  it  proved  to  be  a  tedious 
matter.  W  hen  she  had  linished  sue  blew 
out  the  lamp  and  closed  the  door  be- 
hind her. 

There  she  encountered  Abelard.  He 
would  have  avoided  her  had  she  not 
clutched  him  by  the  coat,  saying  rapid- 
ly: 

"  You  did  not  wait  for  your  receipt, 
Abelard.    Here  it  is." 

"She  pushed  a  piece  of  paper  in  his 
hand,  and,  releasing  him,  walked  away. 
Abelard  glanced  at  it  and  saw  enough 
to  know  tuat  it  was  not  a  receipt.  Tnen 
he  became  a  victim  ot  nervous  terror 
and  hastened  home,  looking  about  him 
apprehensively  at  times. 

A  supper  with  hue  warm  biscuits  and 
honey,  baked  potatoes,  and  broiled 
ham,  coffee,  and  cup  cakes  waited  him, 
and  his  sister,  with  motnerly  care,  re- 
buked him  tor  staying  out  so  late  and 
at  tho  same  time  ministered  to  his 
wants. 

Abelard  s  look  as  he  allowed  those 
ministrations  to  proceed  was  that  of  a 
dog  which  had  expected  a  whipping 
and  is  being  caressed.  There  was  ab- 
ject apology  and  contrite  remorse  in 
ms  appearance,  covering  a  deeper  feel- 
ing ot  joy.  liis  emotions  did  not  in- 
terfere with  his  eating  heartily,  and 
his  scruples  seemed  to  disappear  as 
his  sensations  of  bodily  comfort  in- 
creased with  the  consumption  of  hot 
biscuits  and  honey. 

He  became  slightly  nervous  after 
supper  and  was  entirely  ready  for  bed 
when  his  sister  folded  her  paper  and 
announced  the  hour.  Once  in  the  pri- 
vacy of  uis  room,  he  drew  out  the  wid- 
ow s  receipt  and  read  it  anxiously. 

Then  he  threw  himself  on  the  bed 
and  employed  a  pillow  to  keep  from 
arousing  his  sister  as  he  laughed.  He 
continued  to  chuckle,  at  times  needing 
the  assistance  of  the  pillow  for  an  hour. 
At  the  end  of  that  time  he  fell  asleep. 

The  next  morning  Abelard  ate  his 
breakfast  cakes  with  his  customary 
appreciation,  but  he  looked  coniniiserat- 
ingly  and  at  the  same  time  guiltily  at 
his  sister  whenever  her  back  was 
turned  towards  him.  He  was  noticed 
to  be  nervous  during  the  day,  but  he 
bought  his  cigars  at  Mr.  Watkins'  store 
instead  of  at  the  Widow  Williams',  as 
had  been  his  custom. 

His  conduct  that  day  and  the  next 
was  such  as  to  rejoice  the  heart  of 
his  sister.  It  continued  to  be  model 
in  every  respect  for  »  week,  and  noth- 
ing troubled  Miss  Higgins.  At  the  end 
of  the  seven  days,  when  he  cleared  his 
throat  and  remarked  with  some  discom- 
posure that  he  had  been  thinking  about 
a  trip  to  Chicago,  his  sister  was  start- 


led, but  she  was  not  antagonistic. 

"1  ain't  been  there  for  ten  years," 
said  Abelard,  as  if  warding  off  an  at- 
tack, ' '  and  I  just  want  to  go  for  two 
days  or  so.  I  ain't  getting  any  good 
of  all  this  money,  and  you  need  some 
things  I  could  bring  back." 

To  his  Surprise  his  sister  offered  no 
objections. 

' '  I  guess  you  do  need  a  change,  Ab- 
elard," she  said.  "You've  been  that 
nervous  in  the  last  few  days  that  I 
ain't  known  what  to  do.  You  go  and 
have  a  good  time,  but  don't  you  get 
married   to  no  woman." 

This  last  was  said  playfully,  and 
Abelard  responded  by  telling  his  sister 
to  "go  on"  and  laughing  at  her  re- 
minder of  his  failing.  So  it  was  set- 
tled, and  Abelard  departed  the  next 
day. 

On  the  following  morning  Miss  Hig- 
gins met  Mrs.  Tilden  at  Mr.  Watkins' 
counter. 

"So  Abelard 's  gone  to  Chicago, 
hey?"  queried  her  portly  neighbor, 
"(jitting  right  pert  since  he  got  that 
money,  ain't  he?  Better  watch  out 
that  he  ain't  playing  no  game  on  you. 
Keckon  you  know  that  the  Widow  Wil- 
iams  has  got  a  man  to  keep  store  for 
her  for  a  couple  of  days.  She's  gone 
to  Chicago,  too." 

Miss  Higgins  went  home  with  some 
fears,  trying  to  argue  herself  out  of 
them.  She  busied  herself  with  house- 
hold duties  and  then  went  to  Abelard 's 
bedroom  to  straighten  out  his  clothes. 
She  fumbled  through  the  pockets  of  his 
"every-day"  suit,  which  had  been  left 
hanging  on  the  nails  of  his  closet.  His 
best  he  had  worn  on  the  trip.  The 
contents  of  the  pockets  she  piled  on 
a  table,  and,  sitting  down  before  it, 
proceeded  to  go  through  them  at  her 
leisure. 

Presently  she  came  to  a  square  of 
paper  which  she  recognized  as  a  bill- 
head of  the  Widow  Williams. 

"There,"  she  said,  "I  knew  that 
Abelard  was  running  a  bul  with  that 
woman,  ami  he  always  said  he  paid 
her  whenever  it  got  to  be  a  dollar.  And 
now  she's  dunned  him." 

Determined  to  ascertain  the  amount 
to  which  Abelard 's  reckless  smoking 
ha~  plunged  him  into  debt,  she  unfold- 
ed the  paper  and  read  it.  Then  she 
cried  out—  a  shriek  loud  and  shrill— 
and  ran  for  her  bonnet.  This  is  what 
she  had  read: 

"Dear  Abelard:  Yours  of  the  22nd 
inst.  received,  and  1  take  my  pen  in 
hand  to  reply  that  I  haven't  any  ob- 
jections to  your  proposals.  I  know 
that  you  are  an  honorable  man  and 
mean  what  you  say.  I  have  been  lone- 
ly, and  I  have  often  thought  that  you 
were  just  the  sort  of  a  man  I  could 
like  to  have  around  the  house.  I  will 
trust  you  and  meet  you  in  Chicago  at 
the  place,  you  said  next  week.  Truly 
yours. 

"ANNIE  WILLIAMS." 


II. 

"I've  forgotten  it,"  exclaimed  Ab- 
elard. 

"What?"  asked  Mrs.  Abelard,  see- 
ing her  husband  fumbling  in  his  coat 
pockets  and  turning  his  trousers  pock- 
ets inside  out. 

"The  letter!  the  letter!"  said  Abel- 
ard with  increasing  excitement. 

"What  letter?"  asked  the  still 
amazed  Mrs.  Abelard. 

"The  letter,"  reiterated  Abelard 
scattering  a  package  of  papers  he  had 
pulled  from  his  coat;  "the  letter,  the 
letter!  Y'our  receipt.  I've  left  it  at 
home.    It's  in  my  other  coat." 

He  looked  at  Mrs.  Abelard  with  an 
expression  of  utter  hopelessness. 

"She'll  be  after  us,"  he  cried. 
•  She'll  find  us.  She'll  take  me  back 
home. " 

"Well,  she  had  to  find  it  out  some 
time,  didn't  she?"  asked  his  wife  with 
impatience.    "Man,  I  married  you  to 
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protect  you  from  your  sister,  and  I 
mean  to  do  it." 

Abelard  had  abandoned  himself  to 
his  fear,  and  he  gathered  small  en- 
couragement from  his  wife's  state- 
ment. They  sat  in  their  room  in  a 
small  hotel  in  a  busy  thoroughfare. 

Abelard 's  conduct,  in  his  wife's  eyes, 
was  doubly  reprehensible  for  the  rea- 
son that  he  was  not  quite  two  hours 
a  bridegroom.  Less  than  two  hours 
before  with  much  timidity  they  had  in- 
quired their  way  to  the  county  build- 
ing and  had  secured  a  marriage  li- 
cense. 

Before  they  had  been  able  to  get 
away  a  large  gentleman  with  a  smile 
of  welcome  had  descended  on  them, 
with  the  result  that  they  had  been  mar- 
ried in  an  out  of  the  way  room  in  the 
clerk's  offices  and  that  the  plump  gent- 
leman had  pocketed  a  fee  for  leading 
their  feet  towards  the  justice  of  the 
peace  who  held  sway  at  the  door  of  che 
matrimonial  bureau. 

All  this  had  happened  less  than  two 
hours  before,  and  already  the  happy 
bridegroom  was  disconsolate  because 
he  discovered  that  he  had  left  fatal 
evidence  at  home  in  his  clothing. 

"We  must  get  out  of  here  at  once," 
said  Abelard,  starting  up  with  en- 
ergy. 

"And  give  up  our  wedding  trip," 
exclaimed  the  horrified  bride. 

"Not  give  it  up,"  urged  Abelard. 
"■Just  go  on  it  sooner." 

"No,  sir,  Abelard,"  said  his  wife 
firmly.  "I  don't  propose  to  live  in 
perpetual  terror  of  your  sister.  We 
are  going  to  stay  here  two  days  and 
then  we  are  going  to  leave  on  the  lake 
trip.  There  are  some  things  I  am  go- 
ing to  see  here,  and  I  am  not  going  to 
be  frightened  out  of  them.  You  can 
go  if  you  want  to.  I  am  going  to  stay. ' ' 

Abelard  sat  thinking. 

"Suppose  I  went  to  another  hotel," 
he  said.  "You  could  stay  here,  and  I 
could  be  at  the  other  one.  Then  if 
she  found  either  one  of  us  we  could  say 
we  didn't  know  where  the  other  was 
and  hadn't  seen  each  other.  We  could 
have  a  nice  time  that  way,  and  when 
the  boat  goes  we  could  meet  each  other 
on  board." 

"Suppose  your  sister  found  you 
alone  in  Chicago,"  said  his  wife.  "She 
would  have  you  on  a  train  for  home, 
and  1  'd  never  know  what  had  hap- 
pened to  you.  Now,  Abelard,  don't 
be  a  goose." 

"But  I  wouldn't  let  her  catch  me," 
expostulated  Abelard.  "And  we  can 
see  each  other  every  day.  We  can  go 
to  rhe  theatres  and  the  parks,  and  you 
can  go  shopping.  Why,  it  will  be  lots 
better.  And  then  it  will  be  unique. 
It  will  bo  real  stylish.  I'd  like  to 
have  just  that  sort  of  a  stylish  time." 

In  the  end  Mrs.  Abelard  capitulated 
to  Abelard 's  consuming  fear,  and  he 
with  returning  joy  packed  his  things 
and  went  in  search  of  another  lutel. 
Within  a  half  hour  he  was  back,  fairly 
radiant. 

"It's  only  a  half  a  block  away," 
he  said,  ' '  and  from  my  window  I  can 
see  your  window.  Now  we  can  enjoy 
a  honeymoon." 

His  fear  did  not  allow  him  to  make 
any  more  visits  to  Mrs. Abelard 's  hotel, 
but  he  became  a  patron  of  messenger 
boys  and  sent  her  hourly  notes,  until 
he  made  a  discovery.  He  found  a  tel- 
ephone in  his  room. 

' '  Do  you  think  they  have  one  of 
these  in  the  Winton?"  he  asked  the 
clerk. 

"In  every  room,  just  as  we  have," 
replied  he. 

"Then  I  could  stay  in  my  room  and 
talk  to  a  person  in  the  Winton  in  her 
room?"  asked  Abelard,  and  ran  quickly 
away  with  his  key  as  soon  as  he  dis- 
covered that  he  could. 

From  that  on  there  were  no  more 
messenger  boys  employed  between  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Higgins.  When  Abeiard  pro- 
posed a  trip  to  Mrs.  Abelard  he  did  it 
over  the  telephone,  and  they  met  near 
the  place  it  was  proposed  to  visit,  sep- 
arating where  they  left. 

His  trips  through  the  streets  were 
the  most  uncomfortable  experiences  of 
his  honeymoon,  as  he  lived  in  expec- 
tation of  hearing  his  name  jounded  in 
a  shrill  voice  and  of  being  put  to  the 
necessity  of  a  wild  rush  down  the  street 
to  avoid  capture. 

The  office  of  the  hotel  was  not  a  safe 
place.     It  and  the  Winton  were  the 


two  hotels  to  which  a  traveler  from  bis 
native  town  would  naturally  turn  in 
the  city,  and  his  sister  might  be  ex- 
pected to  appear  in  either  of  them  a 
few  minutes  after  she  arrivj.l,  if  she 
did  arrive. 

The  first  day  passed  without  incident 
to  alarm  him  further  and  his  innate 
fears  were  diminishing  gradually  when 
he  awoke  on  the  following  morning. 
Directly  after  breakfast,  and  after  he 
had  called  up  Mrs.  Abelard,  he  ven- 
tured out  and  purchased  two  tickets 
for  a  musical  extravaganza  playing  at 
one  of  the  theaters. 

This  was  riotous  dissipation,  but  Ab- 
elard was  nerved  to  it  by  a  desire  to 
see  a  "real  show."  The  acquisition 
of  these  tickets  he  communicated  to 
his  wife  over  telephone  and  was  told 
that  she  proposed  going  shopping.  That 
gave  him  a  part  of  the  day  to  himself, 
and,  purchasing  a  sackful  of  candy, 
two  comic  papers  and  a  magazine,  he 
went  into  winter  quarters  in  his  room 
and  prepared  to  enjoy  himself. 

This  serene  and  quiet  performance 
was  interrupted  three  hours  afterward 
by  a  ringing  of  the  telephone  bell. 
What  he  heard  may  be  inferred  from 
what  he  said.    It  started  thus: 

"<)  Lord,  what  are  we  going  to  do?" 

"Where  was  she  when  you  saw  her?" 
'Did  she  see  you?" 

"1  forgot  all  about  our  names  on 
the  register." 

"Where  is  she  now?" 

"Can't  she  look  in  through  the  key- 
hole?" 

"How  are  you  going  to  get  her 
away  from  in  front  of  the  door?" 

"Suppose  she  doesn't  go  to  eat?" 

"I'm  trying  to  be  spunky." 

"1  guess  you'd  be  scared,  too,  if  she 
was  your  sister." 

"Does  she  think  I  am  with  you?" 

' '  Well,  you  might  be  able  to  guess 
from  the  way  she  acts." 

"I  won't  let  her  take  me  home.  Any- 
way, she  doesn't  know  where  I  am." 

' '  Telephone  to  the  hotel  office  and 
have  them  make  her  go  away." 

"  1  '11  Rend  you  your  ticket  to  the 
show." 

"Well,  I'll  tell  the  boy  to  stick  it 
under  the  door  without  trying  to  get  in 
the  room." 

"You  can  slip  out  in  the  evening 
when  she's  not  looking,  when  sho  goes 
to  eat.  I'll  meet  you  inside  the  the- 
ater.   You  can  find  your  way." 

A  stenographic  report  of  what  was 
said  at  a  telephone  is  not  of  necessity 
an  indicator  of  emotions.  What  Abel- 
ard felt  was  better  shown  by  his  con- 
tortions, his  inflections,  and  his  grim- 
aces. They  indicated  that  he  was  in 
a  state  of  mind  far  from  tranquil. 

His  peace  of  mind  for  the  rest  of 
the  day  was  gone.  He  sent  for  a  mes- 
senger boy  and  gave  him  instructions 
how  to  deliver  the  ticket  and  further 
instructed  him  to  return  and  report 
on  the  state  of  affairs  outside  the  door. 

"You  just  see  if  there's  a  lady  sit- 
ting at  the  door,"  he  said. 

The  boy  reported  that  the  lady  was 
not  sitting  there  and  Abelard 's  spirits 
arose  a  degree.  It  required  all  his 
courage  to  leave  his  room  and  get  his 
supper,  but  he  accomplished  it  without 
accident.  Nothing  but  overpowering 
desire  to  see  the  "show"  would  have 
tempted  him  out  of  his  room  at  night, 
but  that  did. 

At  8  o'clock  he  emerged  and  made 
his  way  quickly  into  the  street.  He 
looked  in  all  directions  and  then  started 
at  full  speed  for  the  theater.  He  was 
obliged  to  pass  the  Winton,  but  he  was 
under  full  headway  as  he  neared  it. 
Just  as  he  reached  the  entrance  he 
was  caught  in  a  crush  of  pedestrians 
and  forced  to  mark  time  for  an  in- 
stant, and  that  instant  he  glanced  to- 
wards the  hotel.  Then  there  was  a  cry 
of  "Abelard,"  and  the  people  passing 
by  were  surprised  to  see  a  mild  looking 
man  jump  from  the  sidewalk  to  the 
street  and  round  a  corner  at  full  speed, 
while  a  woman  came  running  from  the 
hotel  crying  "Abelard,  Abelard." 

The  victim  ran  at  full  speed,  the 
cries  behind  him  diminishing  in 
strength,  until  he  reached  the  theater, 
into  which  he  plunged  immediately.  A 
little  behind  him  came  Miss  Higgins, 
much  out  of  oreath  from  running  and 
crying  aloud.  At  the  theater  door 
stood  a  policeman. 

"Did  you  see  Abelard?"  she  in- 
quired of  him. 


"Did  I  see  who,  ma'm,"  asked  he. 

"Abelard,"  she  answered.  "He 
came  running  down  here  just  now." 

"Was  he  a  timid  looking  man  with 
a  red  necktie?"  asked  the  policeman, 
with  an  inspiration. 

"Yes,  0  tell  me  where  he  went," 
said  the  anxious  Miss  Higgins. 

"He  went  inside  the  theater,  ma'm," 
replied  the  officer.  ' '  Has  he  done  any- 
thing to  you?" 

"  O,  no,  he's  just  my  brother.  Could 
I  go  in  the  theater,  too?"  she  inquired. 

"Just  buy  a  ticket,  if  you  haven't 
got  one,"  was  the  comforting  response- 

At  the  box  office  Miss  Higgins'  cour- 
age almost  failed  when  she  learned  the 
price  she  would  be  required  to  pay,  and 
there  was  another  difficulty,  as  the 
ticket  seller  could  not  tell  her  where 
Abelard  was  sitting.  However,  after 
much  fumbling  at  her  purse  she  secur- 
ed a  ticket  and  committed  herself  to 
the  mercies  of  the  usher. 

Before  she  entirely  realized  what  was 
happening  to  her  she  found  herself 
seated  amid  strange  surroundings,  and 
Abelard  was  nowhere  to  be  seen. 
Frightened  and  timid,  she  sat  quietly 
aud  hardly  dared  more  than  to  turn  her 
head  slightly  from  side  to  side  as  she 
looked  about  the  rapidly  filling  house. 

Four  girls  with  gyrating  skirts 
bounded  on  the  stage  and  began  a  won- 
derful dance.  Then  high  above  the 
applause  which  greeted  them  there 
sounded  an  anguished  voice. 

' '  Abelard,  Abelard, ' '  it  cried.  ' '  This 
ain't  no  fit  place  for  you,  Abelard. 
i  on  come  rignt  out  of  here,  Abelard. ' ' 

There  stood  Miss  Higgins,  tall,  gaun  > 
worried,  and  distressed,  the  target  of 
all  eyes  in  the  theater.  Ushers  were 
hurrying  down  the  aisle  to  her  seat 
and  Abelard  crumbled  up  in  his  seat. 
"Come  along,"  cried  Mrs.  Ahelara, 
"we've  got  to  get  out." 

She  expected  that  the  ushers  would 
be  after  them  next  as  the  real  cause  of 
the  disorder.  He  obeyed  and  the 
people  were  treated  to  the  sight  of 
Miss  Higgins  marching  out  one  aisle 
with  a  respectful  usher  at  her  arm 
and  of  Abelard  and  Mrs.  Abelard,  red 
faced  and  humiliated,  marching  out 
another. 


At  the  entrance  they  found  Miss 
Higgins  with  the  usher  confronted  by 
a  policeman.  Abelard 's  courage  took 
a  sudden  bound  into  active  being.  He 
went  boldly  to  the  officer. 

"That's  my  sister,"  he  said,  "and 
she  ain't  done  nothing  wrong." 

Miss  Higgins  gave  a  grateful  cry  of 
recognition  and  fell  on  his  neck. 

The  next  evening  a  boat  left  its 
wharf  on  the  river,  bound  up  the  lake, 
and  it  carried  a  wedding  party  of 
three  sitting  in  the  stern. 

"Now,  this  is  the  kind  of  a  wedding 
trip  I  li.'ce, "  said  Abelard,  sitting  in 
the  center  of  the  line  of  three.  "We 
always  wanted  you  to  come  along, 
Jane,  but  we  didn't  know  how  you 
would  take  it." 


Mamma— "Oh,  see,  Willie,  your  lit- 
tle brother  can  stand  all  alone.  Aren't 
you  glad?" 

Willie  (aged  six)— "Sure!  Now  I 
can  get  him  to  hold  an  apple  on  his 
head  while  1  shoot  it  off  with  my  bow 
and  arrow,  can't  I?"  — Philadelphia 
Ledger. 


Miss  Askew— "So  your  marriage  is 
put  off?" 

Miss  Crummy — "Yes,  papa  is  not  at 
all  satisfied  with  Lis  position;  mamma 
doesn't  like  his  family  connections; 
auntie  thinks  he  is  too  careless  in  his 
dress,  and  I  think  " 

Miss  Askew — "Yes,  what  do  you 
think?" 

Miss  Crummy  — "I  think  I  ought  to 
wait  till  he  asks  me." — Town  and 
Country. 


JUST  AS  GOOD. 

Sporting  Editor— "Our  best  football 
reporter  is  sick  and  can't  go  to  the 
game. ' ' 

Managing  Editor — "Never  mind; 
we'll  send  the  war-correspondent." — 
Judge. 


"But,"  protested  the  man,  "I  have 
admitted  that  1  was  wrong.  Isn't  that 
enough? ' ' 

"No,"  replied  the  woman;  "you 
must  also  admit  that  I  was  right."  — 
Chicago  Dailv  News. 
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LEAR  oil!"  A  yellow  tusk 
gleamed  cheerily  through  Cap- 
taiu  Zeke  Rawlins'  grizzled 
mustache  as  he  shouted  the 
time  honored  slogan  From  the  Bet- 
sy Ami's  quarter  deck,  while  the  boat 
steerer  hailed  the  limpid  sperm  from 
try  pot  to  cooling  tank.  A  sky  flying 
smudge  from  the  try  works  fire  caught 
the  captain's  eye.  and  he  girdled  the 
horizon  with  an  anxious  glance  as  he 
resumed  his  endless  patrol. 

He  was  tall,  gaunt,  shambling  and 
sixty,  yet  there  were  a  littleness  and 
virility  in  his  movements  and  a  restless 
alertness  in  his  glance  like  that  of  the 
tiger  guards  of  the  king  of  Oude's  pris- 
on palace  at  Garden  Reach.  And.  like 
them,  he  sniffed  an  ever  present  dan- 
ger. Just  before  he  left  Honolulu  the 
mail  had  brought  news  of  the  burning 
of  the  Capitol  at  Washington  by  the 
British  admiral,  Lord  Cockburn.  The 
long  continued  outrages  by  British 
men-of-war  upon  American  merchant 
seamen  had  culminated  in  war. 

Should  Captain  Zeke  fall  in  with  one 
of  those  maritime  bullies  now  he  would 
be  a  ruined  man.  The  pests  swarmed 
In  all  seas.  He  was  liable  to  meet  one 
of  them  anywhere.  After  a  long  eon 
fab  with  his  mate,  Amos  Calkins,  he 
decided  to  carry  out  the  original  plan 
of  the  voyage.  So  they  continued  on 
the  course  to  the  New  Zealand  ground- 
Captain  Zeke  scanned  the  horizon  con- 
tinually for  suspicious  sails,  muttered 
incoherent  profanity  into  his  scraggy 
beard,  worried  the  little  remaining 
tlesh  off  his  bones  and  discovered  ob- 
stacles numerous  and  grave. 

The  Betsy  Ann.  full  nearly  to  the 
hatches,  would  prove  a  rich  prise,  and 
he  was  powerless.  Harpoons  and 
lances  could  not  prevail  against  solid 
shot,  nor  would  a  whaler's  crew  be  able 
to  beat  off  a  boarding  party  or  English 
bluejackets.  The  cry  of  "Land  ho!" 
disturbed  his  ruminations  among  the 
mazes  of  this  distressingly  familiar  yei 
discouragingly  unsolvahle  puzzle.  A 
half  tangible  blur  on  the  hazy  western 
horizon  developed  into  a  beautiful  semi- 
tropical  islet  wooded  to  the  glistening 
white  beach.  Wood  and  water  were 
needed  for  the  long  passage  home,  am1 
us  there  were  no  whales  in  sight  h" 
felt  his  way  into  the  little  landlocked 
harbor  to  leeward  while  daylight  last 
ed. 

Next  morning  friendly  natives  pilot- 
ed the  boats  to  a  tiny  stream  of  clear, 
sweet  water  cascading  over  a  mossy 
lip  of  rock,  a  slow  but  handy  place  to 
till  casks.  Amos  took  a  party  to  cut 
wood,  while  Captain  Zeke  yielded  to 
his  inveterate  Yankee  curiosity  and 
sounded  the  approaches  to  the  small 
haven,  whereby  he  acquired  valuable 
information. 

On  the  third  day  a  patch  of  brown 
hemp  canvas  appeared  above  the  cocoa 
palms  on  the  sand  spit  to  the  eastward 
and  glided  smoothly  toward  the  point. 
Captain  Zeke  watched  it  anxiously  as 
It  grew  and  developed,  spars  and  rig- 
ging coining  into  view,  until  a  trim  lit- 
tle ten  gun  brig  swung  round  the 
point  and  dropped  anchor  abreast  of 
his  watering  place.  Her  yards  hardly 
settled  upon  the  lifts  before  the  men 
were  on  them  furling  the  sails  witli 
the  speed  and  precision  obtainable  on- 
ly in  a  naval  vessel.  The  furled  sail-; 
unmasked  the  flag  he  had  so  long  been 
dreading  to  see,  the  British  white  en- 
sign. A  boat  dropped  from  the  brig's 
quarter  davits  and  left  her  gangway  e 
moment  later,  headed  for  the  Betsy 
Ann. 

The  crisis  had  arrived. 

Before  Captain  Zeke  could  collect 
his  badly  scattered  wits  the  oars  were 
laid  in  and  the  bow  man  had  hooked  or, 
to.ji  chain  plate.    A  natty  little  mid 


Bnipman,  disdaining  to  can  ror  mo  rope 
that  was  not  offered,  sprang  nimbly  up 
the  side.  Like  a  gaudy  tropic  bird,  lie 
appeared  on  tin-  old  whaler's  dingy 
quarter  deck,  his  spotless  blue  elotii 
and  glittering  brass  buttons  contrast- 
ing painfully  with  the  somber  sur- 
roundings, lie  strutted  pompously  aft. 
favored  Captain  Zeke  with  a  supercil- 
ious glance  and,  attuning  his  piping 
voice  in  an  authoritative  key,  asked. 
"Are  you  the  sailing  master  of  this 
craft?" 

"No.  I  ain't!"  Captain  Zeke  replied 
explosively. 

The  young  officer  raised  his  eyebrows 
slightly,  clapped  a  hand  to  the  short 
dagger  at  his  side  and  asked  with  rap- 
idly increasing  dignity,  "Where  is  be?" 

"There  ain't  any.  I'm  the  captain,  it 
that's  what  you  mean." 

"Captain!"  sneered  the  embryo  N'ei 
son.  "Well,  sir,  I  am  ordered  by  Cap- 
tain Armstrong  of  his  majesty's  brig 
Grampus  to  demand  by  what  right  you 
trespass  on  British  territory.  Come, 
now.  speak  up,  sharp!"  he  added,  with 
another  comprehensive  survey  of  Cap 
tain  Zeke's  faded,  patched  and  herring 
boned  presence. 

"British  territory,  hey!  You  fellers 
are  getting  so  you  think  you  own  the 
whole  world!" 

"Silence,  fellow!  None  of  your  inso- 
lence!" thundered  the  midget.  "Get  in- 
to the  boat  there!  I  will  take  yon 
aboard  with  me.  Captain  Armstrong 
will  know  how  to  deal  with  you." 

Had  his  crew  been  on  board  Captain 
Zeke  would  have  been  tempted  to  hold 
King  George's  representative  as  a  hos- 
♦age.  but  they  were  not.    ne  was  half 
inclined  to  refuse  to  comply  with  th 
insulting  order  if  only  to  see  what 
would  come  of  it.   He  was  still  more 
strongly  inclined  to  take  his  tormentor 
by  the  neck  and  throw  him  overboard 
hut  there  was  the  boat's  crew  and  also 
the  brig,   it  seemed  a  case  for  discre- 
tion, so,  jaws  clinched  and  eyes  snan 
ping,  in  plain  sight  of  his  own  men,  he 
preceded  the  little  nautical  wasp  into 
the  boat. 

Ordered  forward,  he  worked  a  d>vi- 
ous  passage  through  impeding  feet  and 
elbows  and  past  maliciously  grinning 
faces  to  the  bow.  The  weather  beaten 
and  frowsy  old  Betsy  Ann  had  never 
seemed  so  dear  to  him  as  when  the 
boat  shoved  off  and  he  saw  her  rapidly 
receding,  perhaps  forever.  Before  he 
was  through  wondering  what  they 
would  do  with  him  and  how  recent 
news  the  brig's  captain  might  have  of 
the  relations  between  the  two  coun- 
tries the  boat  arrived  alongside  the 
brig.  He  was  gruffly  ordered  up  and 
inarched  aft  like  a  boy  caught  stealing 
apples.  Captain  Armstrong  languidly 
rolled  out  of  his  hammock  and  ordered 
Captain  Rawlins  to  follow  him  below. 
Having  learned  who  he  was.  his  ves- 
sel's name  and  hailing  port,  lie  asked, 
as  the  midshipman  had  done,  why  the 
American  trespassed  on  British  terri- 
tory. In  his  diplomatic  role  Captain 
Zeke  bridled  his  unruly  member  and 
replied: 

"I've  been  to  sea  nigh  on  fifty  years, 
and  tliis  is  the  first  time  anybody  ever 
said  anything  to  me  for  getting  wood 
and  water  at  any  of  these  little  islands. 
They  don't  belong  to  nobody,  as  ever  I 
heard  of." 

"That  is  where  you  are  wrong,  my 
man.  I  took  possession  of  this  island 
in  the  name  of  my  sovereign  some  two 
years  ago  and  christened  it  King  Al- 
fred's island.  I  have  planted  the  Hag 
on  dozens  of  these  little  outlying  is- 
lands since  I've  been  out  here,  thereby 
constituting  them  British  possession-. 
As  you  seem  a  rather  civil  fellow.  1 
will  permit  you  to  take  what  wood 
and  water  you  require  this  time,  but  if 


I  ever  catch  you  poaching  again  I'll 
not  let  you  off  so  easy.  You  may  go 
now." 

When  Captain  Zeke  approached  the 
lordly  midshipman  with  a  request  to  be 
set  back  aboard  his  vessel  his  self  re- 
spect again  suffered  martyrdom.  As 
he  hailed  the  Betsy  Ann  from  Hie 
brig's  forecastle  head—  like  any  old  tur- 
tle returning  from  shore  leave  -  he 
breathed  a  hearty  prayer  that  some 
day  he  might  get  that  impudent  young- 
ster just  where  he  wanted  him.  In  the 
seclusion  of  his  own  cabin  Captain 
Zeke  and  Amis  agreed  that  Captain 
Armstrong  could  not  have  heard  the 
war  news,  else  they  would  have  been 
prisoners. 

Next  day  a  watering  party  landed 
from  the  brig.  True  to  their  national 
traditions,  the  British  seamen  regarded 
with  supreme  contempt  the  tatterde- 
malions who  opposed  their  landing. 
But  a  royal  surprise  was  in  store  for 
them.  The  beach  became  a  mimic 
Lexington,  and  a  short  half  hour  later 
those  British  returned  on  board  witli 
their  neat  uniforms  in  tatters  and  the 
American  declaration  of  independence 
written  upon  their  features  and  per- 
sons i;i  large  and  legible  characters. 
They  were  jeered  by  their  shipmates— 
who  had  not  enjoyed  their  experience— 
and  the  seed  of  race  hatred  quickened 
into  vigorous  life.  Later  the  whale- 
men succumbed  to  overwhelming  num- 
bers, but  they  invariably  turned  the 
tables  on  the  withdrawal  of  the  en- 
emy's re-enforcements.  The  tide  of 
mimic  war  ebbed  and  flowed  about  the 
little  stream  in  ever  increasing  bitter- 
ness, an  object  lesson  for  the  native 
savages— this  meeting  of  civilized  men 
of  the  same  mother  tongue. 

The  Betsy  Ann's  stock  of  wood  com- 
pleted, a  battle  royal  followed.  The 
Englishmen  accounted  for  the  result 


"How  ilo  |/o «  do,  Mr.  lluii  tins  •'" 
by  saying  they   were  short  handed. 
There  had  been  many  desertions  dur- 
ing their  long  cruise. 

The  day  before  Captain  Zeke  was 
ready  to  sail  Captain  Armstrong's  gig 
appeared.  What  now?  They  had  met 
but  once.  This  call  would  be  in  regard 
to  the  trouble  between  the  crews,  no 
ttoubt  Armstrong  would  be  ugly.  I>i 
plomacy  had  served  Captain  Zeke  once. 
He  would  trust  If  again;  he  would  soon 
be  out  of  here  now,  anyway.  A  ladder 
was  hustled  over  the  side  and  Ini 


promptu  inanropes  ostentatiously  dis 

played. 

The  king's  lighter  was  all  urbanity. 
He  apnroacbed  Captain  Zeke  with  a 
pleasant  smile,  bowed,  not  too  formal 
ly.  and,  taking  the  whaler's  hand,  said: 

"How  do  you  do.  Mr.  Rawlins?  Why 
haven't  you  been  over  to  see  me?  I 
hoped  we  would  have  become  well  ac 
quainted  before  this.  (lood  fellowship 
should  prevail  when  those  of  the  same 
language,  almost  the  same  nationality, 
meet  in  such  out  of  the  way  places. 
Don't  you  agree  with  me?" 

"Ye>.  I  suppose  so."  replied  Captalr. 
/eke  guardedly.  The  unexpected  afl'a- 
bility  of  the  Englishman  puzzled  him 

Tomorrow  is  my  birthday."  contin- 
ued Captain  Armstrong.  "A  somewhat 
important  event  to  me.  A  good  enough 
excuse  for  a  dinner  in  this  beastly 
hole,  anyway,  and  I  have  come  to  ask 
you  to  dine  with  me.  Have  you  ever 
eaten  kangaroo  tail?" 

"No."  replied  Captain  Zeke  curtly, 
"and  1  guess  I'll  have  to  disappoint  ye. 
Mr.  Armstrong." 

"Beg  pardon."  interrupted  the  other, 
stroking  his  flowing  sideboards  with  ill 
suppressed  irritation.  "Captain,  if  you 
please.  Not  posted  yet.  to  be  sure,  hilt 
lieutenants  commanding  are  captains 
by  courtesy  in  the  absence  of  a  ranking 
officer." 

"<*h.  they  be.  be  they?  I  was  al- 
ways captain,  too,  aboard  my  own 
vessel  till  that  whipper  snapper  of 
yours  christened  me  'sailing  master."  " 

"Ah.  well,  we  won't  discuss  that 
now.  I  came  to  invite  you  to  dinner. 
Strain  a  point,  can't  you?  It's  my 
birthday.  jH)U  know." 

"I  should  like  to  accommodate  you. 
Cap— er— Mr.— er — that  is,  captain,  but 
I  don't  see  how  I  can.  I  expect  to  get 
away  early  tomorrow  morning.  Busi- 
ness Is  business,  you  know." 

"Oh.  now.  don't  do  that.  I  beg.  Aside 
from  the  pleasant  interchange  of  civil- 
ities—feast of  reason,  you  know,  and 
all  thai  I  assure  you.  my  dear  sir. 
that  an  opportunity  to  taste  kangaroo 
tail  as  only  these  natives  know  how 
to  serve  it  is  not  to  be  lightly  de- 
clined. Iimn't  disappoint  me,  there's  a 
good  fellow.  I  had  hoped  to  give  you 
a  pleasant  surprise.  What  signifies 
half  a  day  more  or  less  in  your  busi- 
ness? Why,  you  might  sail  right  away 
from  whales  enough  to  fill  you  up. 
Come,  now.  grant  me  this  small  favor. 
I  really  wish  to  know  you  better." 

Overwhelmed  by  the  gentleman's  el- 
oquence. Captain  Zeke  reluctantly  ac- 
cepted for  himself  and  his  officers, 
stipulating,  however,  that  he  should 
sail  Immediately  after  dinner  was 
over. 

That  evening  Captain  Zeke  and  Amos 
sought  the  Englishman's  motive  In 
vain.  There  was  hidden  deviltry,  they 
were  sure,  but  they  were  unable  to  lay 
a  linger  on  ii. 

Shortly  before  midnight  Ad  Ibarra- 
bee,  the  second  mate,  slipped  ashore 
with  the  third  mate,  four  boat  steer- 
ers  and  six  of  the  hands  who  could 
handle  a  harpoon.  They  took  witli 
them  the  ship's  seine  and  a  dozen 
whale  irons  fastened  to  short  warps. 
Keeping  the  Betsy  Ann  between  them 
selves  and  the  brig,  they  arrived  at  the 
thick  undergrowth  which  skirted  the 
proposed  picnic  ground.  The  seine  was 
stretched  out  and  its  bottom  edge  se- 
cured to  convenient  saplings.  The  net 
was  then  Baked  down  clear  for  run- 
ning, like  the  braces  when  tacking 
ship.  An  cud  of  each  short  warp, 
carrying  a  harpoon,  was  bent  to  its 
upper  edge  at  regular  intervals.  They 
then  went  into  camp  for  the  night. 

At  sunrise  Captain  Zeke  moored  his 
ship  by  a  slip  rope  to  a  big  tree,  got 
his  anchor,  loosed  all  sails  and  set  his 
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fore  and  aft  canvas.  The  "brig's  cook 
and  steward  were  performing  their 
cites  on  the  beach,  while  the  dingey 
plied  between  ship  and  shore  with  pro 
visions. 

At  seven  bells  — half  past  11  — the 
boatswain  and  his  mates  piped  a  mer- 
ry chorus  and  two  boats  dropped  from 
the  brig's  davits.  The  Betsy  Ann  foi- 
lowed  suit,  all  but  the  piping.  Captain 
Zeke  had  impressed  four  of  his  like- 
liest appearing  foremast  hands  to  im- 
personate I  hose  of  his  officers  who 
were  on  the  jungle  detail,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  the  commanders  and  their  offi- 
cers met  on  the  beach.  The  naval  offi- 
cers, resplendent  in  blue  and  gold,  wel- 
comed their  guests  with  profuse  hos- 
pitality. The  wheelmen,  though  clad 
in  their  best,  made  a  sorry  contrast, 
and  not  until  they  were  seated  at  the 
improvised  table,  "running  gunwales 
under"  with  good  things,  did  they  re- 
gain their  equanimity. 

There  were  yams,  plantains  and 
breadfruit  which  had  Iain  buried  in 
the  sand  with  hot  stones  until  the 
bursting  jackets  revealed  the  succulent 
wealth  within.  Pyramids  of  luscious 
tropical  fruits  glowed  richly  through 
a  garnishment  of  green  leaves  and 
sweet  flowers,  while  the  necks  of  bot- 
tles, both  stout  and  slim,  peered  cheer- 
fully from  brine  tubs,  where  they  had 
been  placed  to  cool.  The  trade  wind 
whispered  a  merry  tale  to  the  over- 
hanging foliage,  and  there  was  "peace 
on  earth  and  good  will  toward  men." 

The  whalers  were  seated  on  the  land 
ward  side,  while  the  brig's  boat's  crew 
lay  about  on  the  sand,  convenient  Iv 
near  their  officers.  At  a  signal  frosn 
Captain  Armstrong  four  sturdy  blue 
Jackets  emerged  from  the  bush,  heal- 
ing the  "piece  de  resistance,"  the  baked 
kangaroo  tail.  The  savory  odor  which 
preceded  its  appearance  had  honed  tin 
waiting  appetites  to  the  keen  edge  oi 
perfection. 

Captain  Armstrong  served  his  guests 
at  once,  and  they  fell  to  with  a  heartj 
good  will.  The  Englishmen  were  per 
feet  hosts,  the  food  was  toothsome  and 
the  wines  were  generous.  As  his  wais' 
band  tightened  Captain  Zeke's  con 
science  pricked  him.  lie  feared  he  ha'1 
slandered  an  honor;'.!  !"  "pntlcman  v 


the  last  sigh  of  repletion  fluttered  son- 
ward  on  the  freshening  breeze  Captain 
Armstrong  asked  them  to  fill  their 
glasses  and  drink  a  toast  standing. 

"Mr.  Rawlins."  said  he  when  the} 
were  on  their  feet.  "1  trust  you  have 
enjoyed  yourself  at  my  table." 

"I  have,  captain,  and  I  want  to  say 
right  here"- 

"One  moment,  please,"  interrupted 
Armstrong,  raising  a  dainty  white 
band.  "I  thank  you,  gentlemen,  for 
your  company  at  my  birthday  dinner 
And.  yet,  it  is  a  more  important  event 
to  you  than  to  me.  It  is  more  emphatic- 
ally a  birthday  to  you  than  it  is  to  me. 
for  today  you  will  emerge  from  the 
greasy  chrysalis  stage  in  which  you 
have  heretofore  existed  to  beconn 
cleanly  and  respectable  seamen  in  tin 
service  of  King  George,  God  ble: 
him!" 

The  Englishmen  uncovered  and  drain 
■s»l  their  glasses.  Amos  was  saVed  the 
treasonable  act  by  an  elbow  jog  and  a 
savage  glance  from  his  captain.  The 
others  stood  firm.  Disregarding  their 
boorishncss.  Captain  Armstrong  con- 
tinued: 

"You  are  probably  unaware  that  the 
ting  has  decided  to  reclaim  his  own. 
Cockburn,  having  smoked  out  the  cen- 
tral nest  of  treason  in  Washington,  will 
have  ravaged  your  whole  coast  by  this 
time.  I  might  have  boarded  you  when 
I  first  came  in,  but  you  are  treacherous 
devils  and  would  probably  have  used 
those  murderous  whaling  tools  on  US. 
and  1  hold  that  one  British  bluejacket 
is  worth  more  than  a  thousand  of  you.  I 
didn't  sink  or  burn  your  old  grease  bo.-; 
because,  filthy  as  it  is,  there's  prize 
money  in  it.  and  my  loyal  boys  in  blue 
shall  spend  the  money  you  have  earn 
ed.  while  you  shall  holystone  my  decks 
and  train  my  guns  on  the  enemies  cf 
the  king.  You,  Rawlins,  are  a  surly 
brute!  I'll  put  you  in  the  copper  punt! 
And  you  shall  keep  her  copper  like 
gold  plate  or  1  promise  you  frequently 
recurring  weddings  with  the  'gunner's 
daughter.'  Seize  them,  men,  and  take 
them  aboard!" 

"Avast,  there!"  Captain  Zeke  held 
up  a  big  brown  palm,  and  the  trained 
seamen  halted  instinctively  at  the  word 
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"Avast,  there  f" 

of  command.  "No  need  to  sick  on  your 
dogs,"  he  continued,  glaring  savagely 
at  Armstrong.  "You've  got  the  upper 
hand,  and  it's  no  more  than  we  might 
have  expected  from  a  passel  of  treach- 
erous redcoats,  for  that's  all  you  are,  if 
you  do  wear  the  blue.  But  I  ain't  in  your 
copper  punt  yet.  Stan'  up!"  Clear  and 
defiant  the  words  rang  out:  "Three 
seas— pitch  pole!" 

The  Englishmen's  amusement  chang- 
ed to  wonder  as  twelve  harpoons  wen 


pitch  poled  from  the  hush  at  their  side, 
elevated  for  a  three  seas'  dart.  They 
swished  overhead  in  perfect  align- 
ment, like  a  rank  of  charging  cavalry, 
each  short  warped  to  the  heavy  seine. 
The  irons  buried  themselves  to  the 
hitches  in  the  sand  at  the  water's  edge, 
the  great  net  settled,  and  the  entire 
British  force,  except  the  two  boat  tend- 
ers, were  snared  like  wild  pigeons. 
With  a  whoop  and  a  crash  of  crockery 
Captain  Zeke's  contingent  charged 
across  the  table,  while  Ad's  re-enforce- 
ments appeared  in  the  rear.  Puzzled 
and  handicapped  by  the  entangling  net. 
their  arms  rendered  useless,  the  Eng- 
lishmen went  down  in  a  squirming, 
crushing  heap. 

Unlike  the  fondling  of  an  infant  by 
its  mother  was  the  measure  meted 
unto  them.  When  thoroughly  subdued 
they  were  ingeniously  tied  with  the 
short  warps  and  further  secured  with 
the  wreckage  of  the  table  and  handy 
beach  drift. 

"Think  nobody  heard  of  the  declara- 
tion of  war  but  you,  do  ye?"  Captain 
Zeke  called  back  to  his  discomfited  foe 
as  lie  marshaled  his  men  to  the  boats. 
"If  the  Betsy  Ann  wasn't  so  near  full 
I'd  swap  ships  with  ye.  Come,  hurry 
up,  boys,  and  catch  those  boats." 

The  brig's  boats,  each  with  its  keep- 
er sculling  homeward  for  dear  life, 
were  quickly  overhauled,  the  men  cap 
tured  and  the  boats  stove  and  sel 
adrift. 

The  Betsy  Ann's  cook,  a  shrewd  old 
spouter,  got  his  clew  from  the  minia- 
ture naval  action  with  the  boats,  lie 
hauled  in  the  slip  rope,  set  the  coin  s  ;s 
and  had  her  headed  for  blue  water  be- 
fore the  boats  arrived.  As  the  old 
lady  swashed  across  the  brig's  stern 
Captain  Zeke  hailed  his  friend  the 
middy,  who  had  been  left  in  charge: 

"Hey.  sonny!  When  your  sailing 
master  gets  back  ask  him  how  he 
likes  Yankee  sauce  with  kangaroo 
tail!" 

The  youngster  had  heard  of  that 
tide  which,  "taken  at  the  flood  leads 
on  to  fortune."  Surmising  that  this 
might  be  it,  he  hastily  dispatched  a 
cutter  ashore  and  was  soundly  berated 
by  his  irate  captain  for  not  having 
sent  the  pinnace  also.  He  then  re 
membered  that  "to  err  is  human." 

Before  the  Betsy  Ann's  topgallant 
sails  were  set  tlr*  Grampus  was  after 
her  with  every  rag  drawing.  The  brig 
was  gaining  like  a  swordflsh  on  a  por- 
poise, and  Captain  Zeke's  craw  was 
fufi  of  large  and  exceedingly  sharp 
fishhooks.  They  were  running  dead  be- 
fore the  wind,  which  enabled  Arm 
strong  to  "yaw"  from  side  to  side  ana 
lire  on  the  defenseless  whaler.  A  thir- 
ty-two pound  shot  cut  Captain  Zeke  • 
own  boat  in  two,  leaving  the  ends  dan- 
gling pathetically  from  the  davits.  A 
quick  gleam  of  recollection  displaced 
the  angry  glare  with  w  hich  he  regard- 
ed the  wreck.  lie  dived  below  and  re- 
turned with  a  chart  containing  tin'  til* 

coveries  he  had  made  on  those  la/.y 
boating  trips.  He  took  a  hasty,  but 
careful,  cross  bearing,  made  a  rapid 
mental  calculation  and  kept  away  tvvt 
points  and  a  half.  Then  he  watched 
his  vicious,  licet  footed  pursuer  with 
increased  anxiety.  If  now  Armstrong 
would  only  make  the  moves  he  had  so 
carefully  planned  for  him! 

The  supply  of  wood  Amos  had  laid  in 
was  being  rapidly  augmented  by  splin- 
ters from  the  bulwarks  and  spare 
spars,  when  the  thirty-two  spoke  again, 
and  the  entire  stock  was  rendered  un- 
available by  the  demolition  of  the  gal- 
ley. Carefully  Captain  Zeke  conned  his 
vessel,  luring  the  brig  upon  the  cot.rse 
lie  had  designed  her  to  take  as  though 
she  had  been  under  his  orders.  One 
by  one  the  wrinkles  smoothed  out  of 
his  brow  and  the  strained  look  in  his 
eyes  changed  to  a  triumphant  glitter. 
When  the  brig  yawed  to  lire  the  shot 
that  raked  the  pots  and  kettles  lie  leap- 
ed upon  the  skylight,  swung  his  old 
straw  hat  at  arm's  length  and  yelled 
like  a  boy  killing  snakes. 

The  fading  smoke  showed  the  brig 
stationary,   her  fore  foot  high  out  ol 


water  and  with  a  heavy  starboard  list 
which  bared  her  copper,  the  copper 
Armstrong  had  said  lie  should  polish, 
to  the  turn  of  the  bilge. 

This  was  Captain  Zeke's  chance.  He 
hauled   out   his  bowlines  and    went  to 
(Continued  on  page 
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The  Land  Without,  Law 

In  which  Balderstone,  Gambler,  Draws  Low  Cards 
and  Sticks  to  an  Adventure 


Balderstone  wasn 't  his  real  name, 
but  it  answered  and  lie  answered  to 
it  for  the  time  being.  He  was  a  little 
man  — very  smooth  of  tongue,  sparse 
of  hair  and  quick  of  limb.  In  the 
midst  of  a  company  of  men  Balder- 
stone  would  be  the  last  man  you 
would  pick  for  a  scounurel.  Sharp 
eyes  of  Irish  blue  and  Irish  twinkling 
saved  his  face.  He  made  friends  as 
easily  as  some  men  make  dollars,  and 
with  the  exception  of  a  few  old  pock- 
et-pieces he  was  a  spendthrift  with 
human  attachments.  Balderstone 
boarded  the  steamer  Zirippa,  for  the 
Island  of  Equatoria,  with  a  nervous 
look  behind,  some  money  and  two 
companions.  We  have  to  do  with 
other  matters  and  not  with  the  man- 
ner his  money  was  procured. 

As  a  dress  is  bound  with  braid,  the 
island  of  Equatoria  is  bound  with  red 
tape.  Red  tape  formed  t  he  great  outer 
wall  of  Equatoria,  and  international 
law  weeps  and  wails  and  files  its  teeth 
—  without.  *  *  *  When  there 
was  nothing  but  unpatrolled  skies  and 
unguarded  seas  between  apprehension 
and  Valladolid,  the  City  of  Perfect 
Palms,  capital,  metropolis  and  chief 
seaport  of  Equatoria,  Balderstone  and 
his  two  companions  tossed  anxiety 
overboard  and  proceeded  to  enjoy 
themselves.  The  Zirippa  carried  an- 
other individual  who  became  similarly 
and  suddenly  at  ease.  In  good  time  this 
person  joined  the  three.  There  re- 
mained of  the  voyage  a  week  and  a 
day,  when  the  quartette  sat  down  for 
the  first  time  to  polish  one  of  the 
mahogany  tables  in  the  smoking  room. 

Two  days  ami  nights  passed.  Meals 
were  brought  to  the  smoking  room 
now,  and  in  the  main  they  were  al- 
lowed to  grow  cold.  The  fourth  mem 
her  of  the  party  was  a  blonde  giant, 
named  Oak.  Several  things  were 
plain  — that  Oak  was  a  son  of  riches; 
that  he  was  under  a  cloud  of  some 
kind,  and  wholly  unhardened  to  the 
gloom,  and  that  he  played  an  execrable 
game  of  poker.  He  lost  steadily,  man- 
fully and  in  large  sums.  Ford  and 
Park.  Balderstone 's  companions,  won 
in  the  same  fashion.  Balderstone  was 
flighty  and  faltering  by  jerks. 

On  the  fourth  and  fifth  nights  by 
common  consent  the  idea  of  seeking 
staterooms  was  given  up.  It  was 
Hearing  midnight  on  the  sixth  night. 
The  smoking  room  was  in  great  dis- 
order—glasses, ice  pitchers,  sandwich 
rinds,  cigar  stubs  and  discarded  decks 
were  strewn  about.  There  was  fresh- 
ness neither  in  the  faces  nor  the  linen 
of  the  players,  though  an  almost  equal 
whiteness.  The  ship  was  in  the  still, 
sultrv  tropics  and  the  electric  fans 
plied  in  burning,  smokv  air.  »  *  » 
Oak  arose  from  the  table.  Earlier  in 
the  evening  he  had  called  the  steward 
and  settled  for  extras. 

"Gentlemen,"  said  he,  softly,  "we 
have  had  a  good  session  all  through. 
But  I'm  all  in  physically,  and  if  T 
lost  anv  more  T  couldn't  buy  a  coffee 
plantation  in  Equatoria.  A  bath  and 
a  bunk  for  mine.  T  thank  you  all. 
Good  night,  Balderstone.  Good-night, 
Ford-Park.     Good-night,  Kitty." 

"I  like  that  handsome  boy,"  re- 
marked Balderstone.  "He's  done 
something  crooked  for  the  first  time, 
and  it  hurts  him  more  than  we  know 
and  he  wants  to  burv  himself." 

"Yo  tarn  bien."  muttered  Ford, 
to  whom  wine  and  bad  Spanish  were 
inseparable. 

"We  have  done  very  well,"  said 
Park,  slowlv,  "but  1  believe  we  can 
get  the  coffee  farm  monev  and  some 
more  from  Papa  Oak.  We'll  draw- 
cards— low  man  follows  the  boy.  The 
other  two  can  take  care  of  the  stray 
cash  in  Valladolid  meanwhile,  and 
there  was  lots  there  two  years  ago." 

Park  was  a  thin-lipped  individual 
who  used  his  head,  but  was  a  shark 
otherwise.  *  »  *  The  playing  had 
ceased  with  the  pulling  out  of  the 
youngster  *  *  *  Balderstione  drew 
the  low  card  and  went  to  bed  gloomily. 
The  other  two  remained  in  the  smok- 
ing room  an  hour  or  two  drinking  and 
planning. 

TT. 

On  the  following  night  Oak  and 
Balderstone    met    on    the  hurricane 


deck.  They  sat  down  and  smoked 
together. 

"Say,  Oak,"  said  the  little  man 
genially,  "have  you  got  any  plans 
made  for  Equatoria  and  the  City  of 
Perfect  Palms?" 

"I  did  have,"  the  other  answered, 
smiling  at  the  moon,  "but  I  regret  to 
say  that  they  have  blown  away." 

Balderstone  leaned  forward  whis- 
pering, "I  told  them  last  night  and 
I'll  tell  you  now— I  think  you  are  a 
fine,  clean  card  with  a  gold  edge." 

"Thanks,  Balderstone,  only  the  gold 
edge  has  been  rubbed  off.  I  need  re- 
gilding.  I  never  could  play  the  fox 
and  save  sandwich  money." 

"Nor  I,"  whispered  Baluerstone, 
nor  have  I  broken  any  record.  I 
played  the  rabbit,  as  uaual— practi- 
cally went  broke,  but  I  understood  you 
held  out  enough  to  buy  a  coffee  plan- 
tation—" 

"Is  coffeei  cheap  down  there  in 
Kquatoria?"  the  other  asked  whimsic- 
ally. 

"Yes,"  said  Balderstone.  "Trop- 
ical island,  you  know." 

Oak  drew  a  few  coins  and  small 
bills  from  his  pocket.  "If  it's  quite 
cheap  I  might  be  able  to  buy  a  cup 
or  two!"  he  said,  laughing. 

"Is  that  your  whole  pile?"  Balder- 
stone asked  in  astonishment. 

"Just  about.  I  might  scrape  up  a 
dollar  more." 

"Guess  we'll  have  to  comb  the 
beaches  of  Equatoria,  but  we'll  keep 
dark  how  low  we  are — keep  up  a  front 
in  Valladolid  —  leave  your  baggage  in 
the  warehouse  and -cut  for  the  interior 
to  think  it  over.  Maybe  I'm  prema- 
ture in  the  'we'  part,  but  I've  got 
some  ideas  simmering — some  startling 
ones.  Shall  we  pull  together  for  a 
whilet" 

"That  would  just  suit  me,"  said 
Oak,  cordially." 

"Gad,  if  we  only  had  a  few  hun- 
dred dollars,  we  could — " 

"I  could  get  it  by  writing  north- 
but  T  hate — er — just  at  present — " 

"Oh,  well,  we'll  get  on  top  some 
wav. " 

*  *  *  An  hour  later  Balderstone 
paced  the  promenade  alone.  "T  might 
have  left  the  poor  devil  alone  on  find- 
ing he  was  broke,  but  I  pot  a  devilish 
notion  as  usual  *  »  *  oh,  hell, 
we're  down  here  for  a  winning.  Ford 
and  Park  11  do  their  part.  We've 
agreed  to  stick,  and  as  I'm  assigned 
to  the  kid,  T've  got  to  .get  what  he 
can  raise." 

TIT. 

On  the  bro'id  verandas  of  the  Palm 
house,  Americans.  Englishmen,  French- 
men and  Spaniards  lounged  in  steamer 
chairs  and  fine  linen,  drank  the  wines 
of  all  the  world  and  told  amazing  tales 
of  foreeries,  women,  wars  and  cards. 
A  podless  gathering  was  this— spend- 
thrifts of  virtue,  passion  and  gold;  a 
reckless,  restless,  trustless  crowd,  sus- 
tained and  soothed  by  red  tape  which 
throttled  extradition.  Here  Ford  and 
Park  took  their  places  with  drv 
throats  and  full  pockets:  here  Oak 
and  Balderstone  tarried  for  an  hour 
or  so  with  drv  throats,  and,  "Thanks, 
I'm  not  drinking!"  for  various  rea- 
sons. 

"Shall  we  take  a  little  walk  before 
dinner,  Oak?  Balderstone  suggested 
idly. 

"Good  idea,  old  chap." 

The  two  ra.mbled  away  —  emerged 
from  the  hotel  grounds,  entered  the 
city,  traversed  undismayed  through  a 
sordid  and  stench v  quarter,  consumed 
two  plates  of  chile  con  came  and  two 
1  owls  of  black  coffee  thick  as  syrup, 
in  a  dingy  shop  and  .  a  dingier  com- 
pany of  natives— then  tossed  up  a 
coin  to  see  which  way  they  should 
journey. 

Ohance  led  them  along  the  sea  road. 
The  night  was  so  gorgeous  and  the 
spicy  land  scents  so  enticing  after  the 
voyage  that  they  walked  for  hours 
without  weariness.  At  last,  Oak 
squatted  down  by  the  roadside  mut- 
tering: "Tf  we  keep  on  going  this 
wav  we  11  be  back  to  Valladolid,  be- 
fore long,  which  I  understand,  is  not 
the  plan.    I'm  for  camp." 

Tt  was  2  a.  m.,  ship  time.  The  two 
stretched    out    in    the    ancient  and 
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simple  fashion  — where  they  wearied— 
ami  listened  to  the  monotone  of  the 
sea  and  the  myriad  voices  of  the 
jungle. 

"Thev  played  a  good  game  of 
eard-i,  eh?"  Oak  muttered  sleepily, 
after  a  time. 

"Good  of  its  kind  — but  rotten  to 
the  seeds." 

"T  thought,  you  were  a  better  loser, 
I'.alily— let's  drop  it,"  the  big  fellow 
said  slowlv. 

"Oh,  I  can  lose,  but  wait  a  minute. 


They're  a  good  pair— Ford  and  Park, 
'specially  Park.  I  lost  near  all  I  had 
with  a  wholesome  and  contrite  heart, 
and  left  them  a  while  after  you  did. 
Then  I  was  figuring  to  close  to  sleep 
like  a  babe,  so  I  slipped  on  deck.  As 
I  passed  the  smoking  room  I  noticed 
that  Ford  and  Park  were  still  there, 
and  the  strain  being  over,  Ford  was 
more  maudlin  than  ever— only  he 
wasn't  talking  Spanish!  First  I  heard 
was  'Shut  up!'  from  Park,  and  then 
from    Ford,     'Oh,   gone   broke  'cept 
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us— an'  nob'dy  twigged  —  gone  — 
ev'rybuz  gone—  ev'rybuz  f'r  min- 
ute—but zay,  we  ought  to  'bsorb 
zat  holdback  of  Oaks — zac  coffee 
plantation  money  of  his— '  Park 
jumped  up  and  grabbed  his  pal,  'Oh, 
you  drunken  fool,'  Park  says.  'Come 
on  to  bed.  Don't  you  see  that  if  we'd 
skinned  'em  ooth,  they  would  have 
told  the  whole  of  Valladohd  and  hung 
our  fruit  high.  If  I'd  had  my  way  t 
wouldn't  have  stripped  that  other  soft 
piece  of  timber!"  They  were  leav- 
ing the  smoking  room  and  I  clucked," 
concluded   Balderstone  smoothly. 

"Take  back  what  I  said  about  your 
being  a  poor  loser,"  said  Oak  quickly. 

"Least  ox  my  troubles,"  laughed 
the  other.  You  didn't  understand. 
You  see  they  were  crooked  and  I  pro- 
pose to  get  even,  but  we've  got  to 
have  a  stake — a  thousand  or  so  at 
least.  We'll  invite  them  down  to  one 
of  the  small  towns  where  we  ll  hang 
out— swing  all  kinds  of  prosperity  in 
the  letter— and  then  pin  them  down 
to  a  straight  deal— make  Ford  drop 
his  Spanish,  for  instance.  You  play 
a  good  game.  I  play  a  better  one,  to 
be  honest,  and  they'll  be  at  sea  when 
we  show  them  that  we'll  stand  for  no 
imderhands.  If  they  kick,  or  won't 
play— we'll  take  what  they've  got  and 
all  Equatoria  will  stand  by,  because 
by  that  time  Valladolid  will  be  big 
losers  to  Ford  and  Park.  They've  the 
goods,  and  I  wouldn't  have  been  put 
wise  if  I  hadn't  happened  outside  the 
smoking  room  window." 

The  plan  must  have  appealed  to  the 
youthful  mind.  "Maybe  I  can  man- 
age the  thousand,"  he  said  strangolv, 
Can  we  catch  the  Zirippa  mail?  I  hate 
to  send  to— but  we've  got  to  get  even. 

*  *  *  It's  getnng  light  I'm  for 
an    hour's  sleep, 

"Good-night."  They'll  come  down 
when  we  send  for  them,  because  they'll 
want  your  coffee  farm  money.  That 
was  a  lucky  joke  of  yours." 

Balderstone  tossed'  about  while  the 
daylight  grew.  He  found  the  sand 
and  his  thoughts  uncomfortable  *  * 
That  day  a  mysterious  letter  was  dis- 
patched—addressed to  a  woman!  Bal- 
derstone thought  of  an  indulgent 
mother  and  an  assumed  name,  and 
felt  like  a  dog.  *  *  *  They  wait- 
ed for  an  answer  in  and  about  the 
small  town  of  Rosemar,  studied  the 
divine  Spanish  courtesy  and  drank 
claret,  meanwhile. 

IV. 

Whgn,  a  month  later,  news  came 
that  mail  from  the  north  had  reached 
Valladolid,  the  pair  had  been  tarrying 
some  days  at  the  hacienda  of  a  Span- 
iard, five  miles  south  of  Rosemar.  Oak 
had  proved  a  sponge  to  malaria,  so  it 
happened  that  Balderstone  went  alone 
to  Rosemar  for  the  letter.  It  may  be 
mentioned  thai  the  month  had  passed 
slowly,  heavily  to  the  gambler.  Oak's 
misery  and  manliness  had  made  a  deep 
mark  on  him.  But  Ford  and  Park 
were  making  big  stakes  in  Valladolid 
and  certain  obvious  iron  necessities 
commanded  *  *  *  As  he  entered 
the  shack  in  Rosemar  which  answered 
for  a  post  office,  he  was  rather  startled 
to  see  standing  near  the  doorway  n 
slender  young  woman  in  white  — and 
white!  When  a  northerner  in  a  tor- 
rid land  has  seen  none  but  black  plod- 
ding native  women  for  a  month,  save 
a  glance  now  and  then  at  some  ashen- 
skinned  and  glorious-eyed  senorita,  the 
sight  of  a  pretty  country  woman  is 
liKe   an   orchid-scented  oasis. 

"I'm  looking  for  a  letter  addressed 
to  John  Bransfield  Oak,"  said  Balder- 
stone, as  though  the  letter  was -of 
major  importance. 

The  woman  drew  nearer  timidly. 
Balderstone  breathed  with  difficulty, 
in  fact  forgot  the  principle  of  breath- 
ing. 

"No  here — such  name — no  here!" 
declared  the  Spaniard,  after  studying 
each   Idler  and  package. 

"Pardon  me,  sir,  but  I  have  an- 
swered John  Oak's  letter  in  person." 

"Oh,"  stammered  the  man,  "the 
letter  about  the  money?" 

"Yes.  I  have  brought  it.  He  will 
be  angry— oh,  T  must  see  him!  Why 
did  he  not  come  for  his  letter?" 

"He  is  ill  with  a  fever— not  in  bed. 
Can  you  ride  a  horse?" 

"Yes,  anything,"  answered  the 
woman  hastily. 

"Then  you  '11  be  with  him  in  an 
hour  or  so.  T've  just  got  to  dash  off 
a  letter." 


The  Spaniard  handed  a  chair  over 
the  counter.  The  woman  from  the 
north  sat  down  while  Balderstone 
wrote.  His  meissage  informed  Ford 
and  Park  that  the  effort  of  a  month 
involved  a  paltry  thousand — that  the 
devil  himself  could  not  have  earned 
more — that  the  money  was  ready  for 
them  to  come  and  take  it.  "Come  at 
once,"     was     the     closing  sentence. 

*  *  *  The  letter  was  sent,  a  pony 
procured  for  the  lady,  and  the  two 
set  out  for  the  plantation.  The  man 
chatted,  but  the  woman  rode  silently 
— when  she  was  assured  again  and 
again  that  Oak's  illness  was  merely  a 
harmless  bit  of  climate.  It  did  not 
take  Balderstone  long  to  see  that  Oak 
was  the  sufficing  all  to  this  sweet  crea- 
ture of  mournful  eyes. 

V. 

Oak,  with  bare  feet,  a  black  cigar 
and  a  dynamic  headache  raised  his 
eyes,  stared  suddenly,  then  leaped 
from  his  chair  on  the  veranda.  The 
woman's  pony  feeling  a  sudden  tense 
rigidity  in  the  saddle,  wheeled  up  the 
hacienda  drive  at  a  gallop,  Balder- 
stone spurred  behind.  The  two  mounts 
came  to  a  full  stop  at  the  steps.  The 
man  below,  not  knowing  what  he  had 
done,  saw  the  look  upon  the  fevered 
face  of  the  other,  and  his  voice  trem- 
bled with  premonition. 

"There  was  a  messenger — not  a  let- 
ter, Oak,"  he  announced,  but  without 
the  intended  gaiety. 

Certain  nerves  in  Balderstone 's  body 
burned  out  like  trolley  wires,  when 
he  saw  the  woman  run  straight  to 
Oak 's   arms   and    rest    there,  sobbing. 

*  *  *  The  Spaniard  hurried  to  the 
door,  rubbing  his  hands— welcoming 
another  guest— stopped  short  and 
vanished.  Balderstone  joined  him  and 
the  two  rode  over  the  plantation  in 
default    of    something    better   to  do. 

*  *  *  That  night  Balderstone  saw 
the  woman  sitting  alone  on  the  ver- 
anda—saw a  giant  figure  clad  in  white 
pacing  frantically  up  and  down  a 
moon-lit  walk. 

"Can  you  tell  me,  Mr.  Balderstone, 
when  there  will  be  a  sb  i  ;>  for  the 
north?" 

Behind  the  woman's  voice  was  a 
great   devouring  weakness. 

"The  steamer  you  came  on  does  not 
sail  until  tomorrow  night,  madame,  " 
the  gambler  answered. 

The  Spaniard's  wife  approached  the 
stranger,   drew  her  within. 

"Oak,  old  man!"  Balderstone  spoke 
the  words  softly,  standing  at  the  edge 
of  the  walk. 

The  other  swung  his  hands  above  his 
head,  but  did  not  pause.  "T  can't  talk 
to  you  now,  Baldy, "  Oak  muttered, 
hoarsely. 

"T'll  hustle  over  to  Rosemar  the 
first  thing  in  the  morning,"  thought 
Balderstone,  "and  wire  them  not  to 
come  until  further  orders." 

Hours  afterward  the  gambler  fell 
into  a  doze.  He  started  up,  imagin- 
ing that  there  was  a  step  in  the  hall 
outside  and  a  rustle  of  paper.  He 
raised  the  mosquito  netting  but  there 
was  no  further  sound.  *  *  *  He 
awakened  late  in  the  morning — saw  a 
letter  lying  upon  the  floor. 

"Dear  old  bov, "  was  scrawled. 
"Pardon  me  for  being  so  uncivil  last 
night  when  you  spoke,  but  the  truth 
is,  I'm  half  mad.  The  lady  was  my 
fiancee.  T  say  'was'  because  it's  all 
over.  T  left  the  north  involved  in  a 
dreadful  scrape.  Tt  was  not  money. 
When  we  needed  the  thousand.  T  ap- 
pealed to  my  mother  through  the 
lady.  T  could  not  have  reached  ray 
mother  otherwise  —  as  mv  father  —  but 
it's  too  long  a  story,  and  really  doesn't 
matter  to  you.  When  the  two  best  of 
women  learned  my  address,  the  lady 
vou  have  seen  hurried  to  me,  trusting 
that  T  would  declare  my  innocence.  T 
could  not  —  and  so  it's  all  over  with 
me.  See  her  safely  on  board  the 
steamer  for  my  sake.  T  inclose  New 
York  draff  for  the  much-needed  thou- 
sand. Clean  up  with  that  dirty  pair, 
and  keep  my  share.  I'll  not  need  it. 
f'm  glad  T  met  vou,  and  eood-bv. " 

J.  B.  OAK." 

TV. 

Balderstone  dressed  hastily,  sweat- 
ing with  alarm.  He  ran  to  Oak's  room 
and  found  it  empty.  Tn  the  hall  be- 
low he  faced  the  woman  from  the 
north.  The  pallor  of  death  was  upon 
her  face  and  horror  in  her  eyes. 


Your  Honey  is  No  Good 

To  us,  unless  our  wines  and  liquors  give  perfect  satisfaction. 
We  never  had,  and  never  expect  to  have,  a  dissatisfied 
customer.   How  about  placing  an   order  with  us  lor  your 

HOLIDAY  DRINKABLES 


Sonoma  Riesling  or  Zinfandel  Cf\_ 

per  gallon  +J\JK* 

Old  Grape  Brandy 

quart  bottle  

Medicinally  pure  Whisky,  per  qt. 

bottle  and  up  *J\JK, 

Five-year-old  Port 
per  gallon  


50c 


60c 


Five-year-o'd  Sherry,  Angelica  or     *J  C 

Muscat,  per  gallon   *  ^ 

We  sell  all  the  leading  brands  of  ISeer  and 


An  extra  superior  quality  of  <C|  f\f\ 
Apricot  Brandy,  per  qt  bottle  .. .**»*•'"''"» 

Rare  Old  Apple  lack,  a  very  <C|  f\f\ 
fine  article,  per  quart  bottle  \pM.»\J\J 


Native  Haut  Sauterues 
per  gallon  


$1.50 


Twenty-year-old   Port,   Sherry,  Angelica, 
Muscat,  Malaga,  Madeira  or      <T  | 
Orange,  per  gallon  kJJ  1 .  ^»  W 

allow  lUc  per  dozen  for  returned  bottles 


Edward  Germain  Wine  Co., 


No  Bar. 


397=399  Los  Angeles  St.    Cor.  Fourth 

Home  Tel.  919;  Sunset,  Main  919         Open  Evenings 


Superior  Stoves  and  Ranges — Gas,  Oil.  roai  and  wood  Healing  stoves 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANOELES.  CAL. 


FL  IE  W  ARD 


They  are  handa 
remedies. 


X  ,  o  o  o 

To  anyone  who  will  prove  we  do  not  do  as  we  advertise. 
We  wantto  have  onr  marvellous  household  remedies,  used  by 

every  family  in  America,  and  we  i  nten.i  to  ffive  awav  at  least 
25.000  DINNER  skim  in  order  to  do  this.  Do  you  want  on.  - 
Please  note  the  only  condition!  !  Send  usyour  name  and  ad- 
dress and  we  will  lend  you  eight  boxes  of  our  remedies;  sell 
each  box  at  25c. ,  and  return  us  ON  L  V  ,«1 .110  of  the  $2.00  receiv- 
ed f  >r  t  beanie  of  our  medicine.  This  $1.00  is  to  show  your  good 
faith  Bud  thatyou  rcrlly  want  the  dishes.  The  second  dollar 
you  send  11s  ON  LY  after  you  receive  the  dishes  and  have  ac- 
tually used  them,  and  are  entirely  satisfied  that  they  are  equal 
to  any  3  10. eo  set  you  can  purchase  in  the  country.  We  trust 
you  with  the  dishes  and  also  with  $1.00  received  for  our  medi- 
cine. We  do  this  because  you  may  have  been  fooled  by  some  fake 
concern;  and  we  wart  you  to  thoroughly  appreciate  Onr  honesty. 

T  he  dh?ner set  consist  ef'r,i;  pieces,  and  is  KU  LL  size  fer  family 
use;  including  soup  plates  dinner.tea,  and  bread  pistes;  cups 
and  saucers,  cover  dishes,  coffee  pot,  butter  and  milk  pitcher. 

?nt.  commission  lor  selling  our  assorted 
COLONIAL  MEDICINE  COMPANY,  No.  71  BROADWAY.  D  pt         ,  NEW  YORK. 


ely  derorated  with  blue,  green  and  gold.    Or  we  will  allow  you  50  per  c 


"Have  you  seen  Mr.  Oak,"  slut 
whispered  fiercely. 

"No.  Wait  here.  I'll  try  and  find 
him." 

At  the  rear  of  the  hacienda  he  ran 
into  the  Spaniard. 

"The  peons  have  just  found  your 
friend's  body — a  hole  through  his 
head — a  pistol  in  his  hand — dead  — nut. 
yonder  among  the  banana  trees — " 

The  words  of  the  Spaniard  erased 
suddenly.  Balderstone  followed  his 
staring  eyes.  The  woman's  form  was 
huddled  forward  — her  hands  grasping 
the  low  railing  of  the  porch.    *    *  * 

Balderstone  caught  her  before  she 
foil. 

On  the  way  back  to  Valladolid,  the 
carriage  containing  Balderstone^  't  bo- 
th e  .Spaniard  and  an  unconscious  wo- 
man, passed  two  white  men  on  ponies. 
At  a  signal  from  Balderstone,  the  two 
white  men  turned  their  ponies  about 
and  followed.  Two  hours  before  the 
ship  sailed  Balderstone  left  the  wo- 
man on  board,  in  the  surgeon's  care. 
For  the  hundredth  time,  i(  seemed, 
he  heard  from  her  lips: 

"Tf  I  had  only  forgiven  him!" 

On  the  veranda  of  the  Palm  house 
he  found  Ford  and  Park.  The  Span- 
iard had  returned  to  the  hacienda. 

"We  have  cleaned  up  $8,000  in  the 
last  month,"  Ford  whispered  excit- 
edly. 

"And  T  have  dirtied  my  everlasting 
soul  for  $1,0110, ' '  muttered  Balder- 
stone. "Let's  divvy.  T '111  through  for 
awhile. ' ' 

The  division  was  made  without 
protest.  Balderstone  pocketed  his 
portion  and  started  back  toward  the 
plantation,  with  the  remark  thai  lie 
was  going  to  plant  a  posy  on  the  grave 
of  a  gentleman. 

WILL    LLVrNOTON  COMFORT. 


THE  MAKING  OF  A  STREET  CAR 
HOG. 

The  street  car  hogs  all  had  their 
noses  rooted  deep  into  the  evening  pa- 
pers when  a  woman  carrying  several 
bundles  got  on  the  car.  One  man  who 
gloried  in  the  fact  that  he  was  a  per- 
fect gentleman  hastily  clambered  to 
his  feet  and  graciously  waved  the  wo- 
man passenger  into  his  seat.  She  sat 
down  a  little  angrily,  because  the  real 
gentleman  might  have  been  two  or 
three  seconds  quicker  in  offering  her  his 
seat  if  he  had  tried.  Of  course  she 
did  not  thank  him.  No  woman  eVer 
thanks  a  man  for  giving  her  his  scat 
in  a  crowded  car.  Tt  was  his  place  to 
do  that.  The  street  car  hog  sitting 
next  to  the  woman  arose  after  a  few 
blocks,  and  the  real  gentleman,  who 
was  quite  tired,  started  thankfully  fof 
the  scut,  but  the  woman  hurriedly  put 
Iter  bundles  in  it  and  stun'. I  scornfully 
at  the  real  gentleman.  So  he  continued 
to  stand  up  for  many  weary  blocks, 
and  people  walked  on  him,  and  pushed 
him  to  one  side,  and  rubbed  the  but- 
tons off  his  vest  as  they  walked  out. 
The  woman  with  the  bundles  finally 
arose  and  left  the  car,  and  as  she  went 
out  she  said  something  to  a  friend  in 
the  end  of  the  car  about  wishing  her 
husband  was  only  then-  to  properly 
punish  the  brute  that  thought  he  had 
the  right  to  leer  at  her  and  try  to  start 
a  flirtation  merely  because  he  hail  giv- 
en her  his  seat,  and  that  now  she  un- 
derstood why  he  had  done  so,  but  it 
hadn't  done  him  any  good.  And  as  the 
real  gentleman  blushed  to  the  roots  of 
his  hair  and  tried  to  crawl  under  the 
seat  to  hide  himself  un  obi,  grizzled 
street  car  hog  looked  up  from  his  pa- 
per and  grunted,  "What's  the  use?" 
And   the  real  gentleman   believed  him. 


"Say,  pa,"  queried  little  Billy  Bloo- 
bumper,  "what's  an  echo?" 

"An  echo,  my  son,"  replied  the  obi 
man,  with  n  sigh  long  drawn  out,  "is 
the  only  thing  that  can  flim-flam  a  wo- 
man out  of  the  last  word.''    The  Lvro. 


"Georgie,  did  you  know  that  I  was 
going  to  marry  your  sister?" 

"Well,  T  heard  her  say  so,  but  she's 
had  that  idea  about  so  many  other  fel 
lers  that  I  didn't  feel  sure  about  it 
till  you  told  me.  "—Brooklyn  Life. 


Mike  — "They  say  Tim  t'assidy  died 
without  th'  aid  av  a  docthor. " 

Pat  — "Well,  Tim  was  always  a 
handy  lad  at.  anything." — Judge. 

HER  COMING  OUT. 

The  Debutante  — "  Ah,  father,  I  feel 
like  a  butterfly  bursting  from  its  co- 
coon. ' ' 

Fond  father  — "Yes;  you  look  as 
though  vou  were  out  of  most  of  the 
cocoon. ' ' 
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GROVER  CLEVELAND. 

Mr.  Cleveland  is  t he  only  ex-President  of  the  United 
States  who  still  lives. 

With  the  possible  exception  of  some  of  our  extreme 
political  factions,  Cleveland  stands  high  in  the  es- 
teem of  the  people. 

He  met  every  crisis,  both  domestic  and  foreign,  that 
occurred  during  his  two  Presidencies  with  force  and 
courage. 

Cleveland  was  never  afraid  to  do  what  he  believed 
to  be  right. 

Mr.  Cleveland  is  the  only  President  of  the  United 
States  since  Buchanan  whom  we  have  never  even 
seen,  we  therefore  can  have  no  personal  bias  in  esti- 
mating his  public  work. 

Cleveland  came  into  prominence  through  his  cour- 
ageous public  service  in  Buffalo.  He  was  elected  Gov- 
ernor of  Xcw  York  on  this  account  by  the  phenomenal 
majority  of  192,0(10  votes.  While  Governor  he  con- 
tinued effectively  to  stand  for  an  honest  administra- 
tion of  the  public  business  and  against  all  forms  of 
graft  and  political  patronage  trailing.  Elected  Presi- 
dent, he  consistently  continued  the  same  course. 

Yet  after  his  first  term  Cleveland  was  not  re-elected 
until  a  term  for  another  had  intervened.  After  his 
second  term,  even  his  nomination  by  his  own  party 
was  impossible. 

This  is  a  very  interesting  history  to  consider.  A 
reasonable  explanation  of  such  curious  results  has  not 
yet  been  made.    We  propose  to  attempt  to  do  this. 

Special  privilege  ami  political  grafts  had  been 
growing  in  the  United  States  for  a  long  time  before 
Cleveland's  election  to  the  Presidency.  They  are  un- 
fortunately growing  yet.  Cleveland's  election  was  a 
popular  protest  against  these  abuses. 

When  he  took  office  he  found  the  statutes  creating 
special  privilege  in  full  force.  He  found  no  ade- 
quate machinery  or  method  for  selecting  public  of- 
ficers other  than  the  political  patronage  system  in 
the  absolute  control  of  the  practical  politicians.  Cleve- 
land's constant  effort  was  to  overthrow  special  privi- 
lege. This  was  mainly  sought  to  be  accomplished  by 
a  repeal  of  laws  creating  special  privilege.  His  second 
term  offered  the  only  opportunity  to  do  this,  because 
then  for  the  first  time  in  years  Congress  was  Demo- 
cratic in  both  branches.  The  Senate,  however,  re- 
fused to  approve  the  House  bill  and  emasculated  it 
to  such  an  extent  that  Cleveland  allowed  it  to  become 
law  without  his  signature.  The  Supreme  Court  shortly 
after  the  adoption  of  the  altered  Wilson  bill  de- 
clared the  income  tax  unconstitutional,  by  a  majority 
of  one.  Thus  Cleveland's  policy  on  special  privilege 
was  frustrated. 

His  vigorous  hostility  to  venal  and  graft  politics 
led  him  to  ignore  the  practical  politicians  in  the  se- 
lection of  public  officers.  In  going  as  far  as  he  did 
in  this,  Cleveland  was  right,  but  premature.  He  had 
no  other  system  of  selection  to  rely  on.  The  result 
was  a  general  hostility  to  Cleveland  by  practical  poli- 
ticians all  over  the  country,  and  by  their  organized 
forces,  such  as  Tammany.  The  difficulty  of  selecting 
public  officers  in  such  great  numbers  caused  Cleve- 
land to  make  mistakes  in  his  appointments,  but  these 
mistakes  were  not  nearly  so  harmful  to  the  public 
business  as  were  the  patronage  methods  prevailing  be- 
fore and  since  his  terms.  Nowhere  were  his  appointees 
more  out  of  touch  with  the  people  than  in  the  West. 
This  was  especially  the  case  in  California,  far  from 
his  personal  knowledge  of  men  and  of  local  con- 
ditions. 

Cleveland  made  a  hard  fight  to  clean  the  record  of 
the  vast  pension  roll,  especially  as  to  new  names 
continually  being  presented  for  pensions  in  astound- 
ing numbers  long  years  after  the  civil  war. 

One  of  the  most  notorious  of  the  pension  abuses  and 
one  that  did  more  to  detract  from  the  honor  of  the 
pension  roll  than  any  other  was  the  practice  of  pass- 
ing pensions  on  certain  evenings  by  what  was  known 
as  "constructive  quorums."  A  few  interested  mem- 
bers of  Congress,  generally  influenced  by  venal  pen- 
sion attorneys,  would  come  together  at  the  appointed 
hour  and  assume  a  quorum  legally  qualified  to  trans- 


act public  business  to  be  present.  They  would  then 
go  on  hurriedly  and  pass  each  other"  special  pen- 
sions. No  inquiry  could  be  had  nor  questions  asked, 
fur  the  member  whose  graft  was  attacked  could  at 
once  stop  the  whole  proceeding  by  raising  the  point 
of  no  quorum. 

This  system  constantly  violated  the  pension  laws 
and  was  in  every  case  an  attack  on  the  Bureau  of 
Pensions.  The  whole  business  was  grossly  unfair  to 
all  of  the  regular  pensioners,  whose  claims  had  been 
regularly  examined  and  approved.  Cleveland  looked 
into  every  one  of  these  special  pensions  and  vetoed 
those  without  merit.  The  demagogues  ami  grafters 
immediately  attacked  the  President  on  the  false 
ground  that  these  vetoes  showed  hostility  to  the 
(irand  Army  and  survivors  of  the  civil  war. 

We  believe  that  while  the  Congress  was  Repub- 
lican every  one  of  these  vetoed  pension  bills  was  re- 
passed. Many  of  them  were  notoriously  unmerited, 
some  were  shameful,  a  disgrace  to  the  country  and  to 
the  regular  pensioners,  and  nearly,  if  not  all,  were  of 
a  character  and  on  claims  incapable  of  being  ap- 
proved by  the  most  liberal  anil  friendly  interpreta- 
tion of  the  pension  laws  bv  the  Pension  Commissioner. 
We  may  mention  one  such  special  pension  passed  by 
Congress  and  vetoed  by  Cleveland  in  favor  of  a  man 
who  had  deserted  from  the  Union  army  and  enlisted 
and  served  with  the  Confederates.  Another  was  in 
favor  of  the  keeper  of  a  notorious  palace  of  prostitu- 
tion in  Washington  City. 

How  the  body  of  pensioners  were  deceived  into 
Supporting  such  rank  work,  so  unjust  to  them  and  such 
a  disgrace  to  the  pension  roll,  is  hard  to  understand. 
Parnsworth  Post  of  the  (irand  Army  was  one  of  the 
few  that  Stood  up  for  the  honor  of  the  soldiers  in 
this  matter.  The  Congressmen  and  grafters  responsi- 
ble for  these  things  were  never  reached.  The  situation 
on  pensions  in  Cleveland's  time  was  much  the  same 
as  the  situation  is  now  in  the  postoffice  under  Roose- 
velt.   The  big  men  in  the  scandal  are  not  reached. 

Cleveland,  from  these  reasons  had  against  him  the 
organised  body  of  special  privilege  bidders  under  the 
tariff,  the  political  patronage  and  political  contract 
grafters  and  the  political  controllers  of  the  Grand 
Army.  These  powers  were  lying  in  wait  to  attack 
Cleveland  at  any  and  every  opportunity.  T11  addition 
to  these  forces  the  radical  labor  leaders  were  re- 
cruited into  the  hostile  grafter  camp  after  the  resto- 
ration of  order  by  Cleveland  in  the  .Debs  Chicago 
strike. 

All  of  these  forces  were  ready  to  misrepresent  and 
to  attack  Cleveland  and  to  exaggerate  such  mistakes 
as  he  made.  Tn  this  wav  the  whole  pack  joined  in 
attributing  the  business  liquidation  and  distress  com- 
mencing and  running  in  the  last  year  and  a  half  of 
Harrison's  administration  to  Cleveland. 

Every  single  grafter,  plunder  politician  or  holder 
of  unfair  special  privilege  in  both  political  parties 
was  openly  against  Cleveland. 

The  silver  agitation  was  used  by  all  of  these  forces 
against  him,  and  so  was  the  bond  issue  of  the  first 
vear  of  his  second  term,  due  to  the  deficiency  left  by 
Harrison.  Here  in  Eos  Angeles  every  single  one  of 
the  graft  politicians  seeking  personal  perquisites  ami 
advantages  through  the  Democratic  partv  was  noisily 
against  Cleveland.  The  reason  was  plain.  They 
could  gain  no  graft  throuch  Cleveland. 

Bv  these  means  the  political  machinery  of  the  Dem- 
ocratic party  was  turned  against  good  government, 
ami  Cleveland  was  made  to  appear  and  was  in  fact 
temporarily  unpopular.  Anv  other  strong  and  clean- 
cut  man  in  the  Presidency  would  have  suffered  in 
tho  same  wav. 

President  Roosevelt  is  antagonizing  one  after  an- 
other of  these  same  graft  forces. 

It  is  well  known  today  tna.t  the  holders  of  special 
privilege  are  afraid  of  Koosevelt  and  would  get  rid 
of  him  if  they  could.  The  political  grafters  are  in 
the  same  boat  and  will  knife  Roosevelt  if  thev  get  a 
Chance.  The  labor  leaders  are  also  hostile  and  would 
prefer  Hanna,  as  would  all  of  the  fake  office-seeking 
Southern  Republicans.  The  pension  grafters  are  the 
only  ones  not  in  line  as  yet  against  President  Roose- 
velt. 

The  Presidential  nomination  of  the  Republican 
party  is  in  the  hands  of  Quay.  Hanna,  Piatt,  Allison 
and  Aldrich  of  the  Rockefeller  monopoly.  These 
forces,  with  the  venal  Southern  Republicans,  will  con- 
trol the  Republican  convention.  We  deem  it  exceed 
ingly  uncertain  that  thev  will  renominate  Roosevelt. 

Their  danger  will  be  that  if  they  do  not.  the  Dem- 
ocrats may  do  so. 

Roosevelt  is  really  more  Democrat  than  he  is  mod- 
ern Republican.  He  is  a  good  deal  more  of  a  Demo- 
crat than  Dormnn  is,  for  one  instance. 

Ex-President    Cleveland    is    today   a    popular  man, 


and  especially  so  with  the  thinking  citizen.  We  trust 
that  our  system  of  political  government  will  be  so 
wisely  modified  as  to  safe-guard  public  officers  of  the 
Cleveland  type  in  the  conscientious  performance  of 
their  duties. 


THE  PRESIDENT'S  MESSAGE. 

The  President 's  message  is  direct  and  strong.  Clear 
common  sense  characterizes  it,  in  common  with  an 
equally  clear  demand  for  honest  and  efficient  gov- 
ernment. 

After  denouncing  the  corruption  in  the  postoffie 
and  in  naturalization,  the  President  calls  attention 
to  the  notorious  condition  of  affairs  in  the  disposition 
of  public  lands.    He  says: 

"By  various  frauds  and  by  forgeries  and  perjuries 
thousands  of  acres  of  the  public  domain,  embracing 
lands  of  different  character  and  extending  through 
various  sections  of  the  country,  have  been  dishonestly 
ac  quired.  It  is  hardly  necessary  to  urge  the  import- 
ance of  recovering  these  dishonest  acquisitions, 
stolen  from  the  people,  and  promptly  and  duly  punish- 
ing the  offenders." 

The  administration  of  our  empire  of  public  lands 
never  has  been  first  class.  Since  the  monumental 
mistake  of  the  land  grants  to  railroads,  inefficiency 
has  had  corruption  as  an  adjunct  in  robbing  the  peo- 
ple and  in  retarding  the  making  of  homes.  Monopoly 
of  land  is  one  of  the  worst  forms  of  monopoly.  Our 
public  land  administration  has  produced  land  mo- 
nopoly in  many  sections. 

The  President  has  appointed  a  strong  commission  to 
report  on  the  land  laws  to  repeal  and  to  suggest  bet- 
ter laws  and  better  management.  The  men  appoint- 
ed are  W.  A.  Richards,  the  new  Land  Commissioner; 
Gifford  Pinehot,  of  the  Division  of  Forestry,  and  P. 
H.  Newell,  Chief  Hydrographer  of  the  Geological 
Survey.  We  do  not  know  Mr.  Richards.  We  do 
know  the  other  two,  who  are  competent  and  energetic 
men,  with  a  personal  knowledge  of  our  public  lands 
probably  greater  than  anv  other  two  men  in  the 
Country  have.  We  will  all  hope  that  they  will  re- 
port to  th is  Congress  and  before  all  the  remaining 
public  lands  are  stolen. 

The  President  is  very  strong  against  corruption. 
This  is  what  he  says,  in  part,  on  bribery: 

•'There  can  be  no  crime  more  serious  than  bribery. 
Other  offenses  violate  one  law,  while  corruption 
strikes  at  the  foundation  of  all  law.  Under  our  form  of 
government  all  authority  is  vested  in  the  people  and 
bv  them  delegated  to  those  who  represent  them  in 
official  capacity.  There  can  be  no  offense  heavier 
than  that  of  him  in  whom  such  a  sacred  trust  has  been 
reposed,  who  sells  it  for  his  own  gain  ami  enrichment ; 
and  no  less  heavy  is  the  offense  of  the  bribe-giver.  He 
is  worse  than  the  thief,  for  the  thief  robs  the  indi- 
vidual, while  the  corrupt  official  plunders  an  entire 
citv  or  state.  He  is  as  wicked  as  the  murderer,  for 
the  murderer  may  only  take  one  life  against  the  law, 
while  the  corrupt  official  and  the  man  who  corrupts 
the  official  alike  aim  at  the  assassination  of  the  com- 
monwealth itself.  Government  of  the  people,  bv  the 
people,  for  the  people  will  perish  from  the  face  of  the 
earth  if  bribery  is  tolerated.  The  givers  and  takers 
of  bribes  stand  on  an  evil  pre-eminence  of  infamv. 
The  exposure  and  punishment  of  public  corruption  is 
an  honor  to  a  nation,  not  a  disgrace.  The  same  lies 
in  toleration,  not  in  correction.  So  citv  or  state, 
still  less  the  nation,  can  be  injured  bv  the  enforcement 
of  law.  As  long  as  piddle  plunderers  when  de- 
tected can  find  a  haven  of  refuge  in  any  foreign 
land  and  avoid  punishment,  just  so  long  enconrage- 
ment  is  given  them  to  continue  their  practices.  Tf 
we  fail  to  do  all  that  in  us  lies  to  stamp  out  cor- 
ruption we  cannot  escape  our  share  of  responsibility 
for  the  guilt.  The  first  reauisite  of  successful  self- 
government  is  unflinching  enforcement  of  the  law  ami 
the  cutting  out  of  corruption." 

The  great  trusts  and  corporations  charged  with  this 
and  other  deliberate  violation  of  law  are  undermining 
the  security  of  all  property,  their  own  most  of  all. 
and  diminishing  respect  for  order  and  the  general 
support  of  the  state. 

The  President  comes  out  plainly  for  a  fair  deal 
and  no  special  privilege  granting  by  trusts,  common 
carriers  et  al.  He  is  equally  forceful  in  defending 
order  and  individual  rights  and  personal  liberty  from 
attack  by  trust  or  labor  union. 

Again  it  is  urgently  recommended  that  forest  man- 
agement be  scientifically  and  efficiently  established 
in  this  country.  The  consolidation  of  forestry  man- 
agement in  the  Division  of  Forestry  Is  also  urged  to 
cure  the  present  three-headed  confusion.  We  like 
the  message. 
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STATE  DIVISION 


BANKS. 


First.  Movement 

By  Bascom 

The  following  quotations  are  made 
from  Henry  Hubert  Howe's  History 
of  California.  References  are  given 
as  2  Bancroft  392,  meaning  that  quota- 
tion, or  authority  for  the  statement, 
is  to  be  found  in  the  second  volume  of 
his  history,  on  page  392. 

The  story  herewith  given  is  the  first 
chapter  of  the  political  differences  be- 
tween North  and  South  California,  and 
discloses  the  causes  of  those  differ- 
ences, which  have  existed  since  the 
first  European  occupation  of  Califor- 
nia, and  which  continue  to  exist. 

The  first  white  settlement  in  Cali- 
fornia was  made  at  San  Diego  in  the 
year  1769.  The  Spanish  had  two  mo- 
tives in  occupying  California.  A  po- 
litical reason  was  to  resist  Russian  en- 
croachment from  the  north.  A  relig- 
ious reason  was  the  conversion  of  the 
Indians.  The  first  outposts  establish- 
ed by  the  Spaniards  was  a  line  of 
twenty-two  missions,  extending  along 
the  Pacific  Coast  from  San  Diego  on 
the  south  to  Sonoma  on  the  north. 
Later,  forts  were  erected  at  San  Di- 
ego, Santa  Barbara,  Monterey  and  San 
Francisco.  Last,  towns  were  founded 
at  Los  Angeles  and  San  Jose,  with 
farmers  recruited  in  Mexico. 

Progress  was  necessarily  slow,  for 
there  was  no  steam  nor  electrical  pow- 
er in  those  days. 

"The  population  of  California  in 
Spanish  and  mixed  blood  in  1820  was 
3,270."    2  Bancroft  392. 

There  were  nineteen  missions  in  1820, 
extending  from  San  Diego  on  the  south 
to  San  Rafael,  and  37  missionaries. 
2  Bancroft  393. 

That  year  the  number  of  neophytes 
(converted  Indians)  was  20,500;  neat 
cattle,  140,000;  horses,  18,000;  farm 
products,  113,625  bushels.  2  Ban- 
croft 394. 

The  farm  products  are  enumerated 
in  bushels  as  follows:  Wheat,  67,380; 
barley,  16,230;  maize,  22,920;  beans, 
2,655;  peas,  4,44(1.    'J  Bancroft  395. 

"In  1819,  President  Payeras,  by  di- 
rection of  his  college,  informed  the 
bishop  that  he  might  put  clergymen 
in  charge  of  the  southern  mission,  if  he 
thought  them  'ripe'  for  the  change." 
2  Bancroft  400. 

This  is  the  first  time  history  notes 
that  a  distinction  was  made  in  any 
written  record  between  North  and 
South  California. 

"As  early  as  1810-11,  there  was  a 
proposition  for  the  Fernandinos  to  cede 
half  the  California  missions  to  the  col- 
lege of  San  Jose  de  Garcias  de  Ori- 
zaba, *  *  *  with  a  view  to  devote 
themselves  to  new  foundations.  Ex- 
actly what  form  the  proposition  assum- 
ed is  not  known,  but  it  was  rejected 
by  the  discretory. 

"In  1816,  Sola  wrote  to  the  Viceroy 
on  the  great  need  of  friars  to  relieve 
the  old  and  infirm,  attend  to  chaplain 
and  pueblo  duties,  and  to  found  now 
missions  in  the  east.  Twenty  was  the 
number  he  asked  for,  and  he  suggest- 
ed that  they  might  be  obtained  from 
Orizaba,  either  acting  for  their  own 
college,  or  being  incorporated  witli  that 
of  San  Fernando.  (Pablo  Vincente  de 
Sola  was  governor  of  California  1815- 
22.) 

"In  1817,  however,  a  cession  was 
voluntarilv  made  to  the  Orizaba  col- 
lege of  nine  missions  from  Purisima 
south,  the  alleged  reason  being  inabil- 
ity for  want  of  laborers  to  carry  on 
so  great  a  missionary  work.  The  ces- 
sion was  accepted  July  16th,  and  ap- 
proved by  the  Viceroy.  It  was  an- 
nounced in  California  by  Sarria  in  a 
circular  of  October  11th,  and  was  ap- 
proved by  him,  though  the  archives 
show  no  previous  correspondence  on 
the  subject.  There  was,  however,  a  de- 
lay of  two  years  in  despatching  t lie 
new  missionaries,  mainly  attributable, 
I  suppose,  to  the  impossibility  of  get- 
ting money  from  the  treasury;  and 
meanwhile  a  hitch  occurred  in  Califor- 
nia which  prevented  their  being  de- 
spatched at  all. 

"While  Sarria  was  pleased  with  the 
cession,  the  southern  friars  to  be  dis- 
placed were  astonished  and  disgusted. 
President  Payeras  shared  their  feel- 
ings, but  a  sense  of  duty  and  submis 


in    Mission  Days 

A.  Stephens 

sion  to  his  prelate  led  aim  to  comfort 
the  friars  as  best  he  could  by  suggest- 
ing that  some  of  them  might  escape 
removal  by  joining  the  other  college. 

"Early  in  1819,  however,  Payeras, 
becoming  absolute  prelate,  was  in  a  po- 
sition to  express  his  views,  and  he  lost 
no  time  in  doing  so,  protesting  to  the 
guardian  that  the  northern  missions 
to  be  retained  were  worthless  skele- 
tons in  comparison  with  the  southern 
ones  to  be  given  up,  and  insisting  at 
the  least  on  delay,  deliberation  and 
consultation  with  the  padres  in  Califor- 
nia. 

"Both  guardian  and  Viceroy  saw  the 
justice  of  his  request;  in  fact,  the 
hasty  cession  by  the  college  had  been 
most  astonishing;  a  stay  of  proceeding 
was  effected,  four  friars  from  each  col- 
lege being  ordered  to  California  to  take 
the  [daces  that  might  be  assigned  them 
by  the  prelate,  temporarily,  till  the 
main  question  could  be  settled. 

"The  Orizaba  friars  naturally  re- 
fused to  come  north  on  the  experi- 
mental basis  proposed,  and  the  four 
Fernandinos  came  alone.  In  a  private 
letter  from  the  guardian,  Payeras  was 
informed  of  the  trouble  brewing,  and 
was  reminded  that  it  would  be  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  cede  some  of  the 
missions.  He  was  requested  to  con- 
sult with  both  northern  and  southern 
padres  as  to  what  missions  should  be 
surrendered,  and  to  send  in  for  the 
Viceroy's  consideration  his  reasons  in 
full  for  opposing  the  actions  of  his 
college. 

"Accordingly,  Prefect  Payeras  ad- 
dressed the  padres  at  considerable 
length,  urging  upon  them  the  import- 
ance of  voting  to  surrender  the  nine 
missions  from  San  Miguel  northward 
rather  than  the  nine  of  the  south.  That 
the  southern  establishments  were  the 
richest  and  most  desirable  in  respect 
of  climate,  soil  and  products  was 
'clear  as  the  noon  day  sun.'  For  the 
young  friars  of  Orizaba  to  reap  the 
advantage  of  all  that  had  been 
achieved,  expelling  the  old  and  infirm 
Fernan'tlinos  from  the  homes  to  which 
they  haefbecomo  attached,  would  be 
an  injustice  equally  manifest. 

"Moreover,  the  southern  friars 
would  all  retire  to  Mexico  rather  than 
endure  a  transfer  to  the  north;  while 
on  the  other  hand,  the  change  south- 
ward would  by  no  means  be  deemed  a 
hardship  by  those  of  the  north. 

"It  might  be  said  that  San  Fernando 
was  a  college  de  propaganda,  not  pro- 
pagata,  fide,  and  should  therefore 
choose  the  district  where  there  were 
most  gentiles  to  be  converted.  But 
Payeras  ingeniously  eombatted  that 
argument,  the  force  of  which  he  admitt- 
ed, with  the  plea  that  while  the  gentiles 
were  doubtless  most  numerous  in  the 
far  north,  yet  they  were  not  so  situated 
as  to  be  accessible  for  missionary  pur- 
poses without  a  strong  military  force, 
which  there  was  no  prospect  of  obtain- 
ing; while  in  the  south  there  were  five 
or  six  places  where  new  missions  might 
be  founded,  if  only  padres  and  some 
church  furniture  could  be  obtained. 

"As  to  the  latter,  he  had  a  scheme 
in  his  head  whereby  a  market  might 
be  found  at  Tepic  or  Guadalajara  for 
the  oil,  wine,  tallow,  woods,  and  soap 
of  the  southern  missions,  and  the  need- 
ed funds  be  thus  raised;  while  it  was 
well  known  that  in  the  north  but  little 
produce  could  be  offered,  even  if  there 
were  a  market. 

"To  what  extent  the  California 
friars  shared  t heir  predate 's  enthusiastic 
preference  for  the  south  does  not  ap- 
pear, as  they  were  not  called  upon  to 
vote  upon  the  proposition.  I  do  not 
know  exactly  how  the  question  was 
settled  in  Mexico,  but  it  could  not  make 
itself  heard  above  the  political  din 
of  the  next  few  years,  and  never  reap- 
peared in  California. ' '  2  Bancroft  407. 

In  a  foot  note,  he  says,  "In  Decem- 
ber, 1820,  the  bisliop  writes  that  the 
transfer  had  been  suspended  by  the 
Viceroy."  Juan  Ruiz  do  Apodaca 
was  Viceroy  of  Mexico  in  1820  under 
King  Fernando  VII  of  Spain. 

Another  foot  note  refers  to  his  au- 
thority  for  the  seventh   paragraph  of 
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the  foregoing  quotation  as  follows: 
"Lopez,  El  Guardian,  al  Presidente 
sobre  cesion  de  Misiones  al  Colegio  de 
Orizaba,  1820,  MS." 

The  story  is  brief.  This  first  contest 
between  North  and  South  California 
arose  over  an  effort  by  the  religious 
authorities  in  Mexico  to  cede  the  south- 
cm  missions  to  another  college.  The 
southern  friars  resisted  on  the  ground 
that  the  missions  of  Northern  Califor- 
nia were  "worthless  skeletons  as  com- 
pared with  the  southern  missions;" 
that  "in  the  north  but  little  produce 
could  be  offered,"  and  that  the  mis- 
sions of  Southern  California  "were  the 
richest  and  most  desirable  in  respect  of 
climate,  soil  and  products,"  which  were 
enumerated  as  "oil,  wins,  tallow,  woods 
and  soap."  And  Southern  California 
won!  Viceroy  Apodaca  gave  the  south 
the  decision. 

How  like  the  contests  over  irrigation 
and  citrus  belts  of  later  years!  And  all 
growing  out  of  the  same  causes— the 
great  physical  differences  between  the 
two  sections  of  the  state. 


Dr.  Jinks — "I  suppose  you  must 
have  lost  some  of  your  patients  by  be- 
ing in  Europe  for  SO  many  months.'' 

Dr.  Kent — "Yes,  confound  it!  Ten 
or  a  dozen  of  them  got  well." — Boston 
Transcript. 

A  SLIGHT  DIFFERENCE. 

Nora — "Oi    towld    thot  instalment 
mon  thot  he  naden't  call  so  often." 
Mistress— "  Did  he  take  the  hint.'" 
Nora — "No,  mum;  he  took  th'  pion- 
ny. '  '  —  Philadelphia  Record. 


A  CARELESS  GOSSIP. 

Miss  Kidder— "They've  only  been 
married  six  months,  but  whenever  her 
husband  goes  away  OH  B  business  trip 
she's  delighted  and  prepares  to  have 
a  good  time." 

Miss  Meanley— "Ah!  Do  you  know 
1  suspected  something  like  that.  I  al- 
ways said  " 

Miss  Kidder— "Yes.  You  see,  he 
takes  her  with  him.  "  —  Philadelphia 
Ledger. 


' '  They  tell  me  si  Medder 's  son  Bill 
hez  bin  sent  ter  th'  legislature. * ' 

"Nope;  Bill's  in  the  penitentiary  for 
hoss-stealin '. ' ' 

''Great  snakes!  Why  is  it  folks  al- 
lers  want  ter  make  things  out  wuss 
than  they  really  is?" — Judge. 

IN  SOCIETY. 

"They  say  Miss  R  is  a  brilliant 

conversationalist. ' ' 

"Indeed  she  is.  She  told  me  I  lie 
whole  story  of  her  life  in  five  sec- 
onds. ' ' 

"Talk  in  shorthand?" 

"No.  Showed  me  her  bankbook."— 
Baltimore  World. 


TICKLED  THE  KIDS. 

Lady  (to  applicant  for  position  of 
nursemaid)  — "Why  were  you  dis- 
charged from  your  last  place?" 

Applicant— "Because  I  sometimes 
forgot  to  wash  the  children,  mum." 

Chorus  of  Children  — "Oh,  mamma, 
please  engage  her!  "—Tit-Bits. 
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ORPHEUM. 

One  paper  refers  to  Hal  Godfrey, 
who  is  coming  to  the  Orpheum  next 
week  with  a  sketch  called  "A  Very 
Bad  Hoy,"  as  a  regular  giggle-maker 
Certainly  his  sketch  is  full  of  broad 
comedy,  and  the  work  he  puts  into  it 
is  just  what  it  calls  for.  It  is  a  one- 
act  affair,  and  Mr.  Godfrey  is  sup- 
ported by  two  other  people  who  are  not 
far  from  clever  themselves.  Tho  act 
is  at  the  top  of  the  new  bill  at  the 
Orpheum. 

Clarice  Vance  is  a  ragtime  coon  song 
promulgator,  who  also  is  coming  to 
grace  the  new  bill.  The  papers  refer 
to  her  as  the  two-ply  plush  of  rag- 
time. 

Agnes  Mahr  is  called  the  "American 
Tommy  Atkins,"  but  many  people  will 
doubtless  be  at  a  loss  to  know  what 
that  means  until  they  see  her  in  her 
act.  Her  toe  dancing  is  invariably  a 
great  hit,  and  her  whole  act  is  said  to 
be  very  pleasing. 

The  clever  Denver  song  writer,  Jo- 
seph Newman,  is  coming  with  a  large 
bundle  of  new  songs  under  his  arm. 
People  who  believe  everything  they 
see  in  the  papers  will  doubtless  flock 


wonderful  examples  of  imagination 
and  ingenuity.  By  the  greatest  tact 
and  diplomacy,  he  convinces  his  wife 
for  a  time;  but  is  finally  trapped  into 
attending  a  lodge  social,  where  his  de- 
ception is  disclosed.  To  propitiate  his 
wife's  wrath  he  eventually  does  join, 
and  the  complicated  ends  of  this  clev- 
er piece  are  deftly  woven  into  a  pretty 
love  story  at  the  fall  of  the  curtain. 


GEORGE    FISHER  AND  FRANK   PERRY  IN  "ARE   YOU   A   MASON"   AT  THE 
MASON   OPERA  HOUSE 


to  the  Orpheum  to  hear  Mr.  Newman. 

The  holdovers  are  to  be  Annie  Ab- 
bot, the  little  Georgia  magnet,  who 
does  mysterious  tilings,  which  every- 
body can  explain,  but  which  are  still 
mysterious  to  them  all;  the  Armenis- 
Tito  Quartette,  Bryant  &  Saville,  the 
comedians;  and  Searl  and  Violet  Al- 
len in  their  laughing  absurdity. 


ings,  and  the  plot  and  action  vie  with 
each  other  in  briskness  and  in  pleasure- 
giving  qualities.  Brilliant  comedy, 
pretty  scenery,  clever  plottings,  and  a 
strong  cast  will  make  of  the  produc- 
tion one  that  will  be  pleasantly  remem- 
bered by  Burbank  patrons.  Bon  Voy- 
ago  to  the  Neill-Morosco  company. 

The  usual  matinee  will  be  given  Sat- 
urday. 


MASON   OPERA  HOUSE. 

The  intricacies  devised  by  Leo  Die- 
trichstein  in  "Are  You  a  Mason?" 
which  comes  to  the  Mason  Opera  House 
next  Monday,  Tuesday  anil  Wednesday 
evenings,  December  14,  15  and  16,  are 
so  many,  and  follow  so  fast  that  the 
entire  audience  is  in  a  roar  of  laugh- 
ter from  the  rise  to  the  fall  of  the 
curtain.  It  is  easily  the  most  ludi 
crous  farce  of  the  year,  and  the  plot, 
deftly  woven  around  the  central  idea 
of  a  man  pretending  to  join  the  Ma- 
sons, is  worked  out  in  a  thoroughly 
logical  and  artistic  manner.  The  scenic 
embellishments  and  properties  are  en- 
tirely new,  and  the  original  company, 
with  a  few  exceptions,  has  been  se- 
cured for  this  tour.  The  entanglements 
through  which  Amos  Bloodgood,  the 
central  character  in  the  roaring 
farce,  ' '  Are  You  a  Mason  ? ' '  passes 
in  his  endeavor  to  prove  that  he 
is  "Worshipful  Grand  Master"  of 
a  lodge  when  in  reality  he  is  not,  and 
his  lurid  descriptions  of  lodge  room 
tactics   and    Masonic    initiations  are 


GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Commencing  next  Sunday  matinee, 
December  13th,  .Tames  Keane  will  in- 
augurate his  closing  week  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House  with  a  complete  scenic 
production  of  Robert  Louis  Steven- 
Bon 's  famous  storv,  "Dr.  .Tekyll  and 
Mr.  Hyde."  Mr.  Konne's  first  appear- 
ance in  this  most  difficult  role  was 
made  at  the  Castle  Square  Theater, 
Boston,  where  he  was  leading  man  for 
four  seasons  prior  to  his  appearance  in 
New  York  as  a  star. 

Perhaps  no  story  in  dramatic  liter- 
ature has  had  a  wider  circulation  than 
"Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde."  The 
storv.  as  a  book,  has  been  read  by 
millions,  and  as  a  play  has  delighted 
audiences  in  all  parts  of  the  globe. 
Richard  Mansfield  found  it  one  of  his 
most  popular  pieces  and  Mr.  Keane 's 
work  in  the  role  of  the  unfortunate 
.lekvll  and  Hyde  has  been  very  favor- 
ably compared  with  that  of  Mr.  Mans- 
field. The  production  next  week  at  the 
Grand  Opera  House  will  be  given  with 


RPHEUM — Spring  Street,  between  Second  and  Third 

"The  Home  of  PoIHe  Vaudeville"  Clarence  Drown  Resident  Mgr. 

Week,  Commencing  flonday,  December  14 


HAL  GODFREY  &  CO. 


Ill    ''A  VERY  BAD  BOY1 


EURBANK  THEATER. 

The  week  starting  next  Sunday  even- 
ing will  mark  the  close  of  the  Neill- 
Morosco  company's  engagement  in  Los 
Angeles.  On  this  occasion  there  will 
be  presented  an  elaborate  production 
of  that  immense  favorite,  "The  Sport- 
ing Duchess."  This  play  is  especially 
dear  to  play-goers  of  Los  Angeles  who 
have  on  one  other  occasion  witnessed 
a  really  worthy  presentation,  and  the 
fact  that  another  opportunity  is 
shortly  to  be  given,  when  a  renewal 
of  old  acquaintance  may  be  enjoyed, 
is  the  signal  for  society  to  turn  out  in 
full  force  and  give  the  company  and 
the  piece  a  royal  send-off.  The  story 
is  full  of  intensely  interesting  happen- 


CLARICE  VANCE 

The   Inimitable  Singer 

AGNES  nAHR  JOSEPH  NEVVHAN 

"The  American  Tommy  Atkins"  The  Denver  Song  Writer 

ARMENIS-TITO  QUARTETTE,  Novelty  Dancers.  BRYANT  &  SAVILLE,  Musical  Comedians. 
SEARL  AND  VIOLET  ALLEN,  in  "The  Sign  Painter."     ANNIE  ABBOTT,  the  Little  Georgia 

Magnet. 

Evenings.  10,  26,  BO  and  75  cents,  Matinees,  10,  25  and  60  cents.  Every  night.  Matinees  Sunday , 
Wednesday  and  Saturday.    Phone,  1447. 


M 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE.. 


H   C.  WYATT, 
Lessee  and  Manager 

Three  Nights  Only,  Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday,  December  14,  15,  16  with  specia 

Wednesday  Matinee,  the  Laughing  Hit  of  Last  Season 

"ARE  YOU   A  MASON?" 

THREE  LAUGHING  NIGHTS— You  laugh,  and  laugh,  and  laugh,  and  when  you  are  through 

laughing  you  laugh  at  what  you  have  teen  laughing  at 
Seats  now  on  sale— Prices  25c,  50c,  "5c,  $1.00.   Tel.  Main  70   Home  70. 

OROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ouY«.er.R„^n.Ker 

Perlormance  Tonight— Last  Time  of  "The  Power  of  the  Press" 

Week  Starting  Tomorrow  (Sunday)  Evening,   Matinee  Saturday 

Farewell  Week  of  the  Great  NEILL-MOROSCO  COMPANY       an  elaborate  production  of 

"THE   SPORTING  DUCHESS" 

Iiy  Cecil  Raleigh,  Henry  Hainiltou  and  Sir  Augustus  Harris.     Prices— 15c,  25c,  35c,  50c.  Phones- 
Main  1270;  Home  1270.    Children  under  5  years  not  admitted  to  any  performance.    Next  Week 
"AT  THE  OLD  CROSS  ROADS." 


M 


MATINEE  TODAY 


RAND  OPERA  HOUSE   flaln  Street  between  First  and  Second 

Week  Commencing  Sunday  ITatinee,  December  13.    Every  Night.    Matinees,  Sunday, 

Tuesday  and  Saturdav.    JAMES  KEANE  Presents  the  Fascinating  Drama 

"DR.  JEKYLL  AND  MR.  HYDE" 

New  Scenery  and  a  Cast  of  Unusual  Strength  Next  week  "THE  MILLIONAIRE  TRAM  I*' 1 
Evenings— 10c,  'J5c,  50c  ami  76c.    Matinees  —  10c,  26c  and  50c.    rhones— Home  418;  Sunset,  Main  19f>7 

CASINO  THEATER  AND  EDEN  HUSEE  |P«USTTH 
J.  E.  WALDECK.  General  Manager 

EDEN   nUSEE  OPEN  DAILY.     10  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m.     Admission  ioc 
THEATER  OPENS  MONDAY,  DECEMBER  21 

inaugurating  a  season  of  Musical  llurlesques,  direct   from   WEBER  &  I  IELDS'  Theater,  New 
York.    Seats  on  sale  Monday,  December  14.    Telephones — Home  525;  Main  525. 


fTanagement 
Blanchard  &  Venter 


gIMPSON  AUDITORIUM 

Fisk  Jubilee  Singers 

Organized  lo  Nashville.  Teon  ,  1871 

In  Programme  of  Jubilee  Songs  and  Negro  Melodies 
SECOND  EVENT— STAR  COURSE,  Thursday,  Dec.  17 

NOTE— As  Miss  Clara  Morris  remains  ill,  her  date  is  postponed  but  will  be  announced  later- 
Other  events  in  course  as  advertised.    Tickets  on  sale  at  Bartlett's  Music  store,  Dlauchard  Building- 

Schell's  Patent  Adjustable  Form  tor  Dressmaking 

Adjusted  minutely  to  vour  own  figuie  renders  dressmaking  a  genuine 
pleasure.    826  S.  BROADWAY.     Phones:  Sunset,  Main  lOM;  Home  '•HAX 


all  the  careful  attention  to  scenic 
equipment  and  stage  effects  that  has 
so  justly  earned  for  Mr.  Keane  the 
sanction  of  the  critics  throughout  the 

East. 


THE  CASINO. 

The  new  Casino  Theater  is  now 
open.  Tho  portion  of  tho  theater  de- 
voted  to  the  wax  figures  is  daily  vis- 
ited by  many.  This  feature  of  the  Ca- 
sino attraction  is  a  great  success,  be- 
ing a  series  of  tableaux  of  intensest 
interest  and  remarkable  life  likeness, 
which  one  must  see  to  appreciate.  The 
elegant  billiard  room  is  now  being  com- 
pleted and  is  the  finest  in  the  city.  A 
spacious,  finely  carpeted  apartment, 
equipped  with  twelve  tables,  each  su- 
perbly lighted  by  large  skylights,  pom- 
prise  some  of  the  feautres  of  this  mag- 
nificent billiard  room. 

The  sale  of  seats  for  the  first  per- 
formance will  begin  December  14th, 
the  performance  being  December  21st. 
Among  the  attractions  are  the  follow- 
ing: "Pousse  Cafe,"  "Anthony  and 
Cleopatra,"  Weber  &  Field's  burles- 
ques and  travesties,  Barney  Bernard, 
Tom  1'enrsse  and  Edith  Mason,  Rice  & 
Kady,  chorus  of  30. 

Prices,  25,  35,  50  and  75c. 


MME.  ADELINA  PATTI  COMING. 

On  January  8th  Adelina  Patti  will 
appear  in  Los  Angeles  for  one  concert 
only.  The  ever  perennial  Patti— bap- 
tized Adelina  over  60  years  ago  — will 
give  undoubtedly  her  farewell  appear- 
ance in  Eos  Angeles.  Patti 's  match- 
less art  long  ago  exhausted  in  vocab- 
ulary of  music  critics.  The  range  of 
her  voice  is  lower,  but  who  cares  for 


that,  when  the  velvety  middlo  notes 
are  as  lovely  as  ever.  Then,  the  ex- 
quisite ease  of  her  vocalization  and  the 
winning,  vivacious  manner  of  the  wo- 
man attracts  and  endears. 

Patti  will  present  for  one  number  in 
this  city  that  arch  Page  song  from 
"The  Marriage  of  Figaro "—" Voi  Che 
Sapete" — a  number  that  lies  perfectly 
within  the  range  of  her  beautiful  voice. 
She  has  sung  this  Mozart  aria  divinely 
and  will  undoubtedly  hold  her  auditors 
here  spellbound  as  before.  She  as 
usual  for  encores  gives  "Coming  Thro' 
tho  Eye,"  "Home  Sweet  Home"  and 
"Robin  Adair."  She  also  includes  in 
her  program  the  .Jewel  Song  from 
"Faust"  and  "Angels  Ever  Bright 
and  Fair"  from  Handel's  "Theo- 
dora." 

BURTON  HOLMES. 

The  fourth  event  of  the  great  Phil- 
harmonic course  will  be  one  of  the  sc- 
ries of  lectures  to  be  given  during  the 
week  of  January  5th  in  this  city,  un- 
der the  direction  of  Mr.  L.  Behymer. 
Last  year  one  of  the  most  successful 
series  of  entertainments  given  in  this 
city  were  the  fireside  travels  by  Bur- 
ton Holmes,  cleverly  illustrated  by  mo- 
tion pictures  and  still  life  views.  This 
season  sees  Mr.  Holmes  celebrating  his 
eleventh  year  as  an  eaucator,  lecturer, 
traveler  and  author.  The  series  will 
be  known  as  the  All-American  Series, 
or  From  Broadway  to  Bering  Sea,  vis- 
iting en  route  the  Yosemite.  Yellow- 
stone Park,  Grand  Canyon  and  Alaska, 
with  illustrations  in  color  and  appro- 
priate motion  pictures.  Mr.  Holmes 
begins  this  season  his  second  decade  on 
the  platform.  During  the  last  few 
years  his  work  has  interested  an  ever- 
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more  numerous  and  more  appreciative 
public.  He  presents  this  year  a  new 
course  of  five  lectures,  all  upon  Ameri- 
can subjects,  elaborating  vividly  and 
comprehensively  four  of  the  most  won- 
derful and  beautiful  regions  of  our 
own  country. 

The  season  tickets  will  be  soon  on 
sale  at  the  Union  Pacific  ticket  office 
and  will  tie  in  reach  of  all.  The  place 
in  which  the  lectures  will  be  held  will 
be  announced  later,  but  it  will  be  in  a 
central  location.  Mr.  Holmes  and  his 
manager,  Louis  Francis  Brown,  will 
spend  the  holidays  in  Los  Angeles.  A 
half  carload  of  paraphernalia  is  car- 
ried to  properly  present  these  lectures. 


and  from  there  return,  going  east  from 
San  Francisco,  via  the  Santa  Fe  road. 

The  programme  for  Tuesday  night  is 
an  exceptionally  strong  one,  many  of 
the  old  favorfte  negro  melodies  being 
given,  there  being  an  entire  change  of 
programme  for  Thursday  evening. 


THE  KILTIES  ABE  COMING. 

It  is  gratifying  indeed  to  know  that 
the  famous  Kilties  will  soon  again  be 
in  Los  Angeles.  Their  trip  last  sea- 
son to  the  coast  was  so  successful,  and 
they  received  so  many  requests  for  re- 
turn dates,  that  the  month  of  February 
is  to  be  devoted  by  this  organization 
to  the  Pacific  Coast.    Nothing  in  the 


BEN    KAHN'S  TEMPEBANCE 
STOEY. 

Ben  Kahn,  who  is  this  season  busi- 
ness manager  of  "Are  You  a  Mason?" 
which  comes  to  the  Mason  Opera  House 
for  three  nights,  commencing  Monday 
night,  December  14th,  tells  a  good 
northwestern  yarn  that  might  act  as 
a  sort  of  a  Spanish  inquisition  to  some 
of  the  "white  ribboners. " 

"Among  the  mountains,  where  I  was 
stopping,"  says  Kahn,  "  was  a  little 
tavern,  and  as  usual  the  ubiquitous 
bully  was  in  evidence.  He  was  a  good 
sort  of  a  chap,  however,  and  his  bully- 
ing propensities  were  exercised  only  on 
temperance  orators.  When  one  of  that 
gentry  struck  town  and  started  to  be- 
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line  of  bands  now  traveling  are  so  full 
of  picturesqueness  and  novelty  as  the 
performance  of  the  Kiltits.  They  come 
prepared  this  season  with  new  num- 
bers, a  vocal  quartet  and  double  quar- 
tet of  ladies  and  gentlemen  dancers, 
presenting  the  old-fashioned  Scotch 
dances  and  airs.  The  dates  will  be  an- 
nounced later. 


THE  LOS  ANGELES  CHOBAL 
SOCIETY. 

The  next  event  of  the  Los  Angeles 
Choral  Society  will  be  the  second  con- 
cert presented  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  Jahn  at  the  Mason  Opera  House. 
The  subject  selected  is  one  suitable  for 
the  holidays  and  the  soloists  will  num 
ber  among  the  principals  some  of  the 
best  talent  in  Los  Angeles  and  Pasa- 
dena. 


STAB  AND  IMPEBIAL  COUBSES. 

The  Fisk  Jubilee  Singers  will  appear 
in  Simpson  Auditorium  on  Tuesday 
evening  of  this  coming  week  in  the 
Imperial  course,  and  on  Thursday  even- 
ing in  the  Star  course.  This  organiza- 
tion was  formed  at  Fisk  University  in 
1871.  Several  members  of  the  original 
company,  including  Mrs.  Maggie  Por- 
ter Cole,  are  still  with  the  organiza- 
tion, though  a  number  of  new  voices 
from  Fisk  University  have  been  added 
from  time  to  time  to  take  the  place  of 
those  who  have  withdrawn  from  the  or- 
ganization. Mrs.  Maggie  Porter  Cole 
has  been  musical  directress  and  first 
soprano  of  the  organization  for  sixteen 
years,  and  though  she  has  been  with 
the  company  nearly  thirty-two  years, 
her  voice  has  lost  none  of  its  power 
and  sweetness  and  is  a  marvel  to  all 
who  hear  it.  The  Fisk  Jubilee  Singers 
are  touring  the  Pacific  Coast  under  the 
management  of  Blanchard  &  Venter, 
with  whom  they  are  under  contract 
until  the  first  of  June.  They  have 
spent  nearly  three  weeks  in  Southern 
California,  entertaining  audiences  ev- 
ery night.  After  their  Los  Angeles  ap- 
pearances they  go  north,  giving  con- 
certs on  the  way,  to  Poeatello,  Idaho, 


rate  the  hangers  on  for  their  devotion 
to  Bacchus,  it  was  'Big  Ike's"  delight 
to  order  half  a  dozen  glasses  of  liquor 
to  be  sat  before  the  disciple  of  water, 
and  looking  over  a  modern  shooting 
iron,  would  politely  enjoin  the  orator 
to  put  the  aforesaid  'fire  water'  under 
his  belt  before  the  count  of  twenty  or 
swallow  the  lead  of  his  six  shooter. 
Many  lecturer  were  thus  treated,  to  the 
delight  of  the  rabble. 

"On  one  occasion  a  sad  faced  actor 
was  approaching  the  town  on  foot,  the 
season  had  been  had,  and  much  did  he 
thirst  for  a  glass  of  the  'fiery  liquid' 
that  dispells  all  ills,  and  on  the  way 
in  to  town  he  heard  of  "Big  Ike's" 
hobby.  Then  he  hurried  on  and  into 
the  tavern  strolled,  sitting  down  at  one 
of  the  tables  he  delivered  a  powerful 
invective  against  the  curse  of  rum, 
interpolating  his  remarks  with  the 
ejaculation,  'Woe  is  me  for  rum,' 
'  Woe  is  me  for  rum,. '  Here  was  '  Big 
Ike's  chance.  With  a  swish  and  a 
swash,  he  ordered  six  whiskies  set  be- 
fore the  'quasi'  temperance  advocate. 

"  'Drink  those  pard  before  I  count 
twenty,  or  you're  a  dead  man.  With 
eager  and  trembling  hand  the  Thes- 
pian gulped  one  down  after  another, 
emptying  the  last  one  just  as  the  final 
count  was  reached.  Then,  without  a 
tremor,  he  turned  to  his  benefactor  and 
said,  '  Old  pal,  you 've  saved  my  life. 
If  you  fill  'em  up  again  I  think  I  can 
repeat  the  operation  before  you  can 
count  twelve. 


AN  UNSAID  FABEWELL. 
By  J.  Low. 

Look  here,  my  dear,"  exclaimed  the 
man  roughly,  "I'm  going  to  marry  you. 
I 'm  going  to  have  you,  so  it's  no  use 
to  struggle.  There's  no  use  protesting 
You  will  be  happy  with  me.  I'm  rich 
and  you've  got  to  marry  me." 

This  surprising  declaration  of  affee- 
tion  was  made  in  a  conservatory.  Miss 
Jenkins,  to  whom  it  was  made,  was  no 
more  visibly  affected  than  was  a  young 
man  who  had  come  just  within  earshot. 
It   had   happened   that   the  girl  had 
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PIANOS  are  universally  acknowledged 
to  be  the  standard  of  the  world.  We 
have  just  received  another  cai load- 
Baby  and  Parlor  Grands  and  Uprights, 
all  sizes  and  different  finishes  of  wood. 
Same  Prices  as  sold  for  ii\  New  York 

A  Steinway  Piano  would  make 


A   "ROyAL  GIFT 

Easy  Terms 

Full  Line  of  Small  Musical  Instruments  for  GIFT-GIVING 


GEO.  J.  BIRKEL  CO. 
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promised  to  him  — George  Barton— not 
a  half  hour  before  that  she  would  mar- 
ry him. 

With  a  cry  he  jumped  forward. 

"Trixton,  you  dog,"  he  yelled,  and 
the  elder  man  had  just  time  to  turn 
when  he  was  seized  by  the  shoulders 
and  dashed  headlong.  In  falling  his 
head  struck  the  tiled  flooring  and  he 
did  not  move.  The  girl  fled,  fearing 
the  noise  would  attract  others  from 
the  ballroom. 

"I  believe  I  have  killed  him,"  ex- 
claimed Barton,  slowly  and  to  himself. 
He  bent  over  to  feel  the  prostrate 
man's  heart.  It  had  stopped  beating. 
Tn  a  moment  the  young  man  realized 
that  there  was  nothing  for  him  but 
flight  and  in  another  moment  he  was 
making  his  escape. 

A  year  afterwards,  after  wandering 
in  many  strange  and  dangerous  lands, 
he  was  back  at  home,  still  hunted  he 
knew,  but  unable  to  stay  away  longer. 
He  would  return  and  commit  suicide. 
He  had  a  great  desire  to  see  the  girl 
again,  and  from  the  city  he  found  his 
way  to  the  little  country  town  where 
she  was  living.  Tt  was  a  quiet  gray 
Saturday  when  he  arrived  and  the  next 
morning  he  found  himself  down  by  a 
quiet  country  road.  That  at  last  was 
peace.  Church  bells  were  ringing,  and 
after  the  weary  months  spent  in  unrest 
and  nervous  terror  ho  found  himself 
reconciled  to  the  end  which  he  saw 
coming. 

He  lingered  near  the  church  on  a 
pathway  where  he  had  been  with  her 
one  spring.  He  felt  that  he  would  see 
her  there,  and  after  one  glance  he  ex- 
pected to  hurry  away  and  give  him- 
self up  for  the  murder.  Perhaps  there 
might  even  be  an  opportunity  to  speak 
to  her  before  this,  but  not  if  he 
thought  it  would  give  her  pain  to  see 
him. 

He  sat  outside  and  heard  the  music 
within  and  the  voice  of  the  minister. 
The  solemn,  exquisite  notes  of  the  or- 
gan fell  on  his  ear  and  he  closed  his 
eves,  sitting  there  bv  the  wayside. 
Out  of  n  dream  lie  suddenly  hoard  her 
voice.  Her  hand  seemed  to  be  on  his 
arm  and  she  to  be  drawing  near  to 
him. 

He  opened  li  is  eves  suddenly  and 
saw  that  it  was  no  dream. 

"George,"  she  exclaimed  in  wonder- 
ment. "You  have  come  back."  And 
there  were  tears  in  her  eves. 

"Yes,"  he  responded  faintly,  "to 
see  you  once  more.  Don't  blame  me, 
dearest.    T  will  cause  no  pain." 

"Blame,"  once  more  she  repeated  in 
a  puzzled  wav.  "George,  why  should 
T  blame  you?" 

"T  nm  a  murderer,"  he  said. 

"T  could  not  Tot  you  know,"  she 
said,  "but  Mr.  Trixton  did  not  die. 
And  he  was  so  sorry  for  what  he  had 
done  and  would  not  charge  you.  We 
hunted  for  you  and  could  not  find 
you. ' ' 

"Marv,"  ho  gasped,  clutching  her 
bv  the  hands.    "Is  it  true?    He  didn't 


die?  And  I  thought  — I  thought  that  I 
had  come  back  only  to  say  farewell  to 
you  forever. ' ' 

A   Bumptious  Doctor. 

An  amusing  instance  of  bumptious 
ness  and  affectation  of  superior  knowl 
edge  on  the  part  of  a  medical  man  re- 
ceiving a  wholesome  check  at  the 
hands  of  a  juryman  is  recorded  in 
Lord  Cockburn's  "Circuit  Journeys." 
A  woman  was  being  tried  lor  the  mur- 
der of  her  child,  and  it  appeared  limn 
the  evidence  that  the  child's  throat 
was  crammed  full  of  bits  of  coal  and 
that  there  w  ere  marks  of  a  thumb  and 
two  fingers  on  the  outside  of  the  neck. 

These  practical  tests,  however,  bad 
little  effect  upon  medical  opinion. 
Whenever'  any  of  the  murderous  ap- 
pearances, such  as  the  finger  marks  on 
the  neck,  were  put  to  one  of  the  doc- 
tors called  I'm-  the  defense  the  scien- 
tific gentleman,  to  show  his  experience, 
stated  that  however  much  these  tilings 
might  startle  the  ignorant  they  were  <>i 
no  consequence  to  a  person  of  large 
practice  and  that  he  himself  had  seen 
hundreds  of  children  born  with  iden- 
tical marks.  "Aye,  but  doctor,"  saiil  one 
of  the  jurymen  of  a  practical  turn  of 
mind,  "did  ye  ever  see  ony  o*  them 
born  wi'  coals  i'  their  mouths?" 


Palestine  Under  the  Cnliplm. 

In  the  Srsl  century  of  the  decline  of 
the  great  caliphs  of  Bagdad,  P.eruard,  s 
Breton  monk  from  the  celebrated  mon 
astery  of  Mont  St.  Michel,  set  out  for 

the  Holy  Land,  traveling  first  to  R  o 

He  found  the  Saracens  in  possession  ofc 
P.ari  and   transporting   thousands  o' 
Italian  Christians  captives  to  Egyp 
and  Barbary.  After  a  month's  sail  " 
lie  reached  Alexandria,  where  he 
tolls  were  levied,  and  so  entered  Pali 
tine  from  the  south  by  Gaza.    His  ac 
count  contains  the  first  known  notice 
of  the  miracle  of  the  holy  fire,  whir! 
must   have  been  a  recent  custom.  rj| 
Antony  and  Willibald,  Sylvia  and  Pan 
la  would  not  all  alike  have  been  silen' 
on  the  subject.  He  also  speaks  of  t1  i 
hospice  for  pilgrims  erected  by  Char 
magne  in  Jerusalem  near  the  site  aftt  r 
ward  famous  as  the  Hospital  of  the 
Knights  of  St.  John.— Edinburgh  K» 
View. 


' '  Did  you  hear  about  the  game  work- 
ed on  Harker  in  the  skyscraper  this 
morning?  Some  sleek  chap  walked  in 
and  told  Barker  if  he'd  give  him  an 
umbrella  he'd  go  up  to  the  roof  and 
come  down  holding,  on  to  the  handle." 

"Did  he?" 

"Yes;  he  came  down  in  the  elevator, 
and  T  guess  ho's  holding  on  to  the 
handle  yet.  "—Philadelphia  Record. 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


..  ALL  THE . 
YEAR  ROUND 

...TOURS  ... 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco.  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

LOW  RATES 
Including  Berth  and  Meals 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

TICKET  OFflCES: 
Los  Angeles.     -     328  S.  Spring  St. 
San  Francisco,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 


C.  D.  DUNANN,  den.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,   San  Francisco. 


' '  The  Sign  of  Quality. ' ' 


Stands  for  Speed 
and  Stands  Alone 


PRICE  IS 
THE  SAME 


S25  Konsos  Cill 


(TO  CALIFORNIA) 


Other  points  in  proportion. 

GOOD  UNTIL  NOVEMBER  30 

Ask  Santa  Fe  Agents 


Poetic  Justice. 

(Continued  from  page  5.) 

windward,  keeping  an  eye  on  the  brig 
She  was  harmless,  her  port  battery 
star  gazing,  the  starboard  looking  to- 
ward the  coral  beds.  All  her  lighting 
men  were  in  the  boat,  straining  to  pull 
her  off. 

The  old  man  hoisted  his  flag,  squared 
away  and  ran  down  to  her,  keeping  the 
weather  gauge.  He  ran  as  close  as  he 
dared  for  the  rock.  His  ensign  snap 
ped  defiantly  above  his  bead.  Leaning 
far  out,  he  hailed  the  arnica  bandaged 
one  on  the  brig's  quarter  deck: 

"Hey,  don't  ye  wisht  ye  had  usV 
Good  chance  to  scrub  yer  copper,  Mr. 
— er—  er—  What's-name!" 

Then,  wheeling  inboard:  "Fori 
braces!  Sharp  up,  Amos'.  Lively,  men. 
lively!  Down  helium!  There,  down 
with  it— hard  down!" 

Ponderously  the  Betsy  Ann  luffed 
around  the  brig's  bow  and  waded  like 
uu  avenging  Gulliver  among  her  boats 
The  sound  of  rending  wood  and  British 
oaths  was  mingled  under  h*r  bow  as. 
her  chore  doue,  she  bobbed  serenely  ofl 
to  wind wa i  ll. 

A  battered  figure  in  disheveled  blue 
struggled  frantically  with  the  brigV 
stern  chaser.  A  puff  of  smoke  and  a 
round  shot  splashed  harmlessly  on  th- 
whaler's  weather  quarter.  Captain 
Zeke  shook  a  hard  browu  fist  at  the 
helpless  brig  and  exclaimed.  •Hang 
there,  diim  ye!  Bet  ye  won't  steal  no 
more  men  nor  islands  for  a  spell!" 


The  Balky  1  Ireim  Horir. 

Nowhere  else  is  the  uieau  or  Unrelia- 
ble horse  so  utterly  unendurable,  even 
for  a  day.  as  about  a  circus.  The 
balking  brute  may  throw  a  parade  Into 
confusion  or  cause  the  most  exasperat- 
ing delay  in  loading  a  train.  The  beast 
that  shies  at  some  trivial  alarm  to  his 
eyes  or  ears  may  inspire  a  disastrous 
runaway  at  any  moment,  and  the 
vicious  biter  or  kicker  in  the  dressing 
tent  is  liable  to  lame  a  performer  for 
life.  In  other  conditions  of  life  men 
may  have  time  to  waste  OO  the  whims 
of  such  ill  regulated  beasts  and  grad- 
ually wean  them  from  their  evil  ways, 
but  a  big  circus  is  like  an  enormous 
piece  of  clockwork,  in  which  the  de 
rangement  of  a  single  wheel  makes  nil 
go  wrong,  and  anything  not  exactly 
right  must  be  fixed  at  once.  Horse 
sharps  have  classified  under  nearly  a 
hundred  names  the  particular  follies 
or  vices  demonstrated  by  horses,  the 
inciting  causes  of  which  may  be  either 
excessive  nervousness  or  inherent  cuss 
edness.  and  eases  are  Infrequent  in 
which  an  animal  lias  more  than  two 
iir  three  of  them.  Generally  a  hotsc 
has  ouly  one  fault.  Correct  him  of 
Unit  and  he  becomes  a  good  hors--. 
If  it  cannot  be  corrected  lie  should 
either  be  got  rid  of  or  killed.  Circus 
men  are  difficult  to  persuade  that  an\ 
horse  is  too  bad  for  reformation,  Ml 
Successfully  have  they  been  in  handling 
bad  ones.— Chicago  Tribune. 


Celtic  Melancholy  or  Joy. 

In  the  Irish  dirges  and  laments  there 
is  great  similarity  to  the  music  of  the 
west  highlands,  only  the  Irish  mitsie. 
having  been  written  in  most  Instances 
for  the  harp,  which  has  all  the  notes  of 
the  voice,  is  a  music  of  full  and  swirl 
harmonies  and  has  tot  the  omissions 
and  deficiencies  of  the  pentatonlc  scale 
in  which  all  music  for  the  pipes  was 
written.  While  the  melancholy  of  the 
Celtic  people  Bads  adequate  expression 
in  these  laments— plaintive,  wailing 
airs,  something  between  recitative  and 
melody— another  and  not  less  charac- 
teristic side  of  the  Irish  temperament 
is  very  truthfully  illustrated  in  their 
songs  of  humor.  About  these  there  is  an 
Illimitable  raciuess.  a  fresh  aud  spar- 
kling wit.  a  spontaneous  ring  of  chad 
and  fun,  with  a  dash  of  chivalrous  sen 
tlment  and  an  airy  lightness  which 
gives  to  them  the  unmistakable  Hiber 
nian  accent  and  to  which  there  is  no 
f-xact  counterpart  in  the  songs  of  Kir,' 
land  or  Scotland.  —  London  Saturday 
Review. 


THE  ONLY  WAY  TO  SEE 
SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 


IS   VIA  THE 


"INSIDE  TRACK" 


Special  Train  Every  Horning  from  Los  Angeles. 
Two  Hours  and  Thirty  Hinutes  at  RIVERSIDE. 
Two  Hours  at  REDLANDS.  Returning  via 
COVINA.  Arrives  Los  Angeles  early  in  the 
Evening  =^=:^rr^=. 

A  TRIP  THROUGH  THE  ORANGE  GROVES 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC 

261   SOUTH   SPRING  STREET 


Dotjvn  by  the  Sea 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  sands  at  the  sea  shore  Imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
lie  In  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  in  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  It  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of 

THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  Illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  248  South  Spring  St. .  Telephone, 
Main  352  and  James  8951. 

E.  W.  QILLETT,  T.  C.  PECK, 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent.  Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent. 


Indian  Blankets 

Beads 
Baskets,  Pottery 


Described,  classified,  explained 
in  "Indians  of  the  Southwest." 


Or  JNO.  J.  BYRNE,  Los  Angeles 


BOOK  STORES 
FIFTY  CENTS 


NOT  HER  WEAPON. 

"Is  vour  wife  a  club  woman, 
Mike?"* 

"Narry  the  likes  o'  that,  sor;  she 
uses  a  flatiron,  sor.  "  —  Detroit  Free 
Press. 

HER  MONOLOGUE  WAY. 

Mis.  Hunter  — "  Mrs.  Spokane  was 
here  this  afternoon.  When  she  went 
away  sin  said  she  had  enjoyed  every 
moment  of  the  time.  Wasn't  that  good 
of  herf" 

Mr.  Hunter— "  Every  moment,  ehT 
Cave  you  one  of  her  regular  mono- 
logues, I  suppose?  "  —  Boston  Tran- 
script. 


"Telegraphing  without  wires  is  no 
new  thing.*'  remarked  the  gray-haired 
passenger. 

"Isn't,  eh.'"  queried  the  drummer. 

"Not  by  a  jugful,"  continued  the 
old  man;  "why,  sir.  when  I  published 
a  country  newspaper  forty  years  ago. 
I  gut  nearly  all  my  telegraph  news  that 
way. ' '—  t  Ihicago  Daily  News. 


Mrs.  Newiiwed  — "  Bridget,  we'll 
imve  fried  eggs  for  breakfast,  and—" 

Bridget—  We  can't,  mum,  there's 
not  an  egg  in  the  house." 

Mrs.  Newiiwed  — "  Well,  then,  just 
make  an  omelet.  I  like  that  better 
anyway."-  Philadelphia  Prats, 
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The  Latest  Fashions 

Smart,  Wooden  Buttons  for  Tailor  Made  Costumes. 


\'<n\'cl_or~sorire  sucTTlTmLpluous  "fabric. 

The  cut  shows  ji  walking  costume  of 
stitched  blue  cloth. 


A  new  button  is  made  of  two  colored 
polished  wood,  those  of  dark  wood  be- 
ing inlaid  with  satinwood.  These  are 
especially  smart  for  tailor  mades. 

The  three-quarter  coat,  tight  fitting 
in  the  back,  is  especially  smart  when 
trimmed  with  strappings. 

Three-quarter  length  coats  of  fur  are 
made  with  loose  hanging  bell  sleeves 
and  a  wide  collar.  Those  are  useful 
for  driving,  walking  or  motoring. 

Delicate  gray  feathers,  shading  from 
iron  tint  to  the  faintest  pearl,  are  very 
smart  on  hats  of  gray  shirred  velvet. 

A  black  silk  or  moire  evening  coat  is 
always  useful  and  is  really  pretty  when 
trimmed  with  white  lace  and  black 
and  white  chiffon  frillings. 

Many  skirts  are  trimmed  with  ruches 
and  some  with  pipings  of  a  different 


SMART  TEA  COAT. 

color.  A  very  smart  white  serge  skirt 
seen  recently  had  every  seam  outlined 
with  a  piping  of  black  panne.  The 
blouse  bodice  was  drawn  down  into  a 
waistband  of  black  panne,  fastened  at 
the  back  witli  fancy  buttons  and  worn 
with  a  beautiful  collar  of  white  em- 
broidery edged  with  black  and  a  dainty 
little  cravat  of  white  cambric  finished 
with  a  black  velvet  bow.  This  was  ac- 
companied by  a  white  felt  hat  trimmed 
up  witli  black  velvet  and  a  big  white 
ostrich  plume  drooping  right  on  to  the 
shoulder.  A  wrap  also  made  to  be 
worn  witli  this  costume  was  composed 
of  white  clotli  with  a  huge  double 
cape  collar  and  stoles  of  black  and 
white  embroidery  outlined  with  goid 
thread. 

The  illustration  shows  a  tea  coat  with 


a  novel  handkerchief  arrangement  of 
crepe  de  chine.  The  underblouse  is  of 
lace. 

COLD  WEATHER  STYLES. 

A  long  clotli  coat  faced  with  fur  is  a 
very  useful  and  smart  garment  for 
cold  weather.  Made  in  deep  red  cloth 
and  trimmed  with  skunk  or  marten, 
this  need  not  be  expensive  to  be  pretty. 
The  collar  should  be  of  the  storm 
shape,  wilh  the  lapels  wide  and  grace- 
fully rounded.  A  French  sailor  of  red 
felt  trimmed  with  an  edging  of  the  i  nl- 
and a  hunch  of  shaded  roses  would  be 
smart  worn  with  such  a  coat. 

Feather  hats  are  among  the  novel- 
ties of  the  winter.  They  are  prettiest 
in  green,  gray  or  shaded  red,  and  then' 
are  even  stoles  and   muffs   made  to 


WALKING  COSTUME. 

match  them.  The  hats  are  untrimmed 
save  for  a  rich  buckle,  and  the  majori- 
ty are  of  the  exaggerated  turban  shape 
raised  at  one  side. 

Shirred  waists  of  white  china  silk 
are  particularly  desirable  for  young 
girls  whenever  a  dressy  garment  is  re 
quired.  They  are  made  collarless,  with 
shirred  neck  pieces  and  sleeve  tops. 

A  beautiful  wine  colored  chiffon  ve- 
lours model  was  made  after  the  style 
Of  an  old  picture  frock,  being  cut  away 
to  show  an  underdress  of  accordion 
plaited  chiffon  with  a  deep  bertha  and 
long  stoles  of  point  de  venise.  The 
Bleeves,  reaching  to  the  elbow,  were 
turned  back  with  a  full  cuff  of  this 
wonderful  old  lace.  To  a  woman  with 
fair  hair  wine  color  is  peculiarly  be- 
coming, particularly  at  night  and  in 


We  are  anxious  to  Introduce  our  household  remedies  In 
every  home  throughout  the  Americas,  mid  are  doing  some 
sensational  advertising  to  do  this  quickly  and  thoroughly. 
Will  you  order  home  remedies  from  us,  either  for  yourself 
I  and  relatives,  or  to  sell  among  friends,  and  get  a  beautiful 
I  dinnersetFKEE? 

Send  us  your  name  and  address  and  we  will  send  you  eight 
boxes  of  remedies,  sell  each  box  for  20c.  and  return  the 
money.  When  we  have  received  the  money  for  the  medi- 
cine, which  we  will  send  you  immediately  upon  receipt  of 
your  order,  without  the' payment  of  a  single  cent  more  than 
for  eight  boxes,  after  you  have  sold  the  $1  60  worth  and  re 
turned  the  money ,  we  will  without  any  further  work  on 
your  part  or  payment  of  any  kind  whatsoever  send  you  a 
beautifully  decorated  112-plece  CHINA  dinner  set,  exactly  as  per  cut,  with 
either  brown,  blue  or  gold  decorations,  FULL  size  for  family  use.    This  set 
Is  genuine  CHINA,  and  has  absolutely  no  trade-mark  or  advertisement  of 
ours  on  It;  all  we  ask  you  to  do  is  to  show  it  to  your  friends  and  tell  them 
how  you  got  it.   Absolutely  no  other  conditions.  Dishes  packed  and  shipped 
addressed  to  you  free  of  charge.  Our  No.  2  box  of  remedies  contains  $10 
worth,  and  you  can  also  secure  many  other  valuable  premiums  therefor. 
$1,100  REWARD  to  any  one  who  will  prove  we  do  not  do  exactly  as  we  say . 
NEW  YORK  IUEDICAI.  ASSOCIATION,  Pept.DU  11  Broad  way,  IVew  York. 

.  .  .  GO  TO  .  .  . 

APFFEL  for  CUCKOO  CLOCKS 

Watchmaker  Jeweler  and  Optician. 

528  S.  Spring  St. 


Home  1488. 

LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


TURBANS   ARE  FASHIONABLE. 

The  loose  hanging  hell  sleeve  is  a  fea- 
ture of  many  coats.  Frequently  it  is 
so  cut  as  to  give  a  double  or  triple  ef- 
fect, and  this  same  double  or  triple  ef- 
fect is  to  be  seen  in  the  skirt  and  in  the 
short  bolero. 

Turbans  are  very  fashionable  head 
gear,  and  they  are  made  narrower  than 
formerly.  The  smartest  are  shaded 
witli  different  tones  of  velvet.  Feather 
hats  are  novelties,  as  also  are  hats 
trimmed  with  a  single  bird  with  out- 
stretched wings. 

Mink  is  much  used  on  deep  green 
panne.  A  dress  made  of  such  a  com- 
bination is  prettier  tempered  by  em- 
broidery touches  of  black  and  white. 

Both  suede  leather  and  panne  velvet 
are  used  to  relieve  mink,  moleskin  and 
caracal  coats. 

Veils  of  chiffon  with  heavy  hems  will 
slill  be  seen  on  winter  tailor  made  hats. 

A  skirt  made  entirely  of  super 
posed  folds  almost  imperceptibly  grad- 
uated from  seven  inches  at  the  hem 
to  four  at  the  waist  is  among  the  im- 
mediate novelties.  A  slight  upward 
slant  at  the  back  gives  an  additional 
air  of  chic. 

The  illustration  shows  a  hat  of  sable 
trimmed  with  a  white  feather  pompon. 


ODD  HALF  SLEEVES. 

The  sleeve  of  an  evening  gown  fre- 
quently begins  halfway  down  the  arm. 
.the  upper  part  being  composed  of  a  lat- 
ticework of  ribbon  or  chiffon  cords,  or 
indeed  in  many  eases  of  the  bare  arm. 

Three-quarter  coats  of  white  cloth 
are  excessively  smart,  especially  when 
trimmed  with  dainty  touches  of  black 
or  of  Persian  trimming. 

Bias  folds  to  simulate  ruffles  sloping 
upward  in  the  back  are  used  in  cloth 
skirts  at  equal  distances. 

Some  new  tailor  made  suits  show 
plaited  flounces  on  the  skirts  and  plait- 
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many  of  the"  soft  TeJvef  gowns.  The 
high  draped  directoire  eeinture.  hav- 
ing short  Hat  hip  pockets  and  rounded 
at  the  back  of  the  waist,  promises  to 
be  a  Style  essentially  Useful  for  the 
long  plaited  basque  Louis  XVI.  coals. 
Such  a  detail  as  a  eeinture  is  more  im- 
portant than  may  generally  be  sup- 
posed, for  the  waist  line  must  always 
be  well  and  neatly  defined.  It  is  not 
a  I  all  necessary  to  have  a  small  waist 
to  be  smart.  Becomingness  to  tin1 
wearer  is  the  essential  question. 

The  cut  shows  a  gown  of  black  dot- 
ted net  trimmed  with  black  renaissance 
lace  over  white  chiffon. 

JTJDIC  CHOLLET. 


Largeit  and  Best  Agenoy 
on  Paoiflo  Coait 


Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all 
kinds  Promptly  Furnished 


Telephone  Main  509 
HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,   EMPLOYMENT  AGENTS 
116-118  East  Sioond  Strut,  Los  Angolas,  California 


GOWN  OF  BLACK  NET. 

ed  fullnesses  on  the  lower  halves  of 
the  sleeves. 

The  new  petticoat  Is  habit  backed 
and  gored  very  tightly  around  the  hips. 
The  ruffles  are  laid  on  a  gored  flounce 
which  starts  at  the  knees. 

A  new  feature  in  wide  belts  worn 
with  full  gathered  skirts  is  seen  in  the 
rery  pretty  Swiss  shaped  satin  belts 
narrowing  at  the  side  and  forming  a 
deep  point  In  front  and  at  the  back, 
from  beneath  which  the  fullness  ap- 
pears to  spring  forth.  The  dwarf  sash 
is  dainty  and  manipulated  in  knotted 
ends  or  fringe  is  again  introduced  on 


EXPECTANT. 

The  country  clergyman  was  nailing 
a  refractory  creeper  to  a  piece  of  trel- 
lis work  near  his  front  gate  when  he 
noticed  that  a  small  boy  had  stopped, 
and  was  watching  him  with  great  at- 
tention. "Well,  my  young  friend,"  he 
said,  pleased  to  see  the  interest  he 
excited,  "are  you  looking  for  a  hint 
or  two  on  gardening?" 

"No,"  said  the  youth;  'I  be  wait- 
ing to  hear  what  a  parson  says  when 
In-  hammers  his  thumb. "— Tid  Bits. 


"My  brother  bought  an  automobile 
here  last  week,"  said  an  angry  man 
to  the  salesman  who  stepped  forward 
to  greet  him,  "and  he  says  you  told 
him  if  anything  broke  you  would  sup- 
ply a  new  part. ' ' 

"Certainly,"  said  the  clerk;  "what 
does  he  want?" 

' '  He  wants  two  deltoid  muscles,  a 
couple  of  kneepans,  one  elbow,  and 
about  a  half  yard  of  cuticle,"  said  the 
man,  "and  he  wants  'em  right  away." 
— Youth's  Companion. 


UNABASHED. 


Irate  parent— "I  want  you  to  get 
out  of  here  and  never  darken  my  door 
again.  If  I  had  a  sick  cat,  I  wouldn't 
send  for  3rou ! ' ' 

Imperturbable  physician  —  "Of 
course  not.  You'd  send  for  my  broth- 
er, the  veterinary,  who  lives  over  on 
the  street  next  to  the  one  I  live  on. 
Here's  one  of  his  cards. "—Baltimore 
American. 

JEWELERY  REPAIRING 


Watches  Cleaned  75c.  Main  Springs  60c. 

Crystals  10c.  and  25c. 
All  Work  Guaranteed. 

THE  GLOBE  WATCH  CO. 

220  N.  Spring:  St.  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

SILVERTH0RN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.     Money  Loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  Home  2747  602  604  S.  8PBIKG 

LATEST 

Bunaps.  Tapestry  and  Siripe  wallpapers 

Best  Paint,  per  gallon  $1-50 

Window  Shades  35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  02 

WALTER  BROS. 
Tel.  Main  1055  627  8.  SPBING  ST 

^WANTED 

More  persons  to  learn  the 
Barber  Trade  at  once.  Do 
not  delay;  but  write  to 

The  American 
Barber  College,  ■»«■ 

For  Particulars 

413  North  Main  Street,  or 

114 1  San  Pedro  St.,  Los  Angeles 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS  &  CO. 

GREEK- AMERICAN 
CANDY  FACTORY 

Hne  Candles,  Chocolates,  Bon  Bons  and  all 
kind*  of  Candles.   Fine  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 

12a  W.  1st  Street         Telephone  Home  3724 


Li 
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The   Peacock's  Tail 


By    EDITH  WYATT 


Copyright,  /poj,  by  S.  S.  McClute  Co. 


MAJOR  PORTER,  a  simple  anil 
honorable  gentleman,  w;is 
among  tbe  vainest  of  bis 
sex.  He  was  a  boyisb  old 
soldier,  a  little  countrified  and  very 
kind,  who  had  once  been  a  brave  sol- 
dier and  always  a  good  man. 

It  was  not.  however,  on  bis  courage 
or  hi*  goodness  that  he  chose  to  pride 
himself.  He  was  perfectly  satisfied 
with  his  legs;  complacent  over  his  sk ill 
at  cards,  remarking  after  any  play  of 
his,  whether  successful  or  not,  "At  any 
rate,  that  was  the  play  for  a  thou- 
sand," and  fatuous  over  his  execrable 
cooking,  telling  long  stories  of  his 
achievements  with  possums  and  squir- 
rels in  famine  stricken  camps. 

Margaret  Alden,  his  great-niece,  was 
aiso  among  the  vainest  of  her  sex. 
She,  however,  did  not  pride  herself  on 
any  advantage  of  personal  appearance 
or  practical  skill,  but  0T1  her  mind  and 
her  soul,  and  her  vanity  did  not  take 
the  form  of  giving  accounts  of  her  own 
personal  prowsss  and  of  laughing  de- 
lightfully over  them,  but  of  keeping  a 
diary  and  maintaining  a  beautiful  and 
superior  character  with  ostentation. 

Major  Porter  was  the  only  connection 
of  Margaret  Alden's  not  of  Mayflower 
tradition.  All  his  traditions  were  of 
Cook  and  Hennepin  counties  and  of 
the  G.  A.  R..  and  when  his  great-niece 
visited  friends  of  her  mother  in  Chica- 
go she  always  dreaded  having  to  spend 
a  day  or  two  with  Uncle  Dan. 

This  was  inevitable.  Major  Porter 
liked  all  his  relations.  He  always  look- 
ed them  up.  and  lie  never  failed  of  go- 
ing to  see  Margaret  and  taking  her 
back  with  him  to  his  square  red  brick 
house  on  North  Clark  street  to  visit 
her  Aunt  Pnnny.  her  cousins.  Mrs. 
Burden.  Ben  and  his  wife  and  child. 

He  supposed,  of  course,  she  must  be 
very  fond  of  him  and  of  all  of  them. 
He  was  fond  of  all  his  relations  with- 
out regard  to  age,  sex,  virtue  or  parts, 
and  there  was  in  his  warm  family 
faith  some  dignity  that  even  the  re- 
luctant Margaret  had  not  temerity 
enough  to  shock.  Though  during  her 
visit  she  would  behave  a  little  sulkily 
and  condescendingly,  she  always  nobly 
went  home  with  him. 

It  was  on  oue  of  these  visits  that  it 
became  vaguely  apparent  to  Major 
Porter  that  Margaret  was  not  so  gay 
as  he  liked  to  see  "young  people." 

He  supposed  her  homesick  and  said 
as  much  to  his  daughter,  Mrs.  Burden. 
"Too  bad  mother  and  the  boys  aren't 
here,"  be  said.  "Seems  to  me  the  boys 
are  always  camping  when  their  cousin 
comes.  We  ought  to  get  up  something 
for  her,  some  little  party.  We  could 
have  a  party  for  the  young  people  to- 
night, couldn't  we?" 

Mrs.  Burden  looked  at  him  coldly. 
She  could  s»e  from  the  pleased  expres- 
sion of  his  eye  that  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  preveut  her  father  from  a 
party  for  the  young  people.  She  knew 
from  his  reminisceuces  what  was  in 
his  mind— something  not  a  dinner,  not 
a  ball,  not  a  reception,  not  a  mnsicale; 
n  thing  hours  long,  of  games,  dancing, 
turkey  and  sixteen  kinds  of  cake. 

This  was  fn  the  morning,  and  all 
that  day  Major  Porter  spent  in  get- 
ting the  party  ready.  Margaret  was 
away.  She  had  gone  to  lunch  down- 
town with  a  governess. 

No  fiddling  notions  of  suitability  in 
his  viands  or  adaptability  among  his 
guests  hampered  the  scope  of  Major 
Porter's  plan.  He  bought  to  eat  what 
he  liked  and  invited  what  "young  peo 
pie"  he  liked  to  come. 

With  Sam  and  the  cook  he  made  pro- 
visions for  obtaining  boned  chicken, 
veal  loaf,  cold  ham,  roasted  corn, 
white  and  purple,  beaten  biscuit,  peach 
cobbler,  spiced  currants,  angel  cake, 
lemon  cake,  waluut  cake,  fruit  cake, 
ice  cream,  raspberry  vinegar  and  cider. 

He  invited  to  the  party  old  man 
Kiugjs_  bpy_,_.Itidge,  Ferris.'  boy.  .ludge 


Pnine's  boys,  their  cousius,  the  Nor- 
rises,'  and  Alice  Fotheringay,  Pearl's 
Sunday  ichool  superintendent;  "Shiloh" 
Shepard's  boy.  the  Billot  boys,  a  young 
man  from  next  door  who  often  talked 
to  the  major  over  the  fence  while  they 
both  were  sprinkling  their  lawns, 
Brother  Bill's  boys  from  Peru,  III.,  who 
happened  to  be  in  town,  and  seven 
young  men  fioni  the  railroad  office. 

RlCDUrd  Elliot  could  not  come,  nor 
could  any  of  the  Norrises  except  Elsie. 
Otherwise  every  one  who  had  been 
asked  accepted.  Ai  tea  Major  Porter 
gave,  an  account  of  his  preparations  to 
Mrs.  Burden,  coldly  patient;  his  daugh- 
ter-in-law. bewildered;  his  son  Ben. 
sardonically  diverted;  Brother  Bill's 
boys,  inadequate  and  sheepish;  hi* 
grandchild  Pearl,  ecstatic;  Margaret's 
governess.  Miss  Lodge,  gently  amused 
(she  had  insisted  on  coming),  and  Mar- 
garet, for  whose  reassurance  and  cheer 
all  these  viands  and  guests  were  to  as- 
semble, superior  and  chill. 

But  Major  Porter  was  so  absorbed 
and  pleased  that  he  hardly  observed 
Margaret.  He  had  not  the  power  of 
throwing  himself  far  into  the  feelings 
of  others.  He  supposed,  of  course,  all 
young  ladies  liked  to  put  on  pink  and 
blue  dresses  and  dance  at  parties,  and 
he  was  entirely  confident  she  was  hap- 
py. She  looked  very  beautiful.  After 
the  tea  was  over  the  major  could  hard 
ly  wait  for  every  one  to  come. 

He  kept  walking  down  to  the  front 
fate  looking  for  people.  He  somehow 
?xpected  a  great  many  young  ladies 
with  long  curls  to  come  floating  and 
stopping  down  the  street  in  light  tntis- 
Jn  and  delaine  dresses,  wearing  fas- 
cinators and  throws  over  their  heads, 
is  in  the  days  of  happy  youth,  and  he 
tvas  a  little  disnfipointed  when  only 
Elsie  Norris  and  Alice  Potberlngity 
tame  in  a  carriage  and  without  curls. 
He  was  a  little  bewildered,  too,  at 
discovering  that  he  had  invited  three 
young  ladies  and  twenty  young  gentle- 
men, but  it  was  too  late  to  change 
that  now.  and  he  forgot  all  about  it  in 
his  pleasure  at  every  fresh  arrival.  Old 
man  King's  boy,  his  friend  from  next 
door,  and  Shiloh's  boy  he  tho'ight 
splendid  fellows. 

Miss  Lodge  played  for  the  dancing. 
As  Major  Porter  remembered,  the 
young  ladies  had  taken  turns  in  play- 
ing, but  now  no  one  knew  how  except 
Miss  Lodge,  and  she  played  almost  all 
the  evening. 

Brother  Bill's  boys,  the  Sundaj 
school  superintendent  and  three  of  tie- 
young  men  from  the  railroad  office 
could  not  dance,  but  these,  especially 
the  Sunday  school  superintendent, 
came  out  strong  in  playing  games. 

The  surprising  thing  was  that  every- 
thing went  just  as  Major  Porter  had 
expected.  Everybody  seemed  to  like 
the  games,  everybody  seemed  to  like 
the  dancing,  everybody  ate  a  good  deal, 
everybody  seemed  to  have  a  good  time. 

Mrs.  Burden  bore  up.  It  appeared 
the  skies  would  not  crack  even  though 
roasted  corn  was  eaten  at  a  dancing 
party.  However,  such  was  her  imagi- 
nation of  the  peopled  world  that  she 
felt  its  dignity  somewhat  impaired  by 
the  scene  around  her. 

Margaret  Alden  hardly  swerved 
from  hf-r  side.  She  had  at  first  re- 
mained under  the  protecting  presence 
of  Miss  Lodge,  but  as  that  lady  showed 
herself  more  and  more  sympathetic 
with  Uncle  Dan's  rough  intentions  the 
young  girl  intrenched  herself  from  the 
random  hordes  within  Mrs  Burden's 
haughty  chaperonage. 

From  her  Charles  Paine  and  Wallace 
Shepard  occasionally  led  her  out  to  the 
dance  or  the  game.  At  the  ramparts 
the  man  from  next  door  and  the  Sun- 
day school  superintendent  held  an  oc- 
casional parley,  while  the  young  men 
from  the  office  skulked  on  the  out 
skirts. 


He  ivns  a  little  bewililcrcd 

As  for  Brother  Bill's  boys,  these  Mar- 
garet Alden  could  not  permit  remotely 
to  touch  her  perception.  A  petrified, 
comatose  expression  passed  over  her 
features  when  one  of  them  lankily 
stepped  across  the  room  to  join  one  of 
his  brothers  about  Alice  Fotheringay. 
It  seemed  they  and  the  young  men 
from  the  ollice  could  not  see  too  much 
of  Alice  Fotheringay  or  rally  too  much 
around  her.  She  was  a  pretty  and 
good  natured  girl,  blond,  with  a  high 
color  like  her  cousins,  and  she  had 
exuberant  spirits  aud  was  always  mad 
ly  popular.  Such  was  her  imagination 
of  the  peopled  world  that  she  felt  it 
chiefly  interesting  and  profitable  in  be- 
ing well  stocked  with  young  men.  In 
these  she  cared  far  more  for  quantity 
than  for  quality,  and  as  there  were  a 
great  many  of  the  young  men  from  the 
office  and.  in  a  certalu  sense,  a  groat 
deal  to  Brother  Hill's  boys  she  had  a 
splendid  time. 

The  party  ended  at  a  late  hour,  and 
when  Alice  Fotheringay  and  Elsie  Nor- 
ris parted  reluctantly  from  the  major 
ho  thanked  them  for  helping  him. 

They  went  home  pleased,  feeling  that 
they  had  pleased  Major  Porter  and 
that  they  had  done  more  delicately  and 
generously  than  Mrs.  Burden  and  Mar- 
garet Alden. 

Charles  Paiue,  too,  was  pleased,  feel- 
ing that  he  more  than  any  one  else  at 
the  party  had  impressed  Margaret. 

The  other  sons  of  Major  Porter's 
friends  also  went  home  pleased,  feel- 
ing that  they  had  been  rather  uncotn 
monly  nice  and  sympathetic. 

Brother  Hill's  boy.  the  superintend- 
ent and  the  men  from  the  office  were 
all  pleased,  feeling  that  the  major 
thought  them  all,  in  their  respective 
lines,  bright,  rising  young  nien. 

Mrs.  Burden,  still  patient  and  cold, 
was  pleased,  feeling  that  hers  had  been 
the  most  dignified  and  superior  behav- 
ior of  the  evening.  Margaret  Alden 
was  pleased,  feeling  the  occasion  In 
some  sort  a  proof  that  she  had  not  a 
trace  of  worldliness  or  frivolity  in  her 
nature,  though  no  one  could  have  said 
justly  why  her  behavior  at  her  uncle's 
honest,  democratic  little  dance  should 
have  given  her  this  impression. 

Major  Porter  locked  up  his  dark 
house  after  the  music  was  still  and  all 
tbe  candles  out,  pleased  with  every- 
thing. He  considered  he  had  certainly 
cheered  up  Margaret.  He  thought  how- 
pleasant  it  had  all  been,  how  lovely  the 
young  girls  were  and  how  clever  and 
manly  the  young  men,  and  he  could 
not  help  knowing  that  every  one  at 
the  party  liked  him. 


In  this  manner  every  one  managed 
in  some  way  to  shine.  So  in  a  world 
where  it  is  to  be  hoped  everybody 
likes  a  little  admiration  the  major's 
party  was  perhaps  a  fair  success. 


AN  AFFECTIONATE  ANIMAL. 

Excited  Small  Boy  — "O,  papa,  come 
around  the  corner,  quick.  Brother 
Hill's  there  with  a  dog  that's  awfully 
attached  to  him." 

Calm  Parent— "No  cause  for  ex- 
citement in  that,  my  boy.  The  attach- 
ment of  dumb  animals  to  those  who 
are  kind  to  them  is  one  of  their  most 
beautiful  traits." 

Excited  Small  Boy  — "Well,  this  one 
is  attached,  all  right.  We've  been  try- 
ing for  two  hours  to  pry  him  loose  with 
a  crowbar,  and  ma's  poured  two  kettle- 
fals  of  hot  water  on  him." 


LIFE  PRESERVER. 

Pat— "Oi  say,  Moike,  phat  do  yez 
fall  that  big  round  thing  on  tlier  back 
of  that  auto  billy  f" 

Mike— "Shure,  an'  that's  an  ixtry 
toire,  if  wan  should  burst,  yez  hayth- 
en." 

Pat— " Begorra,  an'  Oi  fought  it 
war  a  loife  preserver!"  —  Philadelphia 
Telegraph. 


AN  INCIDENTAL  REVENGE. 

"Did  your  son  really  elope f" 
"Yes,  and  it's  such  a  blow.  But 

there's  one  thing  about  it  that  brings 

me  a  little  consolation." 
'* What's  thatt" 

"He  eloped  with  that  odious  Mrs. 
Slimmer's  hired  girl."— Cleveland 
Plain-Dealer. 


COURTROOM  EFFECTS. 

The  Lawyer—' '  Of  course,  my  dear 
madam!  The  great  thing  in  a  case  of 
this  sort  is  to  introduce  something  in- 
to the  evidence  that  will  appeal  to  the 

jury." 

The  Lady— "Oh,  I  shall  change  my 
costume  every  day. "—Brooklyn  Life. 


MAY  RISE  TO  REMARK. 

He— "Sweetheart,  I— I  — I  didn't  in- 
tend to  tell  you  this  when  we  came  in 
here,  but  something  spurs  me  on  to  tell 
you  1  love  you." 

She— "  Heavens!  Maybe  you're  sit- 
ting on  the  cactus!  " 


Mrs.  Hayfork  (in  country  postoffice) 
—"Anything  for  mef" 

Postmaster— "I  don't  see  nothin'." 

Mrs.  Hayfork—"!  was  expectin'  a 
letter  or  post-card  from  Aunt  Spriggs, 
tellin'  what  day  she  was  comin'." 

Rural  Postmaster  (calling  to  his 
wife)— "Did  you  see  a  post-card  from 
Mrs.  Hayfork's  Aunt  Sally f" 

His  Wife— "les;  she's  comin'  on 
Thursday."— Petoskey  Lyre. 


Uncle  Remus  was  driving  a  white 
mule  hitched  to  an  ancient  gig. 
' '  That 's  a  very  old  affair  in  these  days 
of  progress,"  remarked  the  stranger. 

"Doan'  matter  wid  me,"  drawled 
the  old  man,  contentedly  puffing  his 
pipe;  "dis  heah  gig  kin  jolt  es  much 
as  de  finest  automobile,  en  dat  der 
mule  kin  bray  loudah  den  de  biggest 
hohn.  "  —  Chicago  Daily  News. 


"Wait  a  second,"  she  said,  as  she 
stepped  into  the  store. 

"Certainly,"  he  replied,  and  when 
he  had  been  uptown,  looked  through 
his  mail,  spent  two  hours  on  'Change, 
and  taken  luncheon  at  the  club,  he  re- 
turned and  found  her  just  emerging 
from  the  door.— Cincinnati  Commer- 
cial Tribune. 

"That  woman's  boss  of  the  ward  all 
right,"  said  the  first  repeater,  in  the 
days  of  female  suffrage,  "and  she's  a 
regular  terror,  aint  she!" 

"That's  what,",  replied  the  other; 
"I  wanted  $2  for  my  vote,  and  she 
wouldn't  gimme  more'n  $1.98."— Phil- 
adelphia Press. 
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The  Lady  of  the  Chasm 

By  LUCILE  GRANT 


OWEN 


When  Prof.  Morton  Boyco,  armed 
with  a  butterfly  net  and  a  specimen 
box,  strolled  out  of  the  grounds  of  the 
Woodcock  Inn  that  August  morning,  it 
was  with  a  mind  singly  bent  upon  the 
capture  of  some  rare  specimens  of  lepi- 
dotera  with  which  rumor  had  favored 
the  region.  It  was  for  this  reason  sole- 
ly that  he  had  come  with  the  Aliens 
to  the  Glenn  mountain  region. 

"Remember,  Clarissa,"  the  profes- 
sor had  remarked  to  his  sister,  Mrs.  Al- 
len, "1  will  go  on  one  condition.  I  am 
to  be  left  solely  to  my  own  devices. 
I  shall  not  consent  to  a  repetition  of 
last  summer's  two  weeks  at  Rocky 
Beach— the  dances  and  the  dinners  and 
the  picnics  which  you  arranged  to  in- 
troduce me  to  young  women  facially 
and  financially  attractive.  It  was  all 
very  kind  of  you,  but  you  simply  suc- 
ceed, in  such  a  course,  in  wasting  your 
time  and  boring  me  to  death.  If  you 
care  to  accept  the  terms  of  my  surren- 
der, 1  '11  go. ' ' 

And  it  was  only  after  Mrs.  Allen  had 
given  reluctant  consent  that  Prof, 
lioyce  had  agreed  to  spend  the  two 
weeks  with  them  at  the  Woodcock  Inn. 

It  was  a  charming  country.  The  inn 
was  in  a  little  valley  and  behind  it  Por- 
cupine mountain  loomed  its  pine-cover- 
ed dome.  The  professor  was  mildly  en- 
thusiastic and  every  morning,  armed 
with  his  net  and  box,  he  strolled  along 
the  rocky  mountain  paths  or  scaled  the 
ragged  cliffs.  Prequently  it  was  early 
evening  before  he  returned,  and  during 
this  time  Mrs.  Allen  eat  on  the  piazza 
of  the  inn  making  friends  with  scores 
of  pretty  girls  and  arraigning  the  fate 
which  had  given  her  an  intellectual  and 
obstinate  brother. 

But  upon  that  particular  August 
morning  one  of  the  pretty  girls  had 
dim  bod  the  path  before  the  professor, 
and  as  he  came  crashing  through  the 
laurel  underbrush  to  a  certain  grass- 
grown  open  by  Devils  Uulch,  he  found 
the  gin  propped  against  a  stump  read- 
ing a  magazine.  The  professor  was 
tired  and  perspsiring  and  a  shade  of 
annoyance  crossed  his  face  as  he  saw 
his  favorite  nook  was  occupied.  The 
girl  looked  very  cool  and  comfortable, 
and  it  was  with  a  knowledge  that  he 
was  extremely  fatigued  by  his  climb 
that  the  professor  turned  to  go.  As 
he  did  so  the  girl  looked  up. 

' '  Oh,  good  morning, ' '  she  said  in  even 
tones. 


"I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  the  pro- 
fessor. "It  is  by  accident  that  I  in- 
trude." 

"Won't  you  sit  down,"  she  said  cor- 
dially. "It's  quite  like  work  climbing 
these  trails  and  I  really  doubt  if  you 
find  another  spot  as  nice  as  this." 

The  professor  came  into  the  open  and 
seating  himself,  mopped  his  brow. 

"It  is  very  good  of  you,  Miss— er— 
Miss— er—  "  said  the  professor. 

"Knowles,"  substituted  the  girl. 
"My  mother  and  I  are  also  staying  at 
the  inn." 

"Ah,  yes,"  said  the  professor  wuh 
sudden  enlightenment.  This,  then,  was 
one  of  the  girls  to  whom  Allen  or 
Clarissa  had  introduced  him  on  the 
piazza. 

They  chatted  together  easily  and  the 
professor  discovered  to  his  surprise  that 
the  intruder  did  not  in  the  least  inter- 
fere with  his  enjoyment  of  his  nook. 
Indeed,  that  particular  morning  he  en- 
joyed it  rather  more  than  usual,  but 
this  he  put  down  to  the  clearness  of 
the  air  and  the  musical  tinkle  of  the 
stream  which  came  up  to  them  from 
the  valley  below.  Directly  in  front  of 
their  retreat  lay  Devils  Gulch— a  nar- 
row canyon  some  60  feet  in  width  and 
perhaps  a  hundred  in  depth.  On  the 
farther  side  was  a  grassy  shelf  similar 
to  the  one  on  which  they  sat.  A  fallen 
pine  trunk  lay  across  the  precipitous 
chasm,  a  treacherous  bridge  between 
the  two  slopes.  The  professor  and  the 
girl  fell  to  speculating  whether  the 
trunk  had  fallen  there  naturally  or  had 
been  placed  there  for  foot  traffic  from 
slope  to  slope.  Even  as  they  talked  the 
professor  suddenly  sprang  to  his  feet. 
For  a  time  he  gazed  intently  at  the  op- 
posite slope  and  then  ran  down  to  the 
edge  of  the  gulch. 

"Don't  you  see  it,"  he  called  ex- 
citedly, ' '  over  there  near    the  cliff— 


that  butterfly?  Very  rare— exceedingly 
rare.  I'd  give  a  hand  to  have  that  fel- 
low." 

"Do  you  want  it,"  said  the  girl. 
"Give  me  your  net,  please,"  and  be- 
fore the  professor  could  offer  objection 
she  stepped  out  upon  the  dizzy  bridge. 
.She  crossed  safely  to  the  other  side  and 
in  a  trice  had  the  net  over  her  captive. 
Then  with  a  sure,  firm  step  she  came 
back  and  handed  the  net  to  the  aghast 
entomologist. 

"Oh,"  he  gasped,  "oh,  1  say  " 

The  girl  laughed  lightly. 
"  He's  worth  it.   Isn't  he  a  beauty?" 
she  said,  looking  into  the  folds  of  the 
net. 

That  night  at  the  hotel  the  professor 
was  mounting  his  specimens.  Suddenly 
he  stopped  and  walking  over  to  the  win- 
dow stood  staring  out  at  the  pines. 

"  By  Jove!  The  way  she  crossed  that 
trunk,"  he  muttered  admiringly,  and 
it  was  then  that  Prof.  Boyce  experi- 
enced some  strange  sensations  of  the 
heart. 

Thus  began  the  midsummer  madness 
of  the  professor.  For  the  first  time 
in  his  life  entomology  was  a  secondary 
consideration,  and  his  time  was  much 
occupied  by  dances  and  picnics  and 
drives  with  the  "little  lady  of  the 
chasm,"  as  he  chose  to  call  her. 

But  something  in  the  dress  of  the 
said  lady  and  again  a  few  stray  ex- 
pressions of  hers  aroused  the  suspicions 
of  the  worthy— if  scheming— Clarissa, 
and  with  the  help  of  one  of  the  young 
ladies  and  the  hotel  clerk  she  confirmed 
these  same  suspicions.  It  was  then  that 
she  confided  to  Mr.  Allen. 

"Well,"  said  he,  "what  of  it?" 
"What  of  it?"  she  exclaimed  aghast. 
"Why  we  must  go  at  once." 

"You'll  never  get  him  to  go  with 
you  now,"  said  Allen. 

"Oh,  Tom,  you  simple  man,"  said 
Clarissa,  "leave  that  to  me." 

And  so  it  came  about  that  Prof. 
Boyce  two  days  later  received  a  tele- 
gram at  Woodcock  Inn  from  Allen  at 
Rocky  Beach  stating  that  Clarissa  was 
ill  and  his  presence  was  required  at 
once,  and  so  it  came  about  that  he  made 
a  reluctant  and  perturbed  departure. 
When,  two  weeks  later,  he  came  back 
to  the  inn,  the  "lady  of  the  chasm" 
was  gone— where  he  could  not  learn, 
and  so,  leaving  the  specimens  to  their 
own  devices,  he  went  back  to  the  uni- 
versity. 

The  following  January  the  professor 
received  a  note  from  Clarissa  urging 
him  to  take  her  to  one  of  the  vaude- 
ville theaters  the  following  Saturday. 

' '  My  dear  Clarissa, ' '  said  he,  when 
ou  Saturday  afternoon  they  were  seat- 
ed near  the  stage,  ' '  I  always  supposed 
you  were  averse  to  this  sort  of  thing. 
Your  tastes  seem  to  follow  no  fixed 
law." 

Presently  he  felt  his  sister's  fingers 
tighten  on  his  arm. 

' '  Look! ' '  she  said. 

A  wire  was  stretched  across  the  stage 
and  along  it  a  girl  in  red  tights  was 
walking  with  a  light,  sure  step. 

"Ah!"  said  the  professor  as  a  great 
light  broken  upon  him. 


ALWAYS  THE  CASE. 

"Come  on,"  said  Jack  Nimrode, 
_ '  come  on,  Bill,  and  go  up  in  the  Mich- 
igan woods  hunting  with  us  next  week. 
We  get  a  lot  of  deer." 

"Not  me,"  said  Bill  Careful.  "I'm 
engaged  to  be  married  to  a  beautiful 
young  woman  next  month." 
"What's  that  to  do  with  it?" 
"And,"  resumed  Bill,  "we've  al- 
ready selected  our  happy  home  and 
picked  out  the  furniture,  and  besides, 
my  firm  has  decided  to  take  me  into 
partnership  as  a  wedding  present." 

"I  don't  see  what  that  has  to  do 
with  your  going  hunting  with  me," 
said  Nimrode. 

"Don't?"  went  on  Bill.  "And  yet 
you  know  that  my  prospects  are  un- 
usually bright  and  that  fame,  riches, 
and  the  love  of  a  beautiful  young  wo- 
man were  all  mine.  Besides,  I  am  your 
dearest  friend." 

"But  what  has  all  this  got  to  do 
with  your  refusing  to  go  hunting  with 
me  in  Michigan?" 

"Everything,"  said  Bill.  "As  long 
as  these  things  which  I  have  enunie- 
rated  exist,  for  me  to  go  hunting  with 
you  would  be  simply  suicide." 
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TIME  UP  TO  DATE. 

"1  have  been  thinking,"  said  Fath- 
er Time,  "of  abandoning  the  scythe  as 
an  emblem." 

"Abandoning  the  scythe?"  said  the 
goddess  Aurora,  who  is  always  on  hand 
early  to  greet  the  old  gentleman.  ' '  Yes. 
Don't  you  think  an  alarm  clock  would 
be  more  appropriate? "—Judge. 

Byer— "The  boys  of  Captain  Lush- 
man's  company  want  to  present  him 
with  some  little  testimonial." 

Cutler— "How  about  a  nice  pocket- 
knife?  Here's  a  beauty,  with  four 
blades  and  a  corkscrew." 

Byer— "Haven't  you  got  any  with 
one  blade  and  four  corkscrews?"— 
Philadelphia  Ledger. 


you  can 


Stranger— "Do  you  think 
get  me  on  the  pension  list?" 

Lawyer  (cheerfully)  — "  Oh,  I  guess 
so.  But  we  may  have  to  get  you 
uaturalized  first.  "—Bazar. 


Mrs.  Lafayette  Squares  —  "But, 
count,  you  look  so  bored.  You  don't 
seem  to  take  any  interest  in  the  girl 
who  is  coming  out." 

Count  Notacentski— "Has  she— 
what  you  call— three  million  dollars 
got?" 

Mrs.  Lafayette  Squares— "O,  no; 
her  people  are  almost  poor." 

Count  Notacentski— "  Then,  instead 
of  a  out  coming  I  thing  she  had  better 
in  stay. ' ' 


"it  certainly  isn't,"  mused  the  man 
who  occasionally  lets  out  an  audible 
thought. 

"What  'tis  that  isn't?"  queried  the 
chronic  butter-in. 

' '  It  isn 't  fair, ' '  explained  the  noisy 
thinker,  "to  judge  the  character  of  a 
new-born  babe  by  the  quality  of  the 
cigars  its  proud  father  hands  out."  — 
Chicago  Daily  News. 


(at    the    opera)  — 
What  wonderful 


Mrs.  Uighmore 
"Isn't  she  grand? 
technique! ' ' 

Mrs.  Gaswell  — "  Ye-es,  but  it  looks 
as  if  it  pinched  her  about  the  waist, 
don't  you  think?" — Chicago  Tribune. 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


TOILET     PARLORS,      FACIAL  MAS- 
SAGE, ETC. 

MISS  KAMPF,  CALIFORNIA  SOUVE- 
nirs.  Tourists  especially  invited  to 
visit  her  display,  at  504  S.  Broadway. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
in  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co., 
707  S.  Broadway. 


HOTELS   AND   ROOMING  BOUSES. 

THE    PIEDMONT.    117    EAST  FIRST 
St.,  near  Main. 


CALIFORNIA  HOUSE. 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


142%  S.  MAIN 


HOTEL  BERWICK, 
Street. 


449%    S.  SPRING 


VISIT  MISS  ALLEN'S  UP-TO-DATE 
bath  and  massage  parlors.  Tub  baths 
25  and  60  cents.  Room  16,  316%  S. 
Spring  St.    First-class  operators. 

MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  419%  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators, 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 


Open 


REMEMBER  THE  NUMBER — 652  S. 
Broadway.  Vapor  and  tub  baths, 
massage,  electricity.  Experienced  ope- 
rators; first  class  patronage  solicited. 
9  a.  m.  to  11  p.  m.    Open  Sundays. 


THE    TRIALS   OF  NOTORIETY. 

Cittiman— "  Hello,  Meadows!  How 
are  you,  and  how's  everything  in  the 
little,  old  town?  Frogdale  is  all  right, 
I  suppose?" 

Meadows— "Sh,  keep  it  quiet  about 
Progdale.  You  know  we  don't  want 
people  to  know  there  is  such  a  place 
as  Frogdale. ' ' 

Cittiman  —  Don't?  Why,  that's 
strange.    What's  the  matter?" 

Meadows— "  Well,  if  people  find  out 
there  is  such  a  place  as  Frogdale  out 
here  in  Illinois,  Chicago  will  annex  us, 
St.  Louis  will  make  us  put  up  a  munici- 
pal building  at  the  Louisiana  Exposi- 
tion, and  Andrew  Carnegie  will  soak 
us  with  a  library.  Sh!" 


BATHS  AND  MASSAGE,  BY  A  RE- 
fined  young  lady  of  New  York,  just 
returned  from  her  trip  east;  will  be 
pleased  to  see  her  old  and  new 
patrons.  Suite  2  and  3,  449%  S.  Spring 
St.    Tel.  Home  6239. 

MASSAGE  PARLORS— SHAMPOOING, 
scalp  treatment,  salt  glows,  vapor 
and  tub  baths,  oil  and  alcohol  rubs. 

Room  15,  637%  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angelos,  Cal. 

THOUSANDS  OF  MOLES  REMOVED 
by  our  new  painless  and  perfect  meth- 
od, without  a  mark  or  scar;  ten  years' 
success  to  prove  our  statements.  No 
more  tan,  sunburn,  blackheads,  pim- 
ples when  you  use  Whitfield's  triple 
F.  F.  F.  Whitfield's  Lift  Freckles  re- 
moves freckles  and  cures  eczema,  ery- 
sipelas, and  all  microbe  skin  diseases. 
Don't  delay.  Mail  orders  promptly 
filled.  W.  J.  WHITFIELD  CO.,  728 
S.  Spring  St.  

DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL  CO.,  NO. 
405%  South  Broadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Los  Angeles.    Tel.,  Home  2603. 


HOTEL  SAVOY,  A.  E.  BART  RAM, 
Mgr.  405%  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.    Home  Phone  2603. 

HOTEL  MADISON— HOUSE  NEWLY 
furnished  throughout;  centrally  lo- 
cated; just  across  the  street  from  Pa- 
cific Electric  Depot.  Mrs.  C.  J.  Mc- 
Divitt  Prop.  Rooms  by  the  day,  week 
or  month.  Rates  reasonable.  631  S. 
Main  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Home 
Phone  6475. 

MEDIUMS   AND  PALMISTS. 

MERCY  E.  CHASE,  THE  RELIABLE 
scientific  palmist  and  psychic,  has  re- 
turne  to  328  W.  3rd  St.,  cor.  Hill,  and 
will  give  her  wondertully  correct  Jite 
readings,  oast,  present  an  future,  in- 
eluding  advice  in  love  and  bus.ness 
affairs,  for  50  cents.  Call,  though  you 
may  have  been  disappointed  in  others, 
a  talk  with  one  who  really  under- 
stands will  do  you  good.  Hours,  9  a. 
m.  to  9  p.  m. 

MRS.  J.  J.  WHITNEY  OF  SAN_ FRAN- 
cisco,  the  renowned  trance,  tesL,  busi- 
ness medium  and  life  reader.  Infor- 
mation on  all  affairs  that  are  of  inter- 
est to  you.  Come  and  talk  to  your  de- 
parted friends.  123  East  Fourth,  Ho- 
tel Johnson,  one  door  east  of  Hotel 
Westminister.  

PERSONAL — MME.  LE  PIERRO,  BORN 
WITH  A  DOUBLE  VEIL,  scientific 
palmist  and  psychic,  life  reader,  tells 
past,  present  and  future;  asks  no 
questions;  tells  names,  all  about  your 
business  affairs;  tells  things  you 
should  know;  call  and  obtain  a  clear 
insight  into  your  future.  644  S.  HILL 
ST.,  opposite  L.  A.  Lighting  Co. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  In  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillow*,  etc.,  656 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 


RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladles  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY. 


ITS  DISTINCTION. 

shall 


I  know 


City  Man— "How 
which  house  it  is?" 

Suburbanite— "You'll  be  able  to  tell 
easily  enough.  It's  the  only  one  in 
the  neighborhood  that  hasn't  a  'For 
Sale'  sign  on  it. "—Puck. 
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INSURANCE  COUPON 

Cut  This  ©ut 


This  is  Your  Insurance  Coupon  for 
the  Week  Ending 

Saturday,  December  19, 1903 
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GOODIES  FOR  CHRISTMAS 


The  beautiful  custom  of  making  presents  on  this  greatest  of  anniversaries — this  day  of  days — 
is  tending  toward  the  useful.  We  cater  especially  to  this  point  of  view.  We  have  many 
things  for  "her"  but  mostly  for  "him"  and  the  coming  generation.  If  you  can't  think  what 
he  would  like,  we  would  suggest  Pool  or  Billiard  Tables,  Shaving  Sets,  Poker  Sets,  a  Good  Gun, 
Puttee  Leggins,  an  Automobile  Cap,  Lamp  or  Horn,  and  the  assortment  is  almost  unlimited. 
As  for  "  her,"  you  will  see  a  dozen  things  she  needs  by  looking  around  our  sales  rooms.  Such 
especially  appropriate  presents  as  Kodaks,  Tennis,  Golf  or  Fencing  Goods,  Japanese  Lanterns  in 

sets,  or  Silk  Flags  (so  dainty  for  decorations),  but  when  it  comes  to  the  boys  and  girls— that's  our  best  card.  Foot-balls, 
Foot-ball  Suits  Sweaters,  Base-balls,  Hand-balls,  Game  Boards  of  all  kinds  and  sizes,  Repeating  Air  Rifles  and  so  many 
—    othei  things  we  canM  begin  to  mention  them  ill.  —  "  - 

The  object  of  this  ad.  is  to  invite  you  and  the  children  to  attend  our 
daily  reception  from  eight  to  six  and  later  on  we  will  be  open  evenings 


Phones  iExchanSe  7 
Fnones     )Home  2392 


Win.  H.  Hoegee  Qo. 


138=140=142  S.  Main  St. 


Los  Angeles,  California 


If  You  are  Out  of  Town 

Send  for  our  Catalogs  on 
any  line  of  goods  you  are 
interested  in.  We  will 
guarantee  as  much  satis- 
faction as  though  you 
were  here    and  selected 

The  Goods  Yourself 


ii  Takes 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain  —  we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a  GUnwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 


two  to   make    a    bargain  \| 
but   only   ONE   of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


>^    PW1N  FIGURES 


Discount 


If  you  would  save  15%  on  any  piece  of 
furniture  you  may  wish  to  give  as  a  Christ- 
mas remembrance,  you  must  make  selec- 
tions early.  In  addition  to  the  15%  we  are 
making  special  reductions  on  many  pieces. 
Some  of  the  goods  advertised  last  Sunday 
are  now  sold,  but  others  have  been  marked 
clown  to  take  their  places.  These  reductions 
are  actual  and  are  made  because  we  desire 
to  relieve  Christmas  week  of  its  crush  and 
inc'ueeour  patrons  to  buy  their  gifts  early 

Choice  Pictures 

Our  picture  department,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Mr.  George  Elliott,  is  the  largest  in 
Southern  California  and  affords  the  best 
assortment  of  high  class  pieces.  The  prices 
are  all  lower  than  the  average  and  range 
from  a  very  little  price  up  to  as  much  as 
you  care  to  pay.  We  also  do  framing  in  an 
up-to-date  manner. 


Aza-AZA 


JjOijAngelea(al 


Christmas  Number 


URDAY 


December  19,  19  03 

ohmc  VIII,   Number  25 
Price  Ten  Cents 
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J.  W.  ROBINSON  CO. 

BOSTON  DRY  GOODS  STORE 

237-239    SOUTH  BROADWAY 
OPPOSITE  CITY  HALL 


NRST-CLASS  GOODS  AT  EASTERN  PRICES 


 SUGGESTIONS  FOR.  

CHRISTMAS  , — r-  ^ — — ,  CHRISTMAS 


1903 


SUITS  AND  JACKETS 


TO f LET  ARTICLES 
SILVER  NOVELTIES 


ART  NOVELTIES 
INFANT'S  WEAR 
TEA  GOWNS 


1903 

REAL  LACES 


SILK  SKIRTS 
SMOKING  JACKETS 


ESTABLISHED  1883 


CALIFORNIAWOOL  BLANKETS 
SILK  COM FCRTS 
SOFA  PILLOWS 
TABLE  LINEN 


SILK  UNDERWEAR 
SLIT  CASES 


CHILDREN'S  DRESSES  and  COATS. 

EANS         LADIES'  LINGERIE 

(Sennits9  Faiiranslbninigi  (SdDaDd: 


Wilcox  Building 


*00  0<XKX><>CK><>0<>0<><>^^ 

0  33/s  Per  Cent  Advance  * 


In  Sixty  Days 

Is  the  record  of  Tots  which  we  have  sofd  on 

Central  Avenue 
South  Park  Avenue  and 
South  Main  Street 

In  vicinity  of  Ascot  Park  and  trie  new  Huntington  Electric  Railway  6hops 

ASCOT  PARK  OPENS 

$  In  a  few  days,  after  which  10,000  People  Daily  wiff  visit  this  section 

o  many  fooking  for  investments.    We  now  have  for  safe  as  good 

5  buys  as  ever  have  been  given  from  6350  up.  "  Buy  property  west  of 
v  Main"  will  soon  be  an "  ofd  chestnut,"  as  the 

SIXTH  WARD  EAST  OP  MAIN 

Is  buifding  Irom  10  to  50  new  dwellings  each  week  and  this  section  in 
the  next  few  months  wiff  make  the  most  rapid  stride  in  improvements  of 
any  other  section  of  the  city. 

rinn'l"  Hpf/il  I  Butc^  on  us  and  fet  us  show  uou 
L/UI I  L  L/Clc1L|  our  bargains  in  this  attractive  section 

HOWARD  FLORY 

Home  Phone  1302  632%  S.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles 

6  00<KK><><XKXKK>0<KKK>0<><>00(>0<K)  CK>0<>0<>0<KXXKK>0<>000<XK)0<XK)» 


Cor.  Second  and  Spring  Streets 


First  National  Bank 

LOS  ANGELES,  CALIFORNIA 

United  States  Depositary 


1 


CAPITAL,  $400,000 
SURPLUS  AND  UNDIVIDED  PROFITS,  OVER  $500,000 
DEPOSITS,  $6,250,000 


i 

S 


OFFICERS 

J.  M.  ELLIOTT  „  President 

JNO.  D.  BICKNELL  Vice  President 

J.  C.  DRAKE  Second  Vice  President 

W.  T.  S.  HAMMOND  Cashier 

E.  S.  PAULY  Asst.  Cashier 

A.  C.  WAY   Asst.  Cashier 


DIRECTORS 

J.  M.  Elliott,  Banker        F.  Q.  Story,  Pres.  Chamber  of  Commerce 
J.  O.  Koepfli,  Firm  of  Bishop  &  Co. 
H.  Jevne,  Pres.  Union  Trust  Co. 

J.  D.  Bicknell,  Firm  Bickneli,  Gibson  &  Trask,  Attorneys 

J.  D.  Hooker,  Pres.  J.  D.  Hooker  Co. 

J.  C.  Drake,  Vice  Pres.  Los  Angeles  Trust  Co. 


We  Sell  Circular  Letters  of  Credit  and  International   Checks   Payable  in  any  Part  of  the  World,  Issued  by 

Brown  Bros.  &  Co.,  Bankers,  New  York 


(SPECIAL  DEPARTMENT  FOR  WOMEN) 
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The  Story  of  the  Innumerable  Company]  | 

By  DAVID  ST  ARR  JORDAN, 

President  Leiand  Stanford,  Jr.  University 

Copyright,  1896,  by  David  Starr  Jordan.  The  Whitaker  &  Ray  Company,  Publishers 
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There  was  once  a  great  mountain 
which  rose  from  the  shore  of  the  sea, 
and  on  its  flanks  it  bore  a  mighty  for- 
est. Beyond  the  crest  of  the  mountain 
were  ridges  and  valleys,  peaks  and 
chasms,  springs  and  torrents.  Father  on 
lay  a  sandy  desert,  which  stretched  its 
monotonous  breadth  to  the  shore  of  a 
wide,  swift  river.  What  lay  beyond 
the  river  no  one  knew,  because  its 
shores  were  always  hid  in  azure  mist. 

Year  by  year  there  came  up  from  the 
shore  of  the  sea  an  Innumerable  Com- 
pany. Each  one  must  cross  the  moun- 
tain and  the  forest,  faring  onward  to- 
ward the  desert  and  the  river.  And 
this  was  one  condition  of  the  journey — 
that  whosoever  came  to  the  river  must 
breast  its  waters  alone.  Why  this  was 
so,  no  one  could  tell;  nor  did  any  one 
know  aught  of  the  land  beyond.  For 
of  the  multitude  who  had  crossed  the 
river  not  one  had  ever  returned. 

As  time  went  on  there  came  to  be 
paths  through  the  forest.  Those  who 
went  first  left  traces  to  serve  as  guides 
for  those  coming  after.  Some  put 
marks  on  the  trees;  some  built  little 
cairns  of  stones  to  show  the  way  they 
had  taken  in  going  around  great  rocks. 
Those  who  followed  found  these  marks 
and  added  to  them.  And  many  of  the 
travelers  left  little  charts  which  show- 
ed where  the  cliffs  and  chasms  were 
and  by  what  means  one  could  reach 
the  hiGden  springs.  So  in  time  it  came 
to  pass  that  there  was  scarcely  a  tree 
on  the  mountain  which  bore  not  some 
traveler's  mark;  there  was  scarcely  a 
rock  that  had  not  a  cairn  of  stones  up- 
on it. 

In  early  times  there  was  One  who 
came  up  from  the  sea  and  made  the 
journey  over  the  mountain  and  across 
the  'desert  by  a  way  so  fair  that  the 
memory  of  it  became  a  part  of  the 
story  of  the  forest.  Men  spoke  to  each 
other  of  his  way,  and  many  wished  to 
find  it  out,  that  haply  they  might  walk 
therein.  He,  too,  had  left  a  Chart, 
which  those  who  followed  him  had  care- 
fully kept,  and  from  which  they  had 
drawn  help  in  many  times  of  need. 

The  way  he  went  was  not  the  short- 
est way,  nor  was  it  the  easiest.  The 
ways  that  are  short  and  easy  lead  not 
over  the  mountain.  But  his  was  the 
most  repaying  way.  It  led  by  the  no- 
blest trees,  the  fairest  outlooks,  the 
sweetest  springs,  the  greenest  pastures, 
and  the  shadow  of  great  rocks  in  the 
desert.  And  the  chart  of  his  way 
which  he  left  was  very  simple  and  very 
plain — easy  to  understand.  Even  a 
child  might  use  it.  And,  indeed,  there 
were  many  children  who  did  so. 

On  this  Chart  were  the  chief  land- 
marks of  the  region — the  mountain 
with  its  forest,  the  desert  with  its 
green  oases,  the  paths  to  the  hidden 
springs.  But  there  were  not  many  de- 
tails. The  old  cairns  were  not  marked 
upon  it,  and  when  two  paths  led  alike 
over  the  mountain,  there  was  no  sign 
to  show  that  one  was  to  be  taken  rath- 
er than  the  other.  Not  much  was  said 
as  to  what  food  one  should  take,  or 
what  raiment  one  should  wear,  or  by 
what  means  one  should  defend  himself. 
But  there  were  many  simple  directions 
as  to  how  one  should  act  on  the  road, 
and  by  what  signs  he  should  know  the 
right  path.  One  ought  to  look  upward, 
and  not  downward;  to  look  forward, 
and  not  backward;  to  be  always  ready 
to  give  a  helping  hand  to  his  neighbor; 
and  whomsoever  one  meets  is  one's 
neighbor,  he  said. 

As  to  the  desert,  one  need  not  dread 
it;  nor  should  one  fear  the  river,  for 
the  lands  ueyond  it  were  sweet  and 
fair.  Moreover,  one  should  learn  to 
know  the  forest,  that  he  might  choose 
his  course  wisely.  And  this  knowledge 
each  one  should  seek  for  himself.  For, 
as  he  said,  ' '  If  the  blind  lead  the  blind, 
both  shall  fall  into  the  ditch." 

There  were  many  who  followed  his 
way  and  gave  heed  to  his  precepts.  The 
path  seemed  dangerous  at  times,  espe- 
cially at  the  outset;  for  it  lay  along 


dizzy  heights,  through  tangled  under- 
wood, and  across  swollen  torrents.  But 
after  a  while  all  these  were  left  behind. 
The  way  passed  on  between  cleft  rocks, 
into  green  pastures,  and  by  still  wa- 
ters; and  in  the  desert  were  sweet 
springs  which  gave  forth  abundantly. 

But  some  who  tried  to  follow  him 
said  that  his  Chart  was  not  explicit 
enough.  Every  step  in  the  journey, 
they  contended,  should  be  laid  out  ex- 
actly; for  to  travel  safely  one  should 
never  be  left  in  doubt. 

Now,  it  chanced  that  on  the  slope 
of  the  mountain  there  was  a  huge 
granite  rock,  which  stood  in  the  midst 
of  the  way.  Some  of  the  travelers 
passed  to  the  right  of  it,  while  others 
turned  to  the  left.  Strangely  enough, 
the  Chart  said  nothing  concerning  this 
rock.  No  hint  was  given  as  to  how  one 
should  pass  by  it. 

When  they  came  to  the  rock,  many 
of  the  travelers  took  counsel  one  of 
another,  and  at  last  a  great  multitude 
was  gathered  there.  Which  way  had 
he  taken?  For  in  the  path  he  took  they 
must  surely  go.  Many  scanned  the 
rock  on  every  side,  to  find  if  haply  he 
had  left  some  secret  mark  upon  it.  But 
they  found  none;  or,  rather,  no  one 
could  convince  the  others  that  the  hid- 
den marks  he  found  were  intended  for 
their  guidance. 

At  nightfall,  after  much  discussion, 
the  old  men  in  the  council  gave  their 
decision.  The  safe  way  led  to  the 
right.  So  he  who  kept  the  Chart  mark- 
ed upon  it  the  place  of  the  rock,  and 
he  wrote  upon  the  Chart  that  the  one 
true  path  leads  to  the  right.  Hence- 
forth each  man  should  know  the  way 
he  must  go. 

Moreover,  those  who  bore  the  rec- 
ords showed  that  this  decision  was  jus- 
tified. They  wrote  upon  the  Chart  a 
long  argument,  chain  upon  chain  and 
reason  upon  reason,  to  prove  that  from 
the  beginning  it  was  decreed  that  by 
this  rock  should  the  destiny  of  man  be 
tested. 

But  in  spite  of  argument,  there  were 
still  some  who  chose  the  left-hand  path 
because  they  verily  believed  that  this 
was  the  only  right  way.  They,  too, 
justified  their  course  by  arguments,  line 
upon  line  and  precept  upon  precept. 
And  each  band  tried  to  make  its  fol- 
lowing as  large  as  it  could.  Some  men 
stood  all  day  by  the  side  of  the  rock, 
urging  people  to  come  with  them  to  the 
right  or  to  the  left.  For,  strangely 
enough,  although  each  man  bad  his  own 
journey  to  make,  and  must  cross  the 
river  at  last  alone,  he  was  eager  that 
all  others  should  go  along  with  him. 

And  as  each  band  grew  larger,  its 
members  took  pride  in  the  growth  of 
its  numbers.  In  the  larger  bands,  trum- 
pets were  blown,  harps  were  sounded, 
and  banners  were  waved  in  the  wind. 
Those  who  walked  shoulder  to  shoulder 
under  waving  flags  to  the  sound  of 
trumpets  felt  secure  and  confident, 
while  those  who  journeyed  alone  seem- 
ed always  to  walk  with  fear  and  trem- 
bling. It  was  said  in  the  old  Chart 
that  where  two  or  three  were  gathered 
together  on  the  way,  strength  and 
courage  would  be  given  them.  But  men 
could  not  believe  this,  and  few  had  the 
heart  to  test  whether  it  were  true  or 
no. 

So  the  bands  went  on  to  the  right  or 
•to  the  left,  each  in  its  chosen  path.  But 
after  they  had  passed  the  first  great 
rock,  they  came  to  other  rocks  and 
trees  and  places  of  doubt.  Other  coun- 
cils were  held,  and  at  each  step  there 
were  some  who  would  not  abide  by  the 
decision  of  the  elders.  So  these  from 
time  to  time  went  their  own  ways.  And 
they  made  new  inscriptions  on  the 
Chart,  and  erased  the  old  ones,  each 
according  to  his  own  ideas.  And  there 
was  much  pushing  and  jostling  when 
the  bands  separated  themselves  one 
from  another. 

At  last  one  of  the  oldest  travelers  in 
the  largest  band— a  man  with  a  long 
white  beard,  and  wise  with  the  experi- 


ence of  years— arose  and  said  that  not 
in  anger,  nor  in  strife,  should  they  jour- 
ney on.  Discord  and  contention  arise 
from  difference  of  opinion.  Let  all 
men  but  think  alike,  and  they  will  walk 
in  peace  and  harmony.  Let  each  band 
choose  a  leader.  Let  him  carry  the 
Chart,  and  lei  him  night  and  day  pore 
over  its  precepts.  No  one  else  need 
distress  himself.  One  had  only  to  keep 
step  on  the  road,  and  to  follow  whith- 
ersoever the  leader  might  direct. 

So  the  people  chose  a  leader— a  man 
grave  and  serious,  wise  in  the  lore  of 
the  forest  and  the  desert.  He  noted 
on  the  Chart  each  rock  and  tree,  draw- 
ing in  sharp  outlines  every  detail  in 
the  only  safe  path.  Moreover,  all  de- 
viating trails  he  marked  with  the  sym- 
bol of  danger. 

And  it  came  to  pass  that  day  by  day 
other  bands  followed,  and  to  them  the 
Chart  was  given  as  he  had  left  it.  And 
these  bands,  too,  chose  leaders,  whose 
part  it  was  to  interpret  the  Chart.  But 
each  one  of  tbese  added  to  the  Chart 
some  better  way  of  his  own,  some  short 
cut  he  had  found,  or  some  new  trail 
not  marked  with  the  proper  sign  of 
warning. 

And  with  all  these  changes  and  addi- 
tions, as  time  went  on,  the  true  way 
became  very  hard  to  find.  At  one 
point,  so  the  story  is  told,  there  were 
twenty-nine  distinct  paths,  leading  in 
as  many  directions;  each  of  these,  if 
the  Chart  be  true,  came  to  its  end  in 
some  frightful  chasm.  With  these 
there  was  a  single  narrow  trail  that 
led  to  safety;  but  no  two  leaders  could 
agree  as  to  which  was  the  right  trail. 
One  thing  only  was  certain:  the  true 
way  was  very  hard  to  find,  and  no 
traveler  might  discover  it  unaided. 

And  some  declared  that  the  Chart 
was  complicated  beyond  all  need. 
There  was  one  who  said,  "The  multi- 
plication of  non-essentials  has  become 
the  bane  of  the  forest."  Even  a  little 
meadow  which  he  had  found,  and  which 
he  called  the  ' '  Saints '  Best, ' '  was  so 
entangled  in  paths  and  counter- 
paths  that  once  out  of  sight  of  it  one 
could  never  find  it  again. 

All  this  time  there  were  many  bands 
that  wandered  about  in  circles,  finding 
everywhere  cairns  of  stones,  but  no 
way  of  escape.  Still  others  remained 
day  after  day  in  the  shadow  of  great 
rocks,  disputing  and  doubting  as  to 
how  .they  should  pass  by  them.  There 
were  arguments  and  precedents  enough 
for  any  course;  but  arguments  and 
precedents  made  no  man  sure. 

And  it  came  to  pass  that  most  trav- 
elers followed  the  band  they  found 
nearest.  At  last,  to  join  some  band  be- 
came their  only  care.  And  they  looked 
with  pity  and  distrust  upon  those  who 
traveled  alone. 

But  the  bands  all  made  their  way 
very  slowly.  No  matter  how  wise  the 
leader,  not  all  were  ready  to  move  at 
once,  and  not  all  could  keep  step  to  the 
sound  of  even  the  slowest  trumpet. 
There  was  often  much  ado  at  nightfall 
over  the  pitching  of  the  tents,  and 
many  were  crowded  out  into  the  forest. 
At  times  also,  in  the  presence  of  dan- 
ger, fear  spread  through  the  band,  and 
many  of  the  weaker  ones  were  trampled 
on  and  sorely  hurt. 

Then,  too,  as  they  passed  through 
the  rockly  defiles,  some  of  them  lost 
sight  of  the  banners,  and  then  the  oth- 
ers would  wait  for  them,  or  perchance 
leave  them  behind,  to  struggle  on  as 
best  they  might  without  chart  or  guide. 

And  there  were  those  who  spoke  in 
this  wise:  "Many  paths  lead  over  the 
mountain,  and  sooner  or  later  all  come 
to  the  desert  and  the  river.  It  does  not 
matter  where  we  walk;  the  question  is, 
now?  We  cannot  know  step  by  step 
the  way  he  went.  Let  us  walk  by 
faith,  as  he  walked.  If  our  spirit  is 
like  his,  we  shall  not  lack  for  guid- 
ance when  we  come  to  the  crossing  of 
the  ways."  And  so  they  fared  on. 
But  many  doubted  their  own  prompt- 


ings. "Tell  me,  am  I  right?"  each  one 
asked  of  his  neighbor;  and  his  neigh- 
bor asked  it  again  of  him.  And  those 
who  were  in  doubt  followed  those  who 
were  sure. 

So  it  came  to  pass  that  these  who 
walked  by  faith  likewise  gathered 
themselves  into  great  companies,  and 
each  company  followed  some  leader. 
Some  of  these  leaders  had  the  gift  of 
woodcraft,  and  saw  clearly  into  the 
very  nature  of  things.  But  some  were 
only  headstrong,  and  these  proved  to 
be  but  blind  leaders  of  the  blind. 

Then  one  said,  "We  must  not  be 
filled  with  our  own  conceit,  but  must 
humbly  imitate  him.  We  must  try  to 
work  as  he  worked;  to  rest  as  he  rest- 
ed, to  sleep  as  he  slept.  The  deeds  we 
do  should  be  those  he  did,  and  those 
only.  For  on  his  Chart  he  has  told  us, 
not  the  way  he  went  past  rocks  and 
trees,  but  the  actions  with  which  his 
days  were  filled."  Then  those  who 
tried  to  do  as  he  had  done,  moved  by 
his  motives  and  acting  through  his 
deeds,  found  the  way  wonderfully  easy. 
The  days  and  the  hours  seemed  all  too 
short  for  the  joy  with  which  they  were 
filled. 

But,  again,  there  were  many  who  said 
that  his  directions  were  not  explicit 
enough.  The  Chart  said  so  little. 
"That  we  may  make  no  mistake," 
they  said,  "we  must  gather  ourselves 
in  bands  and  choose  leaders.  We  can- 
not act  as  he  acted  unless  there  is  some 
one  to  show  us  how." 

Thus  it  came  to  pass  that  leaders 
were  chosen  who  could  do  everything 
that  he  had  done,  in  all  respects,  ac- 
cording to  his  method.  And  they  added 
to  the  Chart  the  record  of  their  own 
practices— not  only  that  "He  did  thus 
and  so,"  but  also,  "Thus  and  so  he  did 
not  do."  "Thus  and  thus  did  he  eat 
bread,  and  thus  only.  Thus  and  thus 
did  he  loose  his  sandals.  In  this  way 
only  gave  he  bread  and  wine.  Here  on 
the  way  he  fasted;  there  he  feasted. 
At  this  turn  of  the  road  he  looked  up- 
ward thus,  shading  his  eyes  with  his 
hand.  Here  he  anointed  his  feet;  there 
his  face  wore  a  sad  smile.  Such  was 
the  cut  of  his  coat;  of  this  wood  was 
his  staff;  of  such  a  number  of  words 
his  prayer."  And  many  were  comfort- 
ed in  the  thought  that  for  every  turn 
in  the  road  there  was  some  definite 
thing  which  he  had  done,  and  which 
they,  too,  might  perform. 

Thus  the  duties  of  every  moment 
were  fixed.  But  as  the  days  went  on 
these  duties  grew  more  and  more  dif- 
ficult. No  one  had  time  to  look  at  the 
rocks  or  trees;  no  one  could  cast  his 
eyes  over  a  noble  prospect;  no  one 
could  stop  to  rest  by  the  sweet  foun- 
tains or  in  the  refreshing  shadows.  One 
could  hardly  give  a  moment  to  such 
things,  lest  he  should  overlook  some 
needful  service. 

Then  many  lost  heart,  and  said  that 
surely  he  eared  not  for  times  and  ob- 
servances, else  he  would  have  said  more 
about  them.  When  he  made  the  jour- 
ney, it  was  his  chief  reproach  that  he 
heeded  not  these  things.  With  him, 
ceremony  or  observance  rose  directly 
out  of  the  need  for  it,  each  one  as  the 
need  was  felt.  To  imitate  him  is  to 
feel  as  he  felt.  With  him  feeling  gave 
rise  to  word  and  action.  "So  will  it 
be  with  us.  It  is  not  for  us  to  imitate 
him  in  the  fashion  of  his  coat  or  the 
cut  of  his  beard.  He  went  over  the 
road  giving  help  and  comfort,  as  the 
sun  gives  light  or  the  flowers  shed  fra- 
grance, all  unconscious  of  the  good  he 
did."  And  in  this  wise  did  many  imi- 
tate him.  They  turned  aside  the 
boughs  of  the  trees,  that  the  sunshine 
of  heaven  migBt  fall  upon  their  neigh- 
bors. And  behold,  the  same  sunshine 
fell  upon  them  also.  They  removed  the 
stones  from  the  road,  that  others  might 
not  stumble  over  them.  And  others  re- 
moved the  sfo"nes  from  their  way  also. 

But  many  were  still  in  doubt  and 
hesitation.  The  record,  they  said,  was 
not  explicit  enough.     They  counseled 


4 


THE    SATURDAY  POST 


together,  and  gathered  in  bands,  and 
chose  leaders  who  should  tell  them  how 
to  feel.  And  the  leaders  gave  close 
heed  to  all  his  feelings  and  to  the 
times  and  seasons  proper  to  each.  Here 
he  was  joyous,  and  at  a  signal  all  the 
band  broke  into  merry  laughter.  Here 
he  was  stern,  and  the  multitude  set  its 
teeth.  Tuere  he  wept,  and  tears  fell 
like  rain  from  innumerable  eyes. 

As  time  went  on,  repeated  action 
made  action  easy  The  springs  of  feel- 
ing were  readily  troubled.  Still  each 
one  felt,  or  tried  to  feel,  all  that  he 
should  have  felt.  No  one  dared  admit 
to  his  fellows  that  his  tears  were  a 
snam,  his  joy  a  pretense,  his  sadness  a 
lie.  But  often,  in  the  bottom  of  their 
hearts,  men  would  confess  with  real 
tears  that  they  had  no  genuine  feeling 
there. 

Then  the  people  asked  for  leaders 
who  could  oring  out  real  feelings.  And 
there  arose  leaders,  who,  by  terrible 
words,  could  fill  the  hearts  with  fear; 
by  burning  words,  could  stir  the  em- 
bers of  zeal;  by  the  intensity  of  their 
own  passions,  could  fill  the  throng  with 
pity,  with  sorrow,  or  with  indignation. 
And  the  multitude  hung  on  their  lips; 
for  they  sought  for  feelings  real  and 
not  simulated. 

But  here  again  division  arose;  for 
not  all  were  touched  alike  by  those  who 
had  power  over  the  hearts  of  men. 
Some  followed  the  leader  who  moved 
them  to  tears;  others  chose  him  who 
filled  them  with  fear  and  trembling. 
Still  others  loved  to  linger  in  the  dark 
shadow  of  remorse.  Some  said  that 
right  emotions  were  roused  by  loud  and 
ringing  tones.  Some  said  that  the 
tones  should  be  sad  and  sweet. 

Then  there  were  some  who  said  that 
feelings  such  as  all  these  were  idle  and 
common.  When  he  trod  the  way  of  old, 
it  was  with  radiant  eyes  and  with  up- 
lifted heart.  He  saw  through  the  veil 
of  clouds  to  the  glory  which  lay  be- 
yond. We  follow  him  best  when  we 
too  are  uplifted.  Now  and  then  on  the 
way  come  to  us  moments  of  exultation, 
when  we  tread  in  his  very  footsteps. 
These  are  the  precious  moments;  then 
our  way  is  his  way.  In  the  rosy  mists 
of  morning,  we  may  behold  the  glory 
which  encompassed  him.  In  moments 
of  silent  communion  in  the  forest,  we 
may  feel  his  peace  steal  over  us.  In 
the  gentle  rain  that  falls  upon  the  just 
and  the  unjust,  we  may  know  the  soft 
pity  of  his  tears.  When  the  sun  de- 
clines, its  last  rays  touch  with  gold 
the  far-off  mountain  tops  beyond  the 
great  river. 

And  the  uplifting  of  great  moments, 
filling  the  souls  of  men  with  peace  that 
passeth  understanding,  came  to  many. 
As  they  went  their  way,  this  peace 
fell  upon  their  neighbors  also.  And 
no  man  did  aught  to  make  them  afraid. 
And  others  sought  to  go  with  these, 
and  thus  they  became  a  great  band. 

So  they  chose  as  their  leaders  those 
whose  visions  were  brightest.  And 
they  made  for  themselves  a  banner  like 
the  white  mist  flung  out  from  the 
mountain-tops  at  the  rising  of  the  sun. 
They  spoke  much  to  each  other  con- 
cerning the  white  banner  and  the  peace 
which  filled  their  souls. 

But  as  they  journeyed  along,  the 
dust  of  the  way  dimmed  the  banner, 
and  the  bright  visions  one  by  one  faded 
away.    At  last  they  came  no  more. 

Then  the  people  murmured  and  called 
upon  the  leaders  to  grant  them  some 
brighter  vision,  something  that  all 
could  see  and  feel  at  once — some  sign 
by  which  they  might  know  that  they 
were  still  in  his  way.  ' '  Cause  that  a 
path  be  opened  through  the  thicket," 
they  said,  "and  let  a  white  dove  come 
forth  to  lead  us  on;  or,  let  the  mists 
beyond  the  river  part  for  a  moment, 
that  we  may  behold  the  far  country 
beyond." 

And  one  of  the  leaders  standing  at 
the  head  of  the  column,  clothed  in  the 
morning  light  as  with  a  garment,  raised 
his  staff  high  in  the  air.  The  sun's 
rays  fell  upon  it,  touching  the  morning 
mist  with  gold,  and  threw  across  them 
the  long  shadow  of  the  upraised  staff. 
The  shadow  fell  far  out  across  the 
plains,  and  about  it  was  a  halo  of 
bright  light.  And  all  the  band  looked 
joyfully  at  the  vision.  Adown  the 
slope  of  the  mountain  and  out  into  the 
plain  they  followed  the  way  of  the 
shadow.  And  all  the  time  the  white 
banner  waved  at  the  head  of  the  col- 
umn.   The  people  said  little  to  one  an- 


other, but  that  little  was  a  word  of 
praise  and  rejoicing. 

But  it  came  to  pass,  as  the  day  wore 
on,  that  the  sun  rose  in  the  sky,  and 
drew  the  mists  up  from  the-  valley. 
With  them  vanished  the  long  shadow  of 
the  staff,  and  in  its  place  appeared  the 
sandy  plain.  The  feet  of  the  people 
were  sore  with  the  rocks  and  stones. 
The  air  was  thick  with  dust.  Their 
hearts  were  uplifted  no  longer.  In- 
stead they  were  filled  with  doubt  and 
distress. 

And  the  people  repined  and  murmur- 
ed against  their  leader.  But  the  lead- 
er said  that  all  was  well;  even  in  the 
way  he  went  there  had  been  stones  and 
hindrances.  More  than  once  had  he 
carried  a  heavy  burden  along  a  dusty 
road.  But  he  never  doubted  nor  com- 
plained, and  so  the  radiance  round 
about  him  never  faded  away. 

But  all  the  more  the  people  clamored 
for  a  sign.  Let  the  bright  vision  of  the 
morning  appear  to  us  again.  At  length, 
worn  w'lth  much  entreaty,  the  leader 
raised  once  more  his  staff  above  his 
head.  The  sun  at  noon  fell  upon  it. 
But  as  the  people  gazed  they  saw  no 
long  line  of  radiance  stretching  out 
across  the  plains  amid  a  halo  of  shin- 
ing mist.  The  shadow  of  the  staff  was 
a  little  shapeless  mark  upon  the  sand 
at  their  very  feet. 

Then  the  leader  cast  his  staff  away 
and  went  by  himself  alone,  sad  and 
sorrowful.  That  night,  as  he  lay  by 
the  roadside,  he  looked  upward  to  the 
clear,  calm,  honest  stars.  They  seemed 
to  say  to  him,  "See  all  things  as  they 
really  are.  This  was  his  way.  '  In 
spirit  and  in  truth'  means  in  the  light 
of  no  illusion.  Not  all  the  visions  of 
mist  or  of  sunshine  can  make  the  jour- 
ney other  than  it  is. ' ' 

So  he  came  to  look  closely  at  all 
things  on  the  road.  Day  by  day  he 
read  the  lessons  of  the  desert  and  the 
mountain.  He  learned  to  know  di- 
rections by  the  growth  of  the  trees.  By 
the  perfume  of  the  lilies,  he  sought  out 
the  hidden  springs.  By  the  red  clouds 
at  evening,  he  knew  that  the  sky  would 
he  fair.  By  the  red  light  in  the  morn- 
ing, he  was  warned  of  the  coming 
storm.  And  there  were  many  who  fol- 
lowed him  and  his  way,  though  he  did 
not  will  it  so. 

And  he  taught  his  companions,  say- 
ing: "We  must  seek  his  way  in  the 
nature  of  the  things  that  abide.  To 
learn  this  nature  of  things  is  the  begin- 
ning of  wisdom.  For  day  unto  day  ut- 
tereth  speech,  and  night  unto  night 
showeth  knowledge.  The  way  of  na- 
ture is  solid,  substantial,  vast  and  un- 
changing. He  who  walks  in  it  stands 
secure,  as  in  the  shadow  of  a  high  tow- 
er or  as  if  encompassed  by  a  mighty 
fortress.  The  wisdom  of  the  forest 
shall  be  granted  to  him  who  seeks  for 
it  with  calm  heart  and  quiet  eye.' 

But  among  his  followers  there  were 


many  who  were  eager  and  would  hasten 
on,  and  although  they  spoke  much  of 
the  Nature  of  Things  and  of  the  Law 
of  the  Forest,  thay  were  contented  with 
speaking.  "The  road  is  long,"  they 
said  to  themselves,  "and  the  hours  are 
fleeting."  They  hao  no  time  to  con- 
template the  glory  of  the  heavens.  The 
beauty  df  the  lilies  fell  on  unobservant 
eyes.  For  all  these  things  they  trusted 
to  the  report  of  others.  The  words 
passed  from  mouth  to  mouth,  losing 
ever  a  little  of  their  truth.  And  in  this 
wiso  the  voice  of  wisdom  was  turned 
to  the  language  of  fully.  For  the  na- 
ture of  things  is  truth.  But  no  man 
can  find  truth  except  he  seek  it  for 
himself.  And  so  they  fared  on,  each 
well  or  ill,  according  to  the  truth  to 
which  his  way  bore  witness. 

Meanwhile  those  who  bore  the  white 
banner  remained  long  in  council.  At 
last  one  remembered  that  it  was  writ- 
ten, "Faith  without  works  is  dead,  be- 
ing alone."  And  it  was  written  again, 
' '  Those  who  follow  me  in  spirit  must 
follow  me  in  truth."  The  essence  of 
truth  lies  not  in  thought  or  feeling,  but 
must  be  expressed  in  deeds.  Right 
feelings  follow  right  actions.  Thus  it 
was  with  him;  thus  will  it  be  with  us. 

Then  they  went  their  way  together, 
doing  good  to  one  another.  And  each 
called  his  neighbor  "brother";  and 
some  bore  cups  of  cold  water,  and  some 
balm  for  healing;  some  carried  oil  and 
wine  and  pots  of  precious  ointment. 
To  whomsoever  they  met  tney  gave  help 
and  comfort.  The  hungry  they  fed. 
The  thirsty  were  given  drink.  He  who 
had  fallen  by  the  wayside  was  lifted  up 
and  strengthened,  and  the  blessing  of 
cleanliness  was  brought  to  him  who  lay 
in  filth  and  shame.  The  blessing  of  him 
that  was  ready  to  perish  came  upon 
them,  and  the  heart  of  the  widow  sang 
for  joy. 

But  soon  those  who  were  filled  with 
zeal  for  good  works  were  gathered  to- 
gether in  great  bands,  and  each  band 
wished  to  magnify  its  work.  In  every 
way,  to  all  men  who  asked,  help  was 
given.  They  searched  out  the  lame 
and  the  blind,  and  brought  them  that 
they  might  perforce  be  healed.  Cup  af- 
ter cup  of  cold  water  was  given  to  the 
little  ones,  even  to  those  who  might 
bring  water  for  themselves.  They  cared 
for  the  wounded  wayfarer  long  after 
his  wounds  were  made  whole.  It  was 
their  joy  to  bathe  his  limbs  in  oil  and 
wine,  or  to  swathe  them  in  fragrant 
bands.  And  the  wayfarer  ceased  to 
bear  his  own  tent  or  to  seek  his  own 
raiment.  What  others  would  do  for 
him,  he  need  not  do  for  himself.  And 
those  who  did  not  help  themselves  lost 
the  power  of  self-help.  And  those  who 
had  helped  others  overmuch  came  them- 
selves to  need  the  help  of  others. 

At  last  the  number  of  the  helpless 
became  so  great  that  there  was  no  one 
to  serve  them.    Many  waited  day  after 


day  for  the  aid  that  never  came,  and 
they  grew  so  weak  with  waiting  that 
they  could  not  take  up  their  burdens. 
The  little  ones  were  thrust  aside  by 
the  strong,  and  as  the  band  went  on 
many  of  them  were  forgotten  and  left 
behind.  They  fainted  and  fell  by  the 
healing  springs,  because  there  was  no 
one  to  give  them  drink,  and  they  could 
not  help  themselves. 

And  the  burden  of  the  way  grew 
very  hard  and  grievous  to  bear.  Then 
there  were  those  who  said  that  one  can- 
not help  another  save  by  leading  him 
to  help  himself.  All  that  is  given  him 
must  he  repay.  Sooner  or  later  each 
must  bear  his  own  burden.  Each  must 
make  his  own  way  through  the  forest 
in  such  manner  as  he  may. 

So  they  turned  back  to  the  old 
Chart.  They  would  read  his  words 
again,  that  they  might  be  led  to  better 
deeds.  In  these  words  they  found  help 
and  cheer.  These  words  spake  they 
one  to  another.  They  came  like  rain 
to  a  thirsty  field,  or  as  balm  to  a 
wound,  or  as  good  news  from  a  far 
country.  And  there  was  wonderful  con- 
solation in  the  thought  that  for  every 
step  of  the  way  he  had  spoken  the 
right  word. 

So  those  who  knew  his  words  best 
were  chosen  as  leaders,  and  great  com- 
panies followed  them.  And  as  band  af- 
ter band  passed  •  along,  his  message 
sounded  from  one  to  another.  His 
words  were  ever  on  their  lips.  Those 
who  could  run  swiftly  carried  them  far 
and  wide,  even  into  the  depths  of  the 
forest.  To  those  who  were  in  sorrow 
they  came  as  glad  tidings  of  great  joy, 
and  beautiful  upon  the  mountains 
seemed  the  feet  of  those  who  bore 
them.  Wherever  men  were  weary  and 
heavy  laden,  they  were  cheered  by  his 
promise  of  rest. 

But  there  were  some  who  turned  to 
his  message  only  to  gratify  sordid 
hopes  or  vain  desires.  He  who  was 
lazy  sought  warrant  for  sleep.  He  who 
was  covetous  looked  for  gain.  He  who 
was  filled  with  anger  sought  promise 
of  vengeance.  There  were  many  who 
repeated  his  words  for  the  mere  words' 
sake.  And  there  were  some  who  used 
them  in  disputations  about  the  way. 
And  the  words  of  help  on  the  Chart 
they  turned  into  words  of  command. 
Each  one  took  these  commands  not  to 
himself  alone,  but  sought  to  enforce 
them  upon  others.  "For  it  is  our 
duty,"  they  said,  "to  see  that  no  word 
of  his  shall  be  unheeded  by  any  man." 
And  many  rose  in  resistance.  And  the 
conflicts  on  the  way  were  fierce  and 
strong;  for  with  each  different  band 
there  was  diversity  of  interpretation. 
Thus  the  words  of  kindness  became  the 
voice  of  hate. 

And  it  came  to  pass  that  all  along 
the  way  ffie  green  sward  was  red  with 
the  blood  of  wayfarers.  Everywhere 
Continued  ou  page  20.) 


MEET  ME  ATVTHE^BRQADWAY 


•///iiiW 


Broadway  t/f  coft   IFourth,  Los  Angeues„ 
-Arthur  11  Letts  'Proprietor 

free  phones— sunset  main— home  337 


Largest  Stock  of  Toys  in  Los  Angeles 
Lowest  Prices  in  Southern  California 

Our  stock  of  Dolls,  Games,  Books,  Mechanical  Toys,  Wheel  Goods, 
etc.,  is  not  only  the  largest,  but^the  newest,  freshestj|and  brightest 
collection  to  be  found  on  the  coast — and  best  of'all,  our  Toy  Depart- 
ment is  situated  right  on  the  main  '.floor,  no  elevators  to  be  crowded 
into — plenty  of  room  and  lots  of  fresb^air.pjThere's  not  a  toy  or 
Christmas  gift  of  any  description  but  you'll  find  here. 

Bring  the  Little  folks  to  See  Santa  Claus 

HE  HAS  A  BOX  Of  CANDY  FOR  EACH  ONE 
AND  MAKES  A  NOTE  0E  ALE  THEIR  WANTS 
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Christmas  Messages 


THE  BIRTH  OF  CHRIST  AS  A  SU- 
PERNATURAL EVENT. 

By  Rev.  Will  A.  Knighten,  D.  D.,  Pros- 
pect Park. 

There  is  a  reason  for  belief  in  what 
is  termed  the  supernatural.  The  mind 
of  man  has  ever  turned  from  the  ma- 
terial, or  physical,  to  the  immaterial, 
and  spiritual;  from  the  visible  to  the 
invisible;  from  the  world  of  senses  to 
the  universe  of  thoughts,  and  purposes, 
which  lies  beyond  the  finite;  and  ex- 
tends to  the  infinite.  Thus  the  creature 
studies  the  Creator,  and  reason  ever 
explores  the  boundless  realms,  search- 
ing for  the  limits  of  the  natural,  only 
to  find  the  supernatural  —  the  divine. 

What  God  has  thought  in  nature,  or 
in  the  laws  that  govern  the  material 
universe,  is  only  partially  known.  We 
walk  amid  the  mists  and  shadows,  and 
our  interpretations  are  often  like  chil- 
dren misunderstanding  parents.  If  we 
cannot  comprehend  the  simplest  things 
of  the  physical  world,  how  can  we  fath- 
om the  greater  mysteries  of  the  moral 
and  Spiritual  government  of  the  In- 
finite? 

The  relation  of  human  reason  to  the 
laws  of  nature  is  considered  natural. 
All  our  study,  for  ages,  has  been  the 
laws  around  above  and  between  us. 
These  have  been  the  steps  of  knowl- 
edge. The  great  truths  of  nature  have 
glittered  under  the  light  of  investiga- 
tion, and  experience  has  been  added  to 
consciousness,  till  the  moral  and  intel- 
lectual in  man  has  united  in  the  high- 
er aims  of  study;  to  know  the  highest 
and  the  best;  the  worlds'  creation; 
the  birth  of  the  race;  the  downfall  of 
nations;  the  discovery  of  new  laws;  the 
application  of  principles  to  human  so- 
ciety; the  rewards  of  virtue;  the  pun- 
ishment of  the  crime,  are  today  prob- 
lems that  touch  the  "hem  of  the  gar- 
ments" of  the  Infinite  himself. 

These  questions  relate  us  to  our  mis- 
eries and  our  joys,  our  hopes  and  fears, 
our  lives  here,  and  our  destinies  in  the 
future  world. 

We  feel  the  struggles  of  faith  as  it 
rises  with  aspirations  to  ask  of  God. 
Where  the  laws  of  nature  are  silent, 
he  ought  to  speak.  Where  reason  is 
blinded,  revelation  must  utter  the 
words  of  life;  the  soul  know  its  high- 
est plane  of  power,  and  hope  its  wider 
fields. 

The  birth  'of  Christ  was  a  natural 
event  in  that  he  was  a  child  of  the  hu- 
man. "He  was  born  of  a  woman," 
"made  under  the  law,"  "of  the  seed 
of  Abraham,"  "of  the  tribe  of  Benja- 
min, "  "of  the  line  of  David. ' ' 

His  birth  was  supernatural  on  ac- 
count of  his  mission  and  his  authority 
as  the  direct  and  positive  son  of  God. 

If  God  wished  to  communicate  with 
man  on  matters  of  detper  interest  than 
ever  before  ho  manifested  that  wish  in 
the  highest  possible  way  by  "sending 
his  only  begotten  son. ' '  The  Bible  ac- 
counts for  Christ  on  that  only  hypothe- 
sis: "God  so  loved  tne  world  that 
he  gave  his  only  begotten  son. ' ' 

The  birth  of  Christ  was  surrounded 
by  a  line  of  circumstances  too  far- 
reaching  to  be  within  the  pale  of  mere 
natural  law. 

1.  He  was  heralded  by  an  angel  of 
highest  order  to  Mary.  2.  He  was  an- 
nounced to  the  shepherds  in  the  night 
by  a  multitude  of  angels  as  they  sang, 
' '  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  toward 
men."  3.  The  star  directed  them  to 
the  manger.  4.  An  angel  warned  of 
his  danger  and  he  was  taken  into 
Egypt.  5.  His  origin  was  above  man 
and  angel,  and  he  claimed  himself  to 
have  lived  before  his  birth  "with  the 
Father  before  the  worlds."  6.  He  as- 
sumed the  title  of  Savior,  Teacher  and 
all  the  prophetic  names  of  the  Old  Tes- 
tament Scriptures.  7.  He  claimed  the 
right  to  rule  in  the  spiritual  realms, 
and  accepted  the  worship  of  men  as  the 
Divine  Son.  8.  He  issued  commands  with 
authority.  9.  He  had  broader  views 
of  God  and  law  than  Moses,  Socrates, 


Solon,  Caesar  or  Aristotle,  and  his  wis- 
dom was  deeper  than  all  other  moral 
philosophers  combined.  10.  His  plans 
in  the  church  he  founded,  and  in  the 
institutions  he  ordered  have  demon- 
strated his  superhuman  power  and  di- 
vinity. 11.  His  life  was  more  than 
that  of  a  mere  man.  It  was  so  near  to 
great  truths  that  they  reflected  through 
him  undimmed.  Their  splendor  was  ev- 
ident. He  made  no  mistakes.  Nations 
tried  him  for  ages  and  have  found  him 
true  to  their  highest  good.  He  cannot 
be  amended  or  abridged.  His  charac- 
ter cannot  be  changed.  It  is  to  re- 
mold character.  The  human  race  must 
be  exalted  to  his  standards  of  virtue, 
love  and  honor. 

The  forces  that  Christ  directed  are 
not  the  ordinary  agencies  used  and  con- 
trolled by  man.     He  passed  beyond 
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deep  condescension  to  meet  the  lowly. 
He  has  made  a  conflict  with  sin  and 
proclaimed  against  it,  and  forgives  the 
penitent  ami  sorrowful.  He  has  met 
death,  and  pased  into  its  dark  portals, 
and  come  forth  the  unconquered  cham- 
pion of  immortality. 

These  are  the  achievements  of  his 
life,  that  have  become  evidences  of  his 
divinity.  His  birth  is  the  center  of  the 
world's  history.  He  has  touched  the 
head  of  humanity,  and  thrilled  its  in- 
tellect with  the  greatest  of  all  thoughts 
and  crowded  it  with  the  most  holy  and 
sacred  memories.  He  has  touched  the 
human  heart,  and  awakened  its  deep- 
est and  most  abiding  affections.  The 
highest  and  best  of  the  world  love 
him. 

What  we  do  to  commemorate  his 
birth  is  an  expression    of  veneration 


these,  and  declared  himself  ' '  equal 
with  God,"  saying,  "I  and  the  Father 
are  one."  He  had  power  to  send  the 
"Holy  Spirit"  or  "comforter  to  man," 
as  a  guide  to  truth,  as  a  witness  of  his 
integrity.  He  declared  his  kingdom  to 
be  "not  of  this  world"  but  above  it  — 
from  heaven. 

He  has  proclaimed  the  laws  that  have 
been  broader  than  races,  or  sects,  or 
nations,  and  that  have  crossed  the 
lines  of  generations,  and  centuries. 
They  are  still  in  harmony  with  the 
best  science,  and  the  highest  enlighten- 
ment, and  civilization,  and  happiness 
of  this  world. 

He  has  begun  the  conquest  of  a  plan- 
et by  the  power  of  a  great  central  and 
supreme  government  above  all  planets. 

The  results  have  proven  all  his 
claims.  The  system  he  has  established, 
while  yet  supernatural,  deals  in  the 
practical  and  reasonable  things  of  life. 
He  leads  the  rich  to  sympathy  with  the 
poor.  He  defends  the  oppressed 
against  the  power  of  the  tyrant.  He 
ministers  to  the  ignorant,  and  sends 
the  light  of  truth  to  the  dark  places  of 
the  earth.  He  destroys  selfishness  and 
becomes  an  example  of  sacrifice  for  oth- 
ers.   He  illustrates    humility    by  his 


and  worship.  Artists  have  painted; 
poets  have  sung,  authors  have  written 
—the  world's  literature  is  full  of  his 
words  and  works,  and  the  greatest  stu- 
dents are  sitting  at  his  feet  to  learn 
wisdom. 

May  this  Christmas-tide  bring  his 
life  and  good-will  more  perfectly  than 
ever  before  all  people. 

May  the  earth  rejoice.  Let  the  bells 
peal.    Let  the  children  sing. 

When  we  reach  the  higher  knowledge 
of  Christ's  will,  and  obey  his  gentle 
and  righteous  sway,  we  shall  be  a  hap- 
py world.  Then  Sundays  and  Christ- 
mas days  will  be  lightened  and  united, 
and  the  whole  round  year  will  ring 
with  the  anthems  of  peace  and  broth- 
erly love. 


A  CHRISTMAS  RHAPSODY. 

By  Dr.  John  Lloyd  Pitner,  Pastor  West- 
lake  Methodist  Church. 

Oldest  and  best  of  all  the  holidays  is 
Christmas.  For  weeks  before  it  comes 
the  normal  heart  softens  progressively 
until  from  deepest,  richest  fountains  of 
human  nature  streams  of  affection  and 


l.euevolenco  flow  with  the  majestic 
sweep  of  rivers.  Hatred,  malice,  vari- 
ance, churlishness,  nor  pessimism  can 
have  place  in  the  bosom  of  one  who 
possesses  the  Christmas  spirit,  and  feels 
the  generous  impulses  of  that  joyous 
season. 

Selfishness  hides  itself  when  the  bells 
chime  and  the  carols  leap  from  quiver- 
ing lips,  to  make  the  holy  air  pulsate, 
with  strong  winged  notes  of  praise. 
Then  is  memory  busy  displaying  the 
records  she  guards  in  the  soul 's  ar- 
chives throughout  the  whole  round 
year.  Ah!  tne  pictures  she  unveils! 
1'ictures  of  faces  maskeu,  by  the  cold 
turf,  in  the  church  yard!  Pictures  of 
gay,  glad  throngs  crowding  around 
Hearthstones  mane  warm  and  ruddy  by 
the  yule  log's  cheerful  flame!  Pictures 
of  tne  family  feasts,  away  back  yonder 
where  the  snow  lies  thick  on  the  frost- 
gripped  meadows!  Sounds,  too,  seem 
to  be  reproduced!  Can  you  not  hear 
the  sleigli  bells  on  the  highway  in  the 
lane*  And  the  unrestrained  laughter, 
how  it  sifts  through  all  other  sounds 
and  soars  above  tne  gulf  that  holds 
the  years!  The  cries  of  joyous  sur- 
prise as  children 's  fingers  unwrapped 
the  parcels  you  smuggled  into  the 
home!  Then  you  realized  the  full 
meaning  of  the  Master's  words:  "It 
is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to  re- 
ceive. ' ' 

During  the  Christmas  tide  the  whole 
Christian  world  seems  bent  upon  per- 
forming the  beautiful  deeds  ot  love. 

The  benefits  of  the  season  are  so  ob- 
vious one  can  scarcely  write  about 
them  without  being  commonplace. 

The  chief  benefit  is  seen  in  the 
strong  emphasis  given  to  the  abound- 
ing mercy  and  love  of  Almighty  God, 
who  gave  a  Savior  to  tne  world. 
Christ  s  words  continue  to  ciiarni  into 
silence  the  griefs  that  obtrude  them- 
selves upon  the  life  of  man.  His  tears 
of  divine  sympathy  adorn  the  dark 
draperies  of  human  woe.  His  life  and 
death,  satisfy  all  the  high  ideals  of  the 
healthy  heart.  At  the  Christmas  tide 
his  praises  are  sounded  louder  and 
reacn  further  than  at  any  other  time. 
Then  the  flood  of  joy  marks  its  highest 
point. 

But  what  of  the  stranger,  the  wan- 
derer—the utterly  homeless,  at  such  a 
time?  Ah,  dear  Lord,  pity  them  all! 
There  are  some  whose  moods  will  be  en- 
tirely reminiscent.  They  must  think 
only  of  the  bitter  regretted  past  until 
their  hearts  are  wrung  with  agony. 
May  the  benignant  Cnrist  let  fall  a 
tear  to  cool  their  frenzy  and  make 
room  for  the  birth  of  hope!  If  each  of 
us  will  obey  the  better  angels  of  our 
nature,  during  these  glad  days,  the 
world  will  be  richer  in  ail  that  adorns 
character  and  makes  homes  happy. 
Have  you  been  the  aggressor  in  any 
case?  Have  you  wronged  another?  Do 
some  hearts  ache  and  eyes  weep  be- 
cause of  your  deeds  or  hot,  angry 
words?  Then,  in  Christ's  name,  I  pray 
you  make  all  things  right  before  it  is 
too  late!  But,  it  may  be  you  have 
been  the  sufferer  and  are  suffering 
now.  if  so,  permit  all  the  beneficent 
sentiments,  born  of  these  blessed  days, 
to  become  active  in  your  bosom.  Heed 
them;  be  impelled  by  them;  be  God-like 
and  forgive.  Thus  does  the  world 
catch  up  the  chorus  falling  from  angel 
lips,  and  Heaven  and  earth  join  in  the 
song:  "Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, 
and  on  earth  peace  and  good  will  to- 
ward men. ' ' 


SIGNIFICANCE  OF  CHRISTMAS. 

By  Rev.  Geo.  A.  Hough,  Pastor  Vin- 
cent M.  E.  Church. 

Christmas  commemorates  the  birth 
of  a  babe  in  a  stable  in  Bethlehem.  An 
insignificant  event  one  might  say  and 
yet  as  we  stand  upon  the  eminence  of 
the  ages  and  look  back  across  the  fields 
of  human  history,  this  event  stands  as 
a  very  mountain  peak  of  glory,  tower- 
ing high  above  all  others.  The  stars 
knew  of  its  significance,  for  they  de- 
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tailed  one  of  their  number  to  light  up 
the  pathway  to  his  manger  cradle.  The 
angels  knew,  for  they  deserted  the 
golden  streets  of  the  city  of  the  skies 
and  hovered  over  the  hills  of  Bethle- 
hem to  chant  into  the  astonished  ears 
of  the  shepherds  the  celestial  chorus 
of  peace  and  praise.  Would  that  men 
everywhere  knew  the  meaning  of  the 
coming  of  the  Christ. 

The  angelic  announcement  makes  it 
clear.  "Unto  you  is  born  this  day  a 
Saviour  which  is  Christ  the  Lord. ' ' 
The  world  needed  a  Saviour  and  God 
provided  one  in  the  person  of  his  own 
son.  Through  the  incarnation  Christ 
became  both  Son  of  Man  and  Son  of 
God.  Ho  brought  God  down  and  lifted 
man  up  so  that  divinity  and  humanity 
met  in  Him.  Thus  on  the  one  hand  the 
incarnation  made  it  possible  for  God 
to  enter  into  full  sympathy  with  men 
in  all  their  trials  and  distresses  and 
on  the  other,  it  pet  the  Father  within 
the  reach  of  the  faitli  ami  love  of  hu- 
manity. No  other  kind  of  a  Saviour 
would  have  been  sufficient  to  have  sup- 
plied the  deep  and  enduring  needs  of 
men.  A  Saviour  that  was  divine  alone 
would  havo  been  beyond  our  reach.  A 
Saviour  that  was  human  alone  would 
have  been  unable  to  meet  the  deepest 
demands  of  our  souls.  But  the  divine- 
human  Christ  came  and  He  is  able  to 
save  unto  the  uttermost.  Through  the 
energy  of  His  life  and  the  merit  of  His 
death  He  brings  deliverance  from  the 
power  and  guilt  of  sin.  He  has  made 
plain  unto  us  the  folly  and  wickedness 
iif  disobeying  God  and  hath  pointed  out 
the  blessedness  of  being  pure  in  heart 
and  upright  in  purpose.  He  hath  drawn 
aside  the  veil  that  shadowed  the  face 
of  God  and  hath  taught  us  to  look  up 
and  say,  "Our  Father  which  art  in 
Heaven."  He  hath  poured  the  light 
of  immortality  upon  the  dark  shadows 
of  the  grave  and  opened  to  the  eager 
step  of  his  followers  the  pathway  that 
leads  to  heaven  and  everlasting  life. 
Standing  upon  the  battlements  of 
Heaven,  he  hath  flung  far  and  wide  the 
countless  precious  jewel-like  seeds  of 
His  love  upon  the  bare  plains  of  earth, 
and  they  have  taken  root  and  brought 
forth  fruit  in  multitudes  of  happy 
homes,  beautiful  lives  and  blessed 
hopes.  Himself  God's  great  gift  to 
men.  He  hath  taught  the  true  philoso- 
phy that  it  is  more  blessed  to  give  than 
to  receive  and  hath  made  it  plain  that 
sin  and  worry  and  despair  are  unneces- 
sary and  that  through  Him,  righteous- 
ness and  joy  and  peace  are  within  the 
reach  of  all.  Thank  God  for  such  a 
Saviour.  No  wonder  that  the  angel 
said,  Behold  I  bring  unto  you  good 
tidings  of  great  joy. 

Joy  is  the  keynote  of  the  great 
Christmas  chorus.  Christianity  is  the 
religion  of  hope  and  peace  and  joy.  Joy 
shines  out  in  the  promises  of  Jesus.  It 
glows  as  the  background  of  all  His  in- 
vitations. It  rises  like  a  strain  of 
heavenly  music  in  the  beatitudes.  A 
true  Christian  experience  runs  into 
song  as  naturally  as  the  babbling  of  the 
brook  on  the  hillside. 

Joy  is  the  dominant  chord  in  the 
life  of  the  true  Christian  because  he 
knows  that  Infinite  Love  sits  with 
hands  upon  the  keys  of  the  great  organ 
of  the  universe.  The  Christmas  tide 
ought  especially  to  be  a  season  of  re- 
joicing. Then,  as  at  no  other  time  we 
come  to  realize  God's  great  love  and 
His  precious  gift  and  we  remember 
that  "God  so  loved  the  world  that  He 
gave  His  only  begotten  son,  that  who- 
soever believeth  in  Him  should  not  per- 
ish, but  have  everlasting  life.'"  But  if 
God  so  loved  us,  we  ought  also  to  love 
Him  and  to  love  one  another.  The 
Christmas  time  should  he  a  time  of 
loving.  Not  a  mere  occasion  for  grati- 
fying selfishness  and  plunging  into  dis- 
sipation and  debauchery,  but  a  time 
when  we  turn  to  God  with  true  grati- 
.  tude  and  to  our  fellows  with  unselfish 
affection.  A  time  when  we  plant  flow- 
ers in  desert  places  and  bring  sunlight 
into  the  lives  of  the  weary  and  dis- 
couraged. 

More  men  will  celebrate  Christmas 
this  year  than  ever  before.  The  king- 
dom of  our  Lord  is  widening.  The  little 
baby  hand  of  Bethlehem  has  come  to 
sway  a  scepter  that  it  well  nigh  world 
wide  in  its  dominion.  The  hideous  dei- 
ties of  idolatry  are  falling  into  the 
dust.  The  black  shadows  of  supersti- 
tion are  fleeing  before  Him  who  is  the 
light  of  the  world.    All  hail  tho  day 


when  Bis  triumph  shall  bo  universal. 
When  love  will  be  regnant  and  when 
the  fatherhood  of  God,  the  brother- 
hood of  man  and  the  Saviorhood  of  Je- 
sus will  be  a  vital  element  in  the  faith 
of  all  men. 


"CHRISTMAS  THOUGHTS." 

By  Rev.  Edwin  P.  Ryland,  Pastor  Trin- 
ity M.  E.  Church,  South. 

As  we  think  on  the  nativity  and  on 
the  influence  that  has  gone  out  and  is 
ever  more  abundantly  going  out  from 
the  Christ  who  came  that  holy  night 
in  human  form  into  our  earth  life,  our 
hearts  leap  forth  anew  to  greet  Him, 
and  we  say:     "All     hail,  Wonderful 
Counsellor,    Mighty   God,  Kverlasting 
Father,  Prince  of  Peace." 
"Hail,  thou  once  despised  Jesus! 
Hail,  thou  Galilean  King! 
Thou  did'st  suffer  to  release  us; 
Thou  did'st  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 
Hearer  of  our  sin  ami  shame! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favor; 


Life  is  given  through  thy  name." 

We  hail  Christ  "King  of  Children." 
He  who  came  in  the  form  of  a  little 
cl  ild  has  made  childhood  sacred.  No 
child  heart  could  fail  to  respond  to  the 
love  of  Christ  if  brought  to  think  up- 
on that  love.  In  tin'  realm  of  child- 
hood, Jesus  is  King.  How  happy  would 
be  our  world  if  the  hearts  of  children 
were  never  turned  away  from  loyalty 
to  their  King.  The  Christmas  time 
should  mark  our  becoming  as  little  chil- 
dren that  we  may  enter  the  Kingdom 
of  Heaven. 

Let  all  the  children  be  glad  because 
of  Christ  their  King.  In  all  our  city 
let  no  child  heart  be  sad,  but  rather 
let  us  put  forth  utmost  effort  to  make 
the  Christmas  time  happy  for  them. 
With  toys  and  fruits  and  wholesome 
food,  with  all  the  little  things  so  dear 
to  children,  with  good  cheer  and  songs 
and  bright  words  of  hope  and  joy  and 
love,  let  us  make  it  possible  for  every 
child  in  our  city  to  celebrate  the  birth 
of  the  Children's  King. 

We  hail  Christ,  the  sanctifier  of  our 
homes.  His  coming  into  the  world 
added  new  meaning  to  home.  In  the 
countries  of  the  Orient,  the  contrast  be- 


tween the  Christian  home  of  the  true 
missionary  and  the  pagan  homes  about 
it  is  most  marked.  Kvery  relationship 
of  home  becomes  most  sacred  under  the 
influence  of  the  Christ.  In  this  land 
where  he  is  known  best,  no  home  should 
be  defiled  at  the  Christmas  time  with 
any  practice  out  of  harmony  with  him. 

We  hail  Christ  as  becoming  ever 
more  fully  the  conscience  of  humanity. 
Newman  Smyth  says:  "The  Christian 
conscience  is  a  typical  form  of  man 's 
moral  consciousness.  It  is  as  positive 
and  distinct  a  fact  in  man's  moral 
history  as  is  the  morning  star  in  the 
sky.  By  faith  in  Christ,  the  moral  con- 
sciousness is  brought  under  the  power 
of  a  personal  example.  The  Christian 
conscience  is  conscience  following  its 
Christ  into  the  felt  presence  of  God." 

The  conscience  of  humanity  is  be- 
coming more  and  more  fully  mastered 
by  the  Christ.  The  ultimate  result,  the 
consummation  so  devoutly  to  be  de- 
sired, will  be  Christ's  mastery  of  hu- 
man life,  its  varied  and  most  complex 
relationships.  "The  love  of  Christ  will 
become  the  restraining  law  of  the  hu- 


man conscience."  Each  coming  Christ- 
mas time  will  bring  us  nearer  to  this 
consummation.  HI i n < I  and  impractical 
selfishness  will  have  weaker  hold  ami 
the  larger  practical  sense  with  which 
love  abounds  will  control  us. 

All  hail,  Christ,  our  conscience,  and 
may  the  day  be  hastened  when  we  may 
have  in  ourselves  the  same  mind  that 
is  in  thee! 


CHRISTMAS  TIME. 

By  Rev.  C.  C.  Pierce,  Pastor  Memorial 
Baptist  Church. 

This  glad  Christmas  time  leads  us 
to  recount  again  the  early  incidents  of 
that  marvellous  life,  the  advent  of 
which  is  at  this  time  celebrated  by  the 
entire  civilized  world.  The  long  and 
wearying  journey  of  his  parents,  the 
over-crowded  inn,  the  birth  amid  sur- 
roundings the  meanest  and  most  ob- 
scure, the  adoring  magi,  the  worship- 
ping shepherds,  the  chanting  angels, 
the  trembling  Herod,  and  the  rest,  are 
all  rehearsed  with  unabated  interest. 
It  is  most  natural  that  we  should  do 
this,  but  if  our  celebration  of  Christ- 


mas ends  here,  then  we  observe  it  but 
poorly  indeed.  This  great  event— the 
birth  of  the  world's  Messiah,  the  Sa- 
viour of  men,  stands  out  over  that  of 
all  the  countless  millions  of  all  the 
centuries,  from  the  fact  that  it  began 
the  earthly  c,areer  of  the  most  remark- 
able personality,  doubtless,  that  ever 
came  to  teach,  transform  and  bless  this 
old  world.  All  the  details  of  that  far- 
off  event,  become  marvellously  inter- 
esting and  significant,  when  we  recall 
the  character  of  the  life  that  was  there 
begun  in  that  humble  and  obscure  east- 
ern shelter.  It  is  well  for  us,  there- 
fore, to  ask  ourselves  the  actual  mean- 
ing of  this  wonderful  life,  the  birth  of 
which  is  marked  and  celebrated  by  this 
festive  Christmas  season. 

The  world  has  undoubtedly  lost  much 
of  the  real  meaning  of  the  life  of 
Christ,  most  of  it  in  fact,  because  it 
has  so  long  with  a  blind  fanaticism 
placed  him  as  a  mere  conventional  fig- 
ure in  a  stilted  and  oft-times  meaning- 
less theological  system,  instead  of  giv- 
ing Him  His  real  place  in  the  actual 
life  of  humanity.  For  long  centuries 
men  have  seemed  to  think  that  there  is 
something  about  Him  which  in  some 
mysterious  and  inexplicable  way  sepa- 
rates Him  from  the  rest  of  mankind. 
Nothing  could  apparently  be  farther 
from  His  teachings  and  evident  pur- 
pose. On  the  contrary,  He  sought  at 
all  times  to  show  His  actual  and  per- 
fect identity  with  other  men.  Be  called 
himself  the  Son  of  Man,  he  spoke  of 
His  associates  and  followers  as  his 
friends,  he  prayed  to  the  same  God,  he 
acknowledged  his  complete  dependence 
on  the  same  Heavenly  Father,  he  en- 
gaged in  the  same  prosaic  and  labori- 
ous pursuits,  he  formed  the  same  sort 
of  friendships,  enjoyed  the  same  pleas- 
ures, suffered  the  same  pains,  faced  the 
same  problems,  and  grappled  with  the 
same  temptations.  In  short,  he  was  a 
man  of  the  most  natural  and  humane 
instincts  and  interests  imaginable. 

Hut  he  was  more  than  all  this.  He 
seems  to  have  had  a  loftier  ideal,  a 
clearer  vision,  and  a  diviner  purpose 
than  we  have  been  able  to  find  in  the 
life  of  any  other  being  that  ever  walk- 
ed this  earth.  He  believed  himself  to 
be  a  leader,  and  to  be  commissioned 
with  an  especial  mission  to  humanity. 
It  is  our  work  to  learn  where  this  lead- 
ership would  conduct  us,  and  to  catch 
the  real  meaning  of  his  especial  mes- 
sage. When  we  do  this  we  really  keep 
this  season  aright.  Christinas  becomes 
a  power  in  our  hearts  and  in  the  world 
when  we  let  the  Christ  life  become  re- 
incarnated in  us,  when  we  let  this  glor- 
ious purpose  enter  our  souls,  and  when 
we  take  up  in  very  truth  and  deed,  the 
great  work  which  he  committed  to  his 
followers.  Without  this  the  Christ- 
mas season  is  observed  in  vain,  and  all 
our  adulation  and  all  our  professed 
worship  and  celebration  of  the  marvel- 
lous event  of  his  birth,  degenerates 
into  the  cheapest  sort  of  cant,  and  the 
barest  kind  of  mockery. 

Christ  was  born  into  the  world  that 
he  might  be  born  in  every  soul.  The 
Christ  life  entering  and  taking  posses- 
sion of  each  heart  will  reveal  to  us  the 
essential  unity  of  the  human  soul  with 
(iod,  will  teach  us  that  true  life  is  end- 
less, and  will  show  us  the  glory  of 
service,  and  the  divinity  of  love. 

This  life  really  entering  men's  hearts 
will  so  transform  them  that  they  will 
come  to  see  and  know  that  strength 
is  given  them  not  for  the  purpose  of 
exploiting  their  fellows,  but  that  they 
may  use  it  in  the  bearing  of  burdens 
of  others  weaker  than  they.  Christ 
came  to  rule  out  all  selfishness  and  war- 
fare, as  the  great  blight  and  curse  of 
the  human  race,  and  to  show  us  that  it 
is  Godlike  to  forgive.  He  taught  us 
that  we  are  not  to  spend  our  time  in 
expecting  some  far-off  heaven,  which 
we  are  too  indolent  and  sinful  to  real- 
ize here,  but  that  the  kingdom  of  God 
in  all  its  beauty  and  perfection  and 
[lower  is  to  come  here  on  this  earth 
when  we  desire  it.  He  came  to  teach 
us  a  life  of  absolute  trust  in  our  Heav- 
enly Father,  and  to  do  the  right  thing 
everywhere  and  always  with  no  con- 
siderations as  to  the  effect  upon  our- 
selves. 

Christmas  is  kept,  just  so  far  as  we 
let  these  principles  prevail  in  our  souls, 
and  actually  fashion  our  lives.  The 
curse  of  the  Christian  world  has  been 
that  men  have  given  intellectual  assent 

Continued  on  page  8. 
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9  "O  CHRISTMAS  TREE." 

S  By  Kev.  Robert  Mclntyre. 

Q  The  Palm  is  the  king  of  the  lands  of  the  sun, 

X  And  his  touseled  plumes  are  tossed 

0  Where  the  wild  gazelles  the  winds  outrun, 

5  On  the  marge  of  the  mirage  lost. 

6  He  stands  as  straight  as  a  temple  shaft, 
9  And  his  laughing  leafage  green 
O  Flings  fragrant  shade  on  the  fountain,  quaffed 
9  By  the  wandering  Bedoueen. 
9  But  no  palm  fruit  when  peeled  can  be 
0  As  sweet  as  the  fruit  of  the  Christmas  tree. 

5  The  Oak  is  the  king  of  the  lands  of  the  corn; 

0  When  the  tempest  clouds  the  skies, 

§  And  walks  the  world  in  splendid  scorn, 

How  its  wrath  the  oak  defies! 
He  stands  serene,  elect,  apart, 

And  he  drinks  from  a  dewey  knoll, 
The  sap  that  sings  in  his  shaggy  heart 
And  strengthens  his  stout  old  soul. 

Tho'  he  boasts  of  the  proudest  pedigree, 
lie  doll's  his  crown  to  the  Christmas  tree. 

The  Pine  is  the  king  id'  the  lands  of  the  snow. 

Solo  lord  of  the  leagues  of  hills 
Where  the  stars  in  shining  clusters  grow, 

And  the  moon  its  splendor  spills. 
On  tho  edge  of  the  earth 's  gray  parapet, 

Where  he  taketh  the  dawn's  red  torch 
To  rekindle  the  east.    This  warder,  set 
By  the  pillars  of  God's  white  porch, 
Thro '  the  gates  ajar  can  often  see, 
In  the  Father's  house,  the  Christmas  tree. 

As  the  kings  of  old.  on  their  bended  knees 

Rowed  down  to  the  Babe  divine, 
Today   I chold   these   high-born  trees 
The  Palm,  the  Oak  and  the  Pine— 
Come  over  the  hills  to  Bethlehem, 

With  their  gifts  of  spicery, 
Lo,  while  the  star  that  guideth  them 
Its  refulgence  throws  on  thee, 

The  Christinas  bells  fling,  wild  and  free, 
Thv  "Peace  on  earth,"  O.  Christinas  Tree! 


9  >000<K><><K>000<>-00<>^^ 
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Christinas  Messages 

From  the  Clergy 

Continued  from  page  iV. 
to  all  these  things,  while  permitting 
their  lives  to  be  controlled  by  opposite 
motives  and  ideals. 

But  suppose  now  that  all  the  more 
than  four  hundred  million  people  who 
compose  the  so-called  Christian  nations 
of  the  world  should  celebrate  this  par- 
ticular Christmas  by  simultaneously  be- 
ginning to  actually  live  out  the  teach- 
ings of  Christ.  Suppose  that  all  men 
should  suddenly  bo  seized  by  a  single 
great  o'ermastcring  impulse  to  serve 
their  fellow-men,  suppose  all  the  pow- 
ers of  all  these  people,  intellectual, 
financial  and  the  rest,  should  be  in- 
stantly and  entirely  devoted  to  the 
betterment  of  their  fellow-men,  sup- 
post  that  all  at  once  all  the  individuals 
of  the  Christian  world  should  actually 
love  their  neighbors  as  themselves,  that 
all  self  interest  should  suddenly  be  lost, 
and  our  truest,  divinest  individuality 
should  develop  along  the  higher  lines 
marked  out  by  the  life  of  Christ.  Sup- 
pose all  the  activities  of  humanity,  and 
all  the  plans,  and  all  the  aims  of  men 
should  suddenly  be  directed  along  the 
line  of  the  individual  and  social  salva- 
tion of  the  race.  Suppose  the  vast  and 
uncounted  millions  of  value  now  locked 
it ] >  in  useless  luxury,  or  used  to  promote 
some  gigantic  scheme  for  the  exploita- 
tion of  helpless  humanity,  should  be 
suddenly  devoted  to  the  highest  use 
that  could  possibly  be  proposed  by  the 
world 's  most  inspired  anil  loving-heart- 
ed prophets  and  philanthropists.  Sup- 
pose according  to  the  teachings  of 
Christ,  all  our  armies  were  instantly 
disbanded,  aO  corrupting  influences, 
such  as  intemperance,  the  slums,  pau- 
perism, impurity  and  filth  of  our  great 
cities  were  suddenly  to  disappear, 
would  not  the  world  in  the  coming  cen- 
turies look  back  to  this  Christmas  in 
the  year  of  our  Lord,  one  thousand, 
nine  hundred  and  three,  as  the  time  of 
the  world 's  most  glorious,  most  radical, 
most  marvellous  and  most  blessed  revo- 
lution? Then  would  the  divine  Christ 
lie  born  indeed,  according  to  nis  own 
purpose  and  hope,  into  this  old  world. 

Then  might  we  look  for  the  Christ  in 
every  cradle,  the  Messiah  in  every 
heart,  the  Holy  Family  in  every  home, 
and  the  Kingdom  of  God  in  all  the 
world. 


RED 


Red  is  the  color  of  danger, 
whether  on  the  semaphore 
•  or  on  the  skin.  When  the 
face  is  reddened  by  eruptions, 
when  boils  break  out  on  the 
body,  or  the  angry  red  of 
sores  and  ulcers  is  displayed 
in  the  flesh,  it  is  nature'* 
danger  signal.  The  blood  it 
obstructed  and  tainted  by 
impurities,  and  there  can  be 
no  safety  until  the  blood  is 
made  pure. 

Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Med- 
ical Discovery  purifies  the  blood, 
and  removes  the  effete  matter  which 
clogs  and  corrupts  it.  It  cures  pim- 
ples, boils,  eczema,  scrofula,  sores, 
ulcers  and  other  consequences  of 
impure  blood. 

"I  feel  greatly  thankf-il  for  what  vour 
medicine  has  done  for  me,"  writes  Mrs. 
Chat.  Hood,  of  Kalkaska,  Mich.  "I  suf- 
fered with  scrofula  of  the  head  for  twelve 
years.  Tried  every  kind  of  medicine  that 
I  heard  of  but  found  no  cure.  Every  one 
that  looked  at  my  head  said  thev  never 
saw  anything  like  it.  The  last  doctor  I 
doctored  with  before  applying  to  you  I  got 
wont  every  day.  Was  so  miserable  that 
I  was  unable  to  do  any  work  at  all.  After 
taking  two  or  three  bottles  of  your  "Golden 
Medical  Discovery'  and  using  the  local 
treatment  you  described  for  me,  I  wa* 
cured  and  my  head  was  entirely  free  from 
scrofula." 

Accept  no  substitute  for  Doctor 
Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Discovery. 
There  is  no  other  medicine  which  is 
"  just  as  good  "  for  diseases  of  the 
blood  and  the  eruptions  which  ar« 
caused  by  the  blood's  impurity. 
FREE.  Dr.  Pierce's  Common  Sense 
Medical  Adviser  is  sent  free  on  receipt 
of  stamps  to  pay  expense  of  mailing 
only.  Send  twenty-one  one-cent  stamps 
for  the  book  in  paper  covers,  or  thirty- 
one  stamps  for  the  cloth  -  bound  vol- 
mre.  Address  Dr.  R.  V.  Pierce,  Buf- 
falo. N.  Y. 


WHAT  CHRISTMAS  MAY  MEAN  TO 
YOU. 

By  Rev.  Geo.  Thos.  Dowling,  D.'D., 
Rector  of  Christ  Parish. 

A  recent  writer  in  one  of  our  peri- 
odicals states  that  when  his  father 
was  a  pupil  in  the  Boston  hatin  School, 
the  master,  one  Christmas  morning 
asked  whether  anyone  present  could 
tell  him  what  day  it  was.  And  not  one 
of  them  knew.  Think  of  it!  Christmas 
morning,  and  in  the  leading  school  in 
the  city  of  Boston,  not  a  scholar  aware 
of  the  fact! 

Were  we  to  go  still  further  back  in 
New  England  history,  wo  should  meet 
a  time  when,  in  that  same  city,  if  any 
congregation  of  Christian  people  had 
presumed  to  have  commemorated  that 
day  with  religious  services,  they  would 
have  been  huddled  off  to  jail.  When 
we  recall  these  facts  and  realize  how 
much  was  lost  out  of  lite,  because  of 
the  Puritanical  attitude  of  men,  to 
whom,  notEwithstanding  their  fanat- 
icism, we  do  indeed  owe  so  much  that 
is  good,  we  can,  nevertheless,  feel  a 
passing  sympathy  for  the  late  Bishop 
\Yilliams,  When  lie  said  that  he  had 
sometimes  almost  wished  that  instead 
of  the  Pilgrims  landing  on  Plymouth 
Hock,  Plymouth  Hock  had  landed  on 
the  Pilgrims. 

Happily,  we  and  our  laughing  little 
ones  are  living  in  better  times.  We 
are  not  compelled,  like  those  of  former 
years,  to  dwell  within  the  somber 
shadow  of  a  Cromwellian  Parliament, 
which  in  "Merry  Old  England"  itself, 
changed  our  Christmas  feast  into  a  fast, 
and  forbade  all  spirit  of  mirth  however 
innocent.  Today  the  scripture,  which 
some  of  us  are  commanded  by  our 
church  to  read  from  our  chancels,  as 
that  season  approaches,  is  lit  again 
with  its  old-time  meaning— "The  day- 
spring"— or  as  it  is  in  the  margin  — 
' '  The  sunrise  from  on  high  hath  visited 
us."  How  mav  we  make  the  most  of 
if» 

We  may  rejoice  that  Christmas  is 
now  so  widely  recognized  as  a  day,  a 
part  of  whose  hours  should  be  given  to 
worship,  because  it  serves  to  emphasize 
the  falsity  of  the  crude  old  notion  that 
the  word  Religion  should  always  be 
printed  in  black  ink.  Christmas  comes 
and  inscribes  that  grand  old  word  across 
the  sky,  as  Jesus  taught  us  it  should  be 
inscribed,  in  colors  of  gold,  and  silver 
and  purple,  and  all  the  varied  hues 
which  glow  resplendent  in  the  early 
sunrise.  The  holiest  days  of  the  Christ- 
ian church  should,  so  far  as  possible, 
be  its  brightest  days,  and  they  are: 
Christmas,  Easter,  Ascension  Day,  yes, 
and  Sunday  itself.  Even  during  the 
Lenten  period,  when  men  promise  to 
deny  themselves  certain  luxuries  for 
forty  days,  in  order  to  prove  that 
they  can  say  "No!"  when  they  so  de- 
termine, as  often  as  Sunday  returns, 
that  promise  is  not  binding;  for  Sun- 
day among  us,  is  always  a  feast  day, 
because  it  is  the  day  which  beheld  the 
resurrection  of  our  Lord. 

This  is  as  it  should  be;  religion 
should  mean  joy.  Jesus'  first  miracle 
was  performed  amid  the  innocent  fes- 
tivities of  a  marriage  feast,  when  His 
presence  turned  the  water  into  wine. 
His  first  sermon  begins  with  eight 
blessings,  as  in  the  fifth  chapter  of 
the  gospel  according  to  St.  Matthew, 
we  read  again  and  again,  ' '  Blessed  are 
ye,"  "Blessed  are  ye,"  "Blessed  are 
ye!"  The  last  we  see  of  Him,  is  when, 
ascending  with  outstretched  arms  pro- 
nouncing a  benediction  upon  His  dis- 
ciples; and  it  is  a  singular  fact  that  ev- 
ery time  in  the  Book  of  Revelation  of 
St.  John  the  redeemed  are  portrayed, 
they  are  always  represented  as  singing 
songs  of  gladness.  This  is  the  first 
reason  why  we  may  rejoice  at  the 
merry  clanging  of  the  bells  as  Christ- 
mas morning  returns.  In  the  words  of 
the  old  hymn,  it  serves  as  a  constant  re- 
minder that, 

"Religion  never  was  designed  to 
make  our  pleasures  less." 

But  not  only,  when  properly  under- 
stood, is  it  a  day  of  real  Religion;  it 
is  a  day  of  real  Revival.  And  I  use  the 
word  in  its  old  orthodox  sense:  awaken- 
ing. Life  is  sometimes  hard.  Disap- 
pointments come.  Men  whom  we  have 
trusted  perhaps  prove  false;  and  amid 
so  much  that  is  evil,  we  ourselves  pos- 
sibly begin  to  grow  acrid  and  pessi- 
mistic. And  then  we  suddenly  come  to 


Christmas  morning;  a  child's  day,  a  day 
of  supreme  unselfishness,  a  day  when  old 
Scrouge  forgets  to  be  old  Scrouge,  and 
instead  of  his  evil  mutterings,  we  catch 
the  happy  voice  of  Tiny  Tim,  over  the 
Christmas  dinner  which  obi  Scrouge 
himself  has  sent  him.  "God  bless  us 
every  one."  And  we  ourselves  feel 
the  gentle  glow  of  tenderness;  and  we 
find  ourselves  panning  on  our  way  joy- 
ous as  in  the  early  days,  and  thanking 
God  that  there  is,  after  all,  so  much 
which  is  sweet,  and  good,  and  beautiful 
in  human  nature,  if  we  will  only  learn 
to  look  for  it. 


THE  FIRST  CHRISTMAS. 

By  Rev.  A.  C,  Smither,  Pastor  First 
Christian  Church. 

The  world's  first  Christmas  was  kept 
in  a  little  Judean  village  made  famous 
in  Christian  history  because  it  was  di- 
vinely chosen  as  the  place  for  such  an 
observance.  A  study  of  this  Christmas 
furnishes  a  true  key  for  the  proper  ob- 


servance of  all  subsequent  Christmases. 

It  was  a  Christmas  of  rejoicing.  A 
multitude  of  angels  expressed  their  joy- 
over  the  new-born  child  Jesus.  The  ad- 
vent of  the  Christ-child  was  an  event 
which  would  bring  great  joy  to  all 
peoples.  This  promise  has  been  fulfill- 
ed, and  wherever  the  story  of  re- 
deeming love  has  been  told  men  have 
been  thrilled  with  a  divine  rapture. 
Each  returning  Christmas  reaches  and 
affects  an  ever  increasing  circle  of  the 
children  of  earth  and  fills  them  with  a 
joy  unknown  save  to  those  who  have 
come  under  a  similar  influence.  There 
has  never  been  a  time  when  there 
should  be  more  joy  in  all  hearts  than 
today.  Especially  is  this  true  in  our 
own  beloved  country,  which  has  been 
the  recipient  of  such  abundance  in  this 
good  year  of  our  Lord.  This  joy  should 
be  contagious  and  fill  all  our  hearts. 

It  was  a  Christmas  of  music  and  sing- 
ing. The  angelic  hosts  sang  over  the 
manger  of  Bethlehem.  This  music  was 
heard  by  the  shepherds  who  kept  watch 
Continued  od  page  12. 


THE   QUALITY  STORE" 


GIFTS   FOR  HIM 


Smoking  Jackets  and  House  Coats  are  as 
popular  as  ever  for  gift  giving.  Our  stock 
is  full  of  bright  new  patterns — the  finest 
made  coats  in  the  world.  You  can  tell  the 
size  he  takes  by  his  old  coat. 

$5.00  to  $25.00 


MAIL  ORDERS  FILLED. 


STATE  SIZE  AND  COLOR 


nULLEN  &   BLUETT   CLOTHING  CO. 


FIRST  AND  5PRINQ  STREETS,  LOS  A  Mil:  LI.  S.  CAL. 


riOCGOQOe 


Yovi'll  Be  Sorry 


When  you  find  you  have  been  remembered  if  you  haven't 
done  the  grand.  Besides,  this  is  a  good  time  to  even  up  o!d 
scores  and  relieve  yourselves  of  obligations,  A  piece  of 
furniture  worth  $10.00,  given  at  the  proper  time,  will  pay  a 
debt  that  could  not  be  canceled  by  $100.00  in  cash.  A 
word  to  the  wise  is  sufficient. 

We  Can  Supply  the  Furniture 
BROADWAY  DRAPERY  &  FURNITURE  CO. 

447  South  Broadwa.y 
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Residence  of 
MR.  A.  J.  WALLACE, 
West  Adams  Heights  Tract. 


ii**11"  Hi"" 


Residence  of 
MR.  JAMES  CUZNER. 
(Under  way  of  construction  West  Adams 
Heights  Tracts. 


JAMES  V.  BALDWIN. 


West  Adams  Heights  and  West  Moreland  Heights 


Residence  of 
MR.  GEO.  KISLINGBURY, 
West  Moreland  Heights  Tract. 


While  all  sections  of  Los  Angeles 
are  growing  rapidly  and  the  suburbs 
are  becoming  incorporated  within  the 
limits  of  the  city,  there  is  no  portion 
which  is  being  filled  up  with  a  better 
class  of  homes,  and  which  is  to  be 
known  in  the  future  as  the  fashionable 
residence  section,  than  the  southwest. 
This  section  may  also  be  designated 
as  the  West  Adams  Street  portion  of 
the  city.  Many  prominent  capitalists 
have  been  identified  with  the  de- 
velopment of  this  region  of  the 
city  and  a  number  of  real  estate 
men  have  profited  by  investments 
there,  and  have  made  use  of  their 
experience  in  values  in  develop- 
ing the  most  handsome  residence  sec- 
tion of  this  delightful  city.  Most 
prominent  among  these  men  is  Mr. 
James  V.  Baldwin,  who  has  sold  more 
than  a  half  a  million  dollars'  worth  of 
residence  lots  in  this  immediate  neigh- 
borhood. 

There  are  a  number  of  very  beautiful 
tracts  which  have  been  placed  upon 
the  market  recently  in  that  vicinity, 
but  there  are  none  which  are  oc- 
cupied by  a  better  class  of  residences 
than  the  West  Adams  Heights,  and  tht> 
Westmoreland  Heights  tracts,  for 
which  Mr.  Baldwin  is  agent. 

The  West  Adams  Heights  Tract. 

This  beautiful  property,  located  at 
the  corner  of  West  Adams  street  and 
Western  avenue,  was  platted  in  De- 
cember, 1901,  and  consisted  of  105 
acres,  which  was  subdivided  into  325 
lots.  No  expense  was  spared  in  seeing 
that  the  improvements  upon  this  tract 
should  be  strictly  first-class,  the  grad- 


ing and  street  work  costing  about 
■+100,000. 

West  Adams  Heights  is  on  a  sightly 
hill,  and  is  laid  out  with  wide,  bending 
boulevards  to  conform  with  a  city  park 
plan.  Pretty  black  acacia  and  palm 
trees  were  planted  alternately  along 
each  side  of  the  streets,  and  handsome 
stone  gateways  were  built  at  the  en- 
trances, giving  the  tract  an  exclusive 
and  select  appearance. 

The  first  sale  was  made  September 
20th,  1902,  to  Mr.  Frederick  H.  Kindge, 
one  of  the  most  prominent  capitalists 
in  this  section  of  the  United  States, 
who  immediately  erected  the  first  home 
built  upon  the  tract,  at  a  cost  of  $75,- 
000.  Since  that  time  many  beautiful 
homes,  aggregating  a  cost  of  over  half 
a  million  dollars,  have  been  erected,  and 
many  more  are  planned  for  immediate 
construction  in  West  Adams  Heights. 

The  Westmoreland  Heights  Tract. 

This  tract  lies  on  the  same  beautiful 
hill,  directly  north  of,  and  across 
Washington  street  from  West  Adams 
Heights.  Its  streets  are  a  continuation 
of  the  boulevards  of  West  Adams 
Heights.  On  either  side  of  the  streets 
are  planted  rows  of  large  date  palms, 
and  substantial  stone  gateways  beau- 
tify the  entrances  to  the  tract. 

This  tract  was  platted  in  October, 
1902,  and  consisted  of  about  25  acres, 
which  was  subdivided  into  110  lots. 
The  first  sale  was  made  in  November, 
1902.  Since  that  time  nearly  the  whole 
tract  has  been  sold. 

Many  pretty  homes,  aggregating  a 
cost  of  $50,000,  have  been  erected,  and 
a  number  more  are  planned  for  the 
early  spring. 


Residence  of 
MR.  CHAS.  T.  HOWLAND, 
West  Moreland  Heights  Tract. 


Residence  of 
MR.  H.  A.  GETZ, 
West  Adams  Heights  Tract. 


Residence  of 
MR.  FREDERICK  H.  RINDGE, 
West  Adams  Heights  Tract. 


Residence  of 
GEO.  I.  COCHRAN,  Esc., 
West  Adams  Heights  Tract. 


Residence  of  MR.  FRANK  WALKER.  West  Adams  Heights  Trace. 


Residence  of 
MR.  WILBUR  S.  TUPPER, 
West  Adams  Heights  Tract. 
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F©RD  TRACT 


ITS  GR.OWTH  and 
DEVELOPMENT 


THE  FORD  TRACT 


Taken  December  1,  1903 


36TH  AND  MAPLE  AVENUE 


R.  A.  ROWAN 

Real  Estate  and 
Investments 


R.  A.  ROWAN 

Loans  and 
Insurance 


Noon  Time  on  Ford  Tract  Eighteen  Months  Ago 


The  pictures  which  appear  on  this  page  show  different  stages  of  development  of  the  Ford  Tract,  which  is 
situated  between  30th  and  37th  streets,  Maple  Avenue  and  San  Pedro  street,  Eighteen  months  ago,  the  Ford 
Tract  was  a  Chinese  vegetable  garden  and  barley  field;  now  it  contains  over  350  modern  homes  and  over  1400 
sales  of  lots  and  houses  have  been  made  during  this  short  period  of  time.  We  point  to  these  facts  because  it  is 
not  only  the  down  town  districts,  the  great  business  blocks  and  sky  scrapers  alone  that  are  the  wonderful  part  of 
this  growing  city,  but  the  business  portion  of  I,os  Angeles  is  sustained  by,  and  follows  the  development  of  the 
out  lying  districts  of  which  the  Ford  Tract  is  a  typical  example. 

This  property  was  purchased  by  Mr.  Tod  Ford  of  Pasadena,  who  improved  it  in  the  best  possible  manner 
and  placed  it  on  the  market  through  the  agency  of  R.  A.  Rowan. 


THE  FOR.D  TRACT 


Taken  June  I,  1902. 


36TH  AND  MAPLE  AVENUE 
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The  Los  Angeles  Realty  Board 

Real  Estate  Men  Organized  for  Mutual  and  Public  Benefit 


Few  cities  are  better  supplied  with 
organizations  of  business  and  profes- 
sional men  than  Los  Angeles.  Not 
only  the  direct  interests  of  the  mem- 
bers of  such  bodies,  but  many  matters 
of  benefit  to  the  entire  city  are  taken 
up  by  them  with  an  energy  and  deter- 
mination that  almost  invariably 
achieve  success.  The  Chamber  of 
Commerce,  probably  the  oldest  and 
certainly  the  strongest  of  these  or- 
ganizations, is  entitled  to  most  of  the 
credit  for  the  development  of  the  pres- 
ent modern  city  from  the  sleepy  pueblo 
of  former  times,  a  result  attained  to 
a  great  extent  by  the  Chamber's  per- 
sistent advertising  of  the  possibilities 
awaiting  investors  in  Los  Angeles  soil 
and  climate.  The  youngest  and  not 
the  least  of  these  bodies  is  the  Realty 
Board,  comprising  most  of  the  leading, 
responsible,  firmly  established  sellers 
of  soil,  with  the  climate  thrown  in. 

Organized  in  May  of  the  present 
year,  Los  Angeles  Realty  Board  now 
has  a  membership  of  about  sixty  real 
estate  agents  and  is  living  up  to  its 
declaration  of  principles,  which,  re- 
duced to  a  motto,  is:  "To  promote 
honesty,  harmony  and  dignity  in  real 
estate  transactions." 

The  existence  of  the  board  is  of  in- 
terest to  thousands  outside  of  its  mem- 
bership—  to  all  investors  or  prospec- 
tive investors  in  Los  Angeles  real  prop- 
erty. It  guarantees  fair  dealing  on  the 
part  of  its  members.  Any  person  who 
may  feel  aggrieved  us  the  result  of  a 
business  transaction  with  any  member 
of  the  board  has  the  privilege  of  lodg- 
ing a  complaint  with  its  secretary,  or 
with  the  chairman  of  its  arbitration 
committee.  The  matter  will  be  heard 
by  that  committee  ant:  nie  member 
complained  of,  if  found  guilty,  will  be 
disciplined  and  if  the  offence  be  serious 
even  expelled.  The  same  committee 
is  also  empowered  to  settle  differences 
between  member's  of  the  board,  with 
the  pleasing  result  that  disputes  which 
might  have  engendered  bail  blood  and 
possibly  brought  loss,  financial  and 
moral,  upon  other  agents  besides  those 
directly  interested,  are  now  amicably 
adjusted.  The  arbitration  committee 
is  composed  of  the  following  members: 
C.  W.  Conway,  chairman;  Leonard  Mer- 
rill, Thomas  S.  Wadsworth,  G.  M. 
Giffen,  O.  A.  Vickrey. 

Most  of  the  work  so  far  undertaken 
by  the  board  has  been  suggested  by  the 
governing  committee,  which  meets 
twice  a  month  with  the  secretary  and 
directs  the  business  of  the  board.  The 
members  of  this  committee  were  elected 
at  the  first  meeting  of  the  organization 
and  have  taken  an  active  interest  in 
the  board's  affairs  from  its  Inrjept'on. 
The  organization  was  rorme  1  lirgelv 
through  the  efforts  of  the  present  sec- 
retary, who,  having  had  experience  with 
similar  bodies  in  ano't*her  State,  was  im- 
pressed with  the  need  for  it  in  Los  An- 
geles—a need  which  had  frequently 
been  talked  of  by  the  leading  real  es- 
tate men,  but  which  had  not  bet  e  sup- 
plied before  because  it  was  the  pro- 
verbial ' 1  everybody 's  business. ' ' 

The  governing  committee  comprises 
Edward  D.  Silent,  G.  M.  Giffen,  W.  M. 
Garland,  John  D.  Foster,  F.  W.  Fli-it, 
Jr.,  Byron  Erkenbrecher,  U.  W.  Con- 
way, Geo.  N.  Black,  D.  T.  Althouse. 

The  officers  of  the  board  are:  Presi- 
dent, Byron  Erkenbrecher;  First  Vice 
President,  Leonard  Merrill;  Second 
Vice  President,  W.  T.  Hollingsworth ; 
Third  Vice  President,  Robert  A. 
Rowan;  Treasurer,  George  N.  Black; 
Secretary,  Herbert  Burdette. 

Meetings  of  the  board  :irj  held  at 
the  lunch  hour  in  one  of  the  resr.i'.ui  itits 
of  the  city  in  order  that  as  lit vl 2  time 
as  possible  may  be  taken  from  business 
and  to  the  promotion  of  good  fellow- 
ship among  the  members.  Thjy  ar? 
held  twice  monthly  and  are  always  well 
attended.  Many  subjects  of  general 
interest  are  discussed  and  views  ex- 
changed with  undoubted  benefit  to 
those  who  participate.  Occasionally 
these  meetings  are  addressed  by  some 
visitor  or  prominent  man  who  m  iy 
have  something  to  say  of  especial  mo- 
ment to  the  men  who  deal  in  the  earth. 

Legislation  affecting  real  estate  in- 


terests is  looked  after  by  a  commit- 
tee comprising  the  following:  F.  W. 
Flint,  Jr.,  chairman;  Percy  H.  Clark, 
W.  H.  Chamberlain.  Through  ','  e  ef- 
forts of  the  board  an  ordinance  pro- 
hibiting the  growth  of  weeds  on  vacant 
lots  and  the  abutting  sidewalks,  and 
the  dumping  of  any  kind  of  refits  i  on 
any  premises  in  the  city  was  recently 
passed  by  the  City  Council.  K'ortifiod 
by  this  ordinance  the  board  established 
a  Nuisance  Abatement  Bureau  and  en- 
tered upon  a  campaign  for  the  promo- 
tion of  tidiness,  which  has  already  re- 
sulted in  the  clearance  of  a  number  of 
the  most  unsightly  vacant  spots  on 
prominent  residence  street;  and  h:s 
aroused  considerable  activity  among 
the  owners  of  such  property  through- 
out the  city. 

A  schedule  of  commissions  recog- 
nized by  the  board  has  been  adopted 
and  will  be  displayed  m-  the  orifices  of 
members  for  the  guidance  of  their  cli- 
ents. Provision  has  been  made  for 
appraisals  by  experienced  mem'.v.-s  of 
the  board,  a  special  committee  of  Three 
such  members  being  appointed  when- 
ever a  request  is  made  for  the  ap- 
praisal of  property.  The  scale  of  fees 
for  their  services  is  said  to  be  lower 
than  that  of  any  similar  organization 
in  other  cities  and  the  combined  j  fig- 
ment of  three  such  men  is  eon;li«ne 
as  to  values. 

Although  comparatively  in  ita  in- 
fancy, the  sturdiness  and  public  spirit 
of  the  young  organization  was  recog- 
nized by  the  Mayor  of  Los  Angeles  in 
the  appointment  upon  the  Public  Art 
Commission  of  one  of  its  members, 
Fielding  J.  Stilson.  His  name  was  one 
of  five  selected  from  a  list  of  twvi;y- 
four,  comprising  three  from  eac'i  of 
some  seven  or  eight  of  the  org'i.rn;;e  1 
bodies  of  the  city,  including  the  Cham- 
ber of  Commerce,  the  Ruskin  Art  Club, 
the  Municipal  League,  the  Merchants' 
ami  Manufacturers'  Association  and 
two  women's  clubs,  as  web  as  the 
Realty  Board. 

The  finance  committee  of  the  boar  J 
consists  of  John  i).  foster,  chairman: 
Thomas  J.  Hampton,  Pieiliu^  .1.  Stil- 
son. There  is  also  a  membership  com- 
mittee, which  is  charged  with  the  duty 
of  passing  upon  the  eligibility  :>f  ap- 
plicants for  admission  to  the  board- 
While  the  membership  is  n  u  consid- 
ered complete  and  applications  are 
still  coming  in,  the  board  is  established 
on  such  a  firm  footing  and  the  character 
of  its  membership  is  such  that  it  is 
sufficient  to  «arry  out  the  objects  and 
aims  of  the  organization  and  to  prac- 
tically control  the  real  estate  situation 
in  Los  Angeles,  even  though  not  an- 
other name  were  added  to  the  list.  In 
some  of  the  smaller  cities  of  this  por- 
tion of  the  State  similar  organization 
by  the  better  class  of  real  estate  men 
is  contemplated  and  a  federation  of 
such  bodies  is  not.  improbable  during 
the  coming  year.  Much  good  to  both 
dealers  and  owners  of  property  has 
been  accomplished  by  such  associations 
in  other  States.  The  real  estate  man 
is  naturally  an  upbuilder,  wherever  he 
may  be,  and  the  public  weal  is  sought 
by  none  more  eagerly  than  by  those 
who  advertise  and  promote  the  pros- 
perity of  their  own  and  other  people's 
homes,  as  do  the  reputable,  legitimate 
realty  agents. 

The  offices  of  the  Los  Angeles  Realty 
Board,  at  present  situated  in  the  Lan- 
kershim  building,  will  lie  moved  on 
January  1  to  the  new  Chamber  of  Com- 
merce budding.  A  suite  of  rooms  on 
the  sixth  floor  will  be  occupied  by  the 
board.  It  will  overlook  the  northern 
section  of  the  city  and  tourists  and 
other  visitors  who  call  to  make  in- 
quiries as  to  the  men  to  trust  in  real 
estate  transactions  will  find  a  fine  view 
and  a  courteous  welcome  awaiting 
them. 

The  following  well-known  firms  have 
taken  out  memberships  in  the  Los  An- 
geles Realty  Board.  The  standing  of 
these  firms  in  this  city  is  a  sufficient 
augur  of  the  success  of  the  Board,  for 
they  have  been  instrumental  in  promot- 
ing the  sale  and  Improvement  of  some 
of  the  best  business  and  residence  pro- 
perty in  Los  Angeles. 


J.  V.  Baldwin,  207-210  Conservative 
Life  bldg. ;  R.  A.  Rowan,  419  Douglas 
bldg.;  Henry  P.  Barbour  &  Co.,  501- 
503  Johnson  bldg.;  Althouse  Bros.,  234 
Laughlin  bldg.;  T.  Weisendanger,  219 
Laughlin  bldg.;  Tyler  &  Co,  206  Laugh- 
lin bldg.;  Cribb  &  Sinclair,  312  Wilcox 
bldg.;  E.  A.  Forrester  &  Co.,  441  Doug- 
las bldg.;  Leonard  Merrill,  417  Douglas 
bldg.;  Manhattan  Beach  Co.  531  Doug- 
las bldg.;  Martin  &  Rockwell,  431 
Chamber  of  Commerce  bldg.;  J.  P. 
Johnson,  208  Trust  bldg.;  Wilson  & 
McLeod,  316  Trust  bldg.;  Fielding  J. 
Stilson,  310  Trust  bldg.;  Carroll  J. 
Daily  Co.,  211  West  First;  Cortelyou 
&  Nelson,  534-36  Bradbury  bldg.;  Hines 
&  Farrish,  404  Bradbury  bldg;;  < 'ook  & 
Pearson,  244  S.  Broadway;  J.  C.  Floyd, 
205  Mason  Opera  House;  Lockhart  & 
Son,  30S'  West  First;  O.  A.  Vickery  & 
Co.,  106  S.  Broadway;  L.  Bowen,  302 
Frost  bldg.;  F.  L.  Botsford  &  Co.,  404 
Trust  bldg.;  Barr"  Realty  Co.,  204  Wil- 
cox bldg.;  R.  N.  Poindexter,  309  Wil- 
cox bldg.;  G.  A.  Cortelyou,  534  Broad- 
way; J.  D.  Foster,  222  Douglas  bldg.; 


TOILET     PARLORS,      FACIAL  MAS- 
SAGE, ETC. 

MISS  KAMPF,  CALIFORNIA  SOTJVE- 
nirs.  Tourists  especially  invited  to 
visit  her  display,  at  504  S.  Broadway. 

HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
in  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co., 
707  S.  Broadway. 


MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  419%  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight.  

REMEMBER  THE  NUMBER— 652  S. 
Broadway.  Vapor  and  tub  baths, 
massage,  electricity.  Experienced  ope- 
rators; first  class  patronage  solicited. 
9  a.  m.  to  1 1  p.  m.    Open  Sundays. 

BATHS  AND  MASSAGE,  BY  A  RE- 
fined  young  lady  of  New  York,  just 
returned  from  her  trip  east;  will  be 
pleased  to  see  her  old  and  new 
patrons.  Suite  2  and  3,  449%  S.  Spring 
St.     Tel.  Home  6239. 


MASSAGE     PARLORS— SHAMPOOING, 
'scalp    treatment,    salt    glows,  vapor 
and  tub  baths,  oil  and  alcohol  rubs. 
Room  15,  637%  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angelos,  ("a!. 

THOUSANDS  OF  MOLES  "REMOVED 
by  our  new  painless  and  perfect  meth- 
od, without  a  mark  or  scar;  ten  years' 
success  to  prove  our  statements.  No 
more  tan,  sunburn,  blackheads,  pim- 
ples when  you  use  Whitfield's  triple 
F.  F.  F.  Whitfield's  Lift  Freckles  re- 
moves freckles  and  cures  eczema,  ery- 
sipelas, and  all  microbe  skin  diseases. 
Don't  delay.  Mail  orders  promptly 
filled.  W.  J.  WHITFIELD  CO.,  728 
S.  Spring  St.  

DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL  CO.,  NO. 
405%  South  Broadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Eos  Angeles.     Tel.,  Home  2603.  

HOTELS  AND   ROOMING  HOUSES. 

THE  PIEDMONT,  117  EAST  FIRST 
St.,  near  Main.  

CALIFORNIA  HOUSE.   142%   S.  MAIN 

St..  Los  Angeles.  Cal. 
HOTEL   BERWICK,    449%    S.  SPRING 

Street. 


HOTEL  SAVOY.  A.  E.  BARTRAM. 
Mgr.  405%  South  Broadway.  Lo» 
Angeles,  Cal.     Home  Phone  2603. 


Bowen  &  Chamberlin,  440  Douglas 
bldg.;  M.  Kalisher,  240  Byrne  bldg.; 
A.  E.  Pomeroy,  701  Grant  bldg.;  W.  M. 
Garland,  214 '  Wilcox  bldg.;  A.  T.  Jer- 
gins,  508  S  Broadway;  Ben  White,  308 
Bryson  blk.;  Black  Bros,  508  Douglas 
bldg.;  C.  N.  Childs,  232  Stimson  bldg.; 
Percy  H.  Clark,  224  Byrne  bldg.;  C.  W. 
Conway,  304  Bradbury  bldg.;  Croake 
&  McCann  235  Douglas  bldg.;  Axel 
Culver,  119  S.  Broadway;  F.  W.  Flint, 
Jr.,  204  Johnson  bldg.;  Erkenbrecher 
Syndicate,  Ltd.,  301  Currier  bldg.;  G. 
N.  Gibson,  Byrne  bldg.;  Thos.  J.  Hamp- 
ton, Mason  Opera  House;  W.  I.  Hol- 
lingsworth Co.,  Wilcox  bldg.;  Los  An- 
geles Trust  Co.,  Trust  bldg.;  Robert 
Marsh  &  Co.,  Douglas  bldg.;  W.  G.  Nev- 
in,  Laughlin  bldg.;  S.  T.  Norton,  144  S. 
Broadway;  J.  P.  W.  Palmer  Trust 
bldg;  Silent  &  Co.,  West  Second  St.; 
P.  A.  Stanton,  144  S  Broadway;  Strong 
&  Dickinson,  S  Broadway;  C.  A.  Sum- 
ner, Trust  bldg.;  Thos.  S.  Wadsworth, 
Douglas  bldg.;  Wright  &  Callender,  S. 
Hill  St. 


HOTEL  MADISON— HOUSE  NEWLY 
furnished  throughout:  centrally  lo- 
cated; just  across  the  street  from  Pa- 
cific Electric  Depot.  Mrs.  C.  J.  Mc- 
Divitt  Prop.  Rooms  by  the  day,  week 
or  month.  Rates  reasonable.  631  S. 
Main  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Home 
Phone  5475. 

MEDIUMS    AND  PALMISTS. 

MERCY  E.  CHASE,  THE  RELIABLE 
scientific  palmist  and  psychic,  has  re- 
turne  to  328  W.  3rd  St.,  cor.  Hill,  and 
will  give  her  won/len  til  I. v  correct  lite 
readings,  past,  present  in  future,  in- 
cluding .uivice  m  love  and  business 
affairs,  for  50  cents.  Call,  though  you 
may  have  been  disappointed  in  others, 
a  talk  with  one  who  really  under- 
stands will  do  you  good.  Hours,  9  a. 
m.  to  9  p.  m. 


MRS.  J.  J.  WHITNEY  OF  SAN  FRAN- 
cisco,  the  renowned  trance,  test,  busi- 
ness medium  and  life  reader.  Infor- 
mation on  all  affairs  that  are  of  inter- 
est to  you.  Come  and  talk  to  your  de- 
parted friends.  123  East  Fourth,  Ho- 
tel Johnson,  one  door  east  of  Hotel 
Westminister. 


PERSONAL — MME.  LE  PIERRO,  BORN 
WITH  A  DOUBLE  VEIL,  scientific 
palmist  and  psychic,  life  reader,  tells 
past,  present  and  future-  asks  no 
questions;  tells  names,  all  about  your 
business  affairs:  tells  things  you 
should  know;  call  and  obtain  a  clear 
insight  into  your  future.  644  S.  HILL 
ST.,  opposite  L.  A.  Lighting  Co. 


MIS  CELLANEOUS. 

B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses;  dealer  In  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  656 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 


RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladies  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY. 

FOR  SALE— ORCHARDS  OF  ALL  KINDS 
anywhere  in  California.  Selling  orchards  is 
my  specialty.  Had  B  \  ea  s'  ex'  erience  in  fruit 
business  and  am  thoroughly  familiar  with  all 
the  different  districts.  See  me  before'  purchas- 
ing. L.  M.  PRATT,  ■>  2  Trust  Build  ng,  I.os 
Angeles.    Phones:    Main  1581,  Ho'niefiX9. 

JULIUS  B.  LOVING.  REAL  ESTATE 
and  collections.  Flats  and  cottages 
for  sale  ami  rent.  Also  acreage.  Of- 
fice 128  N.  Main  St.,  room  3.  Tele- 
phone John  4S81.     Los  Angeles,  Calif. 
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INSURANCE  COUPON 

Cut  This  Out 


This  is  Your  Insurance  Coupon  for 
the  Week  Ending 

Saturday,  December  26,  1903 


Largeit  and  Best  Agenoy       Tplenhnno  Main  RC\Q     Carefully  Selected  Help  of  all 
on  Pacific  Coast  1  CItSpllOlltS  mdlll  OUy         kind!  Promptly  Fnrn.iab.ed 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  employment  »gehts 

116-118  East  Seoond  Street,  Los  Angeles,  California 

CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 
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Floral   Beauty   of  Southern 


Chester  Place,  Los  Angeles 


Pepper  Trees  on  West.  Adams  Street.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


Tropical  Scene  in  Westlake  Park 


A  Profusion  of  Roses  in  Midwinter 


Cactus  Bed  in  Westlake  Park,  Los  Angeles 


Along  Orange  Grove  Avenue,  Pasadena 
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Christmas  Messages 

From  the  Clergy 

Continued  from  page  8. 

over  their  flocks  by  night.  This  was 
the  only  angelic  music  ever  heard  by 
human  ears.  Once  before  the  morning 
stars  had  sung  together  and  the  sons  of 
God  shouted  aloud  for  joy.  This  was 
not  heard  by  human  ears.  What  music 
must  that  have  been.  How  perfect  must 
have  been  its  harmony!  How  delight 
ful  must  have  been  its  melody!  Mow 
it  must  have  thrilled  the  souls  of  the 
humble  shepherds.  That  song  was  the 
promise  and  prophecy  of  the  billows  of 
song  that  should  till  the  human  soul  in 
subsequent  ages.  The  world 's  finest  ora- 
torios were  begotten  by  this  strain  of 
angelic  music.  The  world's  sweetest 
melodies  were  inspired  by  the  sing 
ing  cohorts.  Jesus  has  brought  songs 
in  the  night  to  the  world's  sufferers. 
Let  us  not  forget  to  fill  our  souls  with 
music'  in  the  glad  Christmas-tide  which 
we  are  approaching.  Let  us  fill  the 
world  with  music  and  gladness  find  help 


to  dissipate  the  darkness  which  hangs 
over  many  a  noble  heart. 

It  was  a  Christmas  of  uplifting.  As 
the  tides  roll  in  from  the  unwasting  sea 
into  the  inlets  and  bays,  made 
barren  by  the  receding  waters,  so  there 
is  the  divine  infilling  by  the  Eternal 
of  those  parts  of  the  human  heart  out 
of  which  (iod  has  gone  because  of  sin. 
This  influence  of  God  has  uplifted  and 
exalted  the  human  race  and,  has  brought 
this  sad  and  dying  old  world  into  fel- 
lowship with  God  and  given  to  it  the 
freshness  and  glow  of  immortal  youth. 
No  finer  tribute  was  ever  paid  our  hu- 
man J<ind  than  that  offered  by  the  in- 
carnation of  .lesus  Christ,  who  left  his 
Father's  bosom  to  unite  himself 
with  the  sons  of  earth  that  the 
children  of  toil  and  death  might 
become  sons  of  joy  and  of  eter- 
nal life.  Captured  by  this  spirit, 
men  go  forth  to  lift  others  into 
the  fuller  anil  richer  fellowship  of 
Cod.  They  are  loosed  from  their  at- 
tachment to  the  low  and  perishing  and 
are  united  to  the  holier  things  of  faith 
and  love  and  walk  amid  the  growing 
and  gleaming    hopes    of    the  eternal 


years.  Time's  narrow  horizons  stretch 
into  the  infinite  and  the  eternal. 

It  was  a  Christmas  of  giving.  "God 
so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his 
only  begotten  Son  that  whosoever  be- 
lieveth  in  him  might  not  perish,  but 
have  eternal  life."  No  other  such  a 
gift  was  ever  bestowed  upon  mortals. 
Catching  the  spirit  of  it,  the  wise 
men  knelt  before  the  child,  giving  wor- 
ship, gold,  frankincense  and  myrrh. 
This  was  but  the  echo  of  the  divine 
gift,  the  prophecy  of  the  riches  that 
the  nations  of  the  earth  should  bring 
and  cast  at  the  feet  of  Jesus.  These 
events  are  but  a  parable  teaching  us 
that  the  true  spirit  of  Christmas 
is  the  spirit  of  giving,  the  be- 
stowing upon  others  less  fortunate 
than  ourselves  a  share  of  the 
blessings  which  God  has  shared  with 
us.  How  abundant  are  our  resources 
of  money,  of  talents,  of  gifts,  of  love 
and  sympathy  — those  jewels  that  shine 
so  brilliantly  in  the  crown  of  onr  at- 
tainments and  add  such  luster  to  our 
characters  and  lives.  With  what  gen- 
erosity at  this  season  of  the  year  we 
should     distribute     our     gifts,  thus 


showing  the  spirit  of  Him  whose 
we  are  and  whom  we  serve. 

Such  an  observance  of  this  festal 
occasion  will  bring  great  blessings  to 
our  own  hearts  and  great  joy  to  those 
coming   under   our  beneficence. 


THE    SIGNIFICANCE    OF  CHRIST- 
MAS-TIDE 

By  Dr.   Hugh   K.  Walker,  Pastor  Im- 
manucl    Presbyterian  Church. 

There  is  no  more  fitting  characteriza- 
tion of  the  approaching  holiday  season 
than  that  of  " Christmastide. "  For  it 
is  indeed  like  a  great  ocean  tide,  "the 
highest  of  the  year,"  and  it  comes  roll- 
ing over  the  dry  sands  of  life  in  great 
waves  of  gladness  and  of  joy.  And 
there  can  be  no  doubt  but  that  it  fresh- 
ens and  brightens  some  of  earth 's 
dreary  places,  which  otherwise  would 
never  be  touched.  Other  festal  days 
there  are  that  bring  refreshment  and 
delight  to  the  "children  of  men,"  but 
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California  Gardens  in  Midwinter 


Rose  Covered  Cottage.    (Lady  Banksia  Rose 


Cabin  on  Baldwin's  Ranch 


Live  Oak,  Griffith  Park 


Picking  Roses  in  Pasadena.    Snow  8  feet  deep  on  Mt.  Wilson  in  Background 


Home  of  Jessie  Benton  Fremont,  Los  Angeles 


In  St-  James  Park,  Los  Angeles 
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Christmas  is  the  one  in  which  high- 
water  mark  is  reached,  and  it  may  be 
truly  said  that  "All  the  world  keeps 
Christmas  day,  while  Christmas  bells 
are  ringing. ' ' 

And  it  is  in  this  element  of  universal- 
ity that  the  real  significance  of  Christ- 
mastide  consists.  In  every  sense,  it  is 
as  the  Herald- Angel  declared,  a  season 
of  "glad  tidings  of  great  joy,  which 
shall  be  to  all  people."  It  touches 
human  life  and  its  varied  interests  at 
every  point,  and  if  Jor  one  year  this 
high  tide  should  not  reach  these  earthly 
shores,  it  would  be  counted  the  great- 
est of  calamities.  Fortunately  for  us, 
a  year  without  Christmas  is  an  un- 
thinkable thing. 

Consider,  if  you  please,  the  very 
great  significance  of  Christmas,  even 
from  the  purely  materialistc  point  of 
view.  It  is  the  highest  tide  of  all  the 
year  in  a  business  sense.  The  volume 
of  trade  is  something  enormous,  and 
many  a  ship  of  fortune  comes  in  on  this 
splenumly  rising  tide.  The  tidal  wave 
of  prosperity  which  has  been  sweep- 
ing over  the  land  has  not  yet  receded 
from  our  western  shores,  and  marvelous 


tales  of  Cnristmas  trade  will  soon  be 
the  order  of  the  day.  And  the  coming 
of  such  a  refreshing  tide  is  a  great 
boon  to  all  classes  of  men,  who  consti- 
tute what  is  called  the  business  world, 
and  even  in  this  lowest  sense  Christmas 
is  a  season  of  great  joy  to  all  kinds  of 
people. 

But  it  is  a  high  tide  socially,  as  well; 
it  is  the  happiest  and  gladdest  of  all 
our  social  delights.  No  other  season 
can  be  compared  with  it.  It  is  true 
that  there  are  certain  cross-grained, 
though  possibly  very  conscientious 
people  who  look  somewhat  sourly  upon 
what  they  are  pleased  to  call  the  un- 
seemly hilarity  of  these  Christmas 
days.  And  doubtless,  a  word  of  cau- 
tion may  be  sometimes  needed.  It  does 
not  seem  altogether  appropriate  that 
the  birthday  of  the  ' '  manger-cradled 
babe"  should  be  celebrated  in  such  lav- 
ish and  luxurious  fashion,  and  that  a 
religious  feast  should  be  as  it  is  in 
some  cases  transformed  into  a  bac- 
chanalian carnival.  But  putting  the 
ban  upon  dissipation  and  undue  hilar- 
ity as  we  must,  it  is  neverthless  glo- 
rious to  see  the  highest  tide  of  fun  and 


merriment  and  ecstatic  joy  roll  in  upon 
this  usually  cold  and  calculating  world. 
It  is  one  time  when  all  true  and  inno- 
cent joy  should  be  literally  unconfined. 

And  who  does  not  realize  that  it  is 
the  highest  tide  in  our  home  life.  How 
fondly  we  cherish  for  our  children  and 
our  children's  children  this  glad,  glad 
time.  For  most  of  us  there  is  a  veri- 
table flood  tide  of  memories;  of  many, 
many  happy  Christmas  days,  shot  to 
the  very  core  with  sunshine.  What  a 
nest  of  happy  recollections  we  have  in 
which  we  may  find  sweet  refreshment 
as  the  chimes  fall  upon  the  ear.  And 
we  wish  for  our  children  in  the  home 
the  same  blessed  experiences,  and  we 
plan  for  their  enjoyment  so  that  in 
coming  years  they,  too,  may  feel  as  we 
do  now  the  glorious  onrush  of  this 
full  tide  of  retrospective  joys. 

In  one  sentence,  therefore,  it  may  be 
said  that  this  beautiful  season  marks 
the  highest  tide  in  everything  that  is 
blessed  and  beautiful  in  our  common 
humanity.  The  spirit  of  Christmas  is 
kindness.  The  whole  world  keeps 
Christmas  day,  and  selfishness  and 
stinginess  and    moroseness    are  swept 


away  as  the  tide  of  a  world's  great 
joy  comes  rushing  in.  We  are  eager 
to  give  some  token  of  love  to  every- 
body, and  our  only  grief  is  that  we  can 
not  afford  to  do  it.  But  like  little  Tim 
we  do  say,  "God  bless  us  every  one," 
and  manifest  our  heart's  best  .love  by 
shouting  out  "Good  will  to  men." 

And  the  secret  of  all  this  lies  in  the 
fact  that  on  this  day  God  gave  his  Son 
to  be  humanity's  best  and  dearest 
brother,  and  with  such  a  gift  we  can- 
not be  otherwise  than  overflowingly 
joyous,  nor  can  we  fail  to  learn  the 
heavenly  secret  of  kindness  and  of 
brotherly  love.  Men  are  ever 
clasping  hands  over  the  manger 
cradle  of  Bethlehem,  for  here  they 
find  that  God  is  Father  and  every  man 
a  brother.  And  some  day,  as  the 
Christmas  tide  rolls  in,  the  strife  and 
bitterness  that  now  fill  so  many  hearts 
and  lives  will  all  be  washed  away,  and 
we  will  be  everywhere  surrounded  by 
an  ocean  of  boundless  love.  And  the 
fact  that  this  is  for  all  the  world,  for 
all  classes  and  conditions  of  men,  sug- 
gests to  me  the  deepest  and  dearest 
significance  of  the  "Christmas  tide." 
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Lowe   Anthracite   Coke   and   Gas  System 

A   REVOLUTION   IN   METALLURGY,   POWER.   AND   DOMESTIC  FUEL 


A  new  and  very  important  industry 
is  soon  to  be  established  in  this  com- 
munity, whereby  a  substitute  for  an- 
thracite coal,  known  as  "Lowe  An- 
thracite" will  be  manufactured  in 
large  quantities.  This  new  smokeless 
fuel  will  be  made  from  bituminous 
coals,  and  heavy  petroleum  oils,  so 
abundant  in  this  section  of  the  State, 
and  it  will  not  only  take  the  place  of 
anthracite  coal,  but  also  that  of  all 
kinds  of  coke  which  are  now  so  very 
expensive  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Lowe,  who  has  secured  patents  for  the 
same  in  every  patent-granting  country 
on  the  face  of  the  globe,  from  which 
large  revenues  will  be  .derived.  In 
producing  this  new  product  large  vol- 
umes of  a  very  superior  gas,  contain- 
ing the  highest  heat  units  known,  are 
obtained,  and  will  be  distributed  by 
the  Los  Angeles  Independent  <ias  Com- 
pany  over  the  entire  city  for  light,  heat 
and  power,  and  at  such  rates  as  will 
enable  all  ordinary  domestic  users  to 
bo  must  economically  served.     The  Tn- 


magnitude  of  coke  production  in  this 
country  when  we  state  that  one  con- 
cern—the united  States  Steel  Corpora 
t ion— makes  and  uses  30,000  tons  per 
day,  and  there  are  hundreds  of  other 
coke  makers,  large  and  small,  in  differ- 
ent parts  of  t he  United  States,  the  en- 
tire product  bring  employed  for  metal- 
lurgical anil  manufacturing  purposes. 
It  is  only  since  Prof.  Lowe's  invention 
has  been  perfected,  whereby  a  much 
harder  and  better  quality  has  been  pro- 
duced," that  any  attempt  lias  been  made 


THE  MEN  WHO  ARE  ESTABLISHING  LOWE  GAS  WORKS  ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 


Mr.  L.  P.  Lowb 


The  purpose  is  to  supply  all  smelting 
works,  iron  foundries,  etc.,  as  well  as 
to  put  upon  the  market  a  cleanly, 
smokeless  fuel  for  domestic  use,  which 
will  prove  a  great  boon  to  Eastern 
people  who  have  been  accustomed  to 
the  use  of  anthracite  coal,  where  light 
slow  fires  can  be  kept  in  all  night, 
thereby  ensuring  an  even  temperature 
for  the  largest  buildings  throughhont 
the  entire  twenty-four  hours  of  the 
day. 

The  process  of  accomplishing  this 
work  is  the  invention  of  Prof.  T.  S.  C. 


Mr.  Thadoeus  Lowi 


Prof   T.  S.  C.  I.owk 


Mk.  Sobikski  C.  I. owe 


dependent  Company  is  at  preseut  serv- 
ing the  citizens  of  Los  Angeles  with 
a  very  superior  quality  of  gas,  as  far 
as  its  street  mains  are  extended,  from 
its  present  works  outside  the  city 
limits  on  Mnrmion  Way,  Los  Angeles 
count}-. 

From  the  results  obtained  in  a  num- 
ber of  cities  in  the  East  and  North  it 
seems  certain  that  in  the  near  future 
"Lowe  Anthracite  Coke"  will  take  the 
place  of  that  produced  by  all  other 
methods  of  coke  making.  The  ordin- 
ary mind  can  only  begin  to  grasp  the 


to  supply  the  still  greater  market  that 
for  domestic  purposes,  in  place  of  an- 
thracite and  bituminous  coals. 

Every  live  town  in  the  United  States 
as  well  as  in  other  countries  is  contin- 
ually inviting  manufacturing  com- 
panics  to  locate  in  their  midst.  What 
manufactory  could  be  more  beneficial 
to  any  city  than  an  industry  which  will 
produce  a  number  of  the  prime  neces- 
sities of  every  community,  namely,  a 
smokeless,  solid  fuel,  better  than  an- 
thracite coal,  cheap  gas  for  all  domes- 
tic purposes,  distributed  the  same  as 


natural  gas,  and  more  than  all,  cheap 
power,  which  forms  a  basis  for  all 
other  manufacturing  purposes;  in  fact, 
it  will  prove  the  mother  of  industries 
to  every  locality  in  which  it  is  intro- 
duced. 

Does  not  Los  Angeles  need  just  such 
an  establishment  as  this,  and  is  it  not 
the  duty  of  every  citizen  to  lend  his  in- 
fluence and  aid  to  secure  such  an  indus- 
try? These  questions  have  already 
been  answered  in  the  affirmative  by 
those  who  have  had  an  opportunity  to 
know  most  about  the  purposes  of  this 
new  industry,  as  exemplified  at  a  com- 
plimentary dinner  given  the  inventor 
at  the  Westminster  Hotel  a  short  time 
since,  at  which  a  number  of  our  lead- 
ing citizens  were  present. 

At  this  meeting  Prof.  Lowe  gave  a 
very  comprehensive  talk  ami  exhibited 
a  large  number  of  specimens  of  the 
product  of  several  of  his  Eastern 
works.  Among  other  things  he  ox- 
pressed  the  hope  that  the  gentlemen 
present  would  not  consider  his  opera- 
tions in  this  city  as  moaning  mere  com- 
petition in  the  supply  of  gas,  as  impor- 
tant as  tli.it  branch  of  the  industry  is, 
the  other  portions  being  of  far  greater 
importance. 

He  said  the  matter  of  power  alone 
was  of  as  great  value  as  the  entire 
supply  of  gas  throughout  the  city,  and 
that  he  would  be  enabled  to  furnish  at 
wholesale  all  large  users  of  power  at 
less  cost  than  they  could  bring  it  from 
the  water  powers  hundreds  of  miles 
away.  Such  cheap  power  would  induce 
many  manufacturing  establishments  to 
locate  in  this  vicinity,  and  in  time 
would  do  away  witn  the  use  of  all 
smoke  producing  fuels,  which  is  grad- 
ually befouling  as  bad  as  other  smoky 
cities  in  the  East. 

At  the  conclusion  of  this  meeting  a 
vote  of  thanks  was  tendered  Prof. 
Lowo  for  his  efforts  to  add  a  new  en- 
terprise to  the  city  and  he  was  assured 
of  hearty  support  anil  influence  in  the 
movement,  which  vote  was  passed 
unanimously. 

We  present  on  this  page  excellent 
likenesses  of  I'rof.  Lowe  and  his  three 
sons,  all  of  whom  are  actively  engaged 
in  the  gas  business.  Mr.  Leon  P.  Lowe, 
the  eldest  son,  and  Mr.  Sobieski  ('. 
Lowo,  the  youngest,  have  their  head- 
quarters in  .San  Francisco,  and  are  con- 
structors and  large  owners  of  gas  prop- 
erties, while  Mr.  Thaddeus  Lowe  is  a 
large  owner  and  manager  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Coke  &  Gas  Company,  which 
supplies  the  cities  of  Pasadena  and 
Long  Beach,  with  otiirr  extensive  pro- 
jects in  veiw.  This  quartette,  known  in 
gas  parlance  as  "The  Lowes,"  is  bet- 
ter known  in  gas  circles  than  any  other 
men  in  the  United  States,  and  Prof. 
Lowe's  reputation  in  the  same  line  is 
world  wide,  for  it  is  due  to  him  that 
the  most  important  improvements  and 
revolutions  in  gas  have  boon  made,  now 
to  be  followed  by  a  still  more  valuable 
industry,  that  of  manufacturing  a 
most  perfect  substitute  for  anthracite 
coal.  Surely  he  has  solved  the  "fuel 
question"  of  the  entire  globe.  This 
community  should  be  proud  to  have 
him  as  one  of  its  citizens,  not  only  on 
account  of  this  later  enterprise,  but 
for  his  other  good  works  beneficial  to 
this  community,  among  which  was  the 
reduction  of  the  price  of  gas  from  .$4 
fifteen  years  ago  to  the  present  rate  of 
$1  per  thousand  cubic  feet  for  a  far 
superior  article;  also  for  his  enterprise 
in  building  the  Mt.  Lowe  Railway  and 
opening  up  a  new  health  and  pleasure 
resort,  which  has  done  more  to  adver- 
tise Southern  California  than  all  other 
enterprises  combined;  and  his  scientific 
attainments  which  led  to  the  founding 
of  the  present  Lowe  Observatory  on 
the  mountains. 
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JUPITER   AND  SATURN 

The    Two    Giant    Planets    of   the   Sola^r  System 

By  PROF.  B.  R-.   BAUMGAR.DT,  Secretary  Southern  California  Academy  of  Sciences 


It  is  the  intention,  in  this  article,  to 
consider  the  two  giant  planets  of  the 
solar  system,  Jupiter  and  Saturn. 

Prom  the  standpoint  of  the  sun  and 
leaving  out  the  asteroid,  the  planet 
Jupiter  is  fifth  in  order,  going  in  an 
outward  direction  from  our  primary.  It 
is  by  far  the  largest  of  all  the  members 
of  our  system  and  is  equal,  in  surface 
to  1400  bodies  the  size  of  our  own 
earth.  It  is  hard  to  conceive  of  a  plan- 
et of  such  dimensions  moving  around 
the  sun,  but,  when  we  remember  the 
size  of  our  satellite,  revolving 
monthly  around  our  own  earth,  we 
learn  that  the  discrepancy,  after  all, 
is  not  as  great  as  might  appear  at  first 
thought. 

A  few  statistics  about  this  planet  will 
prove  interesting.  Its  distance  from 
our  sun  is  on  an  average  475,000,000 
miles.  We  say,  "on  an  average,"  for 
on  account  of  the  elliptic  nature  of  the 
orbits  in  which  planets  are  translated 
through  space,  the  distance  that  sep- 
arates any  planet  from  the  sun  is  a 
variable  quantity.  Seen  from  the  earth, 
Jupiter  is  sometimes  distant  from  us 
no  more  than  384,000,000  miles.  This 
is  as  close  as  these  two  planets  ever 
approach  each  other.  On  the  other 
hand,  when  the  separation  is  at  its 
greatest,  they  are  apart  567,000,000 
miles.  A  little  arithmetic,  therefore, 
shows  us  that  the  discrepancy  between 
the  nearest  and  farthest  distance  is 
183,000,000  miles.     Of  course,  this  va- 


The  planet  is  accompanied  on  its  ;e- 
lestial  journey  by  five  moons,  quite  in- 
teresting objects.  The  rapid  movement 
of  each  around  its  primary  can  be 
easily  seen  from  night  to  night,  Four 
of  these  moons  are  fairly  large  in  r-ize. 
Their    names    are  Io,   Europa,  Gany- 


The  Planet  Jupiter,  from  a  photograph  taken 
by  Prof  E.  E.  Barnard  of  the  Lick 
Observatory 

meda  and  Calisto,  but  the  fifth  is  a  very 
inconspicuous  object,  and  so  close  to 
the  planet 's  disk  that  it  can  only  be 
seen  with  the  largest  t3h;scj03S  in  the 
world. 

The  year  1610  was  epoch-making  in 
the  annals  of  astronomy,  for  in  that 
year  Gallileo,  for  the  first  time,  turned 
the  newly  invented  telescope  to  use  in 
celestial  research.  Until  seventy-fiv-j 
vears  before  this  time    it    had  been 


January,  1610,  turned  his  telescope 
on  the  planet  Jupiter,  he  found,  to  his 
surprise,  three  small  satellites  revolv- 
ing around  the  planet  and,  one  night 
later,  he  found  the  fourth. 

What  coulil  this  mean?  The  scien- 
tific mind  of  Gallileo  interpreted  at 
once  the  great  value  of  this  discovery 
in  support  of  Copernicus'  heliocentric 
doctrine,  for,  evidently,  here  before 
his  very  eyes,  was  presented  a  minia- 
ture representation  of  Copernicus' 
theory.  At  once  the  true  doctrine  of 
the  construction  of  the  solar  system 
was  confirmed.  G-allileo 's  discovery 
was  hailed  with  delight  by  the  scientific 
men  of  those  days.  The  four  satellites 
discovered  in  this  manner,  were  Io, 
Europa,  Ganymeda  and  Calisto.  Two 
hundred  and  eighty-five  years  later  a 
fifth  satellite  was  found  by  Prof.  Bar- 
nard, at  the  Lick  Observatory.  The  de- 
tection of  this  minute  body  which  had 
escaped  discovery  by  such  men  as  the 
Herschels,  Bond,  Lassell  and  others, 
speaks  volumes  for  Prof.  Barnard 's 
keen  sight  when  applied  to  celestial  re- 
search. There  can  be  no  doubt  but  it 
was  the  greatest  discovery  in  astron- 
omy during  the  last  century;  and  it 
won  him  the  gold  medal  of  the  Royal 
Astronomical  Society. 

If  you  Were  to  look  at  Jupiter  with  a 
small  telescope  this  Saturday  evening 
at  10  o'clock,  you  would  find  the  planet 
surrounded  with  the  four  major  moons, 
Ganymeda  would  be  seen  to  the  left, 


SATURN  AND  HIS  WONDERFUL  RINGS,  AS  SEEN  BY  PROF.  KEELER    AT  THE  LICK  OBSERVATORY,  JANUARY  5,  if 


riation  in  distance  which  separates  Ju- 
piter from  us  causes  the  planet  to  gain 
and  lose  in  brightness  and  in  apparent 
diamter.  Sometimes  the  giant  planet 
outrivals  Venus  in  the  firmament.  On 
the  other  hand,  at  certain  conjunctions, 
the  lustre  vanishes  until  Jupiter  ap- 
pears simply  as  a  star  of  the  ordinary 
magnitude.  The  novice,  therefore  will 
not  always  succeed  with  ease  in  locat- 
ing Jupiter,  but  if  he  will  bear  in  mind 
that  neither  Jupiter  nor  Saturn  scintil- 
late and  that  the  latter  is  always  of  a 
much  duller  color,  the  search  for  Jupi- 
ter will  be  made  less  difficult. 

The  diameter  of  the  planet  is,  rough- 
ly, 88,000  miles,  whichi  s  more  than  ten 
times  the  diameter  of  our  earth,  and, 
while  the  latter  has  a  circumference 
of,  roughly,  24  000  miles,  Jupiter,  in 
girth,  measures  no  less  than  276,460 
miles. 

In  order  to  gain  a  cle.ir  notion  of  the 
immense  size  of  this  giant  planet,  it 
will  be  well  to  conceive  it  moving  so 
close  to  the  earth  that  its  distance 
would  correspond  to  that  of  our  moon. 
If  this  could  be  done,  we  should  find 
Jupiter  40  times  larger  than  the-  'noon. 

Even  with  an  opera  glass  the  surface 
of  this  planet  is  interesting  for  we  can 
at  once  notice  that  it  is  covered  with 
a  cloudy  envelope  and  that  the  rapid 
rotation  of  the  planet  on  its  axis 
causes  a  certain  stratification  or  belt 
formation  in  this  vaporous  covering. 


thought  that  the  earth  was  the  center 
of  the  solar  system,  and,  cons  >quently, 
also  the  center  of  the  universe,  an.  as 
man  was  the  most  important  organism 
on  the  earth,  it(  consequently,  followed 
that  he  must  be  the  highest  existence 
in  the  whole  cosmos.  But  in  the  year 
1543,  the  great  Copernicus  published 
his  work  on  "The  Revolutions  of  th<3 
Heavenly  Bodies,"  in  which  he  clearly 
demonstrated  that  the  sun  and  n  i?  tin- 
earth  was  the  center  of  the  solar  sys- 
tem, and  that  our  insignificant  planet 
was  only  one  among  a  number  revolv- 
ing around  the  sun.  This  i  heory,  de- 
throned man  from  his  exalted  position. 
Tt  was,  thereforei  no  wonder  rh:ir  many 
objections  were  made  and  that  criti- 
cisms came  from  everywhere.  Promi- 
nent among  tnose  who  fought  the  new 
theory  were  the  spiritual  authorities 
at  Rome.  Copernicus  foresaw  that  his 
theory  would  be  looked  upon  as  here- 
tical, and  consequently,  refrained  from 
the  publication  of  his  work  for  over  30 
years.  At  last,  on  the  entreaty  of 
Cardinal  Schomberg,  the  work  was  pub- 
lished and  dedicated  to  Pope  Paul  the 
Third.  A  copy  was  handed  to  Coperni- 
cus on  his  beath-bed. 

As  might  have  been  foreseen,  the 
work  was  condemned  by  those  in  au- 
thority and  prohibited  by  the  Index 
Expurgatorious.  Time  rolled  on  and 
finally  came  the  invention  of  the  tele- 
scope.   When  Gallileo,  on  the  10th  of 


while  in  succession  towards  the  right 
would  appear  Calisto,  Io  and  Europa. 
On  Sunday  evening  the  constellation 
would  be  changed,  for  Calisto  will 
then  be  found  on  the  left  side  of  Jupi- 
ter, while  Io  and  Ganymeda  are  one  the 
right.  Europa  will  not  be  visible,  be- 
ing in  occultation.  On  Monday  night 
the  constellation  changes  again;  Calis- 
to and  Europa  being  to  the  left  and  lo 
and  Ganymeda  to  the  right  of  the 
planet.  Tuesday  night  would  present 
apparently  the  same  constellation,  but 
it  will  have  to  be  borne  in  mind  that 
To  and  Europa  have  exchanged  places. 

About  360,000,000  miles  further 
away  than  Jupiter,  we  find  the  planet 
Saturn,  which,  for  so  many  centuries, 
was  considered  to  be  moving  on  the 
very  confines  of  the  solar  system.  I 
know  of  no  sight  in  the  whole  heavens 
equal  to  that  of  Saturn  as  seen  with  the 
great  Lick  telescope  on  the  summit  of 
Mt.  Hamilton.  The  displacement  of 
this  planet  from  the  sun  is  on  an  aver- 
age 877  million  miles,  and  its  maximum 
distance  from  us  sometimes  attains  a 
value  of  over  one  billion  miles.  It 
moves  through  an  orbit  of  5,505,000,- 
000,  miles  at  the  rate  of  six  miles  per 
second,  ana  performs  its  task  in  29% 
years. 

This  planet  will  be  in  conjunction 
with  Mars  next  Sunday  and  the  two 
fellow  travelers  will  be  seen  very 
close  to  each  other. 


In  fact,  Mars  will  be  separated  from 
its  giant  neighbor  by  a  distance  less 
than  the  seeming  diameter  of  the  full 
moon.  It  is  not  often  that  these  two 
planets  approach  each  other  as  close 
as  this.  The  next  conjunction  of  this 
kind  between  Mars  and  Saturn  will 
take  place  on  Christmas  day,  1905. 
Mars  will  then  be  one-half  a  degree 
north  of  Saturn. 

Everybody  knows  of  the  beautiful 
rings  that  surround  this  planet,  which 
stand  as  a  signal  witness  to  the  nebular 
hypothesis.  The  rings  are  three  in 
number,  the  inner  ring  and  the  middle 
ring,  which  is  by  far  the  brightest,  and 
the  outer  one,  separated  respectively 
by  gulfs  of  about  1000  miles  each.  The 
total  diameter  of  the  ring  system  is 
172,982  miles.  These  appendages  to 
the  planet  would  not  be  visible  to  any 
beings  living  on  Saturn  above  the  lat- 
itude of  65  degrees.  Thanks  to  the 
investigations  of  the  immortal  Keeler, 
of  the  Lick  Observatory,  we  know  that 
they  are  made  up  of  minute  meteoric 
bodies.  In  addition  to  these  rings, 
which  we  have  to  consider  as  un- 
born moons,  there  are  no  less  than 
nine  satellites  accompanying  Saturn  in 
his  old  age.  Titan,  the  largest,  is  just 
about  one-half  the  dimensions  of  our 
own  earth. 

Astronomers  pay  very  little  attention 
to  speculations  with  regard  to  the  pos- 
sibility of  human  beings  existing  on 
other  planets.  Nevertheless,  it  is  an 
interesting  question  and'  one  which, 
generally,  first  of  all  impresses  itself 
upon  the  general  reader's  mind.  Are 
these  two  planets  inhabited  or  are  they 
not?  Science  cannot  answer  this  ques- 
tion, but  indicates  that  it  would  be 
better  to  ask,  first,  whether  they  are 
inhabitable;  that  is,  whether  the  con- 
ditions that  exist  are  such  that  they 
can  support  life. 

Let  us  consider  our  own  earth  for  a 
moment.  How  old  is  this  planet?  Un- 
doubtedly millions  of  years.  How  long 
has  man  existed  upon  it?  The  answer 
is:  not  to  exceed  two  hundred  thousand 
years,  and  the  history  of  the  whole  or- 
ganic creation  is  of  very  short  dura- 
tion in  comparison  with  the  aeons 
necessary  for  the  evolution  of  the  earth 
from  chaos  into  cosmos.  So  we  may, 
therefore,  say  that  it  is  only  since  yes- 
terday that  organic  life  has  existed  on 
this  earth  of  ours.  For  untold  aeons 
our  planet  was  not  inhabited,  or  was 
uninhabitable,  and  for  untold  aeons  to 
come  it  will  exist  after  all  vestiges  of 
life  shall  have  disappeared  from  its 
surface. 

The  chances,  therefore,  for  any  plan- 
et being  inhabited  or  inhabitable  are 
two  to  one  against  the  affirmative.  They 
may  have  been  in  the  past,  or,  possibly, 
may  become  the  seat  of  -organic  life  in 
time  to  come.  Applying  this  reasoning 
to  the  planets,  Jupiter  and  Saturn, 
where  the  conditions  are  so  completely 
different  from  what  they  are  on  our 
own  earth,  we  think  ourselves  justified 
in  answering  the  question  in  the  nega- 
tive. Both  of  these  great  planets  are 
yet  in  a  more  of  less  chaotic  state,  and 
unable  to  support  organic  life. 

"Beg  pardon,"  said  the  large  fat 
gentleman  to  the  awkward  woman  he 
was  dancing  with  at  the  party,  "but 
if  you  would  be  so  good  as  to  step  up 
on  my  feet  and  stand  there  1  would  be 
glad  to  carry  you  around  the  hall,  and 
it  would  be  much  easier  for  both  of 

,13  >> 


A  TRANSFORMATION. 

There  was  an  itinerant  cobbler, 
Who  sat  down  to  dine  with  a  gobbler; 
When  the  dinner  was  done 
There  remained  only  one, 
And  he  was  both  cobbler  and  gobbler. 


DEVOTION. 

Married  Friend— Surely  you  don't  al- 
low him  to  smoke  here?  Tt  will  ruin 
your  curtains. 

The  Bride— W— well;  but  1  love  him 
better  than  the  curtains. 
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GENERAL  WOOD. 

A  savage  attack  is  being  made  on  General  Wood 
in  Washington.  The  opportunity  for  this  is  the  pres- 
entation of  his  name  to  the  Senate  for  confirmation 
to  lie  a  Major-General. 

The  most  active  men  in  the  attack  on  Wood  are 
Knthbone,  convicted  of  participation  in  the  bold  and 
large  postal  frauds  in  Cuba  while  Wood  was  in  com- 
mand, and  Knthbone 'h  political  friend  and  backer. 
Senator  Manna.  Other  persons  more  or  less  mixed  up 
in  the  disreputable  transact  inns  in  Cuba  have  joined 
in.  To  these  are  added  the  forces  of  inefficient  of- 
ficers replaced  by  better  men  in  Cuba  and  the  gen- 
eral officers  offended  by  Wood's  promotion  over  them. 

The  charges  against  Wood  are  that  he  did  things 
without  due  regard  to  red  tape,  routine  and  official 
convention. 

There  appears  to  be  no  charge  that  Wood 's  ad- 
ministration was  not  efficient,  popular  and  in  the  in- 
terest of  harmonious  and  fair  relations  between  Cuba 
and  the  United  States.  The  entire  removal  of  the  fes- 
tering danger  of  Cuba  —  yellow  fever — took  place  un- 
der Wood.  The  agitators  do  not  attack  this  or  other 
great  reforms  in  Cuba.  What  appears  to  be  the  prin- 
cipal trouble  with  Wood  was  that  he  would  not  stand 
for  stealing,  no  matter  how  big  the  thieves  were  nor 
how  big  their  backers  were. 

One  outside  charge  is  that  General  Wood  granted 
B  permit  to  an  amusement  company  in  Havana  to 
erect  anil  maintain  a  place  of  general  amusement  with 
the  game  of  Pelota  as  a  feature,  and  afterwards  re- 
ceived a  silver  service  as  a  present  from  the  company. 
This  company  made  two  applications  for  their  amuse- 
ment scheme.  Moth  were  referred  to  the  War  De- 
partment. The  first  was  for  the  game  of  Pelota 
alone.  This  was  refused  on  the  ground  that  Pelota 
was  used  as  an  excuse  for  gambling,  much  as  our 
horse  races  are.  The  second  and  more  general  ap- 
plication was  approved  by  the  War  Department  and 
the  permit  thereafter  isued  by  Wood.  Tf  General 
Wood  receive, I  m  present  from  the  company  he  did 
what  General  Grant  did  so  often,  and  did  an  unwise 
and  indiscreet  act.  No  public  officer  should  receive 
presents  from  fhose  who  may  be  affected  by  his  of- 
ficial acts. 

We  first  knew  of  General  Wood  when  he  took  part 
in  the  Indian  campaigns  under  Miles  and  immediately 
under  Lawton.  Wood  was  then  on  the  medical  staff 
of  the  army.  Rut  he  could  not  limit  his  energy  to 
that,  and  was  in  the  front  all  the  time  and  in  the 
hottest  fighting. 

He  was  stationed  for  some  time  in  Los  Angeles  and 
gave  us  the  impression  of  being  born  to  be  a  soldier. 
General  Wood  was  then  a  quiet,  energetic  and  deter- 
mined man  with  an  unusual  interest  even  for  a  regu 
lar  army  officer  in  military  affairs. 

His  medical  education  added  a  capacity  in  appre- 
ciating the  value  of  sanitary  precautions  in  the  in- 
terest of  the  soldier,  which  is  very  important  and 
quite  rare  in  army  officers.  It  was  quite  a  common 
opinion  here  amongst  those  interested  in  military  mat- 
ters that  General  Wood  would  and  should  become  a 
line  officer. 

The  conviction  of  Rathbone,  Wood's  principal  ac- 
cuser, has  not  been  questioned  to  our  knowledge.  Tt 
does  seem  a  strange  thing  that  an  ex-convict  should 
be  able  to  appear  before  the  United  States  Semite 
with  a  Senator  for  a  backer  to  attack  a  man  who  was 
Governor  of  Cuba  when  he,  Rathbone,  was  justly  con- 
victed of  robbing  the  postoffice  in  Cuba,  and  largely 
if  not  entirely  attacking  for  that  reason. 

When  it  conies  to  jumping  junior  officers  over  their 
seniors  there  are  two  things  to  consider. 

First,  is  the  danger  of  pull  and  favoritism  doing 
injustice  to  individuals  and  harm  to  the  force  af- 
fected.   This  is  a  difficult  danger  to  meet. 

Second  is  the  fact  that  regular  routine  promotions 
by  senioritv  diminish  individual  interest  and  energy 
in  the  soldier  and  that  by  such  routine  system  men 
in  full  vital  vigor  can  almost  never  be  placed  in  su- 
preme command. 

The  routine  system  is  incapable  of  producing  the 
best  ofneers  and  can  never  produce  the  best  com- 
manders. 

Achievement  is,  after  all,  the  only  thing  we  can 
or  ought  to  measure  men  by.  Mere  length  of  vears 
in  service  is  no  safe  measure  of  capacity  in  any  walk 


in  life  and  least  of  all  in  the  capacity  to  meet  the 
savage  and  sudden  crises  of  war.  Few  indeed  are 
the  great  commanders  who  have  made  their  fame 
after  the  age  of  forty. 

Let  the  routine  men  standing  for  seniority  alone 
mm  me  the  world's  great  captains  who  first  held  su- 
preme command  after  40. 

General  Wood  impressed  us  as  having  the  consti- 
tution and  capacity  for  a  successful  commander.  If 
soldiers  had  to  choose  a  general  and  the  choice  lay 
between  Wood,  and  let  us  say  Shaffer,  there  is  no 
doubt  where  the  choice  would  fall. 

$1,800,000  FRUIT  FREIGHT  GRAFT. 

Porter  Rros.,  dealing  in  California  fruits,  recently 
failed.  On  examining  the  accounts,  nearly  two  mil- 
lion dollars  were  unaccounted  for.  The  late  presi- 
dent  explains  that  this  great  sum  was  personal  per- 
quisites to  him  from  one  of  the  fruit  car  companies 

The  fruit  growers  of  California  take  no  effective 
action  in  regard  to  the  freight  abuses  that  are  in- 
juring their  interests  so  heavily.  The  time  charge  has 
gone  from  five  to  ten  days  to  fifteen  and  even  to 
forty  days.  Heavy  cars  have  to  be  used.  The  long 
time  and  type  of  car  require  ice.  The  ice  is  often  paid 
for  and  not  properly  used,  or  not  used  at  all.  The 
prices  for  freight  and  ice  are  high  and  they  have 
long  been  special  privileges  and  grafts  with  rebates  and 
rake-offs.  Resides  all  this,  the  fruit  man  can  no  longer 
even  route  his  car.  He  must  pay  in  advance  and  is 
subjected  to  a  cinch  contract.  Instead  of  taking  ac- 
tion along  lines  of  plain  business  sense  to  remove  or 
it  least  mitigate  these  abuses,  they  spend  their  time 
in  the  idle  folly  of  resolving  about  political  tariffs. 
The  fruit  men  seem  to  be  hypnotized.  They  think  that 
they  are  in  the  trust-tariff  ring.  Instead  of  being  in 
it,  they  are  its  constant  victim.  The  citrus  industry 
nor  any  other  fruit  interest  of  California  ever  gained 
a  cent  from  the  tariff  deal;  on  the  contrary  their  re- 
turns have  never  averaged  so  low  as  they  have  since 
that  tariff  was  lobbied  through.  Not  only  this, 
but  at  the  first  chance  their  trust  allies  and  betrayers 
make  a  sacrifice  of  even  the  pretense  of  being  their 
friends  in  reciprocity. 

The  fruit  men  are  an  intelligent  and  enterprising 
class,  but  they  have  lost  all  mental  and  business  ca- 
pacity in  dealing  with  the  fruit  market  and  with  the 
impediments  to  reaching  it.  The  blandishments  of  a 
few  irresponsible  politicians  promising  the  fruit  men 
profits  and  plunder  from  trust  making  tariff  robbery 
induces  them  to  blind  themselves  to  real  issues  and 
real  questions.  The  citrus  men  have  even  lost  track  of 
what  their  central  officers  are  doing.  The  fruit  men 
could  do  their  interests  a  service  by  devoting  their 
energies  to  an  inquiry  into  the  railroad  and  freight 
situation  and  the  relation  of  some  of  their  executive 
officers  to  the  transportation  companies. 

STREET  TREES 

A  new  enthusiasm  for  good  roads,  attractive  drives 
and  beautiful  health-giving  parks  has  brought  to  the 
front  the  planting  and  treatment  of  street  trees. 
Rvery  lover  of  the  beautiful  will  welcome  and  assist 
this  movement;  every  property  owner  and  boomer 
should  help  this  movement  out  of  selfish  interest. 

Property  on  a  handsome,  well-kept  boulevard  is 
worth  more  than  that  on  a  common,  ill-kept  street. 
Resides  this,  such  opportunities  for  enjoyable  outings, 
whether  these  be  for  business  or  pleasure,  add  to  the 
value  of  all  property  alike,  to  that  on  the  improved 
roadway  or  not.  The  Californian 's  life  is  thereby 
made  more  enjovable  and  the  tourist  is  attracted  and 
held. 

It  is  very  evident  that  some  sort  of  system  should 
be  inaugurated  with  us,  in  the  planting  and  mainte- 
nance of  road  and  street  trees.  System  and  order  in 
this  matter  are  now  equally  necessary  in  the  country 
and  in  the  city.    Roth  are  entirely  absent. 

Three  conditions  are  prominent  in  this  demand  for 
cure  in  the  street  and  road  tree  situation. 

FiTst  —  There  is  no  public  planting  of  trees  on  roads 
or  streets.  Consequently  there  is  no  broad  study  of 
conditions  and  no  possibility  of  general  plan  or  har- 
mony in  such  plantations.  A  single  roadway  between 
Sierra  Madre  and  Lamanda.  planted  by  Dr.  C.  P. 
Murray,  when  roadmaster,  and  nine  miles  of  roads  in 
the  Santa  Monica  and  adjoining  Rallona  road  districts 
are  the  only  public  tree  planting  known  to  us  in  this 
county,  or  in  Southern  California.  Roth  of  these 
cases  were  really  due  to  private  initiative. 

Second  — The  total  absence  of  public  protection  to 
such  road  and  street  trees  as  have  been  planted.  The 
actual  fact  is  that  any  property  owner  on  a  road  or 
street  plants  or  cuts  out  trees  as  his  whim  dictates. 
Wo  know  of  several  handsome  and  effective  avenues 
of  trees  destroyed  in  this  way.     A  property  owner 


often  has  a  prejudice  against  the  established  street 
tree  or  has  a  fancy  for  another.  For  such  reasons 
huge  trees  are  often  cut  out  and  others  of  another  kind 
planted  in  their  place.  Some  times  the  road  trees  are 
cut  for  the  fire  wood.  Telegraph,  telephone  and  va- 
rious power  and  lighting  companies  are  free  slashers 
and  cutters  of  street  and  road  trees.  There  is  no  poli- 
tical public  control  over  any  of  these  destrovers  of 
trees. 

Third  There  is  no  public  provision  for  the  care  of 
street  and  road  trees.  In  the  country  the  roadmaster 
is  the  first  officer  one  would  think  of  to  have  charge. 
These  officers  are  not  fitted  for  such  work,  however 
competent  they  may  be  in  routine  road  work.  Besides 
this,  the  Supervisors  control  the  road  officers  and  the 
Supervisors  interest  in  attractive  and  well-planted 
road  trees  is  irregular  and  not  to  be  relied  on.  Mr. 
Peter  Wilson  is  an  instance  of  this.  He  is  the  Super- 
visor in  control  of  the  Nevada  boulevard,  from  the 
Soldiers'  dome  to  Santa  Monica.  This  avenue  has 
four  rows  of  trees,  a  footpath  runs  between  the  trees 
on  one  side  and  a  bicycle  path  between  and  under  the 
trees  on  the  other.  The  roadway  is  in  the  center. 
Mr.  Wilson  made  an  arrangement  with  some  person  to 
chop  tne  tops  off  all  of  the  trees  on  this  avenue  for 
the  fire  wood.  The  details  of  this  surprising  piece  of 
vandalism  are  unnecessary.  The  work  was  stopped 
when  half  completed.  An  efficient  Highway  Commis- 
sion may  be  the  solution  of  the  country  road  tree 
trouble. 

In  the  city  the  example  of  great  world  cities,  such 
as  Vienna,  Rerlin,  Paris,  Washington,  etc.,  points  the 
way  for  effective  results. 

The  street  tree,  parking  and  ornamentation  of  streets 
should  be  in  the  hands  of  the  Park  Commission. 

To  realize  the  need  of  some  sensible  action  in  the 
line  suggested,  the  citizen  has  only  to  ride  out  over  a 
few  streets  and  carefully  observe  the  conditions. 

The  heterogeneous  mess  of  tress  and  no  trees  and 
various  trees,  some  cared  for  and  most  not,  that  irreg- 
ularly line  the  suburban  streets  will  convince  anyone 
of  the  need  of  system  and  order  in  street  tree  plant 
ing.  According  to  soil,  location  and  climate  trees  vary 
in  their  adaptability  to  street  and  road  use. 

1 11  a  general  way  the  following  rules  may  be  laid 
down  for  street  trees.  The  tree  should  be  hardy  and 
able  to  care  for  itself  after  once  being  well  started. 
The  presumption  is  that  street  or  road  trees  will  re- 
ceive little  or  no  care.  Tn  cities,  a  deep  rooting  and 
moderate  sized  tree  at  maturity  is  best  suited  to  or- 
dinary street  conditions.  In  the  country  or  on  boule- 
vards the  choice  is  very  much  larger,  and  a  fine-sized, 
umbrageous  tree  is  most  attractive.  Where  surface  or 
applied  water  is  available  and  where  care  can  be  ex- 
pected, as  in  a  boulevard  under  the  Park  Commission, 
the  choice  of  trees  is  practically  unlimited.  No  coun- 
try can  secure  finer  results  from  planting  trees  on 
boulevards  than  can  Southern  California. 


BRAKES. 

Los  Angeles  is  a  city  with  many  hills.  Some  of  the 
grades  are  sharp,  so  much  so  as  to  he  unsafe  for  frac- 
tious or  half-broken  horses  and  certainly  unsafe  if 
anything  in  the  harness  should  give  way.  Many  of 
our  most  attractive  outside  drives  are  also  hilly. 

This  is  a  city  and  country  where  every  carriage, 
wagon  and  even  buggy  should  have  a  brake.  This  is 
true  not  only  to  secure  greater  safety  but  for  the  ef- 
ficiency and  comfort  of  the  horses  and  to  maintain 
the  soundness  of  the  fore  legs  of  the  horses. 

Yet  brakes  are  totally  absent  from  our  buggies  and 
carriages. 

A  brake  on  the  lightest  carriage  is  an  insurance 
against  accident  and  a  help  even  on  level  streets  to 
avoid  collisions  with  pedestrians,  bicyclists,  automo- 
bilists,  cars  and  other  carriages.  In  the  noisy  and 
crowded  center  this  is  peculiarly  the  case.' 

A  good  brake  has  another  advantage,  which  is  that 
it  enables  a  driver  to  make  quicker  time  down  a  grade 
than  can  be  done  without  it.  The  danger  is  dimin- 
ished and  injury  to  the  horse  is  avoided  by  brakes. 
In  going  up  hill  a'  brake  gives  the  driver  a  good 
chance  to  breathe  and  rest  his  horse  or  horses. 

After  long  experience  we  have  adopted  the  rule  of 
having  a  brake  on  every  kind  of  wagon  or  carriage. 
We  have  never  ceased  to  be  glad  of  this  rule.  A 
good  brake  placed  on  a  light  wagon  costs  about  fifteen 
dollars.  No  one  taking  the  sensible  precaution  of 
placing  an  effective  brake  on  a  wagon  of  any  kind  will 
regret  it. 

A  SCHOOL  ARTICLE. 

In  the  November  Atlantic  there  is  an  article  on 
the  school  that  is  worth  the  while  of  every  parent 
and  every  teacher  tn  read. 

It  deals  practically  with  difficulties  that  in  many 
cases  have  become  defects  in  our  school  system. 
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A   Christmas  Quarrel 

By    CAROLINE  DUER 


BANKS. 


Mrs.  Dennison  stood  between  the  vel- 
vet curtains  and  peered  with  misty 
eyes  into  the  street.  Behind  her  the 
room  was  all  aglow  with  leaping  fire- 
light. The  pattern  of  the  crimson  dam- 
ask on  the  walls  seemed  to  palpitate, 
the  golden  angels  of  the  picture  frames 
to  expand  and  contract  as  the  flames 
flickered. 

Outside  the  snow  had  fallen  and 
was  still  falling.  The  fronts  of  the 
houses  were  patched  with  it,  it  clung 
heavily  to  the  outlines  of  the  vines 
and  weighed  down  the  branches  of  the 
little  trees.  Sleigh  bells  jingled,  loud 
voices  admonished  slipping  horses, 
noiseless  vehicles  rolled  past  with 
packages  and  bunches  of  holly  protrud- 
ing from  every  window;  little  boys 
snowballed  each  other:  men  and  wom- 
en hurried  along,  talking  gayly,  but 
Mrs.  Dennison  saw  none  of  these 
things.  Her  eyes  were  full  of  tears 
and  her  heart  of  outraged  feelings 
this  Christmas  eve. 

"I've  stood  it  for  forty  years,"  she 
said  despairingly,  "and  I  don't  see 
how  I  can  stand  it  any  longer!" 

She  had  spoken  aloud,  but  she  had 
believed  she  was  making  her  com- 
plaint to  an  empty  room,  and  she  fair- 
ly jumped  when  an  indignant  young 
voice  broke  in  from  the  doorway: 

' '  Has  papa  been  tormenting  you 
again f  It's  a  shame,  mamma.  What 
is  it  this  time?" 

Mrs.  Dennison  struggled  an  instant 
for  composure  and  then  collapsed, 
weeping,  into  the  nearest  chair. 

"It's  the  cat,  my  dear,"  she  gasp- 
ed. "Your  father  is  chloroforming 
him  in  the  back  yard  this  minute,  and 
I  can't  bear  it." 

"Chloroforming  the  Colonel!"  cried 
Mrs.  Mayland  in  astonishment.  "But 
why!" 

"He  had  a— bad  habit— of  lying— 
at  the  darkest  turn  of  the  stairs,"  re- 
plied Mrs.  Dennison  in  jerks,  "and 
he's  so  black  that— that— you— don 't 
see  him— and— and  your  father's  al- 
ways stumbling  over  him.  It  doesn't 
matter  when  he's  going  upstairs,  but 
to-day— he— happened  to  be  going 
down— I  mean  your  father—  and  he 
stepped  on  the  Colonel—  and  — and"— 

"Did  he  hurt  himself!" 

' '  He  says  he  wrenched  his  back  try- 
ing to  save  himself. ' ' 

"Then  the  poor  Colonel  got  the 
worst  of  itl" 

"No,  he  wasn't  hurt  a  bit;  but 
your  father,"  sobbed  Mrs.  Dennison, 
declared  that  he'd  be  a  dead  man  if 
he  didn't  kill  that  cat,  and  though  I 
promised  I'd  keep  him  off  the  stairs, 
shut  up  in  my  room,  anything,  if  he'd 
only  spare  his  life,  he's  taken  him 
away  to  murder  him  in  the  yard.  He 
was  like  a  maniac— he  wouldn't  lis- 
ten.   You  couldn't  reason  with  him." 

"You  never  can,  when  he's  angry," 
said  Mrs.  Mayland. 

"I  never  could,  anyhow,"  said  her 
mother,  despondently.  "I've  not  had 
my  own  way  since  I  was  married,  and 
I'm  sixty  years  old  and  tired  of  being 
hectored.  I  have  to  come  down  stairs 
early  when  I'd  rather  breakfast  in 
my  room.  I  have  to  eat  all  sorts  of 
things  I  don't  like.  I  can't  see  the 
morning  papers  till  after  he's  finished 
with  them.  I'm  not  allowed  to  wear 
a  shawl  if  I  'm  cold,  nor  open  a  window 
if  I'm  hot.  I  have  to  read  the  dullest 
old  books  to  him  of  an  afternoon,  and 
in  the  evening,  the  very  moment  I 
open  my  novel  and  settle  myself  com- 
fortably, he  wants  to  play  bezique. 
And  he  doesn't  like  me  to  put  on  spec- 
tacles, and  then  he  scolds  me  if  I 
make  mistakes  in  the  cards.  I  get 
sleepy,  and  yet  he's  offended  if  I  go  to 
bed  before  11  o'clock.  But  I'm  used 
to  that,"  sighed  Mrs.  Dennison,  "and 
I  suppose  I  could  have  gone  on  bearing 
it.  I  don't  mind  his  rages  as  much  as 
I  did,  but  when  it  comes  to  killing  the 
Colonel" — her  voice  choked — "in  spite 
of  all  I  could  sav,  I  really  can't  stand 
it." 

Mrs.  Mayland  stood  in  silence  a  mo- 
ment, mechanically  patting  her  shoul- 
der. A  very  stern  expression  was  on 
the  handsome  young  face.  In  the  days 
before  her  marriage  she  had  been 
shielded  as  much  as  possible  from  her 
father's  irritable  despotism,  but  she 
had  been  quite  aware  of  the  difficulties 


involved  in  living  with  him.  He  was 
indeed  as  obstinate,  unreasonable,  dog- 
matic and  irascible  an  old  gentleman 
as  ever  was  spoiled  by  a  too  amiable 
and  yielding  wife.  Mrs.  Mayland  had 
hardly  guessed  the  extent  to  which  her 
mother  was  bullied,  but  now  that  she 
listened  to  this  artless  confession  of 
daily  wrongs  the  spirit  of  revolt  rose 
hotly  within  her. 

"Why  do  you  stand  it,  mamma?" 
she  asked.  "Why  don't  you  assert 
yourself.  Insist  upon  having  your  own 
way. ' ' 

Mrs.  Dennison  stopped  crying  and 
looked  up  in  blank  amazement. 

"  Vou  don't  know  your  father,  my 
dear;  there 'd  be  no  living  in  the  house 
with  him  if  1  didn't  give  way,"  and 
such  was  the  admirable  quality  of  her 
old-fashioned  meekness  that  there  was, 
even  now,  in  her  voice  a  distinct  note 
of  pride  as  she  acknowledged  the  vio- 
lent supremacy  of  her  tyrannical  old 
mate. 

Mrs.  Mayland  met  this  statement 
with  the  simple  reply:  "Then  I  would 
not  live  in  the  house  with  him,"  and 
awaited  results. 

"  You  wouldn't  live  in  the  house 
with  him!"  echoed  Mrs.  Dennison,  the 
idea  evidently  presenting  itself  with 
stunning  force. 

"Not  if  he  treated  me  like  that," 
returned  Mrs.  Mayland.  "Why  should 
you?  Why  should  you  sacrifice  your 
inclination,  your  comfort,  your  health, 
your  peace  of  mind,  day  after  day, 
getting  nothing  but  abuse  in  return.' 
the  time  of  such  slavery  is  past,  thank 
goodness.  No  modern  woman  would 
dream  of  submitting  to  it.  If  papa 
can't  learn  to  treat  you  with  decent 
consideration  you  must  teach  him  your 
value  by  leaving  him." 

"Forever?"  gasped  Mrs.  Dennison. 

"For  a  time  at  least,"  replied  Mrs. 
Mayland,  firmly — "a  time  dependent 
upon  his  promises  of  amendment." 

"I  will,"  cried  Mrs.  Dennison,  with 
sudden  decision.  "I  should  like  to  do 
something  to  show  him  how  offended  1 
am.  But  I  never  should  have  had  the 
courage  if  it  hadn't  been  for  his  kill- 
ing my  poor  cat— never!  I'd  have  for- 
given him  anything  else.  Where  had 
1  better  go?"  she  added,  looking  help- 
lessly at  her  daughter. 

Mrs.  Maylaud's  plans  leaped,  Miner- 
va-like, fully  equipped  from  her  ready 
brain.  Her  mother  must  come  home 
with  her  at  once,  to  spend  not  only 
Christmas  day,  but  Christmas  week, 
to  be  indulged  and  petted  and  made 
much  of.  A  letter  must  be  written  of- 
fering Mrs.  Dennison 's  '.-ompany  for 
the  rest  of  the  winter  to  ,'inother  mar- 
ried daughter  who  lived  in  California, 
and  who  had  frequently  besought  a 
visit  from  her.  Mr.  Dennison  was  to  be 
advised  of  his  wife 's  change  of  resi- 
dence and  warned  of  her  intended  de- 
parture for  the  West.  Almost  before 
she  realized  that  she  had  consented, 
Mrs.  Dennison  found  herself  wrapped 
in  her  furs  and  driving  away  in  the 
Mayland  brougham. 

She  trembled  a  little  when  she 
thought  of  the  letter  she  had  left  be- 
hind, but  on  the  whole  her  mood  was 
one  of  proud  elation.  A  delicious  feel- 
ing of  furtive  freedom  enveloped  her. 
An  unaccustomed  sense  of  power  was 
hers.  She  had  been  oppressed  and  she 
had  rebelled;  struck  (in  her  tenderest 
sensibilities),  and  she  had  retaliated. 
It  was  a  magnificent  coup  d'etat! 

She  fully  expected  that  an  explo- 
sion of  some  sort  would  take  place  and 
an  order  for  her  immediate  return  fol- 
low her  to  her  refuge.  But  the  evening 
passed  away  in  uninterrupted  serenity. 
She  dined  peacefully  with  her  daughter 
and  son-in-law,  and  afterward  sat  be- 
fore the  drawing-room  fire  t3"ing  up 
the  children's  presents  with  gay  rib- 
bons, stuffing  their  stout  little  stock- 
ings with  a  heterogeneous  collection  of 
lumpy  parcels  and  listening  to  the  tri- 
umphant swell  of  the  organ,  which 
Mr.  Mayland 's  secretary  was  master- 
fully playing  in  the  long  gallery  across 
the  hall.  At  ten  o'clock  she  gathered 
a  shawl  about  her  shoulders,  tucked  a 
novel  under  her  arm  and  went  to  bed, 
exalted. 

She  slept  late  the  next  morning,  and 
indulged   her  new-found  independence 
Continued  on  Page  li. 
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Actor— "  Hurry,  or  we'll  miss  the 
train." 

Actress— "I  can't  find  my  diamonds 
or  my  purse." 

Actor— "Oh,  well,  never  mind." 

Actress— "  Yes,  hut  the  purse  had 
ten  dollars  iu  it."— New  York  Weekly,  neighbors. 


IS  SHE?    WELL,  RATHER. 

Lillie— Is  your  wife  well  informed, 
Mr.  DoeheadT 

Mr.  Doehead — Is  shet  Why,  our  new 
raaid  has  already  worked  for  all  the 
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HER  PROVOKING  PERVERSITY. 

Showing  How  a  Little  Firmness,  Skill- 
fully Employed,  Sometimes  Results 
in  a  Better  Understanding. 

By  Rebecca  Douglas. 

"But  I  haven't  the  least  intention 
of  skating  with  you,"  announced 
Nance  Graham  in  a  tone  slightly  colder 
than  the  crisp  November  air  aliout  her. 

"Ts  that  so?"  laughed  the  young 
man  on  his  knees  before  her.  "I  am 
sorry,  hut  you  know  my  intentions  are 
nothing  more  or  less  than  plans.  What 
Bobbie  Burns  said  about  the  'best  laid' 
of  the  latter  variety  comes  pretty  near 
being  true." 

"But  not  in  this  case.  Why,  what 
arc  you  doing?"  asked  Nance,  pulling 
her  foot  away  and  standing  up,  tall 
and  angry. 

He  caught  her  foot  and  put  the  end 
of  the  strap  into  the  buckle.  "Fasten- 
ing your  skates  on,  of  course,"  he  said, 
ignoring  her  anger  and  keeping  a  firm 
hold  of  the  skate  strap. 

"1  asked  you  to  unfasten  it,"  she 
said. 

"And  1  asked  you  to  let  me  fasten 
it,"  he  replied,  exasperatingly. 

' '  I  wish  you  had  not  come  along. ' ' 

"There  are  plenty  of  other  persons 
about  here  who  would,  at  least,  do  as 
I  asked  them." 

"But  you  would  not  ask  them," 
he  said,  confidently. 

He  thought  she  flushed. 

Perhaps  to  avoid  the  possibility  of 
being  conspicuous  Nance  sat  down. 

Deliberately  Tom  Burton  took  her 
other  foot  and  placed  it  in  the  corre- 
sponding skate. 

"You  may  put  them  on,  if  you  like, 
but  I'll  not  budge  a  step,"  cried  Nance, 
her  eyes  snapping,  her  breath  coining 
quickly.  He  had  never  acted  in  this 
manner  before.  She  was  glad  she  had 
told  him  never  to  come  again. 

Tom  buckled  the  strap  about  her 
ankle,  picked  up  his  cap  and  stood  be- 
fore her. 

"Give  me  your  hands;  the  ice  is 
fine,"  he  said,  looking  down  at  her. 

Her  glance  never  wavered  from  the 
leafless  cluster  of  trees  she  had  been 
studying  for  a  full  minute. 

"I  say,  Nance,  come,"  he  said,  step- 
ping closer. 

She  did  not  move.  Slowly,  deter- 
minedly, he  bent  over  and  took  her  un- 
gloved hands  in  his.    "Come,"  he  said. 

Without  a  word  she  stood  up,  her 
hands  in  his. 

The  ice  was  filled  with  merry  skaters; 
she  dared  not  defy  him  in  his  present 
mood  without  creating  a  scene.  What 
had  come  over  him? 

"Nance,"  he  said,  pressing  her  hands 
more  closely  in  his  own,  "I  hate  to 
treat  you  this  way,  but  I  find  I  must. 
All  through  our  friendship  and  all  the 
time  we  were  engaged  I  did  as  you 
wished.  I  humored  your  every  whim; 
1  gave  in  to  you  on  all  occasions;  I 
apologized  when  it  was  you  who  should 
have  done  it;  in  short,  I  let  you  walk 
all  over  me,  trample  my  very  will  pow- 
er out  of  me  — and  all  because  I  loved 
you.  I  feared  to  oppose  you  because  I 
looked  up  to  you  as  something  very  far 
above  me.  The  other  night  when  you 
became  so  unreasonably  angry  over  my 
being  late  I  came  to  my  senses.  It  was 
the  first  time  I  ever  left  you  without 
begging  you  to  say  good  night.  Wasn't 
it,  Nance?"  He  looked  down  at  her. 
They  were  akating  evenly,  gracefully 
around  the  lake. 

"Yes,"  she  said,  almost  inaudibly. 

"That  night  I  made  up  my  mind  that 
you  would  do  as  I  wished  you  to— in 
some  things,  at  least.  I  have  often 
been  told  that  a  girl  wants— or  at  any 
rate,  needs— a  man  who  will  master 
her,  or  whom  she  cannot  command  on 
every  occasion."  He  stopped  for  a  mo- 
ment as  if  wondering  how  to  word  his 
next  speech.  She  looked  at  him  with 
almost  a  smile  on  her  lips.  Surprise 
was  dominant  in  her  expression.  Was 
this  the  Tom  she  had  always  known? 
And,  if  so,  did  she  like  him? 

"Nance,"  he  began  again,  "you  are 
spoiled*  you've  been  petted  at  home 
and  you  have  had  friends  who  con- 
tinued to  spoil  you  when  you  were  with 
them.  If  we  are  going  to  be  happy 
when  we  are  married—"  She  tried 
to  take  her  hands  away.  This  was  too 
much.    Had  she  not  written  him  a  note 


saying  that  she  would  not  marry  him  — 
that,  that  it  was  all  broken  off?  Did 
he  so  far  dare  to  ignore  her  wishes? 

He  held  her  hands  in  a  grip  of  iron. 
"If  we  are  going  to  be  happy,"  he 
continued,  without  noticing  her  dis- 
comfort at  his  firm  hold,  "you  must 
try  to  do  just  a  little  bit  as  I  want 
you  to.  Not  altogether,  of  course;  that 
would  be  as  bad  as  the  present  state  of 
affairs— but  just  a  little.  Don't  you 
think  you  can?" 

"Please  let  go  of  my  hands;  you 
hurt."  she  said,  pouting.  He  wanted 
to  take  her  in  his  arms  and  kiss  her,  but 
had  he  intimated  as  much  his  cause 
would  have  been  lost. 

He  loosened  his  grip  u  little.  "Don't 
you?"  he  asked. 

"No,  I  don't,'    she  replied. 

"But  you  will,  anyway,  dear,"  he 
persuaded,  softly.  "You  know  you 
were  not  going  to  skate  with  me  a  mo- 
ment ago;  but  you  did.  You  were  really 
glad  when  I  came  along  and  found  you 
struggling  with  the  unruly  lever.  But 
you  were  surprised  to  think  I  put  your 
skate  on  instead  of  taking  it  off  as  you 
asked,  weren't  you?" 

"  Ves,  surprised  and  angry,"  she 
said.    They  were  still  skating. 

' '  Lot  me  skate  backwards;  I  can  see 
your  face  better,"  he  said,  reversing 
his  position,  but  retaining  her  hands. 
She  averted  her  eyes. 

' '  Nance,  won 't  you,  for  once,  say  you 
were  merely  enjoying  your  power  over 
me;  that  you  were  not  really  angry; 
that  you  just  wanted,  me  figuratively, 
on  my  knees,  to  you?  Give  in,  for 
once. ' ' 

She  looked  up  into  the  honest,  be- 
seeching blue  eyes. 

He  felt  the  tiniest  pressure  in  the 
world  of  his  big  fingers. 

"Weren't  you,  dear?"  he  asked. 

"Perhaps,"  she  admitted,  reluctant- 
ly 

"And  you  are  glad  I  did  not  take 
your  note  for  its  face  value,  and  that  I 
came  today  to  the  ice  and  found  you? 
And  you  are  glad,  too,  that  I  put  your 
skates  on  and  made  you  come  with  me? 
Say  it." 

"Ves,  I'm  glad,  Tom,  but—" 

"No  buts  at  all.  We  are  going  to 
get  along  beautifully,  aren't  we?  Only 
I 'm  not  going  to  spoil  you  any  more. 
Come  over  here  behind  this  bush;  I 
want  to  tell  you  something — something 
I  can 't  say  when  there  are  so  many 
spectators. ' ' 

And,  at  the  risk  of  taking  all  the 
edge  out  of  their  skates,  they  stepped 
across  the  cold,  crisp  ground  to  the 
deserted  tree  house  behind  the  leafless 
lilac  bush. 

But  the  story  lie  told  her  was  not  at 
all  a  new  "in'. 
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The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
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world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
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R.  F.  SMITH,  PE0P. 

Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
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Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
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H.  C.  LAW,  Proprietor 


R  easorvevble 
Rates 
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APFFEL  for  CUCKOO  CLOCKS 

Watchmaker  Jeweler  and  Optician.  Home  1488 

528  S.  Spring  St.  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 
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JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS  &  CO. 

GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY  FACTORY 

Fine  Candles,  Chocolates,   Bon  Hons  and  al 
kind!  of  Candles.   Fine  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 

■  23  vv.  ist  Street         Telephone  Home*3724 

Use  Colby's 
Remedy  For 

Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, 
Sciatica  and  Lame  Back 

NEWSPAPER  CLIPPINGS  

PEOPLE    WHO   HAVE    BEEN  CURED 
BY   COLBY'S  REMEDY. 

"I've  read  of  miracles,  but  Colby's 
Death  to  Rheumatism  and  Neuralgia 
worked  one." — Hon.  W.  H.  Morris,  420 
Bullard  Bldg. 

"I've  suffered  terribly,"  says  Mr.  J. 
P.  Kerner.  "Two  applications  of  Col- 
by's Death  to  Rheumatism  and  Neural- 
gia cured." — Merchants'  Barber  Shop, 
N.  E.  corner  Spring  street,  basement. 

"Colby's  Death  to  Rheumatism  and 
Neuralgia  stops  the  pain  immediately." 
—A.  B.  Dessery,  1406  Mitchell  Place. 

"I  could  scarcely  move  my  arms  for 
the  rheumatism.  Eight  minutes  after 
using  Colby's  Remedy  I  was  able  to 
raise  them  over  my  head." — G.  W.  Van- 
auken,   336%   S.  Broadway. 

"Honestly,  Colby's  Death  to  Rheuma- 
tism and  Neuralgia  saved  my  life,"  was 
the  recent  declaration  of  Mrs.  A.  Deer- 
ing,  547  Towne  avenue. 

"Colby's  Death  to  Rheumatism  and 
Neuralgia  cured  me  of  severe  neuralgia, 
and  my  little  daughter  of  bad  rheuma- 
tism in  her  limbs  and  back." — Mrs.  J. 
E.  Few,  113  S.  Avenue  18. 

Will  not  only  quickly  relieve,  but  has 
cured  the  most  obstinate  cases  of 
Ovarian  Neuralgia,  which  for  years  re- 
sisted all  known  remedies. 

Hundreds  of  testimonials  on  application 
— Prepared  Only  By — 

ALBERT  H.  COLBY 

725  S.  Spring  St.,  Iios  Angeles,  Cal. 

Price,  per  Bottle  $2.00         3  Bottles,  $5-00 

Office  Hours:    8  to  9  a.  ni.,  12  to  2  p.  in. , 
and  6  to  7  p.  m. 


CHRISTMAS. 

By  Kev.  C.  C.  Pierce. 

On  Christmas  eve,  long  long  ago, 
The  angel  choirs  came  to  earth, 

To  tell  this  world  of  sin  and  woe, 
The  tidings  of  our  Saviour's  birth. 

It  was  a  glorious  song  they  sang, 

Those  blessed  angels,  bright  and  fair, 

In  heavenly  harmony  it  rang, 
Upon  the  winter  \s  frosty  air. 

It  was  a  song  of  love  and  peace, 
Of  kindly  thought  from  God  to  man, 

To  prisoned  souls  it  brought  release, 
In  place  of  warfare,  peace  began. 

The  song  rang  out  across  the  night, 
And  clown  the  centuries  yet  to  be, 

It  hurried  onward  like  the  light, 
And  set  earth's  unborn  millions  free. 

O'er  warring  camps  of  savage  men, 
O'er  wrecks  of  greed  and  lust  and 
gold, 

The  angels'  anthem  sounded  then, 
In  blissful  melody  it  rolled. 

It  sang  of  life  and  hope  and  homo, 

And  peace  for  all  in  place  of  pain, 
'i>eath    all    the    star-decked  heavenly 
dome, 

Earth's     slumbering    millions  heard 
the  strain. 

The  bending  heavens  caught  the  song, 
And  echoed  back  the  glad  refrain, 

The  tidings  which  for  centuries  long, 
The  weary  world  had  hoped  in  vain. 

It  swept  in  cadence  grand  and  free, 
Across  a  world  of  woe  and  pain, 

The  listening  earth  heard  and  the  sea, 
The  mountains  and  the  distant  plain. 

As  in  that  stable  cold  and  bare, 
A  tiny  babe  its  life  began, 

So  in  this  world  of  Darren  care, 

Was   born   anew,   man's   dream  for 
man. 

A  deathless  dream  oi  truth  and  right, 
Of  love  for  all  in  heart  and  deed, 


When    man   should    no    more    rule  by 
might, 

Hut  strength  should  serve  another's 
need. 

A  weary  world  which  sighed  for  light, 
A  waiting  race  beheld  the  dawn, 

And  from  the  past  of  blackest  night, 
Burst    glorious    hope;    despair  was 
gone. 

O,  may  the  Christ  who  came  to  earth, 
A  little  babe  so  sweet  and  fair, 

Come  to  each  soul— a  blessed  birth, 
Ar/1  find  a  royal  welcome  there. 

In  very  truth. in  word  and  deed, 
In  all  we  do  and  say  and  plan, 

In  all  our  hope  and  life  and  creed, 
We  honor  Christ  by  .iving  man. 


POVERTY. 

The  people  call  him  rich;  his  lands 
111  clad  and  bent  and  hollow  eyed. 
Stretch  very  far  and  very  wide; 

They  call  him  rich,  yet  there  he  stands 

The  people  call  him  rich;  his  gold 
Is  piled  in  many  a  yellow  heap, 

Hut  he  is  all  alone  and  old, 

And  when  he  dies,  no  one  will  weep. 

They  call  him  rich,  but  where  he  dwells 
The  floors  are  bare,  the  walls  are 
bleak; 

They  call  him  rich;  he  buys  and  sells, 
But  no  fond  fingers  stroke  his  cheek. 

They  call  him  rich ;  he  does  not  know 
The  happiness  of  standing  where 

Sweet  winds  across  the  meadows  blow 
And  toss  the  verdant  billows  there. 

They  call  him  rich,  but  he  is  blind 
To  beauties  of  the  earth  and  sky; 

Distrustful  of  allhumankind, 

They  call  him  rich  — I  know  not  why. 

— Harper 's. 

Maude — Every  one  I  meet  says  I 
look  ill. 

Ida — Must  be  your  new  hat,  dear. 
You  don't  look  well  in  it. 
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Burmps.  Tapestry  and  siripe  wallpapers 

Best  Paint,  per  gallon  $1-5° 

Window  Shades.   35 

Mouldings,  per  foot  and  up  from  oa 

WALTER  BROS. 
Tel.  Main  1055  627  S.  SPBIHG  ST 
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More  persons  to  learn  the 
Barber  Trade  at  once.  Do 
not  delay;  but  write  to 

The  American 
Barber  College,  - 

For  Particulars 

413  North  Main  Street,  or 

H4 1 ...  San  Pedro  St.,  Los  Angeles 

TOWNSEND  BROS., 

Solicitors  of  American  and  Foreign 

PATFNTQ  Copyrights.  Trade- 
■  I  CN  I  O    Marks  and  labels 

Telephone  Main  347  Registered. 
Rooms  430,  431,  432,  433  Bradbury  Block 

304-306  B.  Broadway,  Los  Angeles. 
Address,  "Patents,"  Cos.tngeles. 


An   Example   of  Careful   Attenion   to  Business 

During  Sixteen  Years'  Business  Experience  in  Los  Angeles  Harry  L.  Yerger  Secures  a  Large  Circle  of  Patrons 


It  is  a  characteristic  of  prominent  occasion    to   visit   London    during  the  whom  he  was  employed,  occupying  the 

firms,  not  only  in  new  cities  of  this  past  year.      His    early    boyhood  and  same  chair  at  the  same  desk,  in  the 

country,  but  in   the  older  established  manhood  was  passed  with  one  firm  in  very    identical    corner    of    the  room 

municipalities  of  the   old   world,  that  that  old  city.    He  had  not  seen  London  where  he  had  been  wont  to  sit  in  the 


INTERIOR    OF  MR. 


I,  .    YERGER'S  STORE. 


the  business  of  the  firm  is  carried  on 
through  generations  and  generations, 
by  the  same  family.  This  fact  is  illus- 
trated by  the  experience  of  a  promi- 
nent gentleman  of  this  city,  who  had 


for    thirty   years,    when    he    returned  days  when  he  was  learning  his  trade, 

there  recently,  and  upon  visiting  the  While  Los  Angeles  is  a  new  city,  at 

old  establishment  he  found  the  same  the  same  time  there  are  firms  in  this 

bookkeeper  at  work  upon   the  books  place  which  have  occupied  identically 

and  the  proprietor  the  same  man  by  the   same   quarters  for   a  number  of 


years,  and  were  it  not  for  the  fact  that 
the  business  center  is  constantly  chang- 
ing, would  undoubtedly  be  found  in  the 
same  place  for  the  next  fifty  years.  A 
notable  example  of  this  tendency  to  ad- 
here to  an  old  location  is  Mr.  Harry  L. 
Yerger,  the  tailor,  whose  establishment 
is  situated  at  118  West  Second  street, 
at  which  point  he  has  been  doing  busi- 
ness continually  since  1887,  and  it  was 
in  this  location  that  he  first  hung  out 
his  sign  in  the  city  of  Los  Angeles. 
While  sixteen  years  would  not  be  a 
very  long  period  for  the  city  of  Lon- 
don, or  Paris,  or  even  New  York;  yet 
in  Los  Angeles  it  is  quite  a  little  time. 
During  this  period  Mr.  Yerger  has  built 
up  an  acquaintance  and  established  a 
business  which  is  the  envy  of  his  nu- 
merous competitors,  and  from  starting 
in  an  office  with  just  himself  and  pos- 
sibly an  occasional  assistant,  the  scope 
of  his  operations  is  such  that  he  re- 
quires the  assistance  of  from  twelve 
to  fifteen  employees  continuously. 
There  is  probably  no  one  in  the  mer- 
chant tailoring  business  in  this  city 
who  retains  his  tu<;,om  !.s  from  year 
to  year  with  greater  constancy  than 
does  Mr.  Yerger.  While  he  is  equipped 
for  turning  out  the  highest  priced, 
finest  goods  which  the  market  demands 
he  makes  a  specialty  of  a  line  of  suit- 
ings running  from  $25  to  $30  and  he 
can  even  produce  a  good  article  as  low 
as  $20.  His  stock  includes  a  complete 
line  of  foreign  and  domestic  woolens 
of  very  latest  patterns  and  most  fash- 
ionable designs. 

His  experience  in  this  city  is  a  very 
evident  testimonial  to  the  fact  that 
persistency  and  constant  attention  to 
business,  will  establish  for  any  man  a 
line  of  customers  which  it  is  impossible 
for  any  competitor  to  draw  away  from 
him.  From  early  morning  to  closing 
time  in  the  evening  and  from  Monday 
till  Saturday  Harry  Yerger  and  his 
able  corps  of  assistants  will  always  be 
found  at  the  place  of  business  ready  to 
accommodate  his  rapidly  increasing 
line  of  customers. 
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David  Starr  Jordan 

President  Leland  Stanford,  Jr. 

University 

New  Holiday  Edition  Cal- 
ifornia and  the  Califor- 
nians.    Illustrated,  board 

binding,  cloth  back  

 Price  Net  .50 

Care  and  Culture  of  Men 

New  cloth  binding. ..Price  $1.50 
Gift  edition,  half  leather 

 Price  3.50 

Story  of  the  Innumerable 
Company  and  Other 
Sketches.  Illustrated, 

cloth  Price  1.25 

/lotka  &  Kotik,  Story  of 
the  Fur  Seal.  Fully  illus- 
trated, new  edition. ..Price  1.50 
Gift  edition,  half  leather 
 Price  3.50 


WE  ALSO  PUBLISH 

The  following  books  by  our 


best  Western  Authors 


i  BY  ...  . 

1  Joaquin  Miller 

(Poet  of  the  Sierras) 

•  New  Illustrated  Edition  of 

T  His    Complete  Poems 

I  ,  Beautifully  designed  cover, 

t       gilt  top  Price  $2.50 

I  Gift  edition,  half  leather 

i   Price  4.50 

f  Autograph    edition,  full 

I       leather  Price  7.50 


BY  ...  . 

Herbert  Bashford 

J    New  Holiday  Edition  of  his  Two 
Volumes  of  Notable  Verse 

Wolves  of  the  Sea  and 

Other  Poems  Price  {1.00 

Beyond  the  Qates  of  Care  1.00 
The  two  in  uniform  binding, 

boxed  Per  set  1.50 

Herbert  Bashford  at  one  bound 
takes  his  place  as  the  greatest  liv- 
ing American  poet.  "The  Wolves 
of  the  Sea"  is  the  epic  poem  of 
this  decade. — News-Letter. 

Some  of  the  finest  sea  songs  ever 
penned  by  an  American. — Exam- 
iner. 

Distinctive  and  refreshing. — Ed- 
mund C.  Stedman. 


BY  ...  . 

Charles  Franklin 
Carter 

Missions  of  Nueva  Cali- 
fornia. Fully  illustrated, 
cloth  bound  ...Price  $1.50 

Our  

Book  Catalogue 

Is  the  most  complete  issued  in 
the  West.  Sent  gratis  on  ap- 
plication. Write  for  complete 
list  of  our 

Western  Publications 
The 

Whitaker  ®> 
Ray  Co. 

Publishers 

723  Market  St.,  San  f  rancisco 
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The  Story  of  the  Innumerable 
Company. 

(Continued  from  page  4.) 

the  leaves  of  the  forest  were  trampled 
by  struggling  hosts.  And  "lu  his 
name"  was  the  watchword  of  each 
warring  band.  And  each  band  called 
itself  "his  army."  And  whosoever 
bore  the  sword  that  was  reddest,  they 
called  the  "Defender  of  the  Faith." 
They  placed  his  name  upon  their  battle- 
Hags,  and  beneath  it  they  wrote  these 
fearful  words,  ' '  In  this  sign,  conquer. ' ' 
And  each  went  forth  to  conquer  his 
neighbor,  and  the  wayfarer  fled  from 
the  sight  of  their  banners  as  from  a 
pestilence.  But  "Conquer,  conquer," 
was  no  word  of  his.  lie  spoke  not  of 
victory  over  others;  only  of  conquest 
of  oneself.  He  had  said,  ' '  Kesist  not, 
but  overcome  evil  with  good."  And 
till  all  men  ceased  to  resist  and  ceased 
to  conquer,  no  one  found  himself  in  the 
right  way.  Then  some  one  said:  "By 
words  alone  can  no  one  truly  follow 
him.  His  words  without  his  faith  and 
love  are  like  sounding  brass  or  tinkling 
cymbal.  Out  of  the  abundance  of  the 
heart  the  mouth  speaketh.  When  the 
heart  is  empty  the  speech  of  the  mouth 
is  idle  as  the  crackling  of  thorns  be- 
neath a  pot." 

And  there  appeared  other  bands  from 
the  number  of  those  who  had  passed 
to  the  right  of  the  lirst  great  rock;  and 
seeing  the  tumult  and  confusion  of  the 
others,  they  said  to  themselves:  "These 
are  they  who  followed  not  us.  We 
have  chosen  the  better  part.  Our  lead- 
er bears  the  only  perfect  Chart.  All 
other  charts  are  the  invention  of  men. 
In  the  right  Chart  there  can  be  noth- 
ing false;  in  the  others  there  can  be 
nothing  true.  Those  who  have  not  the 
true  Chart  can  never  go  right,  not  even 
for  a  moment.  For  even  good  deeds 
done  in  the  paths  of  evil  must  partake 
of  the  nature  of  sin.  {Straight  is  the 
way  and  narrow  is  the  gate,  but  there 
is  no  safety  except  ye  walk  therein. ' ' 

So  they  went  on,  stumbling  ever 
along  the  rocky  road,  never  rest- 
ing never  murmuring.  ' '  For  the 
way  at  best  is  a  vale  of  tears," 
said  they,  ' '  and  no  one  would 
have  it  otherwise.  He  found  it  thus 
in  his  time.  He  was  ever  a  man  of 
sorrows  and  acquainted  with  grief. 
More  than  all  others  had  he  suffered. 
It  was  his  glory  to  be  despised  and  re- 
jected of  men.  For  the  greater  the 
abasement  the  greater  the  exaltation 
in  the  land  beyond  the  river,"  So  day 
by  day  they  walked  in  the  hardest  part 
of  the  road.  But  they  spoke  often  to- 
gether of  a  land  of  pure  delight,  of 
sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  floods, 
and  of  turf  soft  as  velvet  that  rose 
from  the  river's  bank. 

If  perchance  on  the  way  they  came 
to  green  pastures,  they  would  hasten 
on,  lest  they  should  be  tempted  to  rest 
before  the  day  of  rest  was  come.  From 
sweet  springs  they  turned  aside,  that 
theirs  might  be  the  greater  satisfaction 
when  they  came  to  the  sweetest  springs 
of  all.  They  shut  their  eyes  to  beauty 
and  their  ears  to  music,  that  the  light 
and  music  of  the  unknown  shore  might 
burst  upon  them  as  a  sudden  revelation. 
They  looked  not  at  the  stars,  lest  per- 
chance these  should  declare  a  glory 
which  was  reserved  for  other  days. 
Dreary  and  harsh  was  the  way  they 
trod.  But  in  its  very  dreariness  they 
found  safety.  They  sought  no  pleas- 
ure, they  fought  no  battles,  they  wast- 
ed no  time.  In  the  pushing  aside  of  all 
temptation,  the  scorn  of  all  beauty 
and  idleness,  they  found  delight. 
Against  the  strength  of  granite  rock 
they  set  the  force  of  iron  will.  With- 
al, at  the  bottom  their  hearts  were 
light  with  the  certainty  of  coming  joy. 
Even  the  multitude  of  conflicting  paths 
gave  them  a  peculiar  satisfaction;  for 
whatever  way  they  took  was  always  the 
right  way. 

But  there  were  some  among  them 
who  lost  all  heart.  And  they  threw 
their  charts  away  and  set  forth  in  dis- 
order through  the  forest  and  up  the 
mountain.  Some  of  them  came  safely 
to  the  river,  far  in  advance  of  the 
bands  they  had  left  behind.  But  to 
most  the  way  was  strange,  and  harder 
than  of  old.  And  as  the  journey  wore 
on  they  began  to  hate  the  forest  and 
all  its  %vays. 

So  they  fared  on,  together  or  apart, 
in  ever-deepening  shadow.  They  dis- 
trusted their  neighbors.    They  despised 
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the  joyous  bamls  who  trooped  after 
their  leaders  with  mouthing  of  verses 
and  waving  of  flags.  They  were  stirred 
by  the  sound  of  no  trumpet.  They 
were  deceived  by  no  illusion  of  sun- 
shine or  of  mist.  They  said:  "We 
know  the  forest;  no  one  knows  it  but 
ourselves.  There  is  no  future;  there  is 
no  way;  there  is  no  rest;  there  is  no 
better  country.  The  azure  mists  are 
shadows  only,  hiding  some  dreary  plain, 
if  haply  they  hide  anything  at  all.  Evil 
is  man;  evil  are  all  things  about  him. 
Love  and  joy,  hope  and  faith,  all  these 
are  but  flickering  lights  that  lure  him 
to  destruction.  Vultures  croak  on  the 
rocks.  The  fountains  flow  with  ink. 
Danger  lurks  in  the  desert.  The  name 
of  the  river  is  Death."  And  when  they 
came  to  the  shore  of  the  river  they  saw 
no  rift  in  the  clouds  above  it,  for  their 
eyes  were  filled  with  gloom. 

But  as  time  passed  on,  the  way  of 
man  grew  brighter,  whether  he  would 
or  no.  No  day  nor  hour  was  without 
its  joy  to  him  who  opened  his  heart  to 
receive  it.  And  men  saw  that  most  of 
the  difficulties  and  dangers  of  the  way 
were  those  which  they  unwittingly  had 
made  for  themselves  or  for  others. 
Thus,  as  the  road  became  more  secure, 
it  no  longer  seemed  dreary  or  lonely. 

And  so  it  came  to  pass  at  last  that 
men  ceased  to  gather  themselves  in 
great  bands.  Nor  did  they  longer  set 
store  on  the  sound  of  trumpets  or  the 
waving  of  flags.  The  men  who  were 
wisest  ceased  to  be  leaders  of  hosts. 


They  became  teachers  and  helpers  in- 
stead. 

And  with  all  this  a  sure  way  was 
from  day  to  day  not  hard  to  find.  Men 
fell  into  it  naturally  and  unconsciously. 
And  the  ways  which  are  safe  are  in- 
numerable as  the  multitude  of  those 
that  may  walk  therein. 

And  those  who  had  gone  by  diverse 
paths  came  from  time  to  time  together. 
Each  praised  the  charms  of  the  path 
he  had  taken,  but  each  one  knew  that 
in  other  paths  other  men  found  as  great 
delight.  And  as  time  wrent  on  many 
wise  men  passed  over  the  way,  and 
each  in  his  own  fashion  left  a  record 
of  all  that  had  come  to  him. 

But  the  old  Chart  men  kept  in  ever- 
increasing  reverence.  They  found  that 
its  simple,  honest  words  were  words  of 
truth,  and  whoso  sought  for  truth 
gained  with  it  courage  and  strength. 
But  they  covered  it  no  longer  with 
their  own  additions  and  interpretations. 
Nor  did  any  one  insist  that  what  he 
found  helpful  to  himself  should  be  law 
unto  others.  No  longer  did  men  say  to 
one  another,  "This  path  have  I  taken; 
this  way  must  thou  go." 

And  some  one  wrote  upon  the  Chart 
this  single  rule  of  the  forest:  "Choose 
thou  thine  own  best  way,  and  help  thy 
neighbor  to  find  that  way  which  for 
him  is  best."  But  this  was  erased  at 
last;  for  beneath  it  they  found  the 
older,  plainer  words,  which  One  in  ear- 
lier times  had  written  there,  "Thy 
neighbor  as  thyself." 
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ANTHEM. 

Seraphs!    Around   the   Eternal's  seat, 

who  throng 
With  tuneful  ecstaeies  of  praise; 
O!  teach  our  feeble  tongues  like  yours 

the  song 
Of  fervent  gratitude  to  raise- 
Like  you  inspired  with  holy  flame 
To  dwell  on  that  Almighty  name, 
Who  bade  the  child  of  wee  no  longer 

sigh, 

And  joy  in  tears  o  'erspread  the  wid- 
ow's  eye. 

The  all-gracious  Parent  hears  the 
wretch's  prayer; 

The  meek  tear  strongly  pleads  on  high; 

Wan  resignation  struggling  with  de- 
spair, 

The  Lord  beholds  with  pitying  eye;  — 
Sees  cheerless  want  unpitied,  pine; 
Disease  on  earth  its  head  recline, 
And  bids  compassion  seek  the  realms 
of  woe, 

To  heal  the  wounded  and  to  raise  the 
low. 

She  comes!  She  comes!   The  meek-eyed 

power  I  see 
With  liberal  hand  that  loves  to  bless; 
The  clouds  of  sorrow  at  her  presence 

flee; 

Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Ye  children  of  dis- 
tress! 

The  beams  that  play  around  her  head, 
Thro'  want's  dark  vale  their  radiance 
spread ; 

The  young,  uncultured  mind  imbibes 
the  ray, 

And  vice,  reluctant,  quits  the  expect- 
ant prey. 

Cease   thou    lorn    mother!    Cease  thy 

wailings  drear; 
Ye  babes,  the  unconscious  sob  forego; 
Or  let  full  gratitude  now  prompt  the 

tear 

Which  erst  did  sorrow  force  to  flow. 
Unkindly,  cold  and  tempest  shrill 
In  life's  morn  oft  the  traveler  chill. 
But  soon  his  path,  the  sun  of  Love 

shall  warm; 
And  each  glad  scene  look  brighter  for 

the  storm! 

—  Coleridge. 


AN  EXTRA  MAN. 

(By  Martin  Burke.) 

Miss  Grace  Dodge  evidently  was 
paying  little  attention  to  the  polite 
speeches  of  the  man  who  was  her  table 
companion.  She,  as  hostess,  should 
not  have  been  watching  James  Hal- 
bert so  closely,  but  the  fact  remained 
that  she  was.  Maybe  it  was  because 
he  was  so  intently  interested  in  Ag- 
nes Brandon. 

Throughout  the  dinner  she  watched 
the  two,  and  with  a  jealous  woman 's 
intuition  she  saw  that  Miss  Brandon 
was  as  greatly  interested  in  Halbert 
as  he  in  her.  She  decided  that  the 
time  had  come  for  his  humiliation. 

With  this  intention  she  sought  them 
out  after  the  dinner,  finding  them  in 
the  conservatory.  As  the  man  arose 
she  looked  at  him  steadily  and  asked: 

"Do  you  consider  that  you  are  earn- 
ing your  fee  by  picking  out  the  most 
beautiful  and  charming  girl  in  the 
room  and  devoting  yourself  to  her?" 

The  man  exclaimed  in  surprise,  but 
the  girl  went  on. 

"Or  acting  honorably  to  this  lady 
in  making  love  to  her  who  is  ignor- 
ant of  your  position  here?" 

"Grace,  how  dare  you,"  cried  Miss 
Brandon,  jumping  to  her  feet. 

"My  dear  girl,"  continued  Miss 
Dodge,  calmly.  "It  is  for  your  good 
that  I  am  speaking.  This  gentleman 
is  paying  attention  to  you,  and  natur- 
ally you  are  accepting  it  as  com- 
ing from  a  friend  of  ours.  He  is  not. 
He  comes  here  as  a  paid  entertainer, 
as  an  actor,  if  you  like;  a  waiter,  an 
extra  man." 

Miss  Brandon,  from  whose  cheeks 
all  color  had  fled,  spoke  to  the  man 
without  looking  at  him. 

"Why  don't  you  speak!"  she  asked. 

"T  have  nothing  to  say,"  he  an- 
swered. ' '  She  is  correct  as  to  essen- 
tial facts.  I  do  not  come  for  a  fee, 
however,  out  for  my  expenses.  I  do 
not  know  what  my  agent  gets  every 
time  I  come,  but  I  get  $25,  which  cov- 
ers the  expense." 

"Your  agent,  gets  $100,"  replied 
Miss  Dodge. 

"I  can  bplieve  it.  but  T  prefer  to 
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sell  myself  cheaply  rather  than  to 
make  a  profit.  I  am  a  poor  man  wait- 
ing for  my  inheritance,  which  will 
come,  and  meanwhile  I  have  taken  this 
means  of  enjoying  social  pleasures 
which  I  could  not  otherwise.  I  am 
to  blame,  but  a  lonely  man  needs  some 
sort  of  social  intercourse.  I  am  not 
conscious  of  having  neglected  my  du- 
ties as  extra  man  or  of  having  insulted 
any  of  the  guests." 

He  turned  and  was  gone,  leaving 
Miss  Brandon  to  exclaim :  ' '  Grace, 
how  could  you?" 

But  Miss  Dodge  also  had  gone.  She 
was  running  after  Halbert. 

"James,  James,"  she  cried  after 
him,  and  he  stopped.    "Forgive  me," 


she  gasped.  ' '  You  can  never  under- 
stand a  woman's  reasons— motives.  " 

"Good  night,"  he  exclaimed. 

And  a  week  afterwards,  when  Dodge 
senior,  moved  by  his  daughter's  desire 
to  win  back  the  "extra  man,"  offered 
him  the  management  of  a  deal  which 
would  mean  thousands  to  him,  he  de- 
clined politely.  And  it  was  learned 
that  he  had  come  into  his  inheritance 
and  that  he  and  Miss  Brandon  had  de- 
cided to  form  a  partnership. 


JAG  FIGURE. 


"What  is  meant  by  'full  price/ 
pa?" 

' '  The  price  of  a  drunk,  my  son. ' ' 
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ORPHEUM. 

Two  big  features  grace  the  Or- 
pheum 's  program  for  the  coining  week. 
Pauline  Hall,  for  many  years  a  stage 
beauty,  celebrated  for  her  beautiful 
costumes  and  also  the  best  of  comic 
opera  prima  donnas,  will  maice  her  ap- 
pearanee  on  Monday  night  next.  Miss 
Mali  always  scores  a  big  hit.  She  has 
a  charming  personality,  sings  a  variety 
of  compositions  in  a  way  that  few 
prima  donnas  can  equal,  and  presents  a 
grand  appearance. 

The  second  big  attraction  for  the 
coming  week  will  be  Francesca  Red- 
ding and  her  company  in  "The  Cattle 


villc  headliner  for  the  past  few  seasons, 
and  Manager  Aiston  was  so  impressed 
with  thoir  ability  that  he  has  signed  a 
five  years'  contract  with  them.  James 
M.  Brophy,  the  celebrated  romantic  ac- 
tor and  one  of  the  highest  salaried 
leading  men,  has  been  re-engaged  for 
the  paYt  of  Doc  Kerr. 

Matinees  will  be  given  Christmas 
dav  and  Saturday. 


GRAND   OPERA  HOUSE. 

A  Sterling  Success. 

"A  Millionaire  Tramp,"  which  has 
ccome  a  great  favorite  with  theater- 


ALHHKfA  GALLATIN  IN  IBSEN'S  "GHOSTS. 


Queen."  This  is  a  new  sketch  written 
for  Miss  Redding  by  Will  M.  Cressey, 
and  it  is  said  to  be  a  decidedly  clever 
farce,  with  some  very  humorous  situa- 
tions. Howard  Trusdale,  one  of  the 
company,  helps  the  star  considerably. 

Hines  and  Remington  will  be  new 
here,  and  will  give  a  sketch  entitled 
"Miss  Patter  of  Patterson."  It  is 
said  to  be  a  bunch  of  tangled  nonsense, 
but  full  of  clever  lines,  with  many 
new  jokes  and  a  lot  of  funny  stage 
business.  This  sort  of  a  sketch  always 
pleases  Orpheum  audiences. 

The  wonderful  horse  "Bonner,"  who 
can  read  and  write  and  seems  to  be 
able  to  reason,  furnishes  an  unusual  act 
which  will  be  one  of  the  features  of 
next  week's  bill.  The  horse  surely  is 
able  to  tell  what  is  said  to  it  by  people 
in  the  audience,  and  will  do  a  number 
of  tricks  at  the  request  of  different 
people,  who  could  not  be  aware  of  the 
equine 's  capabilities. 

Hal  Godfrey  and  his  company  will 
remain  for  another  week  with  the 
sketch  "A  Very  Bad  Boy,"  and  Clar- 
ice Vance,  the  singer  of  ragtime  songs, 
Agnes  Mahr,  the  "American  Tommy 
Atkins,"  and  Jo  Newman,  the  com- 
poser of  humorous  songs,  will  all  be 
seen  and  heard  again.  The  program 
is  certainly  a  pleasing  one,  with  no 
lack  of  variety. 


goers,  will  be  seen  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House  next  week.  This  play  is  intense- 
ly dramatic  in  action,  and  while  not 
overstrained,  there  are  climaxes  which 
keep  the  interest  of  the  spectators 
wrought  up  to  the  highest  point. 
Many  of  the  passages  are  very  pa- 
thetic, and  there  are  scenes  in  which 
the  element  of  humor  predominates. 
The  plot  is  well  defined,  and  as  the 
story  ends  happily,  there  are  no  re- 
grets. The  scenic  features  are  well 
cared  for,  the  church  scene  being  es- 
pecially fine.  All  of  the  sets,  in  fact, 
are  equipped  with  new  and  bngin  scen- 
ery. The  company  is  far  above  the 
average  and  a  finished  production  may 
be  looked  for. 


BTJRBANK  THEATER. 
"At  the  Old  Cross  Roads." 

For  the  week  starting  next  Sunday 
evening,  a  genuine  dramatic  treat  is 
promised  the  patrons  of  the  Burbank 
Theater  when  Arthur  C.  Aiston 's  com- 
pany will  present  "At  the  Old  Cross 
Roads"  here.  This  play  has  been  one 
of  the  most  remarkable  successes  of 
the  past  two  seasons,  having  been 
toured  from  coast  to  coast,  and  almost 
in  every  case  received  by  audiences 
which  tested  the  capacity  of  the  thea- 
ters. The  play  is  conceded  to  be  one 
of  the  best  stories  of  Southern  life 
given  to  the  stage  in  recent  years. 
Each  character  is  drawn  with  a  master 
hand,  and  the  plot  of  the  play  unfolds 
a  deeply  interesting  and  probable 
story.  The  company,  which  is  headed 
by  Estha  Williams,  is  a  most  excellent 
one,  and  contains  many  names  of  well- 
known  merit.  Manager  Aiston  has  en- 
gaged the  "American  Four"  Quartet 
as  an  extra  and  special  feature  for  the 
season.  This  quartet,  which  is  com- 
posed of  William  Sullivan,  Herbert  No- 
ble, Owen  McCormack,  and  Harry  L. 
Wilson,  has  been  a  recognized  vaude- 


RPHEUM — Spring  Street,  between  Second  and  Third 

"The  Home  of  PolHe  Vaudeville"  Clarence  Drown  Resident  Mgr. 

Week,  Commencing  flonday,  December  21 


PAULINE  HALL 

Of  "Erminie"  Fame 


FRANCESCA  REDDINC  &  CO. 

Presenting  "The  Cattle  yueen" 

HINES  &  REMINGTON  "BONNER" 

In  "Miss  Patter  of  Patterson"  "The  Horse  with  the  Human  Brain' 

CLARICE  VANCE,  the  Inimitable  Singe'.  AGNES  MAHR,  "The  American  Tommy  Atkins." 
JOSEPH  NEWMAN,  the  Denver  Song  Writer.  HAL  OODPREY  &  CO.,  in  his  brilliant  play- 
let "A  Very  Bad  Boy." 

Evenings.  10,  'ib,  50  and  75  cents,  Matinees,  10,  25  and  50  cents.  Every  night.  Matinees  Sunday. 
Wednesday  and  Saturday.    Phone,  1447. 


M 


ASON  OPERA  HOUSE.. 


ALBERTA  GALLATIN 


GHOSTS" 


H  C.  WYATT, 
Lessee  and  Manager 

Three  Nights,  Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  December  24,  25,  26,  Saturday  Matinee 

In   IBSEN'S  •» 
Widely- Discussed  Play 

"The  Greatest  Work  of  the  Greatest  Living  Dramatist."— New  York  Sun. 
Direction  of  OEOROE  H.  BRENNAN 
Prices— 25c,  50c,  75c,  $1.00,  $1.50.  Carriages  may  be  ordered  for  10:45.  Phones— Sunset,  M.  70,  Home 70 

/V\OROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ou^ZT^eT 

I-!!    TiKitc  T„„.y  I    Performance  Tonight— Farewell  to  the  Neill-norosco  Company 
I  MAMMI-b   IU"AY  I    in  ..rhe  Sporting  Uuchets."     Week  Starting  Tomorrow  (Sun- 
day) fcvciiiug,   Matinees  Xmas  day  and  Saturday,  ARTHUR  C.  AISTOs'  presents 
ESTHA      W  I  1    I    I  A  n  S    SuPPort£d  by  JAMES  M.  BROPHY'  and  a  Superb  Cast  in 

.   "AT  THE  OLD  CROSS  ROADS  " 


Prices— 1-"jc,  25c.  35c,  50c.  Phones 


A  Powerful  Southern  Story 
-Main  1270,  Home  1270.  Coming, 


'1  KNNESSKE'S  PARTNER' 


Q 


RAND  OPERA   HOUSE   rialn  Street  between  First  and  Second  J' 

Week  Commencing  Sunday^Hatinee,  December^ 20. |  '  Every  Night/  . Matinee,  Sunday, 

A  MILLIONAIRE  TRAMP" 


UP  A  Q  *  Choir  of  the'Church  of  the  Holy  Cross 
11  UHll  i'I" lie  Song  of  the  Christmas  Revelers 


ELMER  WALTERS' 

Latest  Scenic  Sensation 

Crr  The  Great  Church  Scene,  The  Old  Hotel, 
WLL  The  Country  Opera  House,  Village  Depot 

Evenings— 10c,  25c,  50c  and  75c.    Matinees— l»c,  25c  and  50c.    phones— Home  418;  Sunset,  Main  1967 

£asino  theater  and  eden  husee  iPuoausTTH 

|J.  E.  WALDECK,  General  Manager 

Opening  of  the  New  Theater  MONDAY  EVENINQ,  DECEflBER  21.    Advance  sale'of  seats  now 
open  at  box  office.    Grand  Double  Bill  of  Burlesque  and  Musical  Travesty  direct  from 

Weber  &  Fields'  Theater 
New  Y'ork 

Barney  Bernard,  Tom  Pearsse,  Edith  Mason  Rice  and  Ka  ly  and  all  the  New  York  favorites  in  the 
cast.    Original  scenery.    Eden  Musee  open  daily  10  a.  m.  to  1»  p.  in.    Phones- Home  525,  Main  525 


'Pousse  Cafe"  and  "Anthony  and  Cleopatra" 


H 


AZARD'S  PAVILION— 


L.  BEHYMER 

Manager 

ONE  WEEK— THREE  /1AT1NEES— COMnENCING   DECEMBER  25 


ELLERY'S  ROYAL    ITALIAN  BAND 


With  Italy's  Greatest  Bandmaster,  (1 ANFREDO  CHAFFERELLI 
And  SIQNOR  DOMEMCO  RLSSO  as  Vocal  Soloist 


55— Musicians— 55 


Popular  Prices— J5c,  50c,  75c,  $1.00— No  Higher 
Seats  now  on  sale  at  I'nion  Pacific  Depot.  Main 


8— Soloists— 8 


Sdieirs  Patent  Adjustable  Form  tor  Dressmaking 

Adjusted  minutely  to  vour  own  figure  renders  dressmaking  a  genuine 
pleasure.    62G  S.  BROADWAY'.     Phones:  Sunset,  Main  -044;  Home  2258 


MASON   OPERA  HOUSE. 

In  an  intellectual  play  such  as  Ib- 
sen's "Ghosts,"  which  comes  to  the 
Mason  Opera  House  for  three  nights  on 


B.  R.  Baumgardt 

PRESIDENT 


F.  H.  Jones 

CECPETARY   AND  TREASURER 


Bauhqamdt  Publishing  Co. 

Printers  Publisher 


Our  printing,  binding,  engraving  and  publishing  plant  is  in  all  departments 
complete  and  up  to  date  with  all  the  latest  type,  job  and  cylinder  presses  and 
labor-saving  printing  and  binding  machinery.  Vie  employ  only  experienced  work- 
men, artists  in  their  respective  lines,  and  arc  prepared  to  execute  all  kinds  of 
printing  from  the  smallest  to  the  largest  orders  at  prices  which  we  feel  confident 
will  meet  all  requirements.  Our  publishing  department  is  the  largest  and  best 
known  on  the  Pacific  Coast  and  will  compare  favorably  with  Eastern  houses. 
Estimates  on  all  kinds  of  printing  and  publishing  will  be  cheerfully  furnished. 


116  North  Broadway,  Los  Angeles,  California 

TELEPHONES 
Sunset,  Main  1161  Home  Company,  1161 


Ma.tifa.rd  Collier  Co. 

"Designers  and  Yhoto  Engra-Vers 


■Phone  Main  4-08 


115  1-2  JV.  Main  St..  Los  Angeles 


AT  THE  BURBANK 

Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday  even- 
ings, December  24,  25  and  26,  the  stel- 
lar requirements  are  of  a  most  exact- 
ing nature. 

Viewing  the  possibilities  for  failure, 
the  unqualified  success  Alberta  Galla- 
tin has  won  in  this  wonderful  piece  is 
the  more  gratifying  to  those  who  re- 
spect truly  artistic  acting.  Miss  Gal- 
latin is  adding  reams  of  fervent  praise 
to  her  book  of  comment  this  season. 
Through  the  Southern  and  Eastern 
States  her  reception  from  both  the  crit- 
ical and  box  office  points  of  view  have 


been  most  pleasing  to  all  concerned. 
Her  supporting  company  includes  Glaus 
Bogel,  as  Oswald,  who  shared  honors 
with  Mrs.  Fiske  in  the  New  York  pro- 
duction of  Ibsen's  "A  Doll's  House;" 
John  Ravold,  as  Jacob  Engstrand, 
whose  character  work  in  prominent 
American  and  English  stock  companies 
has  placed  him  in  the  foremost  rank; 
Rose  Curry,  lately  with  Joseph  Jeffer- 
son in  "Rip  Van  Winkle,"  and  with 
Charles  B.  Hanford  in  Shakespearean 
roles,  and  Allen  Davenport,  whose  Pas- 
tor Manders  has  been  so  favorably  re- 


ceived, supply  most  valued  support  for 
Miss  Gallatin. 

The  play  "Ghosts"  is  pronounced  by 
both  dramatic  and  literary  critics  as 
being  the  most  artistic  stage  produc- 
tion of  its  time.  It  appeals  to  every 
portion  of  its  audience. 


THE  PATTT  PROGRAM. 

In  the  list  of  numbers  to  be  pre- 
sented by  the  Patti  Concert  Company 
in  this  city  are  noticed  the  'cello  solos 
•■  Lento   du   Concerto"    (op.   29),  by 
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Lalo,  "Gavotte"  (op.  16,  No.  1),  by 
Hegner,  and  the  ' '  Dance  of  the 
Fairies,"  by  Popper,  by  Mr.  Anton 
Hegner,  who  is  acknowledged  by  the 
critics  everywhere  to  be  the  star  of  the 
company.  Mme.  Patti's  first  aria  is 
from  Mozart,  "Voi  che  sapete"  (Le 
Nozze  di  Figaro).     Another  selection 


subscriptions  toward  a  permanent 
band  for  this  city.  The  coupons  will 
be  good  for  best  seats  on  Monday, 
Wednesday  and  Friday  nights.  The 
season  and  single  tickets  will  be  on 
sale  Monday,  December  21,  at  the 
Union  Pacific  ticket  office,  and  con- 
tinue throughout  the  entire  engage 
ment.  Many  novelties  will  be  Jn'ro- 
duced  during  this  week.  The  soloist 
for  this  return  engagement  is  ;i  gen- 
uine favorite  in  this  city — Sig.  Doraeiv 
ieo  Russo — well  remembered  us  the 
leading  lyric  tenor  of  the  Lanibardi 
Opera  Company.  During  this  week 
there  will  be  a  Wagner  night,  entirely 
devoted  to  that  composer,  and  al3o  a 
Verdi  night.  The  rest  of  the  week 
will  be  devoted  to  mixed  programs. 
Those  who  are  interested  in  making 
this  city  the  permanent  h  me  of  EJ- 
lery's  Band  should  at  once  got  out  and 
work  to  that  end.  If  you  liava  not  al- 
ready heard  this  famous  urgani/is.t.'rn, 
make  a  pilgrimage  to  Hazard'?  Pa- 
vilion and  hear  one  of  their  programs 
and  undoubtedly  you  will  bee  me  c-ne 
of  the  staunch  admirers.  Popular 
prices  will  prevail  and  all  of  the  seats 
will  lie  numbered. 


JENNIE  McALPINE 
In  "A  Millionaire  Tramp''  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House 

is  from  Gounod,  "Air  Des  Bijoux" 
(Faust).  Among  the  artists,  Claude  A. 
Cunningham,  the  baritone,  will  render 
Verdi's  aria  "  Eri  tu"  from  "  Un  Ballo 
in  Maschera. ' '  Many  complimentary 
notices  are  being  received  from  the 
press  by  this  strong  company  and  its 
members  as  it  slowly  comes  Westward. 


THIRD    CONCERT    LOS  ANGELES 
SYMPHONY  ORCHESTRA. 

On  Friday  afternoon,  January  8,  at 
the  Mason  Opera  House,  the  Los  An- 
geles Symphony  Orchestra  will  render 
the  third  concert  of  the  Symphonic  sea- 
son. The  first  concerto  in  G  minor  by 
Max  Bruch  will  be  presented,  a  selec- 
tion from  Liszt,  "  Hunnenschlacht,"  a 
symphonic  poem,  will  be  a  second  num 
ber;  the  third,  the  Symphony  to  be  pre- 
sented, is  Gade's  Fourth  Symphony  in 
D  flat.  A  fourth  number  is  Delibe's 
"Cortege  de  Bacchus."  The  soloist 
selected  is  Mr.  Herbert  Ritchie,  violin 
virtuoso,  a  pupil  of  Ysaye,  Caesar 
Thomson  and  Wilhelmj. 


THE   KILTIES   WILL   SURELY  BE 
HERE. 

During  the  latter  part  of  February 
the  famous  Kilties  Band  with  its  solo- 
ists, its  double  quartet  of  singers  and 
pipers,  and  its  quartet  of  broadsword 
dancers  will  surely  be  heard  in  Los 
Angeles.  They  are  better  equipped  to 
present  the  old-fashioned  Scotch  dances 
and  airs  than  any  other  band  in  the 
world.  The  dates  will  be  announced 
later. 


BURTON  HOLMES  LECTURES. 

Mr.  Burton  Holmes'  last  season  in 
Los  Angeles  was  one  of  the  popular 
hits  of  the  year's  entertainment.  He 
introduced  to  this  city  &  new  mode  of 
education  and  amusement  combined, 
and  comes  to  us  this  year  more  fully 
equipped  than  ever  before  to  give  to 
his  hearers  through  the  medium  of  mo- 
tion and  colored  pictures  an  adequate 
interpretation  and  explanation  of  the 
many  scenes  incidental  to  the  great 
scenic  places  of  our  own  country.  The 
popularity  of  the  Burton  Holmes  lec- 
tures in  this  city  is  absolutely  beyond 
question,  while  the  fact  that  he  has  his 
entire  season  booked  in  the  large  cities 
of  this  country  goes  to  show  that  his 
popularity  is  by  no  means  local.  He 
will  present  two  series  of  lectures  in 
this  city  at  Blanchard 's  Hall  under  the 
local  direction  of  Mr.  L.  Behymer, 
which  guarantees  the  quality  of  the 
entertainments.  The  first  engagement 
is  for  the  week  of  January  5,  and  the 
second  throughout  Southern  California 
for  the  week  of  January  25. 


CHRISTMAS  MUSIC. 
Ellery's  Royal  Italian  Band  at  Haz- 
ard's PaTdlion. 

Arrangements  have  finally  been  com- 
pleted by  the  management  of  Ellury 's 
Royal  Italian  Band,  giving  to  Los  An- 
geles a  season  of  Chri^tma3  music, 
opening  on  Christmas  night  at  Haz- 
ard's Pavilion,  and  extending  through 
the  week  with  a  final  praisa  program 
on  New  Year's  Eve— a  fitting  finale 
for  the  year's  music  in  Los  Angeles. 
A  feature  of  the  week's  music  will  be 
the  inauguration  of  the  first  series  of 


A  Christmas  Quarrel 

(Continued  from  Page  Seventeen) 

by  breakfasting  in  her  room,  but  ow- 
ing to  the  fact  that  no  furious  mes- 
sage had  yet  pursued  her,  the  day 
seemed  to  begin  rather  tamely.  Her 
grandchildren  came  in,  laden  with  pres- 
ents and  rosy  with  pleasure,  to  keep 
her  company  while  she  dressed  for 
church.  The  chimes  rang  out  gaylv, 
the  sunlight  fell  dazzlingly  out  of  the 
blue  sky  onto  the  white  snow,  Christ- 
mas wreaths  hung  in  every  window, 
Christmas  smiles  bedecked  every  kind 
ly  countenance.  If  all  were  not  peace 
upon  the  earth,  at  least  there  appear- 
ed to  be  a  great  deal  of  surface  good- 
will among  the  children  of  men. 

"There  were  no— ahem— letters  this 
morning,  I  suppose,  my  dear  Violet," 
said  Mrs.  Dennison,  as  she  got  into  the 
carriage  with  her  daughter. 

"None,  mamma,"  returned  Mrs. 
Mayland,  tranquilly,  straightening  the 
hat  of  her  eldest  little  girl  (lately 
promoted  to  church-going),  who  taz 
upon  her  knee.  "You  surely  did  not 
want  any  that  you  would  be  likely  to 
get." 

"No,  of  course  not,  of  course  not," 
replied  Mrs.  Dennison,  hastily.  "Only 
I  think  it  is  curious  that  your  father 
hasn't— hasn't— broken  out,  you, 
know,  in  some  way. ' ' 

"The  shock  of  surprise  has  silenced 
him,"  said  Mrs.  Mayland.  "You  ought 
to  have  done  something  oc  this  kind 
long  ago. ' ' 

And  then,  to  divert  her  mother's  at- 
tention, she  began  to  talk  about  the 
great  family  dinner  she  was  to  give 
that  evening,  and  the  marvel. »us  music 
which  was  to  follow  it. 

Mrs.  Mayland,  unlike  most  of  her 
set  did  not  care  for  count'*'  house  par- 
ties, and  kept  Christmas  in  town,  and 
a  very  extravagant,  elaborate,  rather 
ceremonious  Christmas  it  was,  full  of 
rich  gifts  and  perfectly  planne  1  enter- 
tainment. A  feast  for  the  servants  in 
the  middle  of  the  day,  a  tree  for  the 
children  in  the  afternoon,  a  dinner 
and  musieale  for  the  ramifications  of 
the  family  in  the  evening. 

Mrs.  Dennison  listened  in  silence, 
but  her  thoughts  were  far  away.  "The 
shock  of  surprise  has  silenced  him." 
That's  what  Violet  had  said.  But  never 
had  anything  silenced  Mr.  Dennison 
before.  Suppose  he  was  ill?  Anger 
might  have  given  him  apoplexy?  But 
the  servants  would  certainly  Mend  for 


A  CHRISTflAS  GIFT  WORTH  GIVING 
.  .  .  .    AND  WORTH  HAVING  .... 


ECECILIAN 


THE  "PERFECT  PIANO  PLAYER " 
A  Piano  Player  in  a  home  adds  much  to  the  life  of  that  home,  provided 
that  the  player  is  a  perfect  musical  instrument.  The  reason  that  the 
CECILIAN  is  found  in  so  many  music-loving  homes  is  because  it  gives 
the  performer  a  greater  opportunity  to  express  his  own  individual  feel- 
ing in  music,  while  at  the  same  time  giving  greater  technical  accuracy 
to  the  playing  than  any  other  piano  player. 

THE  CECILIAN  COSTS  $250.00.  NO  MORE 
NO  LESS.      CASH  OR  EASY  PAYMENTS 

Complete  line  of  small  instruments  for  Christmas  Gifts — Mandolins, 
Violins,  Banjos,  Guitars,  Talking  Machines.  Etc. 


GEO.  J.  BIRKEL  CO. 

STEIN  WAY  AND  CECILIAN  DEALERS 
345=347   SOUTH    SPRING   STREET,    LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Hotel 

Portsmouth 

(EUROPEAN  PLAN) 

A  modern  brick  building,  delightfully 
located  opposite  Central  Park,  on 
South  Hill  Street.,  between  Fifth  and 
Sixth.  Central,  convenient  and  com- 
fortable. Hot  and  cold  water  in  all 
rooms,  private  baths,  fine  public  baths. 
Rates,  $1.00  and  up,  with  special 
weekly  rates. 

cafe.         W.  A.  MEEKER,  Prop. 


\  Madam  Taifs 


....  B ALPINE  .... 

A  SURE  CURE  FOR  BALDNESS  OR 
ANY  ERUPTION  OF  THE  SCALP 


126-4  NORTH  SPRING  STREET 


LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


her  if  anything  happened.  Unless  he 
forbade  it- 
She  hardened  her  heart  and  tried  to 
fix  her  attention  on  the  respon.s-js.  Th? 
service  seemed  very  long,  and  beau- 
tiful as  it  all  was  she  could  not  help 
being  glad  when  the  last  anthem  was 
sung,  and  the  last  prayer  said. 

She  made  an  effort  to  appear  cheer 
ful  at  luncheon,  but  as  the  afternoon 
waned  without  a  word  from  her  hus- 
band she  became  conscious  of  a  curious 
sinking  of  the  heart  which  almost 
amounted  to  terror.  Her  anger  had 
evaporated.  The  excitement,  of  revolt 
had  passed  away.  She  w.is  dome  rick 
for  her  own  surroundings.  Ihe  figure 
of  her  despotic  old  master  became  only 
pathetic  as  she  pictured  him  sitting  in 
the  gathering  dusk,  without  :l  soul  to 
keep  him  company.  She  began  to  real- 
ize that  she  longed  to  be  sent  for  and 
scolded,  that  she  had  never  meant  to 
be  allowed  to  attain  perfejt  freedom, 
that  her  own  burden  was  dearer  to  her 
than  anybody  else's  blessings. 

At  7:30  o'clock,  when  she  ought,  by 
all  laws  of  social  propriety,  to  nave 
been  getting  herself  into  her  best  black 
velvet  evening  gown  at  her  daughter's 
house,  Mrs.  Dennison  might  have  been 
seen  slipping  stealthily  in  at  her  own 
front  door. 

"How  is — I  mean — where  is  Mr. 
Dennison?"  she  inquired  of  an  as- 
tonished   footman,   who   was  crossing 


the  hall.    ' '  Tell  me  quickly. ' ' 

"In  the  dining-room,  ma-am,"  an- 
sewered  the  boy,  staring. 

Mrs.  Dennison  opened  th.'>  door  an! 
inserted  a  trembling  head  und  a  timid 
pair  of  shoulders. 

The  room  was  brilliantly  lighted. 
The  table  was  set  for  two  people.  A 
bright  fire  burned  in  the  grate,  and  in 
an  arm-chair  drawn  up  beside  it  sat 
Mr.  Dennison,  his  head  dropped  for- 
ward, his  whole  attitude  expressive  of 
the  deepest  dejection.  He  looked  sud- 
denly very  old.  His  wife  took  a  half 
step  forward,  and  it  then  became  ap- 
parent to  her  that  he  was  stroking 
something  which  lay  upon  his  knee, 
and  that  that  something  was  a  large, 
black  Angora  cat. 

"Oh!"  she  gasped,  and  Mr.  Denni- 
son gave  a  violent  start.  "Oh,  Orlan- 
do, you  didn't  kill  him!" 

"No,  confound  him,  I  didn't"  said 
Mr.  Dennison,  "but  I  will  the  next 
time.    Here,  take  him!" 

"  I 'm  sorry  I  went  away  like  that, 
Orlando,"  said  Mrs.  Dennison.  "Did 
you — have  you — missed  me  at  all?" 

' '  I  wouldn 't  have  waited  dinner  five 
minutes  longer  for  you,"  declared  Mr. 
Dennison,  grimly. 

"You'd  have  got  on  without  me, 
then?" 

"I'd  have  come  to  fetch  you,  mad- 
ame, "  roared  her  husband.  "I  can't 
get  on  without  you." 
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By    ATHOL  FORBES 


Many  and  varied  were  the  ways  in 
which  my  old  chief  was  called  upon  to 
interfere  and  take  a  prominent  part  in 
the  affairs  of  his  fellow  men.  Apart 
from  his  diocesan  duties,  the  number 
of  people  who  came  to  him  for  advice 
in  matters  pertaining  to  law,  love,  fam- 
ily disputes,  and  such  like  were  quite 
sufficient  to  have  kept  an  ordinary  man 
fully  occupied,  lie  could  never  under- 
stand why  he  was  sought  out  and  ap- 
pealed to,  for  he  was  by  nature  a  re- 
cluse and  a  student. 

When  the  case  was  from  within  the 
boundaries  of  his  owu  diocuso  he  was 
patient  and  painstaking,  and  accepted 
tne  responsibility,  perhaps  with  a  sigh 
of  reluctance,  still  he  accepted  it  as 
a  duty  and  did  his  best.  But  he  did  at 
times  lose  patience  with  outsiders.  This 
occasion  was  one  of  them,  only  circum- 
stances proved  too'  strong  for  him. 
We  had  Jjeen  spending  some  little  time 
in  Florence,  and  were  returning,  via 
Turin  and  Modana,  by  the  night  ex- 
press. We  had  just  seated  ourselves 
in  a  first  class  carriage,  after  having 
our  luggage  examined,  and  were  pre- 
paring to  make  ourselves  comfortable 
with  our  rugs  and  pillows,  when  my  at- 
tention was  drawn  to  a  man  who  was 
peering  in  through  the  window.  I 
looked  at  him  a  moment  and  then  the 
face  vanished. 

"1  shoulu  draw  the  curtain  across," 
said  the  bishop;  "these  people  will 
understand  that  we  don't  want  them 
in." 

1  smiled  at  this  innocent  device,  and 
did  as  1  was  told;  at  the  same  time  I 
pulled  the  hood  over  the  sole  means  of 
illumination  the  compartment  boasted 
as  another  sign  that  we  intended,  if 
possible,  to  sleep.  The  train  was  not 
crowded  and  i  looked  forward  with  con- 
lidence  to  at  least  a  few  hours'  rest. 
Just  as  we  were  due  to  start  the  door 
opened,  and  I  saw  the  man  who  had 
been  staring  at  us  through  the  win- 
dow a  minute  or  two  previously. 

"May  1  come  in,  gentlemen f"  he 
asked  in  excellent  Knglish,  as  he  raised 
his  hat. 

"The  next  compartment  is  quite 
empty,  sir,"  I  responded.  I  must  say 
1  did  resent  this  intrusion,  for  it  heav- 
ily discounted  my  chances  of  sleep,  and 
what  made  me  feel  angry  was  the  fact 
of  there  being  a  carriage  which  he 
could  have  had  to  himself  in  the  same 
train.  To  me  his  action  in  thrusting 
himself  in  upon  us  was  unwarrantable. 

"Pardon  me,  sir"— as  he  raised  his 
hat  again— "but  you  are  an  English 
clergyman!" 

' '  1  am,  but  I  do  not  see  what  that 
has  to  do  with  the  question."  And  I 
sat  up  and  looked  at  the  man  in  no 
amiable  mood. 

"Pardon  again,  but  it  has  every- 
thing to  do  with  the  matter.  And  this 
is  an  Knglish  bishop,  if  I  am  not  mis- 
taken!" And  he  turned  his  attention 
to  him  with  provoking  coolness.  All 
this  time  he  was  standing  on  the  step, 
with  the  door  open,  and  a  cold,  damp 
wind  blew  in  upon  us,  which  certainly 
did   not  improve  one 's  temper. 

"Well,  as  you  are  determined  to 
come  in,  perhaps  you  will  be  good 
enough  to  close  the  door,"  I  said,  and 
made  room  for  him  beside  me  by  re- 
moving part  of  my  luggage  and  draw- 
ing my  rug  across  my  knees  with  a 
jerk. 

"Do  not,  I  beg  of  you,  disturb  your- 
selves or  your  belongings,  gentlemen. 
Believe  me  when  1  say  it  is  a  matter  of 
necessity  which  compels  me— a.. provi- 
dence, if  I  may  use  the  term,  gives  me 
the  chance  to  be  your  fellow  traveler, 
and  I  cannot  resist  it." 

The  train  was  now  on  the  move.  In- 
stead of  putting  his  bag  on  the  seat 
or  on  the  rack  overhead,  he  opened  the 
other  door  and  placed  it  in  the  corridor. 
It  was  a  large  portmanteau,  and  I  no- 
ticed the  metal  work  outside  was  silver. 
While  out  in  the  corridor  he  Held  some 
conversation  with  the  guard  in  charge 
of  the  train,  who  on  his  entering,  lock- 
ed the  door,  evidently  at  the  direction 


of  our  fellow  passenger,  who  had,  1 
saw,  tipped  him  handsomely,  if  the  of- 
ficial face  were  any  guide. 

"It  is  a  special  inspiration  which 
caused  me  travel  by  this  train,"  he 
commenced  on  entering  again.  "I  am 
sure  now  of  help  and  guidance  and  suc- 
cess." And  his  eyes  lighted  up  as  if 
such  confidence  had  taken  a  great 
weight  off  his  mind. 

"Well,  sir,"  said  the  bishop,  "i  sin- 
cerely hope  that  the  same  special  inspi- 
ration will  suggest  to  you  the  propriety 
of  not  disturbing  your  fellow  traveler*. 
1  am  au  old  man,  as  you  see,  and  a  few 
hours '  rest  means  a  great  deal  to  me. 
1  should  not  be  traveling  by  night  only 
the  business  of  my  diocese— an  unpleas- 
ant business— makes  my  speedy  return 
a  matter  of  the  greatest  importance." 

•  •  Your  eminence,  you  have  my  most 
humble  apologies,"  and  he  bowed.  "My 
business  with  you  is  also  of  vast  de- 
gree important;  but  I  will  not  trespass 
upon  your  kindness  until  you  have 
rested,  then  I  will  ask  you  to  hear 
more." 

At  this  moment  the  guard  came  along 
the  corridor,  and,  lowering  the  window, 
passed  in  two  rugs  and  a  pillow. 

Although  I  could  not  help  smiling  at 
his  addressing  my  dear  old  chief  as 
"your  eminence" — for  my  thoughts  im- 
mediately flew  to  certain  of  the  clergy 
and  laity  in  the  diocese  who  would 
have  been  horrified  could  they  have 
heard — yet  in  my  own  inind  there  was  a 
suspicion  of  mystery  about  the  man 
and  his  utterance  which  exercised  my 
ingenuity  to  its  utmost. 

The  man  was  below  the  average  in 
height,  but  for  all  that,  he  had  a  re- 
markable presence.  His  beard  was 
neatly  trimmed  in  Vandyke  fashion, 
rather,  more  beard  and  less  mustache. 
He  had  a  fine  forehead,  and  the  com- 
plexion of  his  oval  face  was  clear  and 
refined.  His  appearance  reassured  me, 
and  I  could  perceive  that  he  was  a  gen- 
tleman, or,  at  least,  one  well  acquaint- 
ed with  the  manners  and  customs  of  cul- 
tured people. 

I  invited  him  to  part  of  the  seat  on 
which  I  sat,  as  he  was  still  standing 
in  the  middle  of  the  space  between  the 
bishop  a.nd  myself. 

"No,  no;  certainly  no!"  and  he  held 
up  his  hands.  "It  is  not  my  intention 
to  disturb  yiu.  Sit  out,  sir,  full 
length;  I  do  not  require  a  place 
on  your  seat.  I  have  intruded— 
that  I  know.  At  least,  I  can 
lessen  the  discomfort  of  such  intrusion. 
I  must  travel  with  you,  but  my  business 
shall  wait  until  his  eminence  has  rest- 
ed, iueanwhile,  believe  me  your  hum- 
ble servant."    Another  bow. 

"But  the  next  carriage  is  vacant,"  I 
repeated. 

"Yes,  but  1  cannot  change  now.  The 
door  into  the  corridor  is  locked.  Nor 
do  I  wish  to  leave  this  carriage.  At 
Dijon  this  train  will  be  crowded,  but 
I  have  arranged  that  we  three  shall  not 
be  disturbed.  So,  my  dear  sir,  dormi 
bene." 

I  resented  his  cool  interference  and 
His  identifying  himself  with  us,  but  he 
was  so  gentlemanly  over  it  all  that  for 
the  life  of  me  I  could  not  get  vexed; 
but  what  this  stranger  whom  we  had 
never  seen  before,  could  want  with  the 
bishop  of  Nunchester  was  a  puzzle.  I 
began  to  suspect  that  he  was  some 
prisoner  making  his  escape,  but  his 
frank,  open  face  and  ease  of  manner 
did  not  bear  out  such  a  theory.  Then 
robbery  suggested  itself.  With  the 
exception  of  my  watch  and  a  few 
francs  1  had  nothing,  and  the  bishop 
was  not  in  the  possession  even  of  the. 
former,  and  this  robbery  idea  did  not 
coincide  with  the  man's  remark  that 
our  meeting  was  due  to  an  inspiration. 

While  these  thoughts  were  occupying 
my  mind  the  stranger  was  busy  making 
his  preparations  for  the  night.  He 
took  off  his  collar  and  tie,  and  wrapped 
a  silk  pocket  handkerchief  round  his 
neck.  Then  he  placed  one  of  the  rugs 
on  the  floor,  with  the  pillow  at  the 
end,  so  as  to  form  a  kind  of  couch; 


then  stretched  himself  full  length, 
pulled  the  other  rug  over  him,  and  pre- 
pared to  go  to  sleep.  1  was  determined 
not  to  sleep,  for  1  was  far  from  satis 
tied  with  the  state  of  affairs.  The 
place  was  in  semi-darkness,  as  before 
lying  down  he  had  put  the  hood  over 
tne  light  again,  which  he  had  uncov- 
ered on  entrance,  so  1  was  unable  to 
read. 

I  repeated  to  myself  his  remarks 
and  scrutinized  his  actions  from  tne 
time  he  entered,  but  without  any  solu- 
tion to  the  situation  dawning  upon  me. 
Then  I  thought  of  the  guard,  and'  came 
to  the  conclusion  that  he  was  in  league 
with  him.  At  one  time  1  had  wrought 
myself  up  to  such  a  pitch  of  excite- 
ment that  1  seriously  thought  of  turn- 
ing on  the  alarm  and  slopping  the 
train.  It  was  while  this  was  in  my 
mind  that  1  was  conscious  of  a  move- 
ment on  tne  part  of  the  man  who  was 
lying  on  the  floor.  In  the  dim  light  1 
could  detect  his  hands  moving  under 
the  rug.  x  felt  certain  now  that  mis 
chief  was  ahead,  and  1  was  prepared  for 
a  spring. 

I  am  a  fairly  powerful  man,  and  at 
the  varsity  1  was  generally  regarded  as 
a  tough  customer  in  a  football  scrim- 
mage. By  wnat  1  could  make  out  he  was 
getting  something  out  of  his  pocket. 
Presently  the  bishop  turned  over  on  his 
other  side.  The  movement  beneath  the 
rug  stopped  instantly.  1  was  keenly 
on  the  alert  now,  as  my  suspicious  of 
murderous  design  on  the  part  of  our 
traveler  seemed  to  be  justified.  Yet 
all  the  time  i  wondered  what  his  ob- 
ject could  be.  Was  he  some  religious 
fanatic  1  a  must  make  up  my  mind 
quickly. 

At  this  moment  the  shape  of  a  re- 
volver appeared  above  the  rug.  i 
waited  tor  no  more.  In  a  flash  i  was 
upon  him,  and  had  his  wrist  in  a  grip 
which  1  knew  well  the  strength  of. 
He  cried  out  something,  out  my  other 
hand  was  on  his  throat,  and  1  bade 
him  unloose  and  throw  away  what  he 
held.    This  he  immediately  did. 

The  bishop  started  up  at  the  noise 
and  was  gazing  at  us  in  a  kind  of  stu- 
por. 1  asked  him  to  pick  up  the  re- 
volver, while  I  still  pinned  my  oppo- 
nent to  the  floor.  His  lordship  turned  up 
the  light,  and  I  nodded  in  tne  direction 
ot  where  the  thing  was  lying.  Mean- 
while the  man  under  me  was  endeavor- 
ing to  speak,  but  he  had  some  difficulty, 
and  he  could  only  jerk  out  a  word  here 
and  there  as  he  caught  his  breath.  The 
bishop  looked  about  the  compartment, 
but  failed  to  find  the  object  for  which 
he  searched. 

' '  Let  the  man  get  up,  and  we  will 
hear  his  explanation,"  said  my  chief. 

I  was  sure  that  the  little  man  had  no 
chance  with  me  as  regards  physical 
strength,  so  I  got  up,  and  he  at  once 
struggled  to  his  feet,  but  I  watched 
him  narrowly. 

"Sir!  sir!"  he  began,  as  soon  as  he 
had  sufficient  breath  co  get  his  voice, 
' '  What,  may  I  ask,  is  the  meaning  of 
this?  Why  do  you  assault  me  in  this 
brutal  way,  when  I  do  you  no  harm?" 

"No,  1  will  take  care  that  you  do  not 
harm  me,"  I  replied  warmly.  I  was 
astonished  and  angry  at  his  calm  impu- 
dence and  self-possession.  But  he  con- 
tinued to  stare  at  me,  and  I  thought 
what  a  clever  actor  he  must  be. 

"Perhaps  your  eminence  will  ex- 
plain!" and  he  addressed  himself  to 
the  bishop;  "for  I  deny  that  I  have  in 
any  way  uisturbed  your  rest.  Your  at- 
tack is  unprovoked." 

"Perhaps  you  will  deny  that  you 
have  been  manipulating  a  revolver 
quietly  beneath  your  rug  the  last  min- 
ute!" I  darted  out. 

"I  do,  most  emphatically.  Look  for 
yourself. ' '  And  he  made  a  gesture  in- 
viting search. 

But  I  was  not  to  be  done  this  way, 
and  was  determined  not  to  be  taken  at 
a  disadvantage  while  hunting  the  car- 
riage for  the  weapon  which  he  knew  he 
had  been  compelled  to  drop,  and  which 
1  felt  sure  was  under  the  seat. 


"There  must  be  some  mistake,"  said 
the  bishop. 

"Are  you  referring  to  this?"  And 
the  stranger  picked  up  a  black  leather 
pipe  case  from  the  floor.  This  was  a 
knockdown  blow  for  me,  1  admit. 

The  bishop  looked  at  mo  reproachful- 

• '  W  hile  trying  to  sleep  1  happened 
to  turn  on  this  side,"  and  he  put  his 
hand  to  his  pocket.  ' '  1  was  immediate- 
ly made  uncomfortable  by  this  case 
which  I  had  on  me,  and  quietly  1  re- 
moved it  from  my  pocket,  and  was 
waiting  my  opportunity  to  place  it 
upon  tue  rack  wituout  disturbing  you 
vvuen  you  pounced  upon  me.''  Then  he 
laughed.  ■•Hut  I  see  it  all  now.  Uen- 
tieuien,  it  is  my  iauit,  after  all.  My 
manner  has  caused  your  suspicions, 
les,  yes,  1  see  — 1  see  it  is  1  wuo  nave 
caused  tne  misunderstanding.  .\iy  apol- 
ogies to  you,  gentlemen." 

At  once  1  hastened  to  tender  my  re- 
gret, but  he  adhered  to  the  fact  that  he 
was  more  to  blame,  and  that  I  only  took 
a  wise  precaution.  1  never  felt  more 
uncomfortable,  but  his  gentlemanly 
manner  soon  put  me  at  my  ease.  In  the 
scrimmage  nis  clothes  had  suffered,  ana 
1  took  out  my  brush  and  cleaned  off 
the  dust,  while  we  both  continued  to 
apologize  and  explain  together  in  a 
Kind  of  duet. 

The  bishop  sat  with  an  amused  smile 
upon  his  tace  until  this  was  over. 
"  vVell,  you  have  managed  between  you 
to  give  me  a  nice  fright,  and  my  chance 
of  sleep  is  gone  now.  i'ou  mentioned, 
sir,  when  you  first  entered  this  carriage 
that  you  had  some  business  with  me. 
t'erhaps  you  will  be  good  enough  to 
state  in  what  way  1  can  be  of  service 
to  you!"  he  said  severely. 

"Well,  your  eminence,  to  be  quite 
frank,  i  want  you  to  help  me  to  find 
tne  woman  1  intend  to  marry.  1  was 
on  my  way  to  England  to  see  one  of 
your  lordships,  when  1  saw  you  and  this 
gentleman  enter  this  carriage  at  Mo- 
dana.  I  take  it  as  a  sign  that  my 
quest  will  be  successful.  It  is  at  least 
a  good  omen." 

' '  But  my  dear  sir,  1  am  not  a  detec- 
tive, nor  are  my  brother  bishops.  If 
the  woman  whom  you  seek  has  been 
lost  in  my  country  you  must  apply  at 
Scotland  yard  for  help;  they  are  much 
more  likely  to  be  of  use  to  you  than 
myself. ' ' 

' '  O,  she  is  not  exactly  lost.  I  have 
rather  lost  sight  of  her,  but  I  thought 
an  English  bishop  wouiu  oe  able  to  give 
me  her  name—" 

"Bo  you  mean  to  say  that  you  are  in 
search  of  some  one  whose  name  you  are 
ignorant  of!"  asked  my  chief  in  a  tone 
of  astonishment. 

I  began  to  think  that  the  man  was 
some  escaped  lunatic. 

"In  a  way  that  is  so,"  he  replied, 
"but  I  can  explain.  Now,  how  shall  1 
begin!  It  is  a  long  story.  It  is  prac- 
tically the  story  of  my  life,  but  1  am 
sure— 1  have  a  feeling  here—"  and  he 
laid  his  hand  upon  his  heart— "that 
you  are  tue  one  who  will  help  me  to 
realize  what  I  have  lived  for— the  wom- 
an I  love,  and  whoni  I  have,  for  the 
time,  lost.'- 

It  would  be  difficult  to  describe  the 
look  of  amazement  on  the  bishop's 
countenance.  I,  who  knew  his  repug- 
nance to  any  matters  in  which  the  oth- 
er sex  was  brought  in,  could  understand 
his  feelings  in  a  way  our  companion 
could  not.  It  was  with  the  greatest 
difficulty  we  could  get  his  lordship  to 
preside  at  the  ordinary  annual  meet- 
ings of  various  sisterhoods,  and  such 
like,  which  owned  him  as  president.  To 
think  that  he  was  invited  to  aid  a 
man— a  complete  stranger— in  a  wild 
goose  chase  after  a  woman  whose  name 
was  even  unknown  to  him— the  thing 
was  ridiculous! 

' '  I  am  afraid  you  have  come  to  the 
wrong  person,"  I  laughingly  rejoined. 

"The  bishop  has  not  time  and  no 
taste  for  such  adventures." 

' '  Bo  not  laugh,  sir,  or  raise  more  ob- 
obstacles.     It  is  a  serious  matter  to 
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ine.  And  the  look  he  gave  me  was  suf- 
ficient to  check  my  feeling  of  humor 
from  manifesting  itself  again.  At  all 
events,  there  could  be  no  harm  in  listen- 
ing to  his  narrative,  since  sleep  was  out 
of  the  question;  and  I  suppose  the 
bishop  took  the  same  view  of  the  ease, 
for  he  set  himself  in  a  listening  atti- 
tude and  nodded  to  him  to  go  on  with 
the  story. 

' '  It  is'  thirteen  years  ago  since  I  saw 
her.  She  was  at  Nice  with  Her  father, 
who  was  the  English  clergyman  for 
some  period  to  a  congregation  there, 
and  was  what  you  call — " 

And  he  hesitated. 

"A  continental  chaplain?"  I  put  in. 

' '  That  is  it.  Yes.  He  did  the  duty 
for  a  certain  time,  and  then  went  away. 
Not  the  permanent  priest.  I  was  a 
youth  of  17  at  the  time,  spending  a 
short  holiday  there,  and  out  of  curiosity 
1  went  into  the  little  church  of  your 
people.  The  only  part  I  remember  is 
seeing  an  angel.  She  was  dressed  in 
white,  and  it  was  her  voice  that  led  in 
the  singing.  A  glorious,  rich  voice  it 
was.  Then  afterwards  I  used  to  see 
her  at  times  with  the  elderly  clergy- 
man, her  father.  I  haunted  all  the 
places  where  I  thought  I  might  see  her, 
and  longed  for  the  Sundays  to  come 
round  when  I  should  see  her  again.  I 
was  in  love,  hopelessly,  madly.  No." 
and  he  checked  himself,  ' '  not  madly, 
for  I  am  just  as  much  in  love  now,  and 
my  mind,  I  know,  must  be  well  bal- 
anced, as  I  shall  presently  prove  to  you. 
But  I  went  one  Sunday  as  usual,  and 
the  place  was  closed.  I  could  get  no 
information  save  that  the  English 
clergyman  was  gone.  For  the  time  I 
was  stunned.    It  was  a  great  blow." 

''But  had  she  gone  without  letting 
you  know,"  asked  the  bishop. 

"Ahl  does  your  eminence  not  see  I 
had  not  spoken  to  her?  O,  no.  She 
was  far  above  me.  I  was  simply  a  poor 
student.  I  could  not  walk  in  the  so- 
ciety of  the  rich  English.  I  could  but 
worship  afar  off — a  long  way  off." 

' '  I  suppose  you  have  spoken  to  her 
some  time?" 

"Never,  ■'  lie  replied.  "No.  We 
never  had  opportunity.  It  was  one 
mouth  of  bliss  to  me  just  to  know  that 
I  could  see  her.  There  was  never  a 
word  spoken  between  us. ' ' 

A  hopelesy  kind  of  expression  came 
over  the  face  of  the  bishop,  and  he 
glauced  at  me,  wondering,  I  suppose, 
what  I  thought  of  the  matter.  I 
could  see  he  was  anxious  to  drop  the 
.subject. 

' '  1  am  afraid  if  you  do  succeed  in 
finding  her  you  have  little  to  go  upon," 
I  remarked. 

' '  Wait,  sir.  There  was  one  look  she 
gave  me.  It  was  all  I  have  to  go  by. 
Once,  as  she  passed  me  in  the  aisle  of 
the  church.  It  was  something,  for  that 
look  has  been  my  guiding  star  ever  since. 
I  was  poor — as  I  say,  wretchedly  poor — 
and  I  was  not  particularly  clever  at  my 
books;  but  from  the  day  I  stood  and 
gazed  at  the  deserted  chapel  a  change 
came  over  me.  I  resolved  to  be  clever. 
I  vowed  to  work  and  earn  fame  and 
money,  and  in  the  end  win  the  angel  of 
my  destiny.  Ah,  you  cannot  know  how 
great  is  my  love  for  her.  It  is  the  same 
now  as  then,  not  more,  only  because  it 
could  not  be  more." 

I  saw  the  bishop's  eye  moisten,  but 
it  was  some  years  before  I  discovered 
the  green  spot  the  man 's  story  had 
touched  in  my  old  chief's  life. 

"Perhaps  she  may  be  married  now," 
said  the  bishop  softly. 

"No,  I  do  not.  think  so — cannot 
think  so,"  he  answered.  "If  so,  then, 
indeed,  my  future  would  be  dark;  but 
I  feel  she  is  waiting  for  me,  can  I  but 
find  her,  and  that  she  will  be  mine." 

"Your  story  is  a  remarkable  one, 
and  I  am  so  far  interested  in  it  that  I 
shall  make  every  effort  to  assist  you  in 
your  search.  It  may  not  be  so  diffi- 
cult, after  all."  After  a  slight  pause: 
' '  But  you  will,  of  course,  see  the  ne- 
cessity of  acquainting  me  with  some- 
thing more  about  yourself. 

He  seized  the  bishop's  hand  in  a 
warm  grip. 

Just  then  the  train  ran  into  the  sta- 
tion. 

"This  will  be  Aix-les-Bains, "  we  all 
agreed,  but  we  were  mistaken. 

So  interested  had  we  each  been  in 
the  narrative  that  we  were  pleased  to 
find  that  we  were  miles beyind  the  place 
we  thought.  Yet  we  had  not  noticed 
any  stoppage.  There  was  a  rush  for  the 


train,  and  a  large  number  of  English 
people,  I  could  see.  Many  tried  the 
door  on  each  side,  but  it  was  locked 
and  no  one  offered  to  open  it. 

' '  We  shall  uot  be  disturbed.  I  have 
seen  to  that,"  said  our  friend. 

He  stepped  out  into  tne  corridor  ;.nr! 
brought  in  hi3  bag,  or,  rather,  the 
guard  did  it  for  him,  who  was  most  ob- 
sequious and  seemed  to  know  our  com- 
panion. When  we  were  out  of  the  sta- 
tion he  opened  it  and  took  out  some 
papers,  which  he  handed  to  the  bishop, 
who,  in  turn,  passed  them  to  me. 

I  was  surprised  to  llnd  that  our  fel- 
low passenger  was  none  other  than  the 
celebrated  Dr.  Giaeouiu,  wnose  books 
were  widely  known  and  had  caused 
more  than  ordinary  excitement  in  scho- 
lastic circles. 

"I  have  just  been  promoted  to  the 
chair  of  moral  philosophy,  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Venezzi, "  he  added,  wnen 
we  had  glanced  through  the  papers, 
''and  now  I  go  to  place  my  honors  and 
all  I  possess  at  the  feet  of  this  sweet 
English  girl,  who  has  been  my  guiding 
star  throughout  all,"  ne  said  solemnly. 

"I  am  pleased  to  have  had  the  op- 
portunity of  meeting  you.  1  shall  feel 
honored  by  a  visit  troin  such  a  scholar 
as  yourself,  if  you  care  to  stay  with 
me  awhile,"  said  his  lordship. 

"I  thank  you" — and  he  bowed — 
' '  but  1  must  find  my  angel  first.  Then 
I  will  gladly  come  and  see  you.  You 
are  the  bishop  of — ?" 

"  Nunchester, "  answered  his  lord- 
ship. 

"Ah!  Then  we  have  already  crossed 
swords,"  he  cried  in  delight. 

My  old  chief  smiled.  He  could  af- 
ford to  do  so.  It  was  generally  under- 
stood that  the  doctor  had  got  the 
worst  of  it  in  the  encounter  which  had 
taken  place  in  one  of  the  leading  liter- 
ary journals  of  the  day.  Sometimes,  at 
first,  the  other  side  would  seem  to  have 
the  advantage,  but  his  artillery,  if  it 
took  him  some  time  to  get  it  into  action, 
was  pretty  deadly  when  it  did  find 
range.  It  was  charming  to  see  the 
joy  on  the  faces  of  these  two  literary 
giants,  and  the  respectful  attention  of 
the  younger  to  the  older.  From  this 
part  of  tli e  journey  onward  the  time 
passed  away  pleasantly.  They  discussed 
all  subjects,  in  the  midst  of  which  I 
fell  asleep. 

We  arrived  at  .Paris  about  9:30.  Here 
we  had  decided  to  rest  for  one  night, 
and  the  bishop  pressed  the  doctor  to  re- 
main as  his  guest  at  the  hotel  where  we 
had  by  wire  engaged  our  rooms.  But 
the  utmost  we  could  get  our  companion 
to  do  was  to  have  breakfast  with  us, 
and  then  he  started  at  once  for  Eng- 
land. 

My  bishop  gave  him  a  letter  to  the 
secretary  of  the  Society  for  the  Prop- 
agation of  the  Gospel,  as  in  all  proba- 
bility they  would  be  responsible  for 
the  employment  of  the  temporary  chap- 
lains at  Mce,  and  then,  if  he  were  still 
alive,  the  rest  could  be  discovered  by 
consulting  the  current  "Grockford. " 
With  many  protestations  of  friendship 
we  parted,  and  I  was  quite  sorry  when 
he  drove  off. 

"I  wonder  what  will  be  the  outcome 
of  this?  Thirteen  years  is  a  long  time. 
She  may  be  married  or  dead  by  this," 
said  the  bishop  when  the  doctor  had  de- 
parted. ' '  He  seems  confident.  For  a 
man  so  deep  and  learned  I  am  surprised 
that  he  does  not  estimate  the  chances 
that  are  against  his  marrying  her.  W  hy 
he  did  not  communicate  with  her  be- 
fore is  a  mystery  to  me." 

' '  Perhaps  want  of  means  would  not 
permit  of  his  marrying, ' '  I  ventured. 

"Maybe.  It  is  a  curious  story.  More 
like  some  romance.  I  never  imagined 
that  he  was  a  man  of  that  stamp  from 
his  writings.  He  is  as  ardent  as  a  lov- 
er of  20.  i  do  sincerely  hope  he  will 
find  her  still  a  spinster,  but  I  would 
not  give  much  for  his  chances." 

"You  forget  the  look  he  said  she 
gave  him.    That  may  convey  a  lot." 

She  differs  from  the  majority  of  her 
sex,  then,  he  replied,  with  some  as- 
perity. 

A  few  days  after  this  I  noticed  in 
the  post  bag  a  letter  marked  private,  in 
a  strange  handwriting,  which  gave  the 
idea  that  a  foreigner  had  written  it, 
but  the  postmark  was  a  town  within 
twenty  miles  of  Nunchester. 

"Why,  Athol!"  exclaimed  the  bish- 
op, excitedly.  "He  has  found  her;  and 
what  is  more  her  father  is  one  of  my 
own  clergy.    Fancy  that  now!" 


"Good!"  I  responded,  and  anxious- 
ly waited  for  more.  "Is  she  married?" 
1  cried  out  at  last,  putting  good  man- 
ners to  one  side. 

' '  No,  it  is  all  right.  But  wait  a 
minute,  and  you  shall  read  the  letter 
yourself.  He  is  anxious  that  you 
should.  The  S.  P.  G.  was  able  at  once 
to  direct  him.  This  is  indeed  a  pleas 
ure.  How  delighted  the  poor  fellow 
will  be." 

I  could  stand  it  no  longer.  I  jumped 
up  and  went  round  and  read  the  letter 
from  over  my  chief's  shoulder. 

"There,  you  impatient  boy,"  as  he 
threw  the  letter  down,  ' '  you  may  read 
the  rest  yourself. ' '  I  saw  hi3  eyes  were 
full  of  tears  and  that  he  had  given  up 
the  letter  because  he  could  not  man- 
age to  read  more.  I  did  not  know  that 
it  was  possible  for  him  to  possess  such 
feeling,  much  less  to  show  it  in  the  way 
he  did.  But  he  had  his  own  love  story, 
which  for  the  present  must  remain  a  se- 
cret. 

The  epistle  from  the  doctor  was  a 
fairly  lengthy  one,  and  really  a  sweet 
letter.  Briefly,  through  the  bishop's 
instructions  he  had  found  her,  and  they 
were  to  be  married  before  he  returned 
to  his  post  in  the  University  of  Venezzi. 

I  knew  tne  father.  He  was  a  curate 
in  one  of  the  manufacturing  towns  in 
the  county  —  a  hardworking  cleric,  with 
no  otuer  special  qualification.  Each 
year  I  knew  lie  took  his  holiday  on  the 
continent,  helping  the  expenses  by  do- 
ing chaplain's  work. 

"Write  and  ask  the  whole  family  to 
lunch  .with  me  tomorrow  or  Thursday.'' 

I  nodded  and  proceeded  to  write  the 
invitation. 

"No.    fetay,  I  must  write  myself." 

Rarely  had  I  seen  my  old  chief  so  ex- 
cited. Odd  thoughts  come  into  one's 
head.  The  scene  in  wnich  1  had  nearly 
throttled  the  doctor  rose  up  before  me, 
and  I  laughed  as  I  recalled  the  circum- 
stances that  led  up  to  .t.  Truly,  life  is 
strange  in  its  many  sides  and  shades. 

In  less  than  a  month  after  this  there 
was  a  quiet  but  pretty  wedding  at  the 
church  which  the  young  lady's  father 
served  as  curate.  The  bishop  officiated, 
much  to  the  surprise  of  many  of  the 
clergy  in  that  town  and  the  people  of 
this  particular  parish.  I  am  certain 
that  a  substantial  check  from  my  uncle 
largely  helped  to  provide  the  trousseau. 

1  only  saw  the  bride  twice— when  she 
lunched  with  us  and  when  she  was  mar- 
ried. Personally,  I  could  not  see  where- 
in lay  her  great  attraction,  but  the  doc- 
tor did;  he  was  as  much  in  love  as  ever. 
Now  the  father  spends  nis  month's  holi- 
day each  year  with  his  married  daugh- 
ter and  her  talented  husband.  When- 
ever he  published  a  new  book  one  beau- 
tifully bound  was  always  sent  by  him 
as  a  gift  to  the  bishop  of  Nunchester. 


BEEN  THERE  HIMSELF. 

"1  knows  fer  sartin'  Ghris'mus  can't 
be  fur  off  now,"  said  the  old  darkey, 
"kaze  I  been  in  Marse  Tom's  room  dis 
mawnin ',  an'  de  jug  wuz  gittin'  mighty 
low." 

"How  come  you  kuowed  dat?" 
"Kaze  it  tilted  so  easy."— Atlanta 
Gonstitution. 


LOVE'S  SILENT  INTERCHANGE. 

Friend — How  did  the  count  propose 
to  you,  and  you  accept,  if  he  could  not 
understand  your  language,  nor  you  his? 

American  Heiress— It  was  very 
simple.  He  showed  me  his  family  tree, 
and  I  showed  Sim  my  bank-book. — N. 
Y.  Weekly. 


KITTY'S  CHRISTMAS  SPEECH. 

The  church  was  beautifully  decorated 
with  Christmas  greens  and  the  air  was 
laden  with  their  odor.  As  the  service 
was  about  to  begin  little  Kitty  pulled 
her  mother's  sleeve  and  said  in  an 
awe-stricken  tone,  "Oh,  don't  it  smell 
solemn!" — Christian  Work. 


TRUE  PHILOSOPHY. 

"  De  harricane  blowed  do  roof  off 
Br'er  Williams'  house." 

"En  what's  he  a-doin '  now?" 

"Thankin'  de  Lawd  dat  a  airth- 
quake  didn't  swaller  de  foundation."  — 
Atlanta  Constitution. 


THEIR  REMEDY. 

Tourist — Some  people  from  the  East 
might  not  like  it  out  here. 

Westerner— Well,  stranger,  they'd 
find  trains  runnin-  both  ways. 


AN  AGRICULTURAL  IDYL. 

By  Ralph  L.  Hoyt. 

In  agriculture  men  rejoice, 
And  many  workers  make  their  choice 
To  plow  and  harrow,  sow  and  reap, 
And  harness  up  the  trotting  sheep, 
And  see  the  farmer 's  son  and  daughter 
Oft  ride  the  thirsty  ducks  to  water; 
Or  pluck   from   some   proud   goose  a 
feather 

To  crown  the  head  of  some  bellwether; 
To  trail  the  popcorn  vines  aloft, 
And  eat  green  pumpkins,  sweet  and 
soft; 

To  press  the  cow  and  milk  the  cheese, 
And  hang  the  roosters  on  the  trees; 
To  kill  and  dress  potato  bugs, 
And  tan  their  hides  for  mats  and  rugs; 
To  sow  at  eve  the  bright  seed  corn 
That  feeds  the  crow  at  early  morn; 
To  husk  the  ripe,  nutritious  ears, 
And  feed  the  dashing  carriage  steers, 
To  churn  the  eggs  and  count  the  butter; 
And  hear  the  old  hens  crow  and  sputter; 
To  see  the  pigs  within  the  pen 
.Behave  themselves  just  like  the  men; 
To  pluck  the  feathers  from  the  sheep; 
And    shear    the    chickens    while  they 
sleep ; 

To  hear  the  goats  upon  the  trees 
Mingle  their  songs  with  every  breeze, 
To  see  the  horses  bark  and  play, 
And  dogs  eat  oats  with  corn  and  hay; 
The  peacock  in  his  hanging  cage 
In  conversation  oft  engage; 
The  ten-horse  reaper,  digging  deep 
To  pile  potatoes  in  a  heap; 
The  backlog,  just  behind  the  screen, 
Burning  so  bright  with  gasoline; 
The  winter  sled,  by  oxen  drawn, 
Glides  swiftly  o  'er  the  verdant  lawn, 
While  merry  voices  ring  in  glee 
To  see  the  bovines  "haw"  and  "gee." 
The  four-wheeled  cart  is  also  seen, 
Propelled  by  donkeys  fresh  and  green, 
Carrying  mails  from  pest  to  post, 
Aud  braying  loud,  like  Banco 's  ghost. 
The  harvest  hands,  when  work  is  done, 
Snowball  each  other,  just  for  fun, 
Nor  heed  the  cold  and  icy  weatner 
While  they  can  reap  and  play  together, 
The  turkeys  draw  the  useful  plow, 
And  haul  the  hay  from  field  to  mow; 
The  ducks  climb  trees  with  skill  and 
vim, 

While  chickens  in  the  streamlet  swim. 
With  these  inspiring  things  around, 
What  joy  in  farming  can  be  found. 
And  yet,  sometimes  a  mortgage  debt, 
The  farmer's  pleasure  will  upser; 
Some  lucky  mortgage-holding  vulture 
Looks  on  the  man  of  agriculture 
With  longing  eyes  above  his  nose, 
And  to  himself  says:    "I'll  foreclose." 
Proceedings  then  at  once  begin 
And  scoop  the  farmer's  homestead  in. 


More  than  physical  culture  is  re- 
quired to  make  a  man  strong-minded. 


A  BIG  GAP. 

"Papa,  what  is  the  difference  be- 
tween a  sanitarium  and  an  asylum?" 

•About  one  hundred  dollars  a 
week. ' ' 


A  BENEDICT. 

Mrs.  Benham— There  is  marrying  in 
heaven. 

Benham— Of  course  not;  people  get 
their  punishment  in  the  other  place. 


REMORSE. 

"I  am  very  sorry,  Victor,  to  think 
you  were  such  a  glutton.  Are  you  not 
sorry  yourseli  that  you  ate  so  much 
turkey?" 

"Yes,  mother,  'cause  I  hadn't  any 
room  left  for  mince  pie." 


REAL  MEAN. 

MacBooth-Rantington— Today  I  read 
the  manuscript  of  the  play  in  which  I 
am  to  star,  and,  though  it  doesn't  quite 
come  up  to  my  expectations,  there  is 
one  scene  in  which  I  shall  do  myself 
justice. 

The  Soubrette  — Ah!  A  real  turkey 
dinner? 


NO  CHANCE  TO  FORGET. 

' '  Here 's  an  account  of  a  man  who 
was  cast  away  on  a  desert  island  for 
sixteen  years,  and  when  taken  off 
could  speak  the  language  just  as  well 
as  the  day  he  landed." 

"I  wonder  why  he  didn't  forget  it?" 

"His  wife  was  with  him." 
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fCopyriehl.  1903.  by  F.  A.  Ober." 

N  E  Christmas 
ni  o  r  n  i  n  g  not 
many  years  ago 
I  found  myself 
up  a  tree  in 
Crusoe's  island. 
I  was  bunting 
meat  for  my 
Christmas  din- 
ner shortly  aft- 
er daybreak 
that  morning, 
and  as  the  most 
abundant  sup- 
ply was  prom- 
ised by  the  pec- 
caries, or  wild 
jogs,  that  ranged  the  island,  I  bad  left 
:amp  and  started  out  after  them.  It 
was  great  fun  for  awhile,  for  I  fell  in 


ROBINSOX  CRUSOE. 


the  Idea  of  leaving  they  abandoned  It 
entirely.  I  had  not  a  morsel  of  food 
about  me.  The  limbs  I  sat  astride  of 
were  not  so  soft  as  they  might  have 
been  if  tbey  had  been  made  to  order, 
and  I  was  getting  uncomfortable  when 
I  noticed  a  commotion  in  the  herd. 
The  leader  of  the  band,  a  grisly  old 
tusker  with  recurved  fangs  like  Turk 
Ish  scimiters,  suddenly  stood  up  and 
sniffed  the  air:  then  he  uttered  a 
"whoof*  of  rage  and  despair,  struck  n 
2:10  gait  and  disappeared  In  the  jungle, 
followed  by  all  the  survivors.  I  was 
saved  by  a  black  man  and  a  dog. 

It  may  or  may  not  be  true  that  the 
peccary  has  as  intense  a  dislike  for 
the  black  man  as  he  has  for  a  dog. 
&ut  anyway  the  combination  proved 
effective  in  this  instance.  The  mar, 
who  appeared  at  this  juncture  was  the 


massa,  we  done  gut  'duff "meat  fo'  de 
Christinus  dinnah.  ain'  we?  Not  t>> 
menshun  dis  yere  bag  wiv  two  dozen 
fine  fat  crapauds  In  um,  sah." 

Pappy  Ned  set  to  work  dressing  (or. 
to  be  exact,  undressing)  the  peccaries, 
being  careful  not  to  taint  the  Hesh  with 
the  contents  of  the  peculiar  musk  gland 
which  the  species  carries  on  its  back, 
and  while  he  is  thus  engaged  seems  a 
good  opportunity  for  me  to  make  my 
explanation  as  to  the  exact  location  of 
Crusoe's  island. 

It  is  not.  as  ninety-nine  persons  in  a 
hundred  think,  the  island  of  Juan  Fer- 
nandez, on  the  southwest  coast  of 
South  America,  but  It  is  a  good  many 
miles  nearer  the  coast  of  our  own  Unit 
ed  States,  in  the  southeastern  part  of 
the  Caribbean  sea.  I  will  not  waste 
any  time,  either  the  reader's  or  my 


THE    SURVIVORS    BEGAN    HUNTING  ME. 


.vith  a  herd  of  about  a  dozen  and  bad 
secured  two  of  the  "varmints"  when 
rhe  survivors,  seeming  to  think  that 
'turn  about  is  fair  play,"  began  hunt- 
ing me.  Then  the  situation  assumed  a 
iifferent  aspect  entirely,  for  the  pec- 
cary when  aroused  is  one  of  the  most 
aloodthirsty  of  creatures  and  as  re- 
vengeful as  an  Indian.  Fortunately 
for  me,  a  great  gum  tree  stood  conven- 
iently near,  and  by  means  of  the  lianas 
that  swung  from  its  branches  I  was 
soon  safe  from  harm  and  looking  calm- 
ly down  upon  the  little  black  beasts  as 
they  raged  around  the  trunk.  But  a 
peccary,  as  is  well  known,  can  enter- 
tain only  one  idea  at  a  time,  and  the 
idea  that  possessed  the  shallow  brains 
of  my  friends  below  was  how  to  effect 
my  destruction.  After  rooting  around 
awhile  they  all  sat  down  in  an  attitude 
of  expectation  and  patiently  waited  for 
me  to  descend.  And  they  would  sit 
there,  I  felt  sure,  knowing  peccary  na- 
ture as  I  did,  until  they  starved  me  to 
death  rather  than  allow  me  to  escape. 

I  had  only  a  few  rounds  of  ammuni- 
tion suited  to  their  needs,  but  I  killed 
three  more  before  it  was  exhausted 
and  peppered  the  hides  of  several  oth- 
ers so  that  if  they  ever  had  entertained 


only  other  in  that  forest  save  myself, 
my  sable  servitor.  Pappy  Ned.  He  had 
been  out  all  night  hunting  crapauds. 
or  forest  frogs,  and  was  on  his  way 
back  to  our  camp  with  a  backload  of 
batrachians,  the  legs  of  which  were  to 
be  served  up  in  a  style  which  only 
Pappy  Ned  knew  to  perfection. 

"Goramighty,  massa!"  he  exclaimed 
In  astonishment.  "Was  dat  ye'  gun 
goin'  off  pain!  pam!  lak  yo'  shootin'  n 
reg'munt  ob  sogers?  Ki,  but  it's  lucky 
tie  Tappy  Ned  come  'long,  hey?  Deni 
hawgs  done  know  Pappy  Ned  an'  jesT 
d'ar  out  when  dey  hear  um  a-comin' 
along  wiv  dis  yer  dawg.  Dey  don'  lak 
niggers,  an'  dey  don'  lak  dawgs  anther, 
but  dey'se  death  on  de  buckra  man." 

"Well,  pappy,  the  buckra  man,  as  you 
call  me.  has  brought  death  to  the  pec- 
caries this  time,  and  they've  good  rea- 
son for  not  liking  me,  I  fancy.  But 
you  came  along  just  in  the  nick  of 
time,  old  friend,  and  I  owe  you  another 
reward  for  saving  my  life  a  second 
time."  He  had  nursed  me  through  a 
fever  a  few  months  before. 

"Oh,  me  massa,  dat  ain'  nuffin'.  Me 
only  too  glad  to  sarve  mo  good  massa, 
fo'  shuuh.  Yo'  jes  set  down  an'  rest, 
while  me  done  cut  up  an'  skin  deso 
hawgs— one,  two,  three,  fo',  flbe.  Golly, 


own.  in  argument,  but  respectfully  re 
fer  the  earnest  inquirer  to  old  Crusoe 
himself.  Robinson  Crusoe.  Esq.,  mar 
Iner,  of  Bristol.  England,  whose  adven- 
tures were  first  written  out  and  pub 
llshed  by  Daniel  De  Foe  in  1719.  was 
somewhere  in  latitude  11  degrees  north 
of  the  equator  when  he  was  wrecked— 
that  is,  of  course,  assuming  there  ever 


A  PECCABY. 

was  an  entity  called  "Crusoe"  in  the 
flesh.  But,  whether  he  ever  existed  or 
not,  that  is  where  De  Foe  placed  bis 
hero  when  he  had  him  wrecked  on  the 
coast  of   his   Island.    To  quote  the 


Words  of  Crusoe  himself,  just  before  it 
happened.  "The  master  made  an  ob- 
servation as  well  as  he  could  and  found 
that  he  was  in  about  11  degrees  of 
north  latitude,  so  that  we  were  gotten 
beyond  the  coast  of  Guiana  and  beyond 
the  river  Amazones.  toward  the  Orino 
co.  commonly  called  the  Great  river." 

Now.  that  would  be  evidence  suffl 
cient  for  any  sailor,  but  let  Crusoe  fur 
ther  explain,  as  he  does  well  along  in 
his  narrative,  when  he  first  circunv 
navigates  his  island  kingdom:  "The 
land  which  I  perceived  to  the  west  and 
southwest  was  the  great  Island  of 
Trinidad,  on  the  north  point  of  the 
mouth  of  the  river  Orinoco." 

Trinidad,  as  everybody  knows,  is  off 
the  north  coast  of  South  America  and 
Is  one  'ur  unest  British  possessions 
in  the  West  Indies.  The  only  other  is 
land  which  fully  answers  the  descrip- 
tion given  by  Crusoe  in  relation  of  la- 
cation  to  Trinidad  is  that  of  Tobago, 
from  which  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  prob- 
ably derived  the  name  of  the  "weed" 
we  call  tobacco. 

I  long  held  the  theory  that  this  was 
Crusoe's  island,  and  in  order  to  prove 
It  went  down  there  on  a  hunting  and 
exploring  expedition,  afterward  writ- 
ing a  book  about  my  adventures  which 
gives  all  the  evidence,  even  If  it  does 
not  sufficiently  establish  the  facts.  At 
any  rate.  I  "played  Crusoe"  for  months 
in  Tobago,  the  island  of  the  ancient 
mariner's  adventures,  built  a  hut  of 
palm  leaves  in  the  forest  and  for  a 
time  lived  as  good  old  Robinson  lived, 
with  the  exception  that  I  did  not  have 
any  goats;  neither  did  I  tempt  an  at- 
tack of  rheumatism  by  residing  in  a 
cave.  1  even  had  my  poll  parrot,  my 
hummock  under  the  palms  and  my 
"Man  Friday,"  only  the  latter  was  riot 
a  Carib,  like  Crusoe's  factotum,  but  a 
black  man.  honest  and  faithful  old 
Pappy  Ned.  who  soon  finished  skinning 
those  peccaries  and  was  ready  to  go 
with  me  back  to 
our  hut.  Hang 
Ing  three  of  the 
pigs  up  in  a 
palm  tree  to 
await  his  re- 
turn Pappy 
Ned  shouldered 
the  other  two 
and  the  sack  of 
crapauds  and 
toted  the  load 
to  camp,  which 
wiis  distant  but 
a  mile  or  so, 
and  I  followed 
after  with  my 

gun.  As  Tobago  is  a  tropical  island  the 
meat  would  not  keep  a  great  while,  and 
we  really  had  much  more  than  we  could 
eat,  but  Pappy  Ned  said  he  knew  of 
some  black  people  over  on  the  other 
side  of  the  forest  who  would  devour 
what  there  was  left  provided  he  could 
get  word  to  them  in  time. 

There  never  was  a  more  beautiful 
situation  for  a  hut  than  the  site  of 
mine  on  a  hilltop  above  the  forest  line, 
with  views  of  tropical  woods  and  shin- 
ing shore,  and,  as  the  weather  that 
Christmas  day  was  simply  perfect,  I 
ordered  my  man  to  make  our  "spread" 
In  the  open,  beneath  the  cocoa  palms, 
sheltered  from  the  blazing  sun  by  the 
golden  rooftrees  only.  So  he  set  the 
table  out  of  doors  and  lost  no  time  in 
getting  at  the  cooking,  which  was  done 
over  an  open  fire.  Pappy  Ned  was  as 
adept  at  preparing  exquisite  dishes 
from  next  to  nothing  as  any  Parisian 
chef  that  ever  lived.  We  had  a  garden 
filled  with  such  plants  as  the  manioc, 
tania.  sweet  potato,  arrowroot,  yam, 
etc..  not  to  mention  corn  and  mountain 
rice.  From  a  wild  grove  of  coffee  trees 
I  obtained  the  fragrant  berry  for  my 
morning  beverage;  also  cacao,  or  choco- 
late, from  another  copse  on  the  border 
of  the  forest,  while  the  cocoa  palms 
above  and  around  my  hut  held  a  de- 
licious cool  drink  in  their  unripe  nuts. 
Pappy  Ned  dried  and  grated  the  cassa- 
va tubers,  making  "farine,"  from  which 
he  cooked  great  cakes  more  than  a  foot 
across.  The  juice  of  the  cassava  Is 
poisonous  in  its  crude  state,  but  It  Is 
converted  into  a  palatable  substance  by 
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heat  and  forms  the  basis  of  the  noted 
"cassareep,"  or  pepper  pot.  We  always 
had  a  pepper  pot  on  hand  as  a  stand- 
by, into  which  we  threw  the  odd  pieces 
of  meat  left  over  after  ordinary  re- 
pasts, and  a  goodly  amount  of  the  pec 
cary  flesh  was  thus  disposed  of.  the 
cassareep  acting  as  a  preservative  a* 
well  as  condiment.  But  pepper  pot 
was  a  poor  man's  makeshift.  Papps 
Ned  always  declared,  and  the  day  be- 
fore he  had  walked  the  beach  for  s"a 


turtle  eggs,  several  score  of  which  ne 
had  brought  back  to  camp,  togethe. 
with  a  fine  fish  he  had  caught  on  the 
shore. 

After  working  three  or  four  hours 
over  the  open  Are  Pappy  Ned  came  to 
announce.  "'Dinnah  done  ready,  sah." 
at  the  same  time  handing  me  :i 
"cashew  cocktail"  made  from  the  juice 
of  an  aromatic  fruit  brewed  with  rum 
and  stirred  to  effervescence  with  a 
"swizzle  stick." 


The  grand  repast  of  the  day  opened 
with  gumho  soup,  followed  by  fish, 
frogs'  legs  and  turtles'  eggs,  while  in 
the  center  of  the  table  was  peccary 
roast,  flanked  by  a  nicely  browned 
guinea  bird  and  a  native  wild  turkey, 
with  a  vast  assortment  of  vegetables 
from  my  garden.  There  were  no  drinks 
artificially  cooled,  ice  being  an  unob- 
tainable luxury  in  Crusoe's  island,  but 
there  were  tropical  fruits  in  a  bun 
dance — pines,  guavas,  mangoes,  oranges 


and  custard  apples— all  of  which  iTad 
been  plucked  within  a  stone*s  throw  of 
my  hut. 

One  thing  only  was  lacking— a  good- 
ly company— to  enjoy  that  Christinas 
feast  in  Crusoe's  island.  But  we  were 
content,  for,  as  Pappy  Ned  observed. 
"De  good  Cora  mighty  done  gib  us  all 
we  want,  mo'  dan  we  need  and  a  heap 
sight  mo'  dan  we  desarve." 
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SOMEHOW  she  looked  out  of  place 
among  the  gay  throfig  of  Christ- 
mas travelers  that  enlivened  the 
dull  waiting  room.  Whenever 
the  station  master's  stentorian  voice 
rang  through  the  room  she  starteo 
tensely,  only  to  settle  back  stiff  and 
alert,  as  before. 

She  was  small  and  slightly  bent.  Her 
decent  black  dress,  though  far  from  the 
latest  cut,  had  a  nattiness  of  its  own. 
She  had  probably  passed  twoscore  and 
ten,  yet  there  was  a  youthfuluess  about 
her  that  had  defied  hard  work  and 
trouble  and  sorrow.  I  felt  sure  that 
she  had  experienced  all  three.  At  last 
she  glanced  shyly  in  my  direction. 

"It's  tiresome  waiting,  is  it  not?"  I 
ventured. 

"Oh,  no!  It's  all  so  new  and  strange 
to  mo,  and  then  I've  only  an  hour  to 
wait."  Her  voice,  like  herself,  had  a 
pleasant  alertness. 

"Perhaps  you're  unaccustomed  to 
traveling,"  I  suggested  tentatively. 

"This  morning  is  the  second  time 
since  I  was  ten  years  old  that  I've 
been  on  a  train  of  cars,"  she  answered, 
with  suggestive  accuracy.  "I  didn't 
used  to  mind  staying  at  home,  but  the 
longing  to  go  somewhere  has  seemed 
to  grow  on  me.  Why,  one  time  I  even 
thought  of  setting  in  the  milk  train  that 
makes  up  at  our  station.    It  backs  up 

The  Trying  Time 

In  a  young  girl's  life  is  reached  when 
Nature  leads  her  uncertain  steps  across  the 
line  which  divides  girlhood  from  woman- 
hood. Ignorance  and  neglect  at  this  crit- 
ical period  are  largely  responsible  for 
much  of  the  after 
misery  of  woman- 
hood. Not  only 
does  Nature  often 
need  help  in  the 
regular  establish- 
ment of  the  wom- 
anly function,  but 
there  is  almost  al- 
ways need  of  some 
safe,  strengthening 
tonic,  to  overcome 
the  languor,  nerv- 
ousness and  weak- 
ness, commonly  ex- 
perienced at  this 
time. 

If  there  is  an  in- 
valid woman,  suf- 
fering from  female 
weakness,  prolap- 
sus, or  falling  of 
womb,  or  from  leu- 
corrhea  who  has 
used  Dr.  Pierce's 
Favorite  Prescription  without  complete 
success,  Dr.  Pierce  would  like  to  hear  from 
such  person — and  it  will  be  to  her  advant- 
age to  write  as  he  offers  in  perfect  good 
faith,  a  reward  of  $500  for  any  case  of  the 
above  maladies  which  he  cannot  cure. 

''  1  wish  to  tell  you  the  benefit  we  have 
received  from  using  vour  remedies,"  writes  Mrs. 
Dan  Hall,  of  Brodhead.  Green  Co.,  Wis.  "Two 
.  years  ago  my  daughter's  health  began  to  fail. 
Everything  that  could  be  thought  of  was  doue 
to  help  her  but  it  was  of  no  use.  When  she 
began  to  complain  she  was  quite  stout ;  weighed 
17c,  the  picture  of  good  health,  until  about  the 
age  of  fourteen,  then  in  six  months  she  was  so 
run  down  her  weight  was  but  120.  She  kept 
failing  and  I  gave  up.  thinking  there  was  no 
use,  she  must  die.  Friends  all  said,  'You  will 
lose  your  daughter.'  I  said  I  fear  I  shall.  I 
must  say,  doctor,  that  only  for  your  '  Favorite 
Prescription '  my  daughter'would  have  been  in 
her  grave  to-day.  When  she  had  taken  one- 
half  bottle  the  natural  function  was  established 
and  we  bought  another  one,  making  only  two 
bottles  in  all.  and  she  completely  recovered. 
Since  then  she  is  as  well  as  can  be." 

Doctor  Pierce's  Common  Sense  Medical 
Adviser,  in  paper  covers,  is  sent  free  on 
receipt  of  21  one-cent  stamps  to  pay  ex- 
pense of  mailing  only.  Address  Dr.  R.  V. 
Pierce,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


and  switches  round  for  'bout  an 'hour, 
so  I  could  imagine  I'd  started  for  no 
body  knows  where.  I  even  got  so  far 
as  hoping  a  cinder 'd  blow  in  my  eye, 
like  when  I  was  a  little  girl  and  went 
to  the  city  with  father.  It's  a  mercy 
I  never  told  my  idee.  Folks  would 
have  thought  I  was  getting  in  my  do- 
tage. I  ain't  tiring  you,  be  I?"  she 
asked  anxiously.  "I  don't  know  when 
I've  talked  so  much  about  myself." 

I  hastened  to  reassure  her,  remark 
lng  that  home  cares  had  doubtless  pre 
vented  her  getting  away. 

"How  did  you  know?"  she  said,  with 
a  birdlike  turn  of  the  head.  "Why,  1 
was  oidy  eleven  when  I  began  making 
bread  and  pies.  I  was  the  only  child, 
you  see.  and  mother  began  to  be  lame 
then.  She  kept  right  on  growing  worse 
and  worse  till  finally  her  joints  all 
stiffened  up,  just  like  the  bones  be- 
tween. She  suffered  dreadful  till  the 
last  fifteen  years  or  so,  when  the  sore- 
ness kind  of  ieft." 

"How  long  did  you  say  it  was  since 
you  rode  on  the  cars?"  I  asked. 

"Just  forty  years  ago  this  morning. 
It  was  on  my  eighteenth  birthday.  I 
was  born  the  day  before  Christmas 
I'm  fifty-eight  today." 

"I  wouldn't  have  thought  it." 

"That's  what  folks  all  tell  me.  1 
Bhould  think  I'd  look  as  old  as  Me- 
thuselah, though  somehow  I  don't  feel 
it.  I  remember  that  day,  forty  years 
ago,  jtift  as  well.  'Twas  just  such  a 
morning  as  this,  the  snow  all  a-sparkle 
and  crisp  underfoot.  Goodloe  said 
'twas  like  fairyland.  It  was  Goodloe 
Morton"— a  faint  flush  came  on  her 
faded  cheek— "who  took  me  on  the 
Christmas  excursion  to  Buffalo.  We 
was  going  to  the  falls,  but  something 
prevented.  It  was  the  next,  spring  he 
asked  me  to  marry  him.  Dear  me.! 
You  wouldn't  think  to  hear  m<»  running 
on  that  you're  the  first  person  I've  ever 
told  it  to.  I  wouldn't  let  Goodloe  tell 
it  neither,  I  was  that  afraid  mother 
might  hear.  She  was  growing  worse 
fast,  and  it  would  have  worried  her 
to  think  I  couldn't  leave  home  and 
marry  like  other  girls.  Goodloe  felt 
quite  worked  up  for  a  spell,  but  finally 
he  married  Sally  Skinner.  She's  raised 
him  a  big  family  and  been  a  good  wife." 

I  fancied  a  sigh  escaped  her.  but  aft- 
er a  moment  she  went  on  in  her  cheery 
way:  "Well,  as  I  was  saying,  the  last 
time  I  rode  on  the  cars  was  on  my 
eighteenth  birthday.  By  pushing  a 
chair  in  front  of  her,  mother  could 
walk  a  little  yet,  but  I  got  Susan  Ann 
Ruggles  to  look  in  on  her  once  in 
awhile,  for  father  couldn't  be  depend- 
ed on  if  he  got  after  a  new  patent  idee. 
You  see,  he  was  always  going  after 
patents.  Were  they  a  success?  Oh,  my, 
no!  He  spent  pretty  much  all  mother 
had.  Her  folks  was  pretty  well  off,  you 
know.  The  only  one  of  his  [dees  that 
was  ever  any  good  was  a  machine  for 
lifting  mother.  I  don't  know  what 
we  d  have  ever  done  without  it.  It 
turned  with  a  crank,  like  a  windlass, 
go  I  could  lift  her  alone,  just  as  easy. 
Cor  all  she  was  such  a  dead  weight 
Our  doctor  said  we  ought  to  have  it 
patented,  hut  1  made  him  promise  he'd 
never  lisp  it  to  father. 

"One  time  the  doctor  had  a  young 


"it's  tiresome  waiting,  is  it  not?" 

doctor  up  from  a  New  York  hospital 
to  see  mother,  and  he  thought  the  ma- 
chine was  great.  'Why,'  be  says,  turn- 
ing to  me,  'you'll  let  me  get  out  a  pat- 
ent on  it,  won't  you?'  'Oh,  yes,'  says  I, 
•get  out  all  the  patents  you  want  to 
and  welcome.'  So  he  had  a  photo- 
graph took  of  it.  Afterward  I  felt  real 
kind  of  sorry  I  let  him  do  it,  he  was  so 
young  and  green  looking. 

"Well,  you  can  see,  what  with  moth- 
er helpless  and  father  patenting,  there 
wasn't  much  chance  for  me  to  get 
away,  but  I  always  had  a  hankering 
to  see  Niagara  falls.  It's  a  sight  once 
seen  stays  by,  they  say.  When  our 
money  was  more  plenty  I  laid  out  to 
go  a  number  of  times,  but  something 
or  other  always  turned  up  to  prevent. 
The  first  time  father  was  took  witii  a 
crick  in  his  back.  The  next  time  the 
daughter  of  the  woman  who  was  com- 
ing to  take  care  of  mother  had  her  leg 
broke  in  a  runaway.  Once  everything 
seemed  moving  favorably.  Clarissy 
Stringhain  had  come  to  take  care  of 
mother.  1  had  my  ticket  there  and 
back,  and  even  my  lunch  was  put  up, 
for  I  was  to  start  at  5  iu  the  morning. 
That  night  there  come  up  the  worst 
thunderstorm  you  ever  see  and  wash- 
ed out  the  track  on  our  branch,  so  the 
trains  couldn't  run  for  two  days. 

"Yes,  mother  died  a  little  more  than 
1  year  ago,  just  a  year  and  three 
months  after  father.  1  was  so  thauk- 
ful  she  went  before  me.  You  see,  she 
had  been  sick  so  long,  and  then  she 
was  naturally  pretty  high  spirited  (she 
Mid  I'd  just  let  folks  run  right  over 
me),  so  she  used  to  speak  out  pretty 
sharp,  and  sometimes  'twas  awful 
hard  to  please  her,  but  I  never  minded, 
for  I  knew  she  meant  all  right.  Oh, 
you  don't  know  how  lost  I  was  after 


she  was  gone.  Why,  there  hasn't  been 
a  night  sence  I  don't  wake  up  'bout 
the  hour  she  used  to  ask  me  to  pull  her 
a  little  to  one  side  or  lower  the  cushion 
under  her  knees  or  do  something  to 
make  her  en«ier.  Sometimes  I  find  my- 
self setting  right  up  in  bed.  thinking 
certain  she's  calling  me." 

She  was  unable  to  go  on  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  though  I'm  called  easy  in 
conversation  I  could  think  of  no  com- 
forting word. 

"And  I'm  so  thankful,"  she  contin 
ued,  regaining  her  self  control,  "the 
money  held  out  till  she  was  gone.  I've 
had  to  let  the  place  go.  Last  week 
after  everything  was  settled  up  I  had 
just  $25  left.  Through  it  all  every- 
body's been  just  as  good  to  me  as  they 
could  be.  I  often  wonder  why,  for 
I've  never  had  time  to  do  anything  for 
them.  Well,  I  had  plans  all  laid  to  go 
to  work  for  Mrs.  Jennings  at  a  dollar 
1  week  when  one  evening— it  was  just 
i  week  ago— I  was  setting  alone  feeling 
pretty  blue  and  thinking  'twasn't  likely 
now  I'd  ever  see  the  falls,  and  In 
stepped  Dr.  Brown.  'Well,'  he  says  In 
his  offhand  way,  'Miss  Fannie,  can  you 
oear  good  news?' 

"  'Why,  I  don't  know,  doctor,'  says 
I.  'I've  never  had  much  experience  at 
It.'   You  see  I  was  feeling  blue  yet. 

"  'Well,'  he  says,  with  a  twinkle  in 
his  eye,  '1  guess  you're  going  to  have 
a  chance  now.  I've  just  heard  from 
Ihe  young  doctor  who  wanted  to  get  a 
patent  on  your  mother's  lifting  appa- 
ratus.' 

"He  gave  me  a  letter  which  had  a 
check  in  it  and  which  said  I'm  to  have 
F10  a  week  my  lifetime.  It's  half  the 
royalty  he  gets  for  his  patent  on  moth- 
er's machine.  Well,  when  I  realized  It 
wasn't  a  story  out  of  a  book  I  never 
waited  to  have  a  dress  made  nor  noth- 
ing, for  fear  something 'd  happen.  And 
so  here  I  am  on  my  way  to  Niagara 
falls.  The  falls  are  pretty  badly  froze 
up,  of  course,  but  I  ain't  going  to  take 
any  chances  on  not  seeing  'em.  Be- 
sides' "- 

"Train  going  west!"  came  in  sten- 
torian tones. 

A  warm  baud  clasp,  and  the  last  I 
saw  of  my  little  friend  was  a  cheery, 
expectant  lace  lost  in  the  hurrying 
srowd  of  Christmas  travelers. 
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Courtship   on  Canvas 


By   HARRY  PERCIVAL 


"The  days  are  drawing  rapidly  in," 
said  Bobert  Seton,  turning  from  his 
canvas  with  a  sigh  and  laying  down 
his  palette  on  the  small  Moorish  table 
that  held  his  brushes  and  colors. 

His  sole  companion,  his  pupil,  looked 
at  him  tor  a  moment  with  astonishment 
and  consternation. 

"The  sunlight  is  lovely,"  she  said; 
"it  is  as  bright  as  noonday." 

"Nonsense,"  exclaimed  the  artist. 
"We  shall  soon  be  having  to  light  the 
lamps.  No  more  work  for  today.  The 
time  flies  too  quickly.  We  will  resume 
our  sittings  tomorrow.  The  days  die 
early." 

' '  Why,  it  is  only  July ! ' '  gasped  the 
pupil;  "night  never  really  comes  un- 
til 8  in  July." 

"But  it  is  dark  now,"  reiterated  the 
painter  querulously.  "I  can  see  it, 
I  can  feel  it." 

The  beautiful  young  face  of  the  pu- 
pil all  of  a  sudden  seemed  to  draw  that 
darkness  to  itself  on  this  bright  July 
afternoon.  For  a  shadow  — the  shadow 
of  an  awful  apprehension— fell  over  it 
like  a  falling  blind,  and  quenched  the 
hope  and  happiness  and  youth  that  had 
so  recently  enhanced  its  charms. 

She  rose  from  her  seat  and  approach- 
ed the  painter. 

He  was  sitting  with  hif>  face  turned 
toward  the  lofty  window  through  which 
the  rich  late  sunshine  was  flooding  in  a 
mass  of  golden  bars,  and  his  eyes  were 
wide  open  and  turned  toward  the 
glory  of  the  ripened  day.  But  some- 
thing terrible  in  their  dead  and  lustre- 
less stare  convinced  tier  that  the  day 
was  indeed  dark  to  him  and  growing 
darker  and  darker  yet. 

"You  are  tired,  master."  she  said 
gently.  "You  work  too  hard.  You 
must  give  your  eyes  a  rest." 

In  a  moment  the  man  had  risen, 
thrusting  his  slender,  paint-stained 
fingers  through  his  hair,  and  crying  out 
like  one  stabbed  to  the  heart: 

"Don't  say  that  it's  light.  Don't 
sav  that  my  eves  are  failing  me!" 

He  seized  her  in  a  frenzied  grip, 
dragging  her  to  the  window,  and  point- 
ing out  towards  where  the  sun  fell 
through  the  rich  foliage. 

"Tell  me,"  he  almost  shrieked,  "tell 
me  that  this  dimness  is  the  dimness  of 
twilight!  Tell  me  it's  late— that  a 
thunder-cloud  is  overhead  — that  it's 
foggy,  anything— anything  you  like; 
but  for  heaven's  sake  don't  say  that 
my  evesight  is  failing  me!" 

"Your  eyes  require  rest,"  repeated 
the  girl  gently,  and  striving  to  lead 
the  artist  away  from  the  window. 
Suddenly  Robert  Seton  grew  calm. 
"You  are  kind,  my  dear,"  he  said 
quietly,  resuming  his  seat,  and  feeling 
for  the  chair  as  he  did  so.  "You  are 
kind,  and  prepare  me  mercifullv  for 
what  I  must  face.  I  am  going  blind. 
Cod  help  me!" 

Then  this  gray  haired  man.  with 
his  heart  still  young  and  his  brain  still 
full  of  strength  and  fancy,  covered  his 
face  with  his  hands  and  cried  as  only  a 
strong  man  can  cry. 

His  every  word  stabled  like  a  knife 
as  she  stood  and  watched  him  in  his 
agonv,  and  in  her  secret  heart  she 
longed  to  claim  the  right  to  draw  down 
his  head  upon  her  breast  and  breathe 
the  words  of  comfort  that  are  the  pre- 
rogatives of  mother,  wife,  or  sister. 

"How  does  it  progress?"  he  asked 
presently,  lifting  his  head  in  a  tired 
wav. 

"It's  glorious,  master,"  she  whisper- 
ed reverently,  just  as  one  whispers  of  a 
Raphael's  Madonna,  or  a  saint's  mar- 
tyrdom, or  a  hero's  death. 

"The  face  of  Hamlet  is  a  speaking 
one,  T  fancy.*" 

"Of  course  it  is,  master.  A  speaking 
likeness  of  yourself." 

"Ah!  without  the  gray  hair,  though. 
And  the  Ophelia?" 

"Why.  master,  the  figure  is  superb. 
But  the  face  — why  have  you  never  fin 
ished  the  face!  It  is  nothing  but  a 
blur,  a  daub." 

The  thin  fingers  trembled  and  fum- 
bled about  amongst  the  color  tubes  and 
brushes  on  the  Moorish  table. 

"I  cannot  conceive  Ophelia  yet,"  he 
murmured.    "I  want  a  beautiful  face 
—an  exceptionally  beautiful  face,  such 


a  face  as  my  Hamlet  could  really  love. 
1  have  not  found  it  yet." 

Had  the  sun  been  sinking  one  might 
have  fancied  that  his  red  rays  were 
now  reflected  on  the  girl's  soft  cheeks. 
But  the  sun  was  not  sinking;  his  coun- 
tenance was  still  ripe  and  golden. 

At  last  the  painter  rose  with  a 
slight  shudder,  as  though  it  might  have 
been  cold. 

"My  dear,"  he  said  gently,  "I  am 
afraid  I  am  going  to  be  ill;  so  I  will 
close  work  for  the  day,  and  resume- 
resume— when  God  thinks  fit  to  take 
my  darkness  from  me. ' ' 

"You  will  send  for  a  doctor,  mas- 
ter?" said  the  girl  anxiously.  "You 
promise  to  send  for  a  doctor?" 

The  artist  turned  quickly  towards 
her.  Something  in  the  earnest  tone  of 
her  voice  set  his  heart  beating  and 
brought  the  red  blood  surging  to  his 
pallid  face.  Words  — strange,  passion- 
ate words  — were  already  bubbling  to 
his  lips,  and  in  another  moment  he 
would  have  spoken;  but,  as  with  the 
icy  touch  of  a  dead  finger,  there  re- 
curred to  him  the  fact  of  his  impend- 
ing calamity  and  approaching  blind- 
ness, and,  with  a  sigh,  he  stifled  his 
words,  and  kept  their  secret  hidden  in 
his  breast. 

With  trembling  fingers  he  put  away 
his  colors  and  brushes.  This  he  did  sol- 
emnly, like  one  who  felt  he  might  have 
no  further  use  for  them.  Then  .the 
girl  having  put  on  her  hat  and  cloak, 
he  conducted  her  across  the  stately  hall 
to  the  front  door. 

"flood  by.  my  dear."  he  said,  lift- 
ing his  tired  and  dazed  gaze  for  one 
moment  to  the  sea  of  sunshine  that 
was  beautifully  bathing  the  world. 

"Not  good  by,  master."  she  an- 
swered, with  an  assumed  cheerfulness. 
"I  shall  see  vou  in  the  morning." 

"Where's  the  use,  child?"  he  cried 
irritably.  "My  box  of  tools  is  put 
away.  Mv  time  for  rest  has  come.  I 
have  nothing  more  to  teach  you." 

The  dimness  of  his  own  eyes  never 
allowed  him  to  see  the  dimness  in  hers; 
and  her  voice  was  so  calm  that  nothing 
of  the  pain  in  her  heart  trembled  in  his 
tones. 

So  he  did  not  learn  at  this,  the  dark- 
est moment  of  his  life,  what  might  have 
made  it  the  brightest  and  happiest  for 
all  life  to  come. 

When  she  had  left  him  he  returned 
to  his  studio  and  stood  for  some  mo- 
ments before  the  great  canvas,  now  all 
but  finished;  and  as  he  stood  tears 
welled  into  his  eyes  and  fell  down  his 
cheeks. 

Then  he  began  to  draw  a  cloth  over 
the  picture,  murmuring  as  he  did  so: 
"Mv  love,  my  love!  T  would  have 
told  you  all  in  such  a  way  as  lover 
never  vet  proclaimed  his  love.  But 
Ood  wills  it  otherwise.  Hamlet  will 
never  see  Ophelia  now.  Good  by,  my 
love. ' ' 

The  picture  was  veiled  from  view. 
He  gently  closed  the  window,  shutting 
out  the  sweet  breath  of  the  summer 
afternoon,  and  then,  closing  and  lock- 
ing the  studio  door  after  him.  he  called 
liis  valet  and  sent  him  with  a  written 
messace  to  a  famous  surgeon. 

Next  morning  the  pupil  called.  To 
her  inquiries  the  old  housekeeper  shook 
her  head  dismally. 

"The  doctor  has  ordered  him  com- 
plete rest,"  she  said  "and  his  room 
is  darkened." 

"  Is— there  — hope?"  faltered  the 
girl. 

"There  is  always  hope,  while  God  is 
merciful,"  returned  the  old  woman 
gently.  "And  the  poor  gentleman 
keeps  saving,  'It  is  for  the  best;  it 
must  be  for  the  best.'  " 

"Say  that  I  called,  and  — and— that  I 
am  so  sorry — so  very,  very  sorry." 

And  the  pupil  went  away  with  her 
head  bent  down,  and  fearful  of  the  pass 
ers  by  seeing  her  eyes. 

And  every  morning  after  she  called, 
the  same  tremulous  question  on  her 
lips,  and  the  same  dull  pain  in  her 
Byes.  And  every  day  the  world  grew 
dimmer  and  dimmer  to  the  great  paint- 
er, until  it  closed  on  him  entirely,  and 
the  perpetual  night  descended. 

The  doctors  had  not  been  able  to  do 
anything  for  him.   So  one  morning  they 
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tolil  him  he  might  leave,  his  room.  Anil 
when  he  hau  been  dressed  he  once  more 
entered  the  studio,  where  the  well- 
nigh  finished  picture  stood  and  only 
knew  that  it  was  day  because  he  felt 
the  warmth  of  the  sun  upon  his  sunken 
cheeks. 

As  he  sat  there,  with  0110  hand  rest- 
ing lovingly  on  his  easel,  he  heard  a 
voice  that  thrilled  his  soul. 

Hastily  rising  from  his  chair,  and 
stumbling  in  his  poor,  blind  way  across 
the  room,  he  called  into  the  hall: 

"Show  Miss  Carthew  in," 


Then,  with  arms  outstretched,  he 
waited  until  two  soft,  small  hands  were 
laid  in  his  and  gently  led  him  back  to 
his  easel.  Thus  the  master  and  the  pu- 
pil met  again. 

For  some  moments  silence  reigned  be- 
tween them,  broken  only  i.y  the  beating 
of  their  own  hearts  and  the  throb  of 
summer  lifo  as  it  filtered  through  the 
open  window. 

Then  Robert  Seton  said: 

"Draw  away  the  veil,  my  dear." 

The  girl  uncovered  the  canvas,  and 
exposed  its  beauties   to   the  glowing 
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light — beauties  patent  and  convincing 
to  the  eyes  of  all  but  him  whose  genius 
had  called  them  into  being. 

"How  doey  it  look?"  he  asked  sad- 
ly. 

And  with  the  old  reverence  and  awe 
she  answered: 

"Jt  is  glorious,  muster."  Then  with 
a  burst  of  uncontrollable  and  passion- 
ate grief:  "And  to  think  that  it  should 
lie  dead  and  unfinished  and  that  the 
hands  of  the  dear  master  should  be 
powerless  to  call  it  into  perfect 
life!" 

The  man  winced  at,  though  she  had 
struck  him,  and  for  a  few  moments 
he  remained  buried  in  somber  thought. 
Then  he  said  quickly,  almost  hope- 
fully: 

"It  shall  be  called  to  perfect  life, 
my  dear,  even  though  these  poor  hands 
of  mine  are  powerless  to  complete  the 
task." 

"  O,  master,"  said  the  girl  reverent- 
ly, "whose  hands  other  than  yours'  are 
fit  or  capable  to  consummate  so  great 
a  task?" 

"Yours,"  said  the  painter  simply. 

"Mine?" 

"Ay,  yours.  You  are  my  pupil.  You 
understand  my  method  and  have  watch- 
ed the  picture  waken  into  life.  You 
love  it  even  as  I  love  it.  ¥ou  shall 
make  Ophelia  live  and  love,  as  I  have 
made  Hamlet." 

"O,  I  dare  not,  master!  Another 
touch  than  yours  would  t.e  sacrilege. ' ' 

"Then  the  picture  must  die." 

"Better  so,  master,  than  that  it 
should  live  a  maimed  thing." 

' '  But  you  will  not  maim  it,  my 
dear, ' '  cried  the  painter  earnestly. 
"You  are  my  favorite  pupil  and 
my  most  promising.  Others  whom 
1  have  taught  have  names  in  the 
world  of  art,  and  their  pictures 
are  lined  in  the  galleries  and  sell  for 
great  sums.  But  none  of  them  showed 
the  promise  that  you  show — none  of 
them  understood  me  as  you  understand 
me.  Otherwise  should  I  have  allowed 
you  to  keep  me  company  in  my  work, 
and  study  my  method,  and  watch  me  in 
my  moments  of  hope  and  fear,  of  de- 
light and  despondence?" 

"O,  master,"  once  more  cried  the 
girl,  "I  dare  not;  indeed,  I  dare  not!" 

"Then  the  thing  must  die;  it  must 
not  be  half  born,"  said  the  painter 
grimly.  He  took  up  a  palette  knife  as 
he  spoke,  and  felt  his  way  towards  the 
glowing  canvas. 

But  in  a  moment  Miss  Carthew  flung 
herself  before  it,  her  arms  outstretched 
in  protection,  as  though  indeed  to  spare 
the  master  the  crime  of  murder. 

"It  shall  be  as  you  wish,"  she  said 
slowly,  "though  you  may  live  to  hate 
me  for  it  after." 

Then  he  dropped  the  knife,  sat  down, 
and,  with  a  smile  of  satisfaction,  said: 

' '  Take  time,  my  dear.  Make  your 
sketches.  Think  out  your  subject.  I 
will  sit  here  day  by  day  and  watch 
you. ' ' 

And  as  he  spoke  the  sightless  orbs 
under  their  quivering  lids  looked  as 
though  they  could  watch. 

So,  with  fear  and  trembling,  Ellen 
Carthew  passed  the  day  with  pad  and 
pencil,  sketching  and  tearing  up  in  her 
endeavors  to  create  the  face  of  an  Ophe- 
lia worthy  to  be  loved  by  the  Hamlet 
of  the  master.  And  all  the  while  the 
master  sat  by  silent,  and  seemed  to 
watch  with  his  sightless  orbs. 

So  a  week  passed;  ajid  still  the  time 
had  not  come  for  the  colors  to  be  mixed 
and  the  life  of  the  pieture  completed. 

One  day  she  threw  away  her  pencils, 
and,  feeling  her  utter  inability,  burst 
into  tears. 

The  painter  laid  his  hand  upon  her 
shoulder  tenderly. 

"What  is  it,  my  dear?"  he  asked. 
"Is  the  task  so  hard?" 

"O,  master,"  she  cried.  "I  am  con- 
fronted with  the  same  difficulty  that 
proved  a  stumbling  block  to  you." 

"And  that  is?' 

"That  I  cannot  make  Ophelia  beauti- 
ful enough." 

"Why,  then,"  said  Robert  Seton, 
"don't  try  to  make  her  beautiful. 
Make  her  only  human." 
"May  I  really  paint  her  as  I  would 
have  her  be?"  she  asked  breathlessly. 
"Not  in  the  least  beautiful  — not  in  the 
least  beautiful." 

"Paint  her,  my  dear,  as  you  would 
have  her  be,  so  long  as  she  be  human." 

"O,  yes,'  cried  the  girl  earnestly, 


' '  she  shall  be  human,  she  shall  be  hu- 
man and  real. 

And  with  flushed  cheeks  and  spark- 
ling eyes  she  once  more  took  up  her 
drawing  pad,  and  worked  until  the 
sun  had  turned  red  and  the  birds  had 
long  been  in  their  nests.  And  a  fine 
triumph  rang  in  her  tones  when  she 
said,  as  she  rose  to  go: 

"Master,  I  shall  dare  to  touch  the 
canvas  tomorrow.  Pray  God,  the  child 
shall  be  a  well  born  child." 

Three  days  afterwards,  when  the  col- 
ors had  been  mixed,  and  the  face  of 
the  Ophelia  began  dimly  to  start  into 
life,  the  great  surgeon  called  at  the 
house  of  Robert  Seton. 

An  eminent  German  oculist  was  vis- 
iting Chicago.  He  had  heard  of  the 
case  of  the  great  painter's  blindness, 
and  after  mature  consideration  he  was 
anxious  to  operate.  Would  Robert  Se- 
ton consent?  At  the  worst,  failure 
could  but  result.  At  the  best,  O,  God!  at 
the  best!  Yes — yes — yes,  Robert  Seton 
would  consent. 

So  the  master  took  to  his  bed  once 
more,  while  day  by  day  the  canvas 
grew  nearer  to  the  consummation  of  its 
perfect  life. 

There  came  a  day  when  the  brushes 
were  cleaned,  the  palette  laid  aside, 
and  Ophelia  answered  back  the  words 
of  love  that  trembled  on  the  lips  of 
Hamlet. 

There  came  a  day— the  self-same  day 
—  when  a  bamlago  was  removed,  and  a 
voice  cried  out: 

"O,  the  light,  the  light!  Shut  it  out, 
for  it  hurts  me! ' ' 

And  as  the  master  cried  out,  all 
that  could  make  or  mar  the  master's 
work  was  done. 

It  was  5  o'clock  on  an  autumn  after- 
noon, when  the  twilight  really  had 
crept  in,  and  the  shadows  were  too  deep 
to  paint  by,  that  Robert  Seton,  his  sight 
still  feeble,  but  restored,  entered  his 
studio  on  the  arm  of  his  favorite  pupil. 

"I  hardly  dare  to  show  you  what  I 
have  done,"  she  said,  faintly.  "I  know 
now  that  you  will  hate  me  for  taking 
you  at  your  word." 

"Let  me  see  it,  my  dear,"  he  said, 
gently  patting  her  hand. 

With  trembling  fingers  she  drew 
aside  the  curtains  to  let  the  last  ray  of 
the  daylight  in,  and  it  filtered  gray  and 
grim,  as  the  smile  of  a  dying  man,  upon 
the  finished  canvas. 

Robert  Seton  stood  before  the  easel, 
shading  his  eyes  with  his  hands,  and 
then  uttered  an  exclamation. 

"O,  master,  you  are  disappointed— 
you  are  angry!  " 

"Not  I,  my  dear." 

"It  is  not  human  enough!" 

"Of  all  things  it  is  most  human,  my 
dear." 

"It  is  not  beautiful  enough?" 

"Of  all  things  it  is  most  beautiful, 
my  dear." 

' '  Why,  master,  you —  ' ' 

"Flatter,  my  dear?    Not  T." 

Now  this  autumn  twilight  could  not 
possibly  of  itself  have  thrown  a  red 
glow  on  the  girl's  cheeks;  but  even  in 
this  light  the  cheeks  of  Ellen  Carthew 
were  crimson. 

"I  never  thought  that  yon  would 
see  it,"  she  said  in  a  low  tone. 

The  arm  of  the  master  was  around 
her,  and  she  was  close  to  his  breast. 

"  Mv  love,  you  have  drawn  the  face 
that  T  have  lonffod,  yet  feared,  to 
draw— more  beautiful  than  any  my 
fanev  cnuld  have  pictured;  more  hu- 
man and  more  kind  than  anv  that  has 
entered  into  my  life  before.  I  am  not 
vain  enoueh  to  ask  you  for  the  answer 
that  your  brush  has  painted.  My  love!  " 

"6,  Robert!  But  I  never  thought 
that  you  would  see  it,  you  know!" 

"Dearest!  all  tilings  are  for  the 
best.  God  often  makes  the  alleys  and 
the  bypaths  darkest  that  lead  most 
swiftly  to  the  heavenly  light." 


THE  DAWN  OF  CHRISTMAS. 

Christmas  day  begins  in  the  middle 
of  the  Pacific  ocean  on  the  one  hun- 
dred and  eightieth  parallel  of  latitude, 
and  there  is  where  Santa  Clans  starts 
and  ends  his  great,  and  anJy  journey  of 
the  vear. 


"Whero  will  T  get  a  marriage  li- 
cense?" asked  a  voting  man  in  the  City 
Hall. 

"You  might  try  the  Bureau  of  En- 
cumbrances," replied  the  man  with  the 
bald  head,  as  he  passed  on.  — Yonkers 
Statesman. 


QJJO    \\/|^^^  Win  trade  and  medals  on  their  merits, 

so  if  you  want  to  be  absolutely  cer- 
tain of  serving  the  world's  Choicest  Wines  and  Liquors  to  your 
gue.'ts  during  the  Holidays,  place  your  orders  with  us. 

FREE  SAHPLES 


Sonoma  Riesling  or  Zinfandel 
per  gallon,  and  up  

Fine  Old  Grape  Brandy , 
per  quart  bottle  

Medicinally  pure  Whisky, 
per  quart  bottle  and  up  

Five-year-old  Port,  a  real  good 
wine,  per  gallon  


Five-year-o'd  Sherry,  Angelica  or 
Muscat,  per  gallon  


50c 
50c 
50c 
60c 
75c 


$1.00 


$1.00 
$1.50 


Fine  Old  Rock  and  Rye 

per  quart  bottle  

Extra  Quality  Apricot  Brandy,    <C|  f\f\ 

per  quart  bottle  \PRm\J\J 

Superior  Peach  Brandy 

per  quart  bottle  

Native  Haut  Sauterne 

per  gallon  

Twenty-year-old  Port,  Sherry,  Angelica, 
Muscat,  Malaga,  Madeira  or  QJ| 

Orange,  per  gallon,  only  ^flmJVJ 

Champagne,  Cordials  and  Cocktails  at  Popular  Prices 
We  sell  all  the  leading  brands  of  Beer  and  allow  4Uc  per  dozen  for  returned  bottles 

Edward  Germain  Wine  Co., 

397=399  Los  Angeles  St.    Cor.  Fourth 
No  Bar.      Open  Evenings.      Home  Telephone  919     Sunset  Telephone,  Main  919 


Maufard  Collier  Co. 

Designers  and  'Photo  E,ngrai)ers 


Thone  Main  408 


115  1-2  JV.  Main  S?t..  Los  Angeles 


TAUGHT  BY  EXPERIENCE. 

Reuben,  Jr.  (with  newspapers) —  By 
Cricky!  Paw,  here's  a  feller  says  he'll 
guarantee  to  teach  anybody  hypnertism 
by  mail  fer  one  dollar!  Do  you  think 
T  could  learn  anything  if  I  sent  a  dol- 
lar? 

Reuben,  Sr. — Sure's  shootin'!  Yew 
send  the  dollar  and  I  'II  guarantee  you'll 
larn  a  lesson  that'll  do  yew  a  heap  uv 
good. 


ON  THE  SPOT. 

He — Queer  habit  Miss  Passay  has 
when  you're  talking  to  her. 

She— Doesn't  she  listen? 

He — Oh,  very  attentively;  but  she 
keeps  nodding  her  head  and  interject- 
ing' "Yes,  yes"  all  the  time. 

She  — I  think  she  has  fallen  into  that 
habit  waiting  for  some  man  to  pro- 
pose.—Philadelphia  Press. 


HIS  MISAPPREHENSION. 

Farmer  Honk  —  Your  niece,  that's 
been  over  to  Allegash,  takin'  singin' 
lessons  at  the  academy,  is  home  now, 
aint  she?  I  was  by  your  place  yistady 
afternoon,  and  — 

Farmer  Hornbeak  —  It  was  me  you 
heard,  filin'  a  saw.  She  won't  lie  home 
till  day  after  tomorrow. 


MISUNDERSTOOD. 

Mrs.  .Tohnsinc  (in  affright) — Mussy- 
ful  Goodness!  Muffin '  but  a  big  grizzly 
b'ar  ebeh  made  dem  tracks!  Look  at 
dem  close,  Honey;  —  am  dey  comin'  to- 
wn hds  us,  er  gwine  awav  frum  us? 

Little  'Rastus  — Golly !  Mammy,  dey 
ain't  makin'  no  move,  oz  fah  ez  T  kin 
see! 


THE  WAY. 

They  found  the  bride  in  tears. 

"I  cook  pies  and  things  that  are 
something  fierce,  but  George  will  not 
eat  them!"  she  soi  l  ed,  miserably. 

"Ah.  you  must  first  make  him  love 
von!  The  way  to  a  man's  stomach  is 
through  his  heart!"  they  said,  for  they 
were  worldly  wise. 


AN  EXCEPTION. 

Friend— The  hand  tnat  rocks  the 
cradle  rules  the  world. 

Henpekt— Not  much,  it  don't!  Mrs. 
llenpekt  makes  me  put  the  baby  to 
sleep. 

HIS  EARLY  START. 

"What  a  predilection  he  has  for 
causing  trouble!  ' ' 

"Oh.  yes!  He  won  a  prize  in  a  baby 
show  when  he  was  onlv  eighteen  months 
old." 


WELL  WORN. 

His  face  has  such  a  worn  look!" 
No  wonder;  he  has  been  traveling 
it  for  nearly  forty  years," 


Rose  Purity 
Spring  Water 


R.  F.  SMITH,  PROP. 

Natural  flowing  Springs,  Soft  and  Pure. 
Capacity  7,600  gallons  per  day.  As  a 
Beverage,  relieves  indigestion  and  regu- 
lates the  functions  oi  liver  and  kidneys. 
Taken  freely,  is  beneficial  for  constipa- 
tion. Excellent  for  Shampooing.  Visi- 
tors welcome. 

4835  PASADENA  AVE. 

Phone  East  53     LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


T5he 
ANGELS' 
FLIGHT 

The  elevated  road 
up  the  incline  at 
Hill  and  Third 
Streets,  Los  Ange- 
les. The  most  uni- 
que railway  in  the 
world.  Ascend  the 
observation  tower 
at  the  summit  of 
incline,  view  the 
city,  see  the  Cam- 
era Obscura. 


 FOR  

"The  Mysteries 
of  the 

Heart  Doctrine" 

Cloth  $2.00,  Paper  $1.50 

the  most  recent  Theosophical 
volume 

"Theosophy 
and  Christianity" 

A  Joint  Debate,  15c 

"The  New  Century" 

$4.00  per  annum,  10c  per  number 
A  Weekly  Illustrated  Paper 
Send  to  the 
Theosophical  PublishingCompany 
Point  Loma,  California 


Nearly  all  of  us  would  rather  be 
called  smart  than  bo  called  honest, 
which  shows  how  much  we  expect  the 
world  to  take  Eor  granted. 


BY  NO  MEANS. 

She — You've  heard  of  people  whoso 
hair  turned  white  in  a  single  night? 

The  Maid  — Yes,  Miss;  but  that  isn't 
the  color  it  generally  turns  when  it 
happens  as  quickly  as  that! 
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THE  CHOISSER  TRAGEDY. 

On  Thursday  night,  December  17,  between  10  and  11 
o'clock,  at  the  Hotel  Braxhurn,  in  Los  Angeles,  Joseph 
and  Louis  Choisser  were  shot  to  death  by  detectives 
wearing  citizen  clothes.  Joseph  Choisser  was  .r>6  years 
old  and  his  son  Louis  18. 

The  statements  made  by  the  detectives  before  and 
at  the  Coroner's  inquest  do  not  correspond  on  at  least 
one  important  point,  viz.:  as  to  what  was  said  when 
they  entered  the  Choissers'  room  at  the  hotel.  The 
first  statement  reported  was  that  one  of  them  said: 
■ '  Excuse  us,  gentlemen,-  we  wish  to  see  you, ' '  at  the 
Coroner's  inquest  they  testified  that  the  words 
were  added:  "We  are  officers  of  the  law." 
The  two  citizen  witnesses  called  at  tha  inquest 
saw  no  pistol  in  the  hands  of  the  boy.  either  in  fne 
room  or  when  he  was  in  the  hallway.  The  detectives 
claim  that  there  were  seven  shots  fired.  Numerous 
citizens  heard  only  five,  two  in  the  room  and  three  in 
the  hall.  The  two  revolvers  claimed  to  have  been 
taken  from  the  dead  men  had  but  one  cartridge  ex- 
ploded. The  other  revolver  had  not  been  discharged. 
The  citizen  who  went  into  the  room  at  the 
bov's  request  to  help  the  father  states  that  the 
"boy  left,  saying  that  he  was  going  for  a  doctor.  As- 
suming that  the  detectives'  story  at  the  inquest  is 
absolutely  correct  we  find  the  case  to  be  as  follows: 

On  Thursday  afternoon  of  the  same  day  that  the 
tragedy  occurred  a  telegram  was  received  from  the 
Sheriff  of  Hardin  county,  Hlinois,  requesting  the  ar- 
rest of  Joseph  Choisser  for  obtaining  money  by  false 
pretenses.  This  was  preceded  by  a  telegram  from 
Wiedeman  &  Co.  offering  a  reward  of  $50  for  the 
man's  arrest.  The  sum  of  money  claimed  to  have  been 
obtained  by  false  pretense  was  not  named.  This  was 
important  because  in  our  State  the  amount  of  money 
involved  determines  whether  the  offense  is  a  misde- 
meanor, requiring  a  warrant  for  arrest,  or  a  felony, 
not  requiring  a  warrant.  The  crime  charged  was  not 
a  desperate  one  and  there  was  no  reason  to  think 
Choisser  and  his  son  to  be  desperate  men. 

The  detectives  did  not  know  whether  the  charge 
was  for  the  commission  of  a  misdemeanor  or  a  felony. 

The  men  were  located  the  same  afternoon.  They 
were  found  to  be  registered  at  the  hotel  under  their 
own  name.  No  disguise  or  hiding  was  shown  to  exist, 
on  their  part.  Detective  Cowan  went  alone  to  the  ho- 
tel and  found  the  registration  and  then  visited  and 
searched  their  room,  finding  a  valise  which  he  must 
have  opened,  for  he  states  there  were  but  a  few  things 
in  it  and  found  what  he  calls  some  white  claret. 
Cowan  then  telephoned  for  help.  Two  other  detectives 
came.  These  were  to  remain  watching  the  hotel  en- 
trances while  he  went  out  to  the  house  of  a  relative 
to  watch  that.  Later  he  went  to  supper  and  then 
returned  to  the  hotel.  Not  seeing  the  other  detectives 
he  inquired  of  a  hotel  chambermaid,  who  told  him  that 
the  other  two  were  secreted  in  a  bath  room.  Thus  the 
hotel  people  knew  of  the  proposed  arrest  and  there 
was  no  reason  why  the  officers  should  not  have  re- 
mained in  the  hotel  office  or  have  watched  the  hotel 
entrance  instead  of  secreting  themselves  in  a  bath 
room. 

Along  about  10  to  11  o'clock  at  night  they  saw  a 
light  in  the  Choisser  room  and  opened  the  door  and 
entered  without  other  notice  than  the  disputed  char- 
acter of  their  statement.  If  the  statement  of  the 
detectives  is  what  they  claimed  at  the  inquest  we  still 
do  not  believe  that  any  one  would  be  pound  to  give  a 
peaceful  reception  to  three  men  in  ordinary  clothing, 
two  with  drawn  revolvers,  entering  a  bedroom  in  the 
night.  Choisser  was  in  bed,  and  alone  in  the  room. 
On  entering  Hawlev  says  the  old  man  reached  for  ins 
revolver,  but  Hawlev  grabbed  it  first.  The  old  man, 
disarmed  in  bed,  was  then  shot  through  the  heart  by 
Cowan.  The  pistol  was  held  so  close  that  it  set  fire  to 
Choisser 's  clothing.  At  this  time,  or  immediately 
before  it,  the  officers  claim  that  some  one  partly  be- 
hind a  door  fired  a  shot,  presumably  at  them.  Where- 
upon the  three  detectives  either  fled  the  room  or  were 
ejected  by  the  boy— they  do  not  seem  to  know  which. 
WhereupVm  Hawlev  ran  down  the  hall  one  way  and 
the  two  others  ran  down  the  hall  the  other  way  and 
stopped  at  the  stair.  A  few  minutes  later  the  boy  ran 
town  the  hall,  as  reported  by  one  citizen,  after  a 
doctor.    Murphy  shot  him  in  the  side  or  back  as  he 


was  passing  and  killed  him.  The  boy  was  shot  twice 
in  the  back.  They  claim  that  he  fired  a  shot 
in  the  hall  at  them.  As  one  of  the  pistols  was 
not  fired  at  all  and  as  the  other  had  but  one  chamber 
emptied  and  as  the  two  citizens  who  saw  the  boy  be- 
tween the  first  and  second  shootings,  and  as  the  officers 
swear  that  the  boy  tired  a  shot  at  them  in  the  room, 
the  hall  story  suggests  an  excitement  on  the  part  of 
the  detectives,  making  their  testimony  unreliable. 
The  boy  had  over  $1,800  with  him.  The  clear  presump- 
tion is  that  the  Choissers  thought  themselves  attacked 
by  robbers.  They  were  justified  in  thinking  so,  no 
matter  what  was  said. 

The  personal  interest  of  the  detectives  in  ine  rei 
diet  renders  their  testimony  less  reliable  than  that 
of  the  two  citizens  called  in. 

The  case  shows  a  lack  of  judgment  in  planning  the 
attempted  arrest.  It  shows  a  lack  of  capacity  and 
courage  in  executing  it.  It  shows  a  lack  of  discipline 
and  regard  for  law. 

Five  shots  are  admitted  by  the  detectives  to  have 
been  fired  by  them.  The  disinterested  citizens  in  the 
hotel  only  heard  five  shots.  The  presumption  is  clar 
that  all  of  the  shots  fired  were  fired  by  the  detectives. 

Hawley  said  nothing  at  the  inquest  about  running 
downstairs  with  a  drawn  pistol  and  hiding  in  a  room. 
On  being  questioned  he  said  that  he  was  an  officer  and 
took  his  star  out  of  his  pocket.  Is  that  the  place  for 
an  armed  man  to  carry  the  evidence  of  his  authority? 

The  first  statement  of  all  of  the  officers  was  that  on 
entering  the  room  of  the  Choissers  at  night  they  said 
in  full:  "Excuse  us,  gentlemen,  we  have  come  to  see 
you." 

After  thinking  and  talking  the  dreadful  tragedy 
over  they  claim  that  they  announced  themselves  as 
nfficers. 

The  relatives  in  Hlinois  state  the  old  man  to  have 
"been  60  years  old  and  the  boy  16.  The  railroad  Cor- 
oner's jury  found  them  to  be  respectively,  56  and  18. 
The  pistols  claimed  to  have  been  found  by  the  detec- 
tives are  of  the  same  large,  cumbersome  brand  used  by 
the  detectives. 

The  position  set  up  in  this  bloody  tragedy  by  the 
detectives  and  by  the  astounding  Coroner's  jury  is 
dangerous  to  every  citizen. 

Any  burglar,  bunch  of  burglars  or  murderer  or  mur- 
derers in  citizen's  clothes  have  only  to  announce  on  an 
unauthorized  entry  into  a  citizen's  house  at  night  that 
"he  or  they  are  "officers  of  the  law"  to  end  all  right 
of  resistance  or  self-defense  on  the  part  of  the  citizen. 

We  cannot  believe  both  the  first  and  the  second 
statements  of  the  detectives  in  what  they  said  on 
their  sudden  midnight  eruption  into  the  Choisser  room. 
This  is  not  possible  because  the  statements  are  con- 
tradictory. We  have  to  choose  and  therefore  choose 
the  first  stateme'nt  made  before  the  danger  of  the  de- 
tectives was  realized.  We  were  painfully  surprised  at 
the  Coroner's  jury  management  of  the  investigation  of 
the  deadly  shooting  and  still  more  at  their  verdict. 
There  was  not  even  a  word  of  reproof  to  these  un- 
uniformed  and  unbalanced  shooters  of  men.  There  are 
other  things  connected  with  the  case  that  we  de- 
cline to  discuss  at  present.  We  are  disposed  to 
stretch  a  point  in  supporting  the  constituted  author- 
ities. 

We  cannot  do  this  in  the  Choisser  case. 

The  entire  police  force  needs  reorganizing  and  no 
part  needs  so  much  and  so  prompt  attention  as  the 
detective  and  hanger-on  department. 

The  battle  waged  at  the  Hotel  Savoy  some  time  ago, 
resulting  in  the  death  of  a  physician,  was  another 
case  of  bad  judgment,  to  say  the  least. 

TIMES  USES  DEMOCRATIC  PRINCIPLE. 

A  three-column  editorial  in  the  Times  of  December 
14  commences  with  a  declaration  of  pure  Democratic 
doctrine,  as  follows: 

"Equal  rights  for  all.  special  privileges  to  none,  is 
the  principle  which  underlies  the  deepest  foundations 
of  the  American  Republic.  This  breathes  in  every 
word  embodied  in  the  immortal  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence. This  is  the  keynote  in  every  sentence  of 
the  Constitution.  This  is  the  Bill  of  Rights  boiled 
down  into  less  than  half  a  score  of  words." 

Every  word  of  this  is  sound  and  true.  Jefferson's 
great  formulation  of  these  principles  in  the  Declara- 
tion of  Independence  is  thus  formally  endorsed  by 
the  Republican  Times.  The  Times  uses  these  sound  and 
fundamental  principles  to  attack  labor  unions.  The 
situation  suggests  a  case  of  the  devil  quoting  scrip- 
ture. 

What  is  the  source  of  the  recognized  danger  to  free- 
dom, fair  dealing  and  Republican  institutions  in  this 
countryT 

It  is  special  privilege.  The  labor  union  plan  of  cre- 
ating a  special  privilege  in  labor,  limiting  the  oppor- 
tunity and  right  of  men  and  women  to  labor,  earn  a 


living  and  improve  their  condition  to  those  who  are 
members  of  labor  unions  and  pay  the  taxes  fixed  for 
admission,  assessments  and  dues  in  such  organizations, 
is  not  the  only  special  privilege  in  the  United  States. 

This  special  privilege  is  not  a  creation  of  law.  Nor 
is  it  tolerated  by  law  as  is  the  special  privilege  in 
freight  rebates  by  common  carriers  that  made  and 
sustains  the  giant  Standard  Oil.  The  common  carriers 
are  creatures  of  the  law,  incorporated  and  enfranchised 
by  law  and  are  bound  by  law  to  treat  all  persons 
equally  and  are  forbidden  by  law  to  create  special 
privilege. 

Yet  this  form  of  unlawful  special  privilege  is  gen- 
eral, notorious,  of  long  standing  and  most  injurious. 
California  is  a  special  sufferer  from  these  common  car- 
rier violations  of  law  and  equity. 

By  the  protective  tariff  special  privilege  is  deliber- 
ately created.  The  great  and  powerful  trusts  snow  us 
plainly  into  what  an  impass  of  immorality,  political 
corruption,  unfair  and  cruel  trade  oppression  and 
monopoly  this  is  leading  us. 

Are  not  these  wrongs  and  dangers  to  the  people  and 
their  rights  the  first  to  be  attacked  and  ended T  These 
are  made  by  law  and  tolerated  by  public  law  officers 
under  the  appointment  and  control  of  the  modern  Re- 
publican party.  And  what  is  the  modern  Republican 
party  but  the  creature  and  tool  of  the  holders  of  spe- 
cial privileges  with  their  millions  contributed  to  cam- 
paign and  other  machine  funds.  Seiiator  Hanna  is  the 
real  head  of  the  machine,  with  Piatt,  Quay.  Aldrie.h 
and  Allison  as  allies. 

President  Roosevelt  is  not  liked  by  these  party  lead- 
ers. They  would  like  to  be  rid  of  him.  Tf  they  can 
find  a  way  to  throw  the  President  out  thev  will  surelv 
do  it.  The  Los  Angeles  Times  supports  the  President, 
but  does  not  attack  the  trusts  and  does  not  attack  the 
policy  of  special  privileges  that  created  and  maintains 
them. 

Hit  the  big  trust  men  if  you  do  not  approve  of  spe- 
cial privilege. 


PENSIONS. 


Several  wealthv  people  have  recently  relinquished 
pensions  granted  by  the  United  States  to  persons  dis- 
abled in  our  terrible  civil  war  or  to  their  widows  and 
dependents.  One  of  these  is  Governor  Bliss  of  Michi- 
gan. The  Covernor  wrote  a  very  manly  letter  in  sur- 
rendering his  pension.  Another  pension  surrender 
was  made  by  a  wealthv  widow. 

These  things  are  good  signs.  The  pensions  were  at 
least  originally,  granted  to  help  or  support  those  really 
disabled  in  the  Civil  War  reallv  in  need  of  help. 

The  pension  policv  has  carried  us  far  bevond  this 
sound  foundation.  Politics  has  plaved  a  distressing 
part  in  the  business.  Todav  our  American  pensions 
exceed  those  of  all  the  countries  of  the  world  com- 
bined, lew  persons  would  wish  to  see  a  radical  ex- 
amination into  past  pensions  granted.  Few  persons 
would  not  like  to  see  sense,  honor  and  fairness  replace 
politics  in  the  public  pension  policv.  Craft  should 
be  ended  in  pensions.  No  policeman,  fo'  instance, 
drawing  a  full  salarv  as  an  efficient  guardian  of  the 
peace  in  1903  should  draw  a  full  pension  for  total  dis- 
abilitv  contracted  in  or  before  1865.  Two  such  polit- 
ical grafts  are  mutuallv  incompatible  and  inconsistent 
with  honor  or  the  oath  of  office  and  the  oath  of  the 
pensioner. 

CALIFORNIA  LIVE  OAKS. 

These  trees  are  considered  to  be  of  very  slow 
growth.  This  is  a  mistake.  Our  red  live  oak,  Quer 
cos  atrrifolia.  ptows  faster  here  than  almost  anv  tree 
grows  in  the  North  Atlantic  States.  Our  oaks  do  not 
grow  as  rapidly  as  do  some  of  the  exotics  introduced 
here.  These  are  phenomenal  in  their  growth.  Some 
species  of  eucalvptus.  some  acacias,  the  grevillia  and 
some  others  are  astonishing  in  their  rapidity  of  de- 
velopment in  this  climate. 

As  a  sample  of  what  our  live  oaks  can  do  in  th  • 
wav  of  growth  our  readers  can  visit  Eastlake  Park. 
•Tust  north  of  the  band  stand  there  is  an  oak  fourteen 
vears  old  and  fourteen  inches  in  diameter.  On  the 
west  side  of  Westlake  Park,  between  the  lake  walk 
and  Seventh  street,  there  is  a  fine,  thrifty  oak  of 
jvood  size  nine  vears  old. 

We  planted  a  short  avenue  of  these  oaks  near  La- 
man  da  about  ten  vears  ago.  Some  of  these  have  al- 
ready met  over  head  on  the  drive. 

No  finer  boulevard  tree  can  be  selected. 

Two  fine  specimens  of  Californa  live  oaks  that  have 
grown  fast  can  be  seen  at  the  residence  of  Mr.  F.  D. 
Lantermnn.  on  Adams  street,  just  east  of  Main  and  on 
the  south  side  of  the  street.  One  of  these  oaks  is 
seventeen  inches  through.    They  are  eleven  years  old. 
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Character  Manufacture 

By   LIONEL    A.  SHELDON 


BANKS. 


A  man  of  keen  observation,  large  ex- 
perience, deep  thought  ami  who  "knew 
all  qualities  with  a  learned  spirit," 
wrote  as  follows: 

"Every  man  is  constantly  on  trial  be- 
fore as'  many  tribunals  as  there  are  in- 
dividuals of  the  community  in  which  he 
lives,  none  of  whom  has  any  jurisdic- 
tion, nor  knows,  nor  can  know,  anything 
about  the  case. ' ' 

Every  man  is  the  architect  and  build- 
er of  an  actual  character — one  unlike 
that  which  others  conceive  it  to  be,  or 
which  is  portrayed  to  the  world.  The 
consequence  is  that  a  man  may  have 
two  characters,  one  real  and  within 
himself  and  the  other  an  outside  effigy 
painted  or  sculptured  by  persons  with 
defective  knowledge,  or  who  are  so 
biased  by  envy,  malice,  prejudice,  in- 
terest or  friendship  that  they  are  inca- 
pable of  forming  an  impartial  and  just 
judgment. 

The  picture  of  a  man's  character, 
painted  by  contemporaries,  is  never  so 
full  and  correct  as  that  which  is  drawn 
at  a  later  date.  It  is  well  known  that 
contemporary  history  and  biography 
are  not  as  reliable  as  those  produced 
generations  or  even  centuries  after- 
wards. The  reasons  for  this  are  that 
time  and  research  develop  facts  un- 
known to  contemporaries,  and  passions, 
prejudices,  and  unfriendly  motives  that 
mar  the  judgment  have  disappeared. 
Contemporaries  may  be  honest  and  sin- 
cere, but  in  the  miast  of  transpiring 
events  they  can  hardly  avoid  partisan 
feeling  for  one  side  or  the  other  in  a 
conflict  between  individuals  or  over  is- 
sues. No  one  can  possibly  realize  how 
much  he  is  influenced  by  his  prejudices, 
partialities  or  interests'.  These  do  not 
pass  away  with  the  generation  of  their 
origination.  They  are  handed  down 
from  parents  to  offspring  for  an  in- 
definite period. 

In  the  early  ages  events  and  the  acts 
of  men  were  handed  down  to  posterity 
in  lyrics  and  folk  tales,  with  all  the 
frailties  of  memory  and  imperfections 
of  language.  These  not  only  entered 
into,  but  constituted  material  parts  of 
ancient  history  and  biography.  They 
made  the  characters  of  the  great  actors 
in  human  affairs  in  the  remote  past. 
Gossip  with  its  exaggerations,  distor- 
tions, and  mendacity  in  modern  times 
is  a  prolific  manufacturer  of  reputation, 
which  to  an  extent  is  repeated  in  his- 
tory. 

We  acquire  a  better  knowledge  of  an- 
cient events  and  conspicuous  characters 
from  modern  history  than  from  that 
which  was  written  at  the  time.  Benja- 
min Ide  Wheeler  has  drawn  a  juster 
picture  and  on  a  more  comprehensive 
scale  of  Alexander  than  any  previous 
historian  had  done,  and  Froude  has  done 
the  same  in  regard  to  Oaesar.  Many 
other  cases  may  be  cited  where  a  similar 
work  has  been  performed  in  respect  t* 
prominent  names  in  ancient  time3,  but 
the  reputations  of  all  have  now  been 
brought  out  in  more  favorable  colors. 
Yet  all  have  been  so  described  as  i.o  be- 
come better  understood  through  the  re- 
searches and  judgment  of  impartial 
minds.  No  contemporary  can  make  a 
perfect  delineation  of  another's  charac- 
ter, as  it  is  impossible  for  him  to  pene- 
trate the  interior.  The  portrayal  may 
bo  accurate  from  an  external  point  of 
view  if  the  delineator  can  free  himself 
from  every  vestige  of  partiality. 

"The  evil  that  men  do  lives  after 
them,  the  good  is  often  interred  with 
their  bones,"  said  Mark  Antony. 

These  words  that  Shakespeare  put 
upon  the  astute  tongue  of  Antony  were 
not  intended  so  much  to  express  a  truth 
as  to  illustrate  genius  in  oratory  in 
making  a  captivating  impression  upon 
an  audience.  The  fact  asserted,  how- 
ever, is  a  close  approximation  to  the 
truth.  Evil  acts  as  a  rule  are  more 
conspicuous  and  talked  about  for  a 
time  than  good  acts. 

It  is  an  old  French  saying  that  "a 
lie  will  travel  a  thousand  miles  while 
truth  is  pulling  on  its  boots." 

It  is  true  that  the  evil  men  do  sur- 
vives them,  and  it  is  also  true  that  the 
influence  of  good  actions  never  dies  out, 
and  it  remains  after  that  which  is  bad 
has  passed  into  oblivion.  Tire  longevity 
of  the  one  is  without  limit,  while  that 
of  the  other  is  comparatively  ephemeral. 


If  this  were  not  the  law  there  never 
would  have  been  human  progress.  Bad 
men  for  a  time  may  be,  and  often  are, 
more  notorious  and  potential  than  good 
men,  and  the  undeserving  have  better 
character  constructed  for  mem  than  the 
meritorious,  through  mistaken  concep- 
tions or  vicious  interpretations  of  acts 
and  qualities.  For  each  class  character 
is  sometimes  manufactured  to  which 
they  are  not  entitled  or  do  not  deserve. 

Manufacture  of  character  is  prolific  in 
our  politics.  Justice  is  rarely  done  con- 
temporary political  opponents.  Politi- 
cal bigotry  is  only  slightly  less  unmerci- 
ful than  religious.  In  our  politics  ridi- 
cule, misrepresentation  and  downright 
mendacity  are  common,  and  they  more 
or  less  give  character  to  contemporane- 
ous opinion  and  history.  It  is  only 
when  a  prominent  political  actor  steps 
out  of  the  active  arena  that  misrepre- 
sentation and  vituperation  cease,  but 
the  stigma  fastened  upon  him  is  not  re- 
moved till  the  contemporaneous  genera- 
tion passes  away,  and  often  not  till 
long  afterwards. 

The  greatness  and  goodness  of  Wash- 
ington is  now,  and  for  many  years  has 
been,  unquestioned  by  intelligent  and 
fair-minded  people,  but  his  merits  have 
never  been  acknowledged  in  public  ex- 
pression in  England,  though  the  English 
people  are  as  just  and  generous  as  any 
other  Europeans.  Tn  that  country 
Washington  has  not  been  classed  as  one 
of  the  great  characters  of  the  world. 
Certainly  no  encomium  has  ever  been 
pronounced  upon  him.  This  shows  how 
prejudice  and  interest  will  survive  and 
deny  a  deserved  meed  of  praise.  Wash- 
ington led  in  a  conflict  against  British 
theory  and  form  of  government,  and  to 
extol  him  would  be  an  inferential  re- 
flection upon  the  tolerated  institutions 
of  the  country.  Besides,  to  speak  in  ap- 
proval of  Washington  irught  have  an 
unfortunate  influence  upon  Britain's 
Anglo-Saxon  dependencies. 

Prejudices  and  partialities  mar,  and 
interest  corrupts  the  judgment  of  me»«. 
So  long  as  either  of  these  has  an  influ- 
ence, correct  conception  and  delineation 
of  character  need  not  be  expected.  One 
or  the  other  is  almost  sure  to  affect  the 
minds  of  contemporaries.  The  worst  is 
the  effect  upon  succeeding  generations, 
for  they  form  judgment  largely  from 
what  is  transmitted  to  them.  Only 
thorough  and  unbiased  students  can  ac- 
quire the  fullest  knowledge  and  the 
justest  conceptions  of  character,  espe- 
cially that  of  political  leaders  of  the 
current  time  or  of  the  past,  so  long  as 
partisanism  continues  to  trammel  the 
judgment  and  deaden  the  conscience. 
It  is  nothing  short  of  a  moral  crime  to 
disparage  or  unduly  exalt  men  beyond 
what  their  merits  justify.  It  so  hap- 
pens, fortunately  for  the  world,  that 
sooner  or  later  the  shoddy  or  artificial 
product  is  differentiated  from  that 
which  is  genuine  and  substantial. 

GETTING  THE  BEST  OF  THE  BAR- 
GAIN. 

Mr.  Billton  (the  millionaire  plumber) 
-How  long  is  it  going  to  take  that 
artist  to  paint  your  portrait? 

Mrs.  Billton  — About  six  weeks. 

Mr.  Billton  — Gosh!  But  he's  an  easy 
mark!  One  would  imagine  he  was 
working  by  the  day,  instead  of  the  job. 


EMBARRASSING. 

"Don't  you  feel  proud  since  your 
daughter  married  the  duke?" 

"Proud!"  echoed  Mrs.  Cumrox. 
"Not  a  bit  of  it.  I'm  worried  to  death 
for  fear  I'll  forget  to  approach  the 
duchess  with  proper  formality." — 
Washington  Star. 


THE  REASON. 

"Dey  say  dat  Providence  hears  de 
po '  man  w'en  he  cries." 
"You  think  so?" 

"Yes;  he  cries  so  loud  en  constant, 
de  angels  can't  git  any  sleep  for  him!" 
—Atlanta  Constitution. 


FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 

CORNER  SECOND  AND  SPRING  STREETS 


United  States  Depository 


Total . . 
Resources 


$7,000,000.00 


SPECIAL  DEPARTMENT  FOR  WOMEN 


AMERICAN  NATIONAL  BANK 

^      "-^  SUCCESSOR  TO  CALIFORNIA  BANK 

CORNER  BROADWAY  AND  SECOND  STREET 

(apitaf  Puffy  Paid 
Sfiarefiofders'  Lia&ifity 

Total  Liability 
to  Depositors 


$1,000,000 
-  $1.000.000 

$2,000,000 


Special  Safe  Deposit  and  Storage  Vault  Department 


ITIZENS  NATIONAL  BANK 


CORNER, THIED  AND 
SPRING.  8T8. 


UNITED  STATES  DEPOSITARY 


Capital, 

Surplus  and  Profits, 

OFFICERS 

R.  J.  WATERS,  President. 
J.  ROSS  CLARK,  Vlce-Pres. 
A.  J.  WATERS,  Cashier 
GEO.  E.  P.  DUPPET,  Asst.  Chr. 


$200,000. 
-  $75,000. 

DIRECTORS 

R.  J.  WATERS         JOHN  H.  NORTON 
J.  ROSS  CLARK      C.  A.  CANPIELD 
A,  G.  HUBBARD     E.  G.  FAT 
L.  W.  BLINN  ROBERT  HALE, 

J.  M.  HALE  JNO.  J.  PAT,  Jr. 

A.  J.  WATERS 


FIELDING  J.  STILSON  

REALTY,  STOCKS,  BONDS 

m;e  m  b  e  r 

los  angeles  stock  exchange        los  angeles  realty  board 
Telephones  105  Trust  Building;,  Los  Angeles 


THE   QUALITY  STORE1 


CLOTHES  FOR 
YOUNG  HEN  .. 

When  it  comes  to  clothes  for  the  young 
fellows  we  are  better  prepared  to  please 
than  any  firm  in  this  vicinity. 

Good  Suits  -   $10.00  to  $35.00 

MAIL  ORDERS  CAREFULLY  PILLED 
Self-Measurement  Blanks  Upon  Application 


HULLEN   &   BLUETT   CLOTHING  CO. 

FIRST  AND  SPRINQ  STREETS,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


ONE  REDEEMING  FEATURE. 

The  Man  in  the  Third  Row  — What 
do  von  think  of  the  quartette? 

The  Man  Beside  Him— Well,  it  won't 
take  as  long  as  four  solos. 


AT  GAY  YULETiDE. 

All  hail  the  genial  time  of  year 

When  every  heart  is  kind, 
When  far  and  near  there  is  goi.l  cheer 

And  care  is  left  behind. 

Old  feuds  forgot,  old  hates  aside, 
Now  hearty  clasps  of  hand, 

While  far  and  wide  at  Christma^tide 
Love  reigns  throughout  the  land. 

Forgive,  forget,  a  truce  to  pride; 

Healed  are  all  friendship 's  rift* 
At  gay  Yuletide  on  every  side 

We're    "worked''     for  Chrijtmas 
gifts. 

New  York  Journal. 


KIND  OLD  MAN. 

Ascuin  — What  did  that  rich  old  uncle 
of  yours  give  you  for  Christmas?  Some 
thing  useful,  I'll  bet. 

Hauskeep— Yes;  a  little  device  for 
saving  coal  bills. 

Ascum— Ah!  An  arrangement  to  at- 
tach to  the  heater. 

Hauskeep— No;  to  keep  on  my  desk. 
It's  a  bill  file.— Philadelphia  press. 


THE  ONLY  ONE  IN  CAPTIVITY. 

Museum  Patron— Well,  what  new 
freak  have  you  for  the  holidays? 

Manager— the  rarest  thing  on  earth 
—  the  man  who  doesn't  buy  more  Christ- 
mas presents  than  he  can  afford. 
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At   the  Theatres 


ORPHEUM. 

A  wonderful  acrobatic  act,  performed 
by  Dumitrescu,  Van  Auken  and  Van- 
nerson,  heads  the  list  of  attractions  on 
the  program  at  the  Orpheum  for  the 
week  to  come.  These  people  are  said  to 
be  perfect  specimens  of  physical  de- 
velopment, and  to  perform  feats  on  the 
horizontal  bars  which  have  never  been 
equaled.  Their  flying  act  on  the  triple 
horizontal  bars  is  the  amazement  of 
every  one  who  witnesses  it. 

Henri  Humbarty,  the  great  European 
juggler,  w'ho  lias  been  brought  to  this 
country  for  a  short  season  bv  the  Or- 
pheum Circuit  Company,  will  be  one  of 
the  coming  attractions,  and  will  be  seen 
all  next  week  in  his  wonderful  manipu- 
lations and  feats  of  equilibrium.  He 
has  one  notable  trick  which  he  performs 
on  a  revolving  pivot,  which  simply  as- 
tounds all  beholders,  it  is  said. 

Harrison  Brothers,  the  eminent  fun- 
makers,  are  coming  with  a  sketch  en- 
titled "The  Rube  and  the  Old  Maid." 
It  throws  the  audience  into  convulsions 
of  laughter,  according  to  reports  along 
the  line,  but  it  cannot  be  likened  to 
anvthing  else  ever  seen  on  the  stage. 

Pauline  Hall,  the  great  prima  donna 
of  the  comic  opera  stage,  is  to  remain 
for  another  week,  and  will  be  heard  in 
some  new  selections.  Francesca  Red- 
ding and  her  companv,  presenting  "The 
Cattle  Queen."  will  be  another  of  the 
held  over  attractions,  as  also  will  Hines 
and  Remington  in  their  hodge  podge  of 
hilarity,  and  "Bonner, "  the  wonderful 
trick  horse.  The  Orpheum  motion  pic- 
tures will  conclude  the  program.  There 
will  be  a  special  New  Year's'  Pay  mat- 
inee. 


were  careful  to  retain  in  the  play  all 
of  those  things  which  made  the  book 
such  interesting  reading.  Mr.  Turner's 
portrayal  of  Harum  is  described  as  be- 
ing exceedingly  artistic.  It  is  no  ex- 
aggeration to  say  that  it  would  be  diffi- 
cult to  find  another  actor  capable  of 
giving  the  character  the  touches 
with  which  he  rounds  out  his  portrayal 
of  the  shrewd  old  countryman.  The 
importance  of  this  engagement  war- 
rants a  large  audience,  something  which 
is  already  assured  the  company  and 
its  players. 


#^RPHEUM — Spring  Street,  between  Second  and  Third 

"The  Home  of  Polite  Vaudeville"  Clarence  Drown  Resident  Mgr. 

Week,  Commencing  flonday,  December  28.    Special  New  Year's  Hatinee 


DUMITRESCU, 


VAN  AUKEN 

European  Acrobats 


&  VANNERSON 


THE  CASINO  THEATER. 

The  elegant  new  Casino  Theater 
opened  auspiciously  Monday  evening 
with  a  heartily  received  bill  of  bur- 
lesque. The  opening  was  the  event  of 
many  bright  social  functions,  which 
fact  predicts  its  popularity  with  society 
leaders. 

Mr.  J.  F.  Waldeck  knows  just  how  to 
manage  a  theater  and  the  magnificent 
quarters  of  the  new  Casino  will  doubt- 
less be  a  favored  retreat  of  theater- 
goers in  the  future. 


HENRI  HUHBERTY 

Comic  Juggler 

HARRISON  BROTHERS 

'•  The  Rube  and  the  Old  Maid  " 
FRANCESCA  REDDINO  &  CO  ,  presenting  "The  Cattle  Queen."     HINES  &  REMINOTON,  in 
'Miss  Patter  of  Pattersou."    BONNER,  "the  Horse  with  the  Human  Brain."  ORPHEUM  flOTION 
PICTURES,  Showing  the  Latest  Novilties.    PAULINE  HALL,  of  "Erminie"  Fame. 
Evenings.  10,  2ft,  50  and  75  cents,    Matinees,  10,  25  and  50  cents.    Every  night.    Matinees  Sunday, 
Wednesday  and  Saturday.   Phone,  1447. 

MOROSCO'S  BURBANK  THEATRE  ou^°^°mnmttr 

I  u  iTiNPc  Tfin.v  I  Performance  Tonight— Last  Times  of  "At  the  Old  Cross  Roads." 
I  irtA  I  wtt   iuiiat  I    Weei£    starting    Tomorrow    (Sunday)  Evening,  Matinees  New 

Year's  day  and  Saturday,  Arthur  C  Alston's  splendid  company,  headed  by  ESTHA  WILLIAMS, 
James  M.  Brophy  and  Jane  Corcoran,  presenting  a  dramatization  of  Bret  Harte's  Famous  Sketch 


1C  i 


IMIM 


ARTN 


Prices  -15c,  25c,  35c,  5Uc.   Phones— Main  1270,  Home  1270.     The  Bui  bank  is  comfortably  heated 
with  steam  these  cold  nights. 


Q 


RAND  OPERA  HOUSE 


Week  Commencing   Sunday  Tatinee, 

Special  New  Year's  Matinee. 


"lain  Street  between  First  and  Second 

December  27.     Every  Night.    Matinee,  Sunday, 

Fits  of  Prolonged  Laughter  Greet 


Morosco's  Comedians  in  "SPOTLESS  TOWN" 

pi  CUED  Comedians,  I  Costumes,  IDC  III  PC 
ULCfCn  Dancers,  Singers  I  Songs,   Girls  ARC  IllUt 


MASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 

"David  Harum,"  a  dramatization 
nf  the  well-known  and  widely  read 
book,  will  be  presented  at  the  Mason 
Opera  House  January  4th,  5th  and  6th, 
under  the  direction  of  Julius  Calm. 
The  production  will  bo  the  same  as 
that  which  was  given  the  comedy  by 


BURBANK  THEATER. 

It  is  not  an  easy  thing  to  translate 
to  the  stage  the  peculiar  charm  of  a 
story  by  Bret  Harte.  "Tennessee's 
Pardner, "  which  Arthur  C.  Aiston  will 
present  at  the  Burba nk  Theater  for  the 
week  starting  Sunday  evening,  shows 
that  the  dramatist  has  succeeded  in 
making  a  very  interesting  comedy 
drama  from  the  suggestions  furnished 
by  the  late  romancist's  well-known 
sketch.  The  story  of  the  play  as  Bret 
Harte  wrote  it  is  adhered  to  in  the 
drama  closely  enough  to  be  recognized, 
and  his  dialogue  has  been  liberally  ulil 
ized — as  a  result  is  a  strong  romantic, 
play  with  no  end  of  rich  Western  color 
and  is  worth  a  dozen  of  the  Western 
plays  formerly  produced.  The  play  is 
excellently  acted,  Estha  Williams  will 
be  seen  in  her  original  character  of 
Nettie  Bice,  and  James  M.  Brophy  will 
play   his   original   character   of  Caleb 


Evenings— 10c,  25c,  60c  and  75c.    Matinees— 10c,  25c  and  50c. 


Carloads  of  Beautiful  Scenery 
Next  week  "One  Night  in  June" 
Phones— Home  418;  Sunset,  Main  1967 


w 


ALDECK'S  CASINO  THEATER 


T.  E.  WALDECK,  Manager 
344  South  Spring  Street 
SUCCESS— A  VERITABLE  TRIUMPH.   TONIOHT  AND  ALL  WEEK. 

Matinees  SATURDAY  and  SUNDAY.  Season  of  WEBER  &  FIELD'S  Musical  Burlesques 

"POUSSE  CAFE"  *"d  "ANTHONY  AND  CLEOPATRA" 

BERNARD,  RICE  and  CADY,  TOM   PERSSE,  EDITH   MASON,  and  Chorus  ol  25  Show  Girls 
Regular  Prices— 25c,  35c,  50c  and  75c.  Both  Phones  525 


H 


AZARD'S   PAVILION —  l. bshymer^ 

ONE  WEEK-THREE  riATINEES— COM/IENCINO  DECEMBER  25 

ELLERY'S  ROYAL   ITALIAN  BAND 


58 


With  Italy's  Greatest  Bandmaster,  nANFREDO  CHAFFERELLI 
And  SIONOR  DOMEMCO  RUSSO  as  Vocal  Soloist 
Musicians   55  Popular  Prices—  25c,  50c,  75c,  $1.00— No  Higher  8— Soloists -tt 

Seats  now  on  sale  at  Union  Pacific  Depot.    Main  598. 


SGliell's  Patent  Adjustable  Form  tor  Dressmaking 

Adjusted  minutely  to  vour  own  figure  renders  dressmaking  a  genuine 

pleasure.   620  S.  BROADWAY.     Phones:  Sunset,  Main  1044;  Home  2258 


the  eye  and  rest  the  braiu,  as  the  har- 
monious blending  of  colors  and  magnifi- 
cent trappings  are  shown.  A  .stage  set 
with  startling  original  scenic  investi- 
ture. The  second  act  is  an  exact  re- 
production of  the  mythical  city  all  have 
observed  in  cars,  advertising  a  com- 
mercial article.  As  the  curtain  rises 
you  see  the  characters  made  famous  by 
the  rhyme  set  to  the  odd  advertisement. 
The  first  act  is  not  surpassed  in  splen- 
dor and  beauty  by  any  traveling  organ- 
ization in  America.  The  third  act  is  an 
original  picture  hard  to  imagine  and 
still  harder  to  describe,  as  it  consists  of 
many  trick  devices  which  send  the  on- 
looker away  screaming  with  laughter. 


CHRISTMAS  MUSIC. 
Ellery's  Royal  Italian  Band  at  Haz- 
ard's pavillion. 

Kllery's  Royal  Italian  Band  will  give 
an  entertainment  at  Hazard's  Pavilion 
this  afternoon  and  evening,  and  will 
continue  throughout  the  week,  closing 
on  New  Year's  Kve,  December  31. 
Those  who  are  interested  in  making  this 
city  the  permanent  home  of  the  Ellcry 
Band  should  go  out  and  work  to  that 
effect.  If  you  have  not  already  heard 
this  famous  organization,  make  a  pil- 
grimage to  Hazard's  Pavilion  and  hear 
one  of  their  programs  and  undoubtedly 
you  will  become  one  of  their  staunch 
admirers.    Popular  prices  will  prevail. 


Charles  Frohman  during  its  New  York 
run,  and  the  cast  will  be  of  uncommon 
strength.  Westcott's  book  was  drama- 
tized and  presented  to  the  public  two 
years  ago.  They  divided  the  play  into 
three  acts  and  located  all  of  the 
scenes  in  Homeville,  New  York.  Much 
of  the  charm  of  the  book  lay  in  the 
cleverness  with  which  the  characters 
were  drawn  and  in  the  atmosphere  sur- 
rounding tho  scenes  and  the  adapters 


HUMBERT Y — AT  the  Orpheum 

Swan.  The  American  Four  Quartet  will 
introduce  several  new  selections'.  Mati- 
nees will  be  given  New  Year's  Day  and 
Saturday. 

GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE. 

The  one  welcome  diversion  of  the 
season  wfll  be  furnished  all  of  next 
week  at  the  Grand  Opera  House.  Les- 
lie Morocco's  comedians  presenting  the 
musical  farce  comedy  "Spotless  Town" 


will  cause  little  regret  in  its  first  in- 
troduction to  Los  Angeles  audiences. 
It  comes  heralded  as  the  strongest  of 
musical  "shows,"  having  proved  of 
suflicient  attractiveness  to  draw  crowd- 
ed houses  wherever  presented.  The  ex- 
cellence of  the  vaudeville  numbers  ren- 
dered by  the  members  of  "Spotless 
Town"  is  only  overshadowed  by  the 
clever  lines  and  situations  in  the  play 
itself.    The  superb  costumes  appeal  to 


THIRD    CONCERT    LOS  ANGELES 
SYMPHONY  ORCHESTRA. 

At  the  Mason  Opera  House  on  Friday 
afternoon,  January  8,  the  Los  Angeles 
Symphony  Orchestra  will  render  the 
third  concert  of  this  season.  The  pro- 
gram is  an  elaborate  one  and  well  se- 
lected, and  Director  Hamilton  promises 
one  of  the  treats  of  the  season. 

The  First  Concerto  in  G  minor  by 
Max  Brucb  is  the  opening  number.  A 
selection  from  Liszt's  Hunnenschlacht 
— a  symphonic,  poem  —  will  be  the  sec- 
ond number.  The  symphony  selected  is 
one  which  is  a  great  favorite  in  the 
Bast,  and  was  presented  some  four 
years  ago  by  the  local  orchestra  before 
adequate    instruments    had    been  ob- 
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tained,  and  will  therefore  be  considered 
much  more  pleasing  when  given  on  this 
occasion  —  it  is  Cade's  Fourth  Sym- 
phony in  B  flat.  An  interesting  num- 
ber is  Knetsehmer's  Fabrice  March. 

The  soloist  selected  is  already  well 
known  in  this  city— Mr.  Herbert 
Ritchie,  violin  virtuoso,  a  pupil  of 
Ysaye,  Caesar  Thompson  and  Wilhelmj. 


ESTHA  WILLIAMS  and  JAMES  M.  BKOPHY 
at  the  Burbank 


THE  KILTIES  ARE  SURELY  COM- 
ING. 

During  the  last  week  of  February  the 
famous  Kilties  Band  with  its  soloists, 
its  double  quartet  of  singers  and  pipers, 
and  quartet  of  broadsword  dancers  will 
present  a  series  of  entertainments  at 
Hazard's  Pavilion.  For  picturesque- 
ness,  novelty  and  good  music  there  is 
7iothing  equal  to  the  performance  of 
the  Kilties.  Their  visit  last  season  con- 
vinced all  lovers  of  good  music  that  the 
Kilties  are  entitled  to  their  share  of 
patronage  in  this  city  and  this  year 
their  equipment  is  far  ahead  of  any 
other  season  during  the  eight  years  in 


which  they  havr  entertained  the  public 
of  both  Canada  and  the  United  States. 
The  old-fashioned  Scotch  dancers  and 
airs  have  an  attractiveness  and  give 
pleasure  which  no  other  national  music 
can  equal.  Dates  will  be  announced 
later. 


MME.  ADELINA  PATTI. 

On  the  9th  of  January,  in  this  city, 
Adelina  Patti  will  appear  at  the  Ma- 
son Opera  House  in  connection  with 
Mile.  Rosa  Zamels,  pianist,  Miss  Kath- 
leen Howard,  contralto;  Mr.  Wilfred 
Virgo,  tenor;  Mr.  Claude  Cunningham, 
baritone,  and  Mr.  Anton  Hegner,  'cel- 
list. The  director  is  Sig.  Romualdo 
Sapio. 

In  the  list  of  numbers  to  be  presented 
by  the  Patti  Concert  Company  in  this 
city  is  noticed  the  'cello  solos,  Lento 
du  Concerto  (op.  29)  by  Lalo— Gavote 
(op.  16,  No.  1)  by  Hegner  and  the 
Dance  of  the  Fairies  by  Popper  by  Mr. 
Anton  Hegner,  who  is  acknowledged  by 
the  critics  everywhere  to  be  the  star  of 
the  company.  Mine.  Patti 's  first  aria 
is  from  Mozart,  "  Voi  che  sapete"  (Le 
Nozze  di  Figaro).  Another  selection  is 
from  Gounod,  Air  Des  Bijoux  (Faust). 
Among  the  artists  Claude  A.  Cunning- 
ham, the  baritone,  will  render  Verdi's 
aria  "  Fri  tu  "  from  (Un  Ballo  in  Mas- 
ehera). 

THE  BURTON  HOLMES  LECTURES. 

This  season  is  Burton  Holmes'  elev- 
enth year  in  the  lecture  field  before  the 
American  public.  His  lectures  are  now 
considered  local  annual  events  in  the 
social  and  amusement  world  of  the 
Eastern  cities,  and  from  last  season's 
patronage  are  considered  so  in  L09  An- 
geles. The  medium  of  information  and 
amusement  as  embodied  in  these  lec- 
tures is  one  of  the  most  effective  and  in- 
sidious forms  of  education  in  its  most 
liberal  sense,  and  the  growth  of  popular 
favor  in  which  these  lectures  arc  held 
has  made  it  necessary  for  the  manage- 
ment of  the  Burton  Holmes  Lectures  to 
add  more  lectures  in  the  annual  series 
of  the  large  cities,  and  as  a  result  to 
abandon  the  annual  courses  for  many 
winters  given  in  smaller  cities  and 
towns.  He  is  at  present  on  his  second 
circuit  of  five  weeks  given  to  Philadel- 


Steinway  Pianos 

To  Uphold  the  Steinway  Pianos 
Is  to  Uphold  the  Piano  Art 

To  Uphold  the  Steinway  Piano  is  to  uphold 
all  high  grade  pianos,  and  to  uphold  Stein- 
way &  Sons  in  their  efforts  and  ambitions 
to  continue  in  their  magnificent  career  in 
artistic  piano  creations  and  productions  is 
to  help  the  whole  high-grade  piano  industry 
of  the  world.  Only  the  broadest  view  can 
be  applied  to  this  proposition.  There  can  be  no  envy  or  feeling  of  jealousy 
except  on  the  part  of  those  who  do  not  appreciate  the  wonderful  position 
acquired  by  the  American  high-grade  and  artistic  piano  through  Steinway 
&Sons;  or  mercenary  dealers,  who,  for  the  sake  of  greater  profit,  attempt 
to  sell  inferior  instruments  in  competition  with  the  famous  Steinway — 
because  the  cheaper  makes  admit  of  larger  profits. 

GEO.  J.  BIRKEL  CO. 

345=347   SOUTH  SPRING  STREET,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


phiaj,  Baltimore,  Washington,  Boston 
and  New  York.  He  comes  to  Los  An- 
geles under  the  management  of  L. 
Behymer  for  the  week  of  January  5, 
and  will  present  at  Blanchard's  Hall 
his  series  of  American  Talks,  including 
the  Yellowstone  Park,  Grand  Canyon 
of  the  Colorado,  the  Yosemite,  and  his 
new  series  on  Alaska. 


MASON  OPERA  HOUSE. 
"Old  Jed  Prouty." 

That  there  is  no  villain  in  "Old  Jed 
Prouty,"  does  not  lessen,  but  rather 
heightens  the  interest  in  Richard  Gold- 
en's  charming  idyl,  which  will  be  the 
attraction  at  the  Mason  Opera  House 
December  31,  and  January  1  and  2. 
when  ' '  Old  Jed  Prouty ' '  and  the  rest 
"on  'em"  will  hold  the  boards— in 
fact  no  one  could  breathe  the  same  air 
as  does  "Old  Jed"  and  be  a  villain; 


for  from  Jed 's  face  there  is  reflected 
a  spirit  that  i3  self-sacrificing,  pure, 
and  from  his  heart  there  flows  an  ever- 
bubbling  spring  of  tenderness.  In  the 
presence  of  this  kindly  old  man,  we 
forget  our  vexations,  the  worrying  and 
the  vanities  of  this  bustling,  hurly- 
burly  world,  and  are  quieted  and 
charmed  not  only  by  his  infectious 
smiles,  but  by  the  bright  influence  of 
his  quiet  and  satisfied  contentment.  In 
fact,  Old  Jed  and  the  rest  "on  'em" 
do  not  seem  stagey,  but  to  many  who 
have  seen  them,  are  real,  living,  human. 
That  this  engagement  will  meet  with 
sucess  there  scarcely  seems  to  be  a 
doubt. 


He— Suppose  we  found  a  mutual  ad- 
miration society.  I  will  begin  by  say- 
ing I  admire  your  beautiful  eves.  Now, 
what  do  you  admire  in  me? 

She — I  admire  vour  taste. 


NOTES   AND  THINGS 


The  development  which  is  going  on 
in  the  vicinity  of  the  Raymond  Hotel 
by  the  land  department  of  the  Pacific 
Electric  railway  is'  making  of  that  sub- 
urban section  of  Los  Angeles  and  Pasa- 
dena one  of  the  beauty-spots  of  this 
region.  A  glance  from  the  ear  win- 
dows en  route  to  Pasadena  is  sufficient 
to  show  any  observing  person  that  the 
improvement  in  that  neighborhood  is 
running  into  tBe  numerous  thousands  of 
dollars.  Streets  aro  being  macadamiz- 
ed, curbed  and  oiled  down  on  either 
side  of  the  Pacific  Electric  Railway 
Company's  tracks  south  of  the  Ray- 
mond property  in  a  manner  to  insure 
permanence  in  the  character  of  these 
much  needed  attractions. 

Did  you  ever  notice  the  change 
which  the  Santa  Fe  is  making  in  the 
style  of  its  kite-shaped  track  adver- 
tisements, which  adorn  the  numerous 
bill  boards  along  the  lines  of  the  subur- 
ban railways  which  center  in  Los  An- 
geles? The  catch  phrase  used  to  be, 
wherever  you  saw  the  picture  of  the 
kite-shaped  track,  "The  Sight  to  Sec." 
Now  they  have  changed  it,  after  every- 
one has  become  familiar  with  this 
household  expression  for  years,  to  the 
no  less  musical  but  misnomer  state- 
ment, "No  Scene  Twice  Seen."  While, 
as  stated,  this  expression  sounds  well, 
it  is  technically  incorrect,  for  the  rea- 
son that  at  two  points  on  the  journey 
round  the  "kite-shaped"  two  scenes 
are  twice  seen,  viz.,  at  San  Bernardino 
and  at  Los  Angeles.  These  two  locali- 
ties must  of  necessity  from  the  nature 
of  the  track  be  visited  twice  in  the 
day's  journey.  While  not  finding  fault 
in  any  manner  with  the  value  of  the 
more  lately  adopted  phrase  as  regard- 
ing its  advertising  value,  it  would  seem 
that  the  older  phrase,  "The  Sight  to 
See"  combines  what  the  other  lacks, 
viz.,  the  elements  of  truthfulness  and 
euphonism. 


Has  anyone  heard  confirmation  of 
the  statement  that  Henry  J.  Fleishman, 
the  erstwhile  cashier  of  the  Farmers 
and  Merchants  Bank  of  this  city,  who, 
it  is  alleged,  disappeared  one  morn- 
ing some  years  ago  with  some  of  the 
bank's  funds,  has  been  residing  for 
some  time  at  a  certain  prominent  hotel 
in  New  York  City,  registered  under 
the  rare,  old-fashioned,  unpronounce- 
able name  of  Smith?  How  many  have 
talked  with  the  lady  who  is  said  to 
be  tiow  in  Los  Angeles,  and  who  knows 
Fleishman  well  and  is  said  to  have 
seen  him  not  infrequently  on  the  streets 
of  New  York,  not  such  an  awful  long 
time  ago? 

There  are  many  here  who  would  like 
to  know  something  about  the  where- 
abouts of  Fleishman,  many  of  his  old 
friends  and  if  there  is  anything  in  this 
rumor,  it  seems  there  is  opportunity  for 
some  of  the  Los  Angeles  daily  papers 
to  publish  a  lot  of  "interestin' 
readin'  "  matter  with  appropriate  illus- 
trations of  the  hotel  and  Fleishman  in 
his  comfortable  rooms,  etc.,  etc. 

The  Herald's  make  up  man  transpos- 
ed the  names  of  the  two  eminent  edu- 
cators and  presidents  of  Stanford  and 
Berkeley  universities  under  the  engrav- 
ings which  appeared  of  themin  that 
paper  on  Tuesday  last.  President  Jor- 
dan's name  appeared  under  the  por- 
trait of  President  Wheeler  and  the  lat- 
ter '3  name  under  that  of  the  former. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  and  attrac- 
tive small  advertisements  which  has  ap- 
peared in  local  papers  recently  is  that 
of  two  inches  single  column  published 
in  the  Times  on  Thursday,  December 
17th,  and  a  number  of  subsequent  is- 
sues, by  the  Fitzgerald  Music  Co. 
This  advertisement  was  circulated  to 
attract  the  eye  of  any  one  interested  in 
and  familiar  with  music,  from  the  fact 
that  the  border,  circular  in  form,  made 


up  of  the  Treble  Clef,  bore  a  tune  fa- 
miliar to  the  ears  of  all.  If  you  have 
not  already  done  so,  get  the  ad.  and 
figure  it  out. 

The  newspaper  fraternity  has  been 
nicely  recognized  in  the  appointment 
of  our  old  friend  A.  S.  Petterson  of  the 
Herald  to  the  Health  Board.  Besides 
being  a  newspaper  man,  Petterson  is 
a  prominent  member  of  the  Iroquois 
Club,  and  an  all  'round  good  fellow. 

The  mammoth  industrial  editon  of 
the  Los  Angeles  Express,  issued  on  Sat- 
urday, December  1!  th,  was  a  wonder, 
rind  no  mistake. 

There  has  been  nothing  of  the  kind 
brought  out  in  this  community  in  a  long 
time  which  approaches  this  edition  for 


completeness  and  taste  in  arrangement 
of  matter.    Tl'e  articles  with  regard  to 
the  various  sections  of  Southern  Cali-  1 
fornia  surrounding  Los  Angeles  were  a 
valued  addition  to  the  number. 

One  should  not  fail  to  secure  a  copy 
of  the  Herald's  souvenir  of  Los  An- 
geles, devoted  to  illustrations  of  the 
many  handsome  office  buildings  and 
beautiful  homes  of  Los  Angeles,  togeth- 
er with  engravings  of  some  of  the 
points  of  interest  near  the  city.  While 
impressed  with  the  rapid  growth  of  the 
city  as  one  walks  or  drives  about  its 
rapidly  enlarging  environs,  the  truth 
of  this  fact  is  thrust  home  in  a  much 
shorter  space  of  time  by  merely  glanc- 
ing over  the  pages  of  this  lavishly  il- 
lustrated volume.  This  work  was  com- 
piled by  Mr.  W.  Le  Kerthon. 


THE  LOS  ANGELES  INDEPENDENT 
OAS  COMPANY.... 

Presents  its  Holiday  Greetings  to  readers  of  the  "Post" 
and  its  Gas  Consumer*,  and  takes  pleasure  in  aniK  titl- 
ing that  the  year  1904  will  see  the  completion  of  a 
street  m;.in  system  that  will  serve  the  entire  population 
of  Los  Angeles  as  it  now  serves  a  portion.  Already 
more  than  1000  consumers  in  L,os  Angeles  and  suburbs 
bear  testimony  to  the  Superior  Quality  and  Service  of 
its  Gas,  which  will  still  further  be  improved  as  its 
works  and  mains  are  extended. 

Further  information  at 

406  BRADBURY  BUILDING 
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LINES  OF  TRAVEL. 


ft    ALL  THE  .. 
YEAR  ROUND 

...TOURS  ... 

.  .  TO  .  . 

San  Francisco.  San  Diego,  Santa 
Barbara,  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey, 
Eureka,  Seattle,  Tacoma,  Vic- 
toria, Vancouver,  and  for  those 
desiring  longer  trips  to  Alaska 
and  Mexico. 

LOW  RATES 
Including  Berth  and  Meals 

For  sailing  dates,  etc.,  obtain  folder 
and  other  descriptive  matter. 

TICKET  OFFICES: 
Los  Angeles,     -    328  S.  Spring  St. 
San  Francisco,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 

C.  D.  DUNANN,  (Jen.  Passenger  Agt., 
10  Market  St.,    San  Francisco. 


"T/ie  Sign  of  Quality." 


Stands  for  Speed 
and  Stands  Alone 


PRICE  IS 
THE  SAME 


S25-KIISIS  Cll! 


(TO  CALIFORNIA; 


Other  points  in  proportion. 

GOOD  UNTIL  NOVEMBER  30 

Ask  Santa  Fe  Agents 


NELL— AN  EXCEPTION. 

Being  the  True  Story  of  One  Girl  Who 
Ne-wer  Had  an  Offer  of 
Marriage. 

By  Dorothy  Castle. 

Mr.  Archibald  Lester  was  an  Irish- 
man, but,  unlike  the  generality  of  his 
countrymen,  was  a  man  of  cautious  and 
deliberate  habits.  .He  could  not  be 
said  to  be  impulsive  by  nature,  and 
that  being  so,  his  actions  on  the  after- 
noon of  September  19,  189—,  were  the 
more  unaccountable.  At  4  o'clock  he 
was  writing  a  letter  to  his  friend 
Pridham  in  Nottingham. 

' '  I  was  45  years  old  on  Monday  and 
I  again  renewed  my  vow  not  to  marry. 
Old  bachelorhood  may  have  its  penal- 
ties, but  they  are  infinitely  to  be  pre- 
ferred to  the  domestic  squabbles  that 
embitter  the  lives  of  many  of  my  mar- 
ried friends.  Women  are  all  right  at 
a  distance,  but  when  it  comes  to  tak- 
ing-" 

Lester  stopped  to  think  out  the 
most  convincing  way  to  end  up  his  sen- 
tence. As  he  meditated,  a  woman 
came  in,  and  he  pushed  the  letter  under 
the  blotter. 

"Hallo,  i\ell,"  he  exclaimed.  "How 
are  you?  I  am  glad  to  see  you.  Won't 
you  sit  down?" 

"Only  a  moment.  I  wanted  to  tell 
you  I  am  going  to  Yorkshire  tomorrow 
to  see  the  Warings.  But.  as  you  are 
writing  so  busily,  I  won't  bother  you." 

"Oh,  that's  all  right,"  said  Lester. 
"I  am  only  writing  a  private  letter." 
'tnen  he  added,  with  a  smile,  "I  was 
offering  him  some  reflections  on  the 
subject  of  the  Eternal  Feminine." 

"Oh,  inaeed.  Now  I  should  like  to 
know  what  you  think  of  us.' 

"Why,  I  think  women  are  angels. 
I  could  marry  them  all." 

"How  dreadful,  Archie.  I  didn't 
know  you  upheld  polygamy.  But  you 
have  a  lot  of  lost  ground  to  make  up. 
You  haven't  even  married  one  yet." 

"You  can't  say  anything,"  he  said. 
"You're  the  last  person  in  the  world 
to  find  fault  with  anyone  on  account 
of  celibacy.  When  a  beautiful  woman 
like  Helen  Anstruther  glides  through 
life  to  the  age  of  31—" 

"Thirty-eight,"  she  corrected. 

"Well,  then  38,  if  you  prefer  it  so, 
and  refuses  to  emerge  from  her  state 
of  single  blessedness,  she  has  no  right 
to  rebuke  an  old  fellow  like  me  for 
still  jogging  along  in  single  harness." 

"But  I  can't  help  myself,"  she  said. 

"Neither  can  I,"  said  Lester. 

"Oh,  yes  you  can,  for  you  can  ask 
somebody  to  marry  you. ' 

"And  you  can  marry  somebody  who 
asks  you." 

Miss  Anstruther  laughed  as  she  said, 
"Nobouy  asks  me." 

"That  is  because  you  keep  fellows 
at  such  a  distance.  You  should  be 
kinder  to  them,  Nell,  you  really  should. 
A  good-looking  girl  like  you  ought  to 
have  married  long  ago.  All  nice  girls 
ought  to  marry." 

"Perhaps  they  would,"  replied  Miss 
Anstruther,  "  if  they  got  a  chance." 

"Why,  of  course  they  get  a  chance," 
said  Lester,  "I  believe  every  woman, 
however  ugly  and  dull  gets  at  least 
one  offer  of  marriage.  T  never  knew 
any  exception  to  the  rule." 

"Yes,  you  do  know  one,"  was  the 
quiet  reply.  "You  see  one  now.  No- 
body ever  asked  me  to  marry  him." 

Lester  dropped  his  jocular  air  and 
looked  at  his  visitor  curiously.  "Oh, 
come  now,  Nell,"  he  said;  "surely  that 
is  not  so.  Why,  you  are  an  unusually 
popular  woman.  I  don 't  want  to  flat- 
ter you,  but  truth  \&  truth,  and  you 
mustn't  be  cross  when  I  say  you  are 
the  nicest  girl  I  ever  knew.  You  are 
pretty,  you  are  entertaining.  You  can't 
be  serious  when  you  say  that  you  never 
had  a  chance  to  get  married.  Why,  I 
never  saw  you  without  a  crowd  of  men 
dancing  attendance  on  you." 

Miss  Anstruther  sighed  softly.  "But 
they  didn't  mean  anything,"  she  re- 
plied. "They  liked  me  well  eonugh 
up  to  a  certain  point,  but  they  never 
wanted  to  marry  me.  It  is  a  sober 
fact  that  nobobdy  ever  wanted  to  do 
that." 

Lester's  guardian  angel  must  have 
given  him  a  push  at  that  moment. 
"You  are  wrong  there,"  he  said. 
"Somebody    has    wanted    to  marry 

vou. ' ' 


THE  ONLY  WAY  TO  SEE 
SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 


ISl.VIA  THE 


"INSIDE  TRACK" 

Special  Train  Every  "lornlng  from  Los  Angeles. 
Two  Hours  and  Thirty  flinutes  at  RIVERSIDE. 
Two  Hours  at  REDLANDS.  Returning  via 
COVINA.  Arrives  Los  Angeles  early  in  the 
 Evening  — 

A.TRIP  THROUGH  THE lORANGE  GROVES 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC. 

261   SOUTH   SPRING  STREET 


Pofeem  by  the  Sea 


A  day  spent  on  the  warm  aanda  at  the  sea  shore  Imparts  to  the  mind 
as  well  as  the  body,  new  life,  new  hope,  and  to  the  city  weary  a  day  of 
peaceful  rest  and  quiet.  The  most  delightful  and  only  clean,  sandy 
beaches  are  those  of  Long;  Beach  and  Terminal  Island.  Here  you  can 
He  In  the  warm,  soothing  sands  and  dream  the  hours  away,  or  you  can 
dig-  clams,  gather  beautiful  shells  and  sea  mosses  and  have  a  good  time 
playing  in  the  surf  of  the  sea  as  it  rolls  shoreward.    Agents  of 

THE  SALT  LAKE  ROUTE 

will  give  you  full  particulars  and  furnish  illustrated  leaflets.  Informa- 
tion and  Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  348  South  Spring*  St.  Telephone, 
Main  353  and  James  8951. 

E.  W.  OILLETT,  T.  C.  PECK. 

Gen.  Pass.  Agent.  Asst.  Gen.  Pass.  Agent 


Indian  Blankets 

Beads 

Baskets,  Pottery 

Described,  classified,  explained 

in  "Indians  of  the  Southwest." 

BOOK  STORES 

FIFTY  CENTS 

Or  JNO.  J.  BYRNE,  Los  Angeles 

"He  has  never  told  me  so." 

"What  would  you  say  if  he  should 
tell  youf" 

"I  dou't  know,"  it  would,  of  course, 
depend  upon  the  man." 

"Suppose  I  said  I  was  the  man?" 

Miss  Anstruther  flushed  as  she  ex- 
claimed, in  amazement,  "Youf" 

Lester  nodded.  "Yes,"  he  said, 
"  1  'm  the  one. " 

"It  seems  so  strange.  I  can  hardly 
believe  you  mean  it.  We  have  known 
each  other  so  long.  We  have  been  to- 
gether so  much.  We  have  talked  of 
so  many  things,  but— we  never  talked 


this  way  before.  You  never  said  any- 
thing to  make  me  think  that  you  —  that 
you —  " 

"That,'  said  he,  "was  because  I 
am  such  a  slow-goer— such  an  idiot.  I 
wanted  to  ask  you  long  ago,  but  I  was 
so  stupidly  backward." 

Miss  Anstruther  let  her  hands  fall 
on  the  desk,  and  left  her  chin  to  take 
care  of  itself.  Lester  came  to  its  as- 
sistance. "Now  that  at  last  I  have 
spoken  out  as  a  man,  what  are  you  go- 
ing to  say  in  reply  f" 

"That  I  am  glad  my  'chance'  came 
through  you." 
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Our   Fashion  Letter 

Practical  Suggestions  on  Economy  in  Dressing 


Although  dress  is  still  costly,  a  wo- 
man if  she  uses  coiuiiiou  seuse  need  not 
buy  so  many  costumes  as  formerly. 
For  instance,  take  the  velvet  calling 
costume.  This  can  have  a  second  bod- 
ice made  to  wear  with  the  one  skirt  in 
the  shape  of  an  evening  blouse  made 
with  transparent  necli  and  flowing  chif- 
fon or  real  lace  sleeves.  For  day  wear 
with  this  same  costume  there  can  be  a 
blouse  waist  unlined  and  trimmed  with 
embroidery  applique. 

Wide  belts  of  moire  are  very  smart 
just  now,  and  one  can  be  made  to  do 
duty  with  several  costumes.  They  are 
made  on  a  boned  foundation,  with 
small  rosettes  and  a  fancy  buckle. 

Fancy  stoles  in  fichu  shape  renovate 
many  an  old  fashioned  costume.  They 


GUN  METAL  CLOTH  DRESS. 

are  made  in  all  sorts  of  combinations 
and  present  an  excellent  opportunity 
for  the  utilizing  of  remnants.  They 
are  mostly  trimmed  with  tiny  ruchings 
of  chiffon  and  taffeta  or  narrow  bands 
of  mink  and  sable. 

The  large  chiffon  undersleeves  are 
also  prime  factors  in  the  renovating  of 
an  old  dress,  for  tight  sleeves  may  be 
cut  short  and  widened  by  the  addition 
of  bands  or  figurings  of  velvet. 

Skirts  are  much  fuller  around  the 
feet,  and  the  additional  width  is  some- 
times gained  by  setting  in  fancy  pieces 
in  the  way  of  trimming. 

The  picture  shows  a  gown  of  gun 
metal  broadcloth  trimmed  with  black 
and  white  embroidery. 


POPULAR  TRIMMINGS. 

Ecru,  cream  and  string  colored  lace 
is  embroidered  with  black  spots  to  g've 


it  character.  The  most  popular  trim- 
mings are  those  which  can  be  divided 
into  parts  to  be  used  as  tabs,  scrolls 
and  irregular  motifs. 

Spotted  velvets  make  smart  tea 
gowns  and  blouses  or  form  charming 
home  and  visiting  gowns  for  the  dainty 
woman. 

To  be  smart  a  woman's  costume 
should  be  as  far  as  possible  of  one 


BLACK  AND  WHITE  WAIST. 

shade.  Gun  metal  gray,  for  instance, 
is  worn  with  squirrels,  and  sables  har- 
monize beautifully  with  brown  cloth. 

Plush  will  be  used  in  many  ways, 
and  beaver  plush  is  greatly  in  demand 
for  smart  millinery. 

The  new  chiffon  velvet  makes  ideal 
velvet  gowns  because  it  is  so  light  in 
weight.  It  is  very  expensive  and  there- 
fore not  likely  to  become  common. 

Very  heavy  lace  of  the  Paraguay  or 
daily  type  is  used  both  on  costumes 
and  on  millinery,  and  it  is  dyed  to 
match  the  material. 

Lace  hats  in  brown  or  black  have  a 
velvet  border  to  match  and  are  trim- 
med with  velvet  and  steel  ornaments 
and  large  plumes. 

Trained  skirts  are  no  longer  modish, 
but  smart  gowns  have  long  skirts, 
with  the  length  falling  mostly  round 
the  back  and  sides  and  the  front  cer- 
tainly an  inch  longer  than  is  actually 
required.  Walking  skirts  are  quite  dis- 
tinct in  style  and  have  an  all  round 
appearance,  but  only  for  country  wear 
do  they  perfectly  clear  the  ground. 

Burnt  orange  appears  on  many  cos- 
tumes of  brown,  and  it  is  especially 
suited  to  this  color. 

The  illustration  shows  a  black  and 
white  chiffon  waist  trimmed  with  jet. 


TAILOR  MADE  SKIRTS. 

The  smart  tailor  made  skirt  for  street 
wear  just  clears  the  ground  all  around 
and  tilts  up  a  trifle  at  the  back.  These 
skirts  are  very  full  at  the  feet,  but 


superior  stoves  and  Ranges — Gasr  Oii.iCooFood  wood  Healing  stoves 


CtSS 


Ct  Omurr  drove  la 


314-316  SOUTH  SPRINO  ST.,  LOS  ANOELES,  CAL. 
.  .  .  QO  TO  .  .  . 

APFFEL  for  CUCKOO  CLOCKS 

Watchmaker  Jeweler  and  Optician  Home  1  488 

S28  S.  Spring  St.  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Largest  and  Beit  Agenoy 
on  Paoiflo  Coast 


Telephone  Main  509  '"A*^^*^ 

HUMMEL  BROS.  &  CO.,  employment  agents 

116-118  East  SMond  Strut,  Los  Angtlts,  California 


When  well  made  they  "hang  beautifully 
and  are  easy  to  walk  in. 

Spotted  taffeta  makes  pretty  after- 
uoou  and  evening  gowns.  Oriental  sat- 
in is  particularly  smart  in  deep  cream 
color  combined  with  a  trifle  whiter 
shade  of  chiffon  and  pearl  ornaments. 

Many  skirts  now  hang  in  full  gathers 
from  the  waistband  and  are  simply 


ERMINE  TURBAN. 

trimmed  at  the  bottom  with  five  bands 
of  ribbon,  with  insertions  of  lace  be- 
tween. 

Pinked  ruches  of  taffeta  bring  us 
back  also  to  the  1830  styles. 

Enormous  quantities  of  material  are 
needed  for  the  new  models,  and  the 
redingote  and  pelisse  of  old  are  being 
revived. 

The  loose,  graceful  flowing  sleeve  is 
a  feature  of  nearly  every  up  to  date 
evening  gown. 

Corduroys  in  black,  brown,  white  and 
deep  shades  of  gray  will  all  be  very 
smart  for  walking  costumes. 

Moleskin  plush  is  used  for  hats  to  go 
with  the  fur. 

The  kilted  walking  skirts  are  only 
held  down  for  a  short  distance,  after 
which  they  are  allowed  to  flare. 

The  cut  shows  a  smart  ermine  turban 
trimmed  with  a  jet  buckle  and  a  black 
aigret. 

FASHION'S  CONCEITS. 

Pale  lavender  is  one  of  the  most  pop- 
ular shades  for  evening  wear,  and  royal 
blue  is  also  often  seen. 

The  new  cross  over  pelerines  are  be- 
coming to  slender  figures,  but  should 
be  avoided  by  those  with  any  tendency 
to  plumpness. 

Almost  anything  is  smart  in  the  way 
of  trimming  from  suede  kid  bands  to 


ing  revived  after  several  years  of  plain 
effects. 

The  Marie  Antoinette  waistbands  are 
greatly  in  demand  and  when  prop- 
erly boned  and  trimmed  with  tiny 
bows  and  buckles  they  form  the  great- 
er part  of  the  trimming  of  a  blouse 
bodice. 

Rosettes  and  cockades  figure  on  the 
new  belts,  as  they  do  on  the  new  mil- 
linery. 

A  blue  cheviot  walking  costume  seen 
recently  had  a  wide  cape  made  with 
a  trimming  of  knotted  fringe.  The 
coat  had  a  little  vest  of  orange  panne 
embroidered  in  black  and  a  deep  blue 
kid  belt  having  a  gold  buckle. 

Bands,  or,  rather,  corselet,  effects 
are  seen  on  many  short  and  jaunty  fur 
coats. 

Spangles  are  quite  the  thing  for  eren- 
ing  wear.  When  combined  with  hand 
painted  chiffon  they  give  quite  a  dainty 
effect. 

Pannes  are  also  used,  as  well  as  sat- 
ins in  all  kinds  of  new  makes,  de- 
scribed by  the  manufacturers  as  "with 
soft  finish"— that  is  to  say.  duchess 
satins  of  eld  are  now  made  so  supple 
that  you  can,  as  the  saying  goes,  "pull 
them  through  a  ring."  These  lend 
themselves  admirably  to  the  gaugings, 
tuckings  and  plaitings  which  the  fash- 
ion of  the  hour  demands. 

The  picture  shows  a  smart  cape  and 
muff  of  silver  fox.  The  hat  is  of  vel- 
vet, lined  with  tucked  chiffon  and  trim 
med  with  a  bird. 

JUDIC  CHOLLET. 


THEN  HE  TOOK  ANOTHER. 

Comfort  Brown— Don't  you  think  it. 
nonsensical— all  this  kissing  under  the 
mistletoe? 

Thomas  Tubbs— Sure  thing!  But  ;i 
little  nonsense  now  and  then  is  rel- 
ished by  the  best  of  men --and  women! 


A  SYNONYM. 

Spacer— Give  me  a  synonym  for  the 
word  Christmas. 

Popper    (moodily — Broke! 

SILVERTHORN  MISFIT  PARLORS 

And  General  Second-Hand  Store 

We  Buy  and  Sell  Everything.    Money  Loaned 

on  good  security. 
Tel.  Home  2747  602-604  S.  8PEING 

JOHN  N.  HELIOTIS  &.  CO. 
GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY  FACTORY 

Hne  Candles,  Chocolates,  Bon  Bons  and  al 
kinds  of  Candles.   Fine  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 

i22  W.  ist  Street         Telephone  Home  3724 


»  WAN 


More  persons  to  learn  the 
Barber  Trade  at  once.  Do 
not  delay;  but  write  to 

The  American 
Barber  College, 


Inc. 


For  Particulars 

413  North  Main  Street,  or 

•  I A 1 2  San  Pedro  St.,  Los  Angeles 


OPALS 


GENUINE  MEXICAN 
OPALS  CUT   AND  POL- 
ISHED     READY  FOR 
MOUNTING. 
75,000  FOR   SALB.     WE  WANT  LIVE  AGENTS 
EVERYWHERE.     SEND  35  CENTS  FOR  SAMPLE 
WORTH  $2.00,  OR  $1.00  FOR  EXTRA  FINE  ONE. 

MEXICAN  OPAL  CO. 

607  Frost  Blook,  Lot  Angelei,  Cal. 

reference:  state  bank  and  trust  co. 


MUFF  AND  CAPE  OF  SIIiVEB  FOX. 

ribbon  ruching.   The  latter  is  now  be- 


tax 

Icr  to  ocr  up  rovp  oookltts  FOB  f$03 1 
m  Yl  South  Broadway.  LosAr*sex«iG»i- 
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Viney's  Free  Papers 


By   PAUL    LAURENCE  DUNBAR 


Copyright,  LM6,  by  Paul  Laurence  Dunbar 
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|W*\11EKK  was  jo.v  in  tbe  bosom  Ul 

Ben  Raymond.  He  sang  as  be 
hood  in  tbe  Held.  He  cheer- 
fully worked  overtime,  and  bis 
labors  did  not  make  bim  tired.  When 
the  quitting  horn  blew  he  executed  a 
double  shuffle  as  he  shouldered  his 
hoe  and  started  for  his  cabin.  While 
the  other  men  dragged  wearily  over 
the  ground  be  sprang  along  as  if  all 
day  long  he  had  not  been  bending  over 
the  hoe  in  the  hot  sun,  with  the  sweat 
It  reaming  from  his  face  in  rivulets. 

And  this  had  been  going  on  for  two 
months  now,  two  happy  months,  ever 
since  Viney  had  laid  her  hand  in  his, 
had  answered  with  a  coquettish  "Yes." 
and  the  master  had  given  his  consent, 
his  blessing  and  a  five  dollar  bill. 

It  bad  been  a  long  and  trying  court- 
ship-that  is,  it  had  been  trying  for 
Ben,  because  Viney  loved  pleasure  and 
hungered  for  attention,  and  the  field 
was  full  of  rivals.  She  was  a  merry 
girl  and  a  pretty  one.  No  one  could 
dance  better;  no  girl  on  the  place  was 
better  able  to  dress  her  dark  charms 
to  advantage  or  to  show  them  off  more 
temptingly.  The  toss  of  her  head  was 
an  invitation  and  a  challenge  in  one. 
and  the  way  she  smiled  back  at  them 
over  her  shoulder  set  the  young  men's 
heads  dancing  and  their  hearts  throb- 
bing. So  her  suitors  were  many.  But 
through  it  all  Ben  was  patient,  un 
flinching  and  faithful,  and  finally,  aft- 
er leading  him  a  life  full  of  doubt  and 
suspense,  the  coquette  surrendered  and 
gave  herself  into  his  keeping. 

She  was  maid  to  her  mistress,  but 
she  had  time  nevertheless  to  take  care 
of  the  newly  whitewashed  cabin  in  the 
quarters  to  which  Ben  took  her,  and 
it  was  very  pleasant  to  lean  over  and 
watch  him  at  work  making  things  for 
the  little  house- a  chair  from  a  barrel 
and  a  wonderful  box  of  shelves  to 
stand  in  Ibe  corner.  And  she  know- 
how  to  say  merry  things,  and  later  out- 
side bis  door  Ben  would  pick  bis  banjo 
and  sing  low  and  sweetly  in  the  mu- 
sical voice  of  his  race.  Altogether  such 
another  honeymoon  there  had  never 
been. 

For  once  the  old  women  hushed  up 
their  prophecies  of  evil,  although  iu  the 
beginning  they  had  shaken  their  wise 
old  turbaned  heads  and  predicted  that 
marriage  with  such  a  flighty  creature 
as  Viney  could  come  to  no  good.  They 
had  said  among  themselves  that  Ben 
would  better  marry  some  good,  solid 
minded,  strong  armed  girl  who  would 
think  more  about  work  than  about 
pleasures  and  coquetting. 

"I  'low,  honey,"  an  old  woman  had 
said  "she'll  mek  his  heart  ache  many 
er  time.  She'll  comb  his  haid  wid  er 
three  legged  stool,  an'  bresb  it  wid  do 
broom.  Uh,  huh— putty,  is  she?  Vo' 
may  'huh'  'cause  she  putty.  Ki-yi! 
She  fix  yo'!  Putty  women  fu'  pulty 
tricks." 

And  the  old  hag  smacked  her  lips 
over  the  spice  of  malevolence  in  her 
words.  Some  women— and  they  are 
not  all  black  and  ugly— never  forgive 
the  world  for  letting  them  grow  old. 

But  iu  spite  of  all  prophecies  to  the 
contrary  two  months  of  unalloyed  joy 
had  passed  for  Ben  and  Viney,  and  to- 
night the  climax  seemed  to  have  been 
reached.  Ben  hurried  along,  talking 
to  himself  as  his  hoe  swung  over  his 
shoulder. 

"Kin  I  do  it?"  he  was  saying.  "Kin 
I  do  it?"  Then  he  would  stop  his  walk, 
and  his  cogitations  would  bloom  into 
a  mirthful  chuckle.  Something  very 
pleasant  was  passing  through  his 
mind. 

As  he  approached,  Viney  was  stand 
lng  in  the  door  of  the  little  cabin 
whose  white  sides,  with  green  Madeira 
clambering  over  them,  made  a  pretu 


frame  for"  the  dark  giri  in  her  print 
dress.  The  busbaud  bent  double  it  I 
sight  of  her,  stopped,  took  off  bis  I  at 
and  relieved  his  feelings  by  a  Bounding 
"Who-ee!" 

"Whut's  de  mattah  wid  you,  Ben? 
Yo'  ac'  lak  yo'  mighty  happy.  Bettab 
come  on  in  hyeah  an'  git  yo'  suppali 
fo'  it  gits  col'." 

For  answer  the  big  fellow  dropped 
the  hoe  and.  seizing  the  slight  form  in 
bis  arms,  swung  her  around  until  she 
gasped  for  breath. 

"Oh,  Ben,"  she  shrieked,  "yo"  done 
tuk  till  my  win'!" 

"Dah,  now."  be  said,  letting  her 
down;  "dat's  whut  yo'  gits  fo'  talkin 
sassy  to  me!" 

"Nev'  rain';  I'm  goin'  to  fix  yo'  de 
fus'  time  I  gits  de  cbanst.  see  et  I 
don't." 

"Whut  yo'  gwine  do?  Gwine  to  pizen 
me?" 
"Wuss'n  dat!" 

"Wuss'n  dat?  Whut  yo'  gwine  fin' 
any  wuss'n  pizenin'  me  less'n  yo'  con- 
Jub  me?" 

"Huh.  uh— still  wuss'n  dat!  I'm  goin 
to  leab  yo'." 

"Hub.  uh— no,  yo'  ain',  'cause  any 
place  yo'  go  yo'  wouldn'  no  more'n  git 
dah  twell  yo'd  tu'n  erroun"  all  of  er 
sudden  an'  say.  'Why.  dab's  Ben!'  an' 
dah  I'd  be." 

They  chattered  on  like  children  while 
she  was  putting  tbe  supper  on  tbe  la 
hie  and  he  was  laving  his  hot  face  in 
the  basin  beside  the  door. 

"I  got  great  news  fo'  yo',"  he  said  as 
they  sat  down. 

"I  bet  yo'  ain'  got  not  bin'  of  de  kin'." 

"All  right.  Den  dey  ain'  no  use  In 
me  a-tryin'  to  'vince  yo'.  1  jes'  be 
vrastin'  my  bref." 

"Go  on— tell  me,  Ben." 

"Huh,  uh— yo'  bet  1  ain'.  an'  ef  I  teh 
yo'  yo'  lose  de  bet." 

"1  don'  keer.  Ef  yo'  don'  tell  me  den 
1  know  yo'  ain'  got  no  news  wuff  tell- 
In'." 

Ain'    got    no    news    wuff  telliu'! 

Vho-ee!" 

He  came  Dear  choking  on  a  gulp  of 
coffee,  and  again  his  knee  suffered 
from  the  pounding  of  his  great  hands. 

"Huccum  yo'  so  full  of  laugh  to- 
night?" she  asked,  laughing  with  him. 

"How  yo'  'spec'  I  gwiue  tell  yo'  dat 
less'u  1  tell  yo'  my  sec'ut?" 

"Well,  den,  go  on— tell  me  yo'  se- 
c'ut." 

"Huh,  uh— yo'  done  bet  it  ain'  wuff 
tellih'." 

"I  don'  keer  whut  I  bet  1  wan'  to 
hyeah  it  now.    Please,  Ben,  please." 

"Listen  how  she  baig!  Well,  1  gwine 
tell  yo'  now.  I  ain'  gwiue  tease  yo'  no 
mo'." 

She  bent  her  head  forward  expect- 
antly. 

"I  had  a  talk  wid  Mas'  Kaymond  to- 
day," resumed  Ben. 
"Yes?" 

"An'  he  say  be  pay  me  all  my  back 
money  fo'  ovahtime." 

"Oh!" 

"Au'  all  I  gits  right  along  he  gwine 
he'p  me  save,  an'  when  I  git  fo'  bun 
d'ed  dollabs  he  gwine  gin'  me  de  free 
papahs  fo'  yo',  my  little  gal." 

"Oh,  Ben,  Ben!    It  ain'  so,  is  It?" 

"Yes,  it  is.  Den  yo'll  be  yo'  own 
'oman,  leas'ways  less'n  yo'  wants  to  be 
mine." 

She  went  and  put  her  arms  around 
his  neck.  Her  eyes  were  sparkling  ami 
her  lips  quivering. 

"Yo'  don'    mean,    Ben,  dat,  I'll  be 

free?" 

"Yes,  yo'll  be  free,  Viney.  Den  I'ze 
gwine  to  set  to  wo'k  an'  buy  my  free 
papahs." 

"Oh,  kin  yo'  do  it— kin  yo'  do  it— kin 
yo'  do  it?" 
"Kin   I   do  it?"   he  repeated.  He 


stretclicd  out  his  arm.  with  the  sleevi 


"0)i.  Ben,  lien'  It  ain'  no,  t'x  lit" 
rolled  to  the  shoulder,  and  curved  it 
upward  till  the  muscles  stood  out  like 
great  knots  of  oak.  Then  he  opener 
and  shut  his  fingers,  squeezing  then, 
together  until  the  joints  cracked.  "Kin 
I  do  it?"  He  looked  down  on  her 
calmly  and  smiled  simply,  happily. 

She  threw  her  arms  around  his  waist 
and  sank  on  her  knees  at  his  feet  sob 
blng. 

"Ben,  Ben!  My  Ben!  I  nevah  even 
thought  of  it,  it  seemed  so  far  away 
but  now  we're  goin'  to  be  free,  free, 
free!" 

He  lifted  her  up  gently. 

"It's  gwine  to  tek  a  pow'ful  Ion-.' 
time,"  he  said. 

"I  don'  keer,"  she  cried  gayly.  "Wo 
know  it's  oomtn',  an'  we  kin  wait." 

The  woman's  serious  mood  had 
passed  as  quickly  as  it  had  come,  and 
she  spun  around  the  cabin,  executing 
a  series  of  steps  that  set  her  husband 
a-grin  with  admiration  and  joy. 

And  so  Ben  began  to  work  with  re 
newed  vigor.  He  bad  found  a  purpose 
in  life,  and  there  was  something  fo- 
him  to  look  for  beyond  dinner,  a  dance 
and  the  end  of  the  day.  He  had  al- 
ways been  a  good  hand,  but  now  he 
became  a  model— no  shirking,  noshifi 
lessness— and  because  be  was  so  ear 
nest  Ills  master  did  what  he  could  t'> 
help  him.  Numerous  little  plans  were 
formulated  whereby  the  slave  could 
make  or  save  a  precious  dollar. 

Viney,  too,  seemed  inspired  by  a  new 
hope,  and  if  this  little  house  had  been 
pleasant  to  Ben  nothing  now  was 
wanting  to  make  It  a  palace  in  his 
eyes.  Only  one  sorrow  he  had,  and  that 
one  wrung  hard  at  his  great  heart— no 
baby  came  to  them.  But  instead  lie 
made  a  great  baby  of  his  wife  and 
went  on  his  way  hiding  his  disappoint 
ment  the  best  he  could.  The  banjo 
was  often  silent  now,  for  when  he 
came  home  his  fingers  were  too  still", 
to  play,  but  sometimes,  when  his  heart 
ached  for  the  laughter  of  a  child,  be 
would  take  down  bis  old  friend  and 
play  low.  soothing  melodies  until  he 
found  rest  and  comfort. 

Viney  bad  once  tried  to  console  uini 
hy  saying  that  had  she  had  a  child  it 
would  have  taken  her  away  from  her 
work,  but  he  hail  only  answered.  "We 
could  'a'  stood  that." 

But  Ben's  patient  work  and  frugality 
luid  their  reward,  and  it  was  only  a 
little  over  three  years  after  he  bud 
set  out  to  do  it  that  he  put  in  his  mas 
ter's  hand  the  price  of  Viney's  free1 
dom,  and  there  was  sound  of  rejoicing 
in  the  land.  A  fat  shote,  honestly  conic 
by— for  it  was  the  master's  gift— wn- 


killed  and  baked,  great  jugs  of  bitii::; 
persimmon  beer  were  brought  forth, 
and  the  quarters  held  high  carnival  to 
celebrate  Viney's  new  found  liberty. 

After  the  merrymakers  had  gone  and 
when  the  cabin  was  clear  again  Ben 
held  out  the  paper  that  had  been  c-.i 
exhibition  all  evening  to  Viney. 

"Hyeah— hyeah's  de  docyment  dat 
meks  yo'  yo'  own  'oman.   Tek  It." 

During  all  the  time  that  It  had  been 
out  for  show  that  night  the  people  had 
looked  upon  it  with  a  sort  of  awe,  as  if 
I!  were  possessed  of  some  sort  of  mi- 
raculous power.  Even  now  Viney  di  I 
not  take  hold  of  It.  but  shrank  awa.T 
with  a  sort  of  gasp. 

"No,  Ben;  yo'  keep  it.  I  can't  tel. 
teer  of  no  Bleb  precious  thing  as  dat. 
Put  it  in  yo'  chist." 

'Tek  it  an'  feel  of  it  anyhow,  so's 
»o'll  know  dat  yo's  free." 

She  took  it  gingerly  between  her 
Shumh  and  forefinger.  Ben  suddenly 
tet  go. 

"Dah.  now."  he  said;  "yo"  keep  dat 
docyment.     It's  yo's.    Keep  It  undah 

yo'  own  'sponsibility." 
"No,   no.   Ben!"  she  cried.     "I  Jos' 

can't!" 

"Yo'  mus'.  Dat's  de  way  to  git  used 
to  belli'  free.  Whenevah  yo'  looks  at 
yo'se'f  an'  feels  lak  yo'  ain'  no  diff'ent 
f'om  whut  yo'  been  yo'  tek  dat  papab 
out  an'  look  at  it  an'  say  to  yo'se'f. 
'Dat  means  freedom.'" 

Carefully,  reverently,  silently.  Viney 
put  the  paper  in  her  bosom. 

"Now.  de  nex'  t'lng  fo'  me  to  do  is  to 
sit  out  to  git  one  of  dem  papahs  fo'  my 
se'f.  It'll  be  er  long  try.  'cause  1  can't 
buy  mine  so  cheap  as  I  got  yo's.  do  d' 
Lawd  knows  why  er  great  big  ole  hunk 
>«»k  me  should  cos'  more'n  er  precious 
mossell  lak  yo'." 

"It's  because  dey's  so  much  of  yo". 
Ben,  an'  evah  bit  of  yo's  wuff  its 
weight  in  gol'." 

"Heish.  chile!  Don'  put  my  valy  so 
high,  or  I'll  be  twell  jedgment  day 
a-payin'  it  off." 

So  Ben  went  forth  to  battle  for  bis 
own  freedom,  undaunted  by  the  task 
before  him.  while  Viney  took  care  of 
the  cabin,  doing  what  she  could  out- 
side. Armed  with  her  new  dignity,  she 
insisted  upon  her  friends  recognizing 
the  change  in  her  condition. 

Thus  when  Mandy  so  far  forgot  her- 
self as  to  address  her  as  Viney  Ray 
mond  the  new  free  woman's  head  went 
up,  and  she  said  with  withering  em- 
phasis: 

"Mis'  Viney  Allen,  if  yo'  please!" 

"Viney  AUen!"  exclaimed  her  visitor. 
"Hucoiim  yo's  Viney  Allen  now?" 

'"Cause  1  don'  belong  to  de  Ray- 
monds no  mo',  an'  I  kin  tek  my  own 
name  now." 

"Ben  'longs  to  de  Raymonds,  an"  bis 
name  Ben  Raymond,  an  yo'  his  wife 
How  yo"  git  erroun'  dat-  Mis'  Viney 
Allen?" 

"Ben's  name  goin'  to  be  Mistab  Allen 
soon's  he  gits  his  free  papahs." 

"Oomph!  Yo'  done  gone  now!  Yo' 
naik  so  stiff  yo'  can't  ha'dly  ben'  It.  I 
don'  see  how  dat  papal)  mek  slch  er 
change  in  anybody's  actions.  Yo'  face 
ain'  got  no  whitah." 

"No.  but  I'ze  free,  an'  I  kin  do  as  I 
please." 

Mandy  went  forth  and  spread  the 
news  that  Viney  had  changed  her  name 
from  Raymond  to  Allen.  "She's  Mis' 
Viney  Allen,  if  yo'  please!"  was  her 
comment.  Great  was  the  indignation 
among  the  older  heads  whose  fathers- 
and  mothers  and  grandfathers  before 
them  had  been  Raymonds.  The  youn 
ger  element  was  greatly  amused  and 
took  no  end  of  pleasure  in  repeating 
the  new  name  or  addressing  each  other 
by  a  fantastic  cognomen.  Viney's  pop- 
ularity did  not  increase. 
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Some  rumors  of  tbis  state  of  things* 
drifted  to  Ben's  ears,  and  he  questioned 
his  wife  about  them.  She  admitted 
what  she  had  done. 

"But,  Viney."  said  Ben,  "Raymond  s 
good  enough  name  fo'  me." 

"Don'  yo'  see,  Ben."  she  answered, 
"dat  I  don'  belong  to  de  Raymonds  no 
mo',  so  I  ain'  Viney  Raymond.  Ain' 
yo'  goin'  change  when  yo'  git  free?" 

"I  don'  know.  1  talk  about  dat  when 
I'ze  free,  an'  freedom's  er  mighty  long, 
weary  way  off  yet." 

"Evahbody  dat's  free  has  dey  own 
name,  an'  1  ain'  nevah  goin'  feel  free's 
long  as  I'ze  a-totin'  aroun'  de  Ray- 
monds' name." 

"Well,  change,  den."  said  Ben,  "bui 
wait  outwell  I  kin  change  wid  yo'." 

Viney  tossed  her  head,  and  that  nigni 
she  took  out  her  free  papers  and  stud 
led  them  long  and  carefully. 

She  was  incensed  at  her  friends  thai 
they  would  not  pay  her  the  homage 
that  she  felt  was  due  her.  She  was  in- 
censed at  Ben  because  he  would  noi 
enter  into  her  feelings  about  the  mat 
ter.  She  brooded  upon  her  fancied  in- 
juries, and  when  a  chance  for  revenge 
came  she  seized  upon  it  eagerly. 

There  were  two  or  three  free  negro 
families  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Raymond 
place,  but  there  had  been  no  inter 
course  between  them  and  the  neigh 
boring  slaves.  It  was  to  these  people 
that  Viney  now  turned  in  anger 
against  her  own  friends.  It  first 
amounted  to  a  few  visits  back  and 
forth,  and  then,  either  because  the  as- 
sociation became  more  intimate  or  be- 
cause she  was  instigated  to  it  by  her 
new  companions,  she  refused  to  have 
anything  more  to  do  with  the  Ray- 
mond servants.  Boldly  and  without 
concealment  she  shut  the  door  in 
Mandy's  face,  and,  hearing  of  this, 
few  of  the  others  gave  her  a  similar 
chance. 

Ben  remonstrated  with  her,  and  she 
answered  him: 

"No,  suh!  I  ain'  goin'  'sociate  wid 
slaves!    I'ze  free!" 

"But  yo'  cuttin'  out  yo'  own  bus 
ban'." 

"Dat's  diff'ent.  I'ze  jined  to  my  hus- 
ban\"  and,  then  petulantly,  "I  do  wish 
yo'd  hu'y  up  an'  git  yo'  free  pa  pans. 
Ben." 

"Dey'll  be  er  long  tin*e  comin',"  he 
said,  "yeahs  f'om  now.  Mebbe  I'd  bet- 
tah  got  mine  fust." 

She  looked  up  at  him  with  a  quick, 
auspicious  glance.  When  she  was  alone 
again  she  took  her  papers  and  care- 
fully hid  them. 

"I'ze  free,"  she  whispered  to  herse.'f, 
"an'  I  don'  expec'  to  nevah  be  a  slave 
no  mo'." 

She  was  further  excited  by  one  of 
the  free  families  with  which  she  had 
been  associated  moving  north.  The 
emigrants  had  painted  glowing  pic- 
tures of  the  El  Dorado  to  which  they 
were  going,  and  now  Viney's  only  talk 
in  the  evening  was  of  the  glories  of 
the  north.  Ben  would  listen  to  her  un- 
moved until  one  night  she  said: 

**Yo'  ought  to  go  nawth  when  yo'  giti 
yo'  papahs." 

Then  he  had  answered  her,  with 
kindling  eyes: 

"No,  I  won't  go  nawth!  I  was  bo'n 
an'  raised  in  de  souf,  an'  in  de  souf  ; 
stay  ontwell  I  die.  Ef  I  have  to  go 
nawth  to  injoy  my  freedom  I  won't 
have  it.    I'll  quit  wo'kin'  fo'  it" 

Ben  was  positive,  but  he  felt  uneasy, 
and  the  next  day  he  told  his  master  of 
the  whole  matter,  and  Mr.  Raymond 
went  down  to  talk  to  Viney. 

She  met  him  with  a  determination 
that  surprised  and  angered  him.  To 
everything  he  said  to  her  she  madc- 
but  one  answer,  "I'ze  got  my  free  pa 
pahs,  an'  I'ze  goin'  nawth." 

Finally  her  former  master  left  her 
with  the  remark: 

"Well,  I  don't  care  where  you  go 
but  I'm  sorry  for  Ben.  He  was  a  fool 
for  working  for  you.  You  don't  half 
deserve  such  a  man." 

"I  won'  have  him  long!"  she  flunn 
after  bim,  with  a  laugh. 

The  opposition  with  which  she  had 


met  seemed  to  have  made  her  mo;-: 
obstinate,  and  in  spite  of  all  Ben  could 
do  she  began  to  make  preparations  to 
leave  him.  The  money  for  the  chick 
ens  and  eggs  had  been  growing  and 
was  to  have  gone  toward  her  bus 
band's  ransom,  but  she  finally  sold  all 
her  laying  hens  to  increase  the  amount. 
Then  she  calmly  announced  to  her  bus 
band: 

"I'ze  got  money  enough  an'  I'ze  goin' 
nawth  next  week.  Yo'  kin  stay  down 
hyeah  an'  be  er  slave  ef  yo'  want  to. 
but  I'ze  goin'  nawth." 

"Even  ef  I  wanted  to  go  nawth  you 
know  I  ain'  half  paid  out  yit." 

"Well,  I  can'  he'p  it.  I  can'  spen'  all 
de  bes'  pa't  of  my  life  down  hyeah. 
where  dey  ain'  no  'vantages." 

"I  reckon  dey's  'vantages  everywhah 
fo'  anybody  dat  wants  to  wu'k." 

"Yes,  but  what  kin'  of  wages  does 
yo'  git?  Why,  de  Johnsons  say  dey 
had  er  lettah  f'om  Miss  Smiff,  an'  dey's 
gettin'  'long  fine  in  de  nawth." 

"De  Johnsons  ain'  gwine?" 

"Si  Johnson  is"— 

Then  the  woman  stopped  suddenly. 

"Oh.  it's  Si  Johnson?  Huh!" 

"He  ain'  goin'  wid  me.  He's  jes' 
goin'  to  see  dat  I  git  sta'ted  right  aft- 
ah  I  git  thaih." 

"It's  Si  Johnson?"  he  repeated. 

"'Tain't."  said  the  woman.  "It's 
freedom." 

Ben  got  up  and  went  out  of  the 
cabin. 

"Men's  so  'spicious,"  she  said.  "1 
ain'  goin'  nawth  'cause  Si's  goin',  1 
ain'." 

When  Mr.  Raymond  found  out  how 
matters  were  really  going  he  went  to 
Ben  where  he  was  at  work  in  the  field 

"Now.  look  here,  Ben,"  he  said. 
"You're  one  of  the  best  hands  on  my 
place,  and  I'd  be  sorry  to  lose  you.  1 
never  did  believe  in  this  buying  busi- 
ness from  the  first,  but  you  were  so 
bent  on  it  that  I  gave  in.  But  before 
I'll  see  her  cheat  you  out  of  your 
money  I'll  give  you  your  free  papers 
now.  You  can  go  north  with  her,  and 
you  can  pay  me  back  when  you  find 
work." 

"No,"  replied  Ben  doggedly.  "Ef  she 
can'  wait  fo'  me  she  don't  want  me. 
an'  I  won't  foller  her  erroun'  an'  be  in 
de  way." 

"You're  a  fool!"  said  his  master. 

"I  loves  huh."  said  the  slave.  And 
so  this  plan  came  to  naught. 

Then  came  the  night  on  which  Viney 
was  getting  together  her  belongings. 
Ben  sat  in  a  corner  of  the  cabin  silent, 
his  head  bowed  in  his  hands.  Every 
once  in  awhile  the  woman  cast  a  half 
frightened  glance  at  him.  He  had 
never  once  tried  to  oppose  her  with 
force,  though  she  saw  that  grief  had 
worn  lines  into  his  face. 

The  door  opened,  and  Si  Johnson 
came  in.  He  had  just  dropped  in  to 
see  If  everything  was  all  right.  He 
was  not  to  go  for  a  week. 

"Let  me  look  at  yo'  free  papahs,"  he 
said,  for  Si  could  read  and  liked  to 
show  off  his  accomplishment  at  every 
opportunity.  He  stumbled  through  the 
formal  document  to  the  end,  reading 
at  the  last,  "This  is  a  present  from 
Ben  to  his  beloved  wife,  Viney." 

She  held  out  her  hand  for  the  paper. 
When  Si  was  gone  she  sat  gazing  at  it. 
trying  in  her  ignorance  to  pick  from 
the  (to  her)  senseless  scrawl  those  last 
words.    Ben  had  not  raised  his  head. 

Still  she  sat  there  thinking,  and. 
without  looking,  her  mind  began  to 
take  in  the  details  of  the  cabin.  That 
box  of  shelves  there  in  the  corner  Ben 
had  made  in  the  first  days  they  were 
together.  Yes,  and  this  chair  on  which 
she  was  sitting— she  remembered  how 
they  had  laughed  over  its  funny  shape 
before  he  had  padded  it  with  cotton 
and  covered  it  with  the  piece  of  linsey 
"old  mis'  "  had  given  him.  The  ver.i 
chest  in  which  her  things  were  packed 
he  had  made,  and  when  the  last  nail 
was  driven  lie  had  called  it  her  trunk 
and  said  she  should  put  her  finery  in 
It  when  she  went  traveling  like  the 
white  folks.  She  was  going  traveling 
now,  and    Ben— Ben?    There  he  sat 


across  from  her  in  his  ^hair,  bowed 
and  broken,  his  great  shoulders  heav- 
ing with  suppressed  grief. 

Then,  before  she  knew  it,  Viney  was 
sobbing  and  had  crept  close  to  him 
and  put  her  arms  around  his  neck 
He  threw  out  his  arms  with  a  convul- 
sive gesture  and  gathered  her  up  to 
his  breast,  and  the  tears  gushed  from 
his  eyes. 

When  the  first  storm  of  weeping  had 
passed,  Viney  rose  and  went  to  the 
fireplace.  She  raked  forward  the  coals 

"Ben."  she  said,  "it's  been  dese  pleg- 
gone  free  papahs.  I  want  yo'  to  spe 
dem  bu'n." 

"No,  no!"  he  said,  but  the  papers 
were  already  curling,  and  in  a  moment 
they  were  in  a  blaze. 

"Thaih."  she  said,  "thaih,  now,  Vi- 
ney Raymond!" 

Ben  gave  a  great  gasp,  then  sprang 
forward  and  took  her  in  his  arms  and 
kicked  the  packed  chest  into  the  cor- 
ner. 

And  that  night  singing  was  heard 
from  Ben's  cabin  and  the  sound  of  the 
banjo. 


ONE  CONDITION. 

Mrs.  Cassidy— We'll  have  to  be  get- 
tin' a  pianny  for  Mary  Ann  to  be 
learnin'  music. 

Mr.  Cassidy — I'll  buy  her  one  on  one 
condition — that  she  don't  start  to  learn 
to  play  till  she  knows  how.— Catholic 
Standard  and  Times. 


THE  SCHEDULE. 

Newcastle— "  Was  there  any  ro- 
mance connected  with  your  engage- 
ments" 

Ingerfield— "  Romance?  I  proposed 
to  her  at  8:45  and  she  accepted  me 
precisely    at      9:15." — Detroit  Free 

.Press. 


WHY  IT  WAS. 

' '  Doctor,  what  do  you  mean  by 
charging  me  $300  for  this  operation  if 
I  thought  you  said  the  price  would  be 
only  $100." 

' '  But  you  forget,  my  dear  fellow, 
that  I  had  to  do  it  over  twice." 


Do  you  learn  something  every  day? 


HIS  WORD. 

He— Darling,  do  you  think  your 
father  will  ever  forgive  me  for  eloping 
with  you  ? 

She  —  He  said  he  would. 


CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISEMENTS 


TOILET     PARLORS,      FACIAL  MAS- 
SAGE, ETC. 

MASSAGE  PARLORS,  NO.  827%  S. 
Spring,  rooms  28  and  29.  Hours  9 
to  9. 

BATHS  AND  MASSAGE;  SELECT 
patrons;  trained  nurses  and  attend- 
ants.   143  S.  Broadway. 

MISS  KAMPP,  CALIFORNIA  SOUVE- 
nirs.  Tourists  especially  invited  to 
visit  her  display,  at  504  S.  Broadway. 


HOTELS  AND  BOOMING  HOUSES. 

THE    PIEDMONT,    117    EAST  FIRST 
St.,  near  Main.  

CALIFORNIA  HOUSE,  142%  S.  MAIN 

St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cat. 
HOTEL   BERWICK,    449%    S.  SPRING 

Street. 


HUMAN  HAIR  EMPORIUM  AND 
Toilet  Parlors;  40  years'  experience 
in  wig-making.  Agent  for  Creme 
Moelle  D'Acacia.  J.  Neubauer  &  Co., 
707  S.  Broadway. 


HOTEL  SAVOY,  A.  E.  BART  RAM, 
Mgr.  405%  South  Broadway,  Lo« 
Angeles,  Cai.    Home  Phone  2602. 

HOTEL  MADISON — HOUSE  NEWLY 
furnished  throughout;  centrally  lo- 
cated; just  across  the  street  from  Pa- 
cific Electric  Depot.  Mrs.  C.  J.  Mc- 
Divitt  Prop.  Rooms  by  the  day,  week 
or  month.  Rates  reasonable.  631  S. 
Main  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  Home 
Phone  5475. 


MASSAGE  AND  ELECTRIC  TREAT- 
ment,  steam  and  salt  baths,  alcohol 
and  oil  rubs,  electro-radiator,  salt 
glows.  419%  South  Main  Street,  Los 
Angeles.  Skilled  operators.  Open 
from  9  a.  m.  to  midnight. 

REMEMBER  THE  NUMBER— 652  S. 
Broadway.  Vapor  and  tub  baths, 
massage,  electricity.  Experienced  ope- 
rators; first  class  patronage  solicited. 
9  a.  m.  to  11  p.  m.    Open  Sundays. 


BATHS  AND  MASSAGE,  BY  A  RE- 
flned  young  lady  of  New  York,  Just 
returned  from  her  trip  east;  will  be 
pleased  to  see  her  old  and  new 
patrons.  Suite  2  and  3,  449%  S.  Spring 
St.    Tel.  Home  6239.  

MASSAGE  PARLORS— SHAMPOOING, 
scalp  treatment,  salt  glows,  vapor 
and  tub  baths,  oil  and  alcohol  rubs. 
Room  15,  637%  South  Broadway,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal. 


NEWLY  OPENED  ALESSANDRO 
electric  massage  parlor,  137  S.  Broad- 
way; all  modern  improvements,  ser- 
vice unsurpassed;  no  waiting,  steam, 
electric  and  water  baths,  with  oil  and 
alcohol  massage;  Swedish  move- 
ments; also  Victor  electric  vibrator, 
especially  for  rheumatism,  neuralgia, 
nervousness,  scalp  and  all  stomach 
troubles.  Come  and  be  convinced.  9 
a.  m.  to  11  p.  m. 

THOUSANDS  OF  MOLES  REMOVED 
by  our  new  painless  and  perfect  meth- 
od, without  a  mark  or  scar;  ten  years' 
success  to  prove  our  statements.  No 
more  tan,  sunburn,  blackheads,  pim- 
ples when  you  use  Whitfield's  triple 
F.  F.  F.  Whitfield's  Lift  Freckles  re- 
moves freckles  and  cures  eczema,  ery- 
sipelas, and  all  microbe  skin  diseases. 
Don't  delay.  Mail  orders  promptly 
filled  W.  J.  WHITFIELD  CO.,  728 
S.  Spring  St. 

DENTISTS. 

METROPOLITAN  DENTAL  CO..  NO. 
405%  South  Broadway,  over  Broad- 
way Department  Store,  rooms  7  and  8 
Los  Angeles.    Tel.,  Home  2608. 


MEDIUMS    AND  PALMISTS. 

MERCY  E.  CHASE,  THE  RELIABLE 
scientific  palmist  and  psychic,  has  re- 
turne  to  328  W.  3rd  St.,  cor.  Hill,  and 
will  give  her  wondenully  correct  lire 
readings,  uast,  present  an  future,  in- 
cluding advice  in  love  and  bus.ness 
affairs,  for  50  cents.  Call,  though  you 
may  have  been  disappointed  in  others, 
a  talk  with  one  who  really  under- 
stands will  do  you  good.  Hours,  9  a. 
m.  to  9  p.  m. 

MRS.  J.  J.  WHITNEY  OF  SAN  FRAN- 
cisco,  the  renowned  trance,  test,  busi- 
ness medium  and  life  reader.  Infor- 
mation on  all  affairs  that  are  of  inter- 
est to  you.  Come  and  talk  to  your  de- 
parted friends.  123  East  Fourth,  Hor 
tel  Johnson,  one  door  east  of  Hotel 
Westminister. 

PERSONAL — MME.  LE  PIERRO,  BORN 
WITH  A  DOUBLE  VEIL,  scientific 
palmist  and  psychic,  life  reader,  tells 
past,  present  and  future;  asks  no 
questions;  tells  names,  all  about  your 
business  affairs;  tells  things  you 
should  know;  call  and  obtain  a  clear 
insight  into  your  future.  644  S.  HILL 
ST.,  opposite  L.  A.  Lighting  Co. 


MIS  CELL  ANEOUS. 

B.  F.  ALLEN,  manufacturer  of  Uphol- 
stery and  Mattresses:  dealer  in  Iron 
Beds,  Springs,  Cots,  Pillows,  etc.,  556 
New  High  street,  corner  Bellevue  ave- 
nue, Los  Angeles.    Phone  James  3341. 

RUBBER  COLLARS,  CUFFS,  FRONTS, 
ties,  etc.,  for  ladles  and  gentlemen; 
standard  makes;  latest  styles;  lowest 
prices.     432  S  BROADWAY.  

FOR  SALE— ORCHARDS  OF  ALL  KINDS 
anywhere  in  California.  Selling  orchards  is 
my  specialty.  Had  6  years'  experience  in  fruit 
business  and  am  thoroughly  familiar  with  al 
the  different  districts.  See  me  before  purchas- 
ing. L.  M.  PRATT,  202  Trust  Building,  Los 
Angeles.    Phones:    Main  1581,  Home  639. 

JULIUS  B.  LOVING,  REAL  ESTATE 
and  collections.  Flats  and  cottages 
for  sale  and  rent.  Also  acreage.  Of- 
fice 128  N.  Main  St.,  room  3.  Tele- 
phone John  4881.    Los  Angeles,  Calif. 
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INSURANCE  COUPON 

eut  This  Out 


This  is  Your  Insurance  Coupon  for 
the  Week  Ending 

Saturday,  Janaury  2,  1904 
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THE    SATURDAY  POST 


PURCHASED 
APPINESS 
SI  HOEQEE'S 


it  be  bought?     Yes  !     Health,  vitality,  good  digestion,  cheer- 
ness,  success  in  life,  all  rest  in  the  right  kind  of  exercise  at  the 
right  time.  We  have  over  two  score  of  devices  suitable  for  all  kinds 
conditions — the  delicate  youth  or  lady — or  half-back  of  the  col- 
team.     We  have  indoor  and  outdoor  sports  and  games  that 
rare  pleasure  to  use,  and  best  of  all 

Better  Than  Medicine  for  health 

It  will  give  us  as  much  pleasure  to  show  you  these  goods  as  it  will 
give  you  to  see  them.  We  are  proud  of  the  result  of  our  buyers' 
skill  and  we  admire  this  store  of  stores  as  much  as  others.  We  are 
going  to  build  it  better  day  by  day  and  we  want  you  to  help 


Wm.  H.  Hoegee  Qo. 

138=140=142  S.  Main  St. 


Los  Angeles,  California 


Our  Sportinq  Goods  Catalog  has  150  pages,  is  handsomely  Illustrated Jand  will  br  gladly  given  or 
sent  for  a  call  or  card.  Any  of  our  other  catalogs  on  games,  guns,  bicycles,  tents,  awnings  and 
 camping  goods  sent  to  any  address  free  of  charge  


Phones 


(Exchange  7 
(Home  2392 


it  Takes 


two  to  make  a  bargain 
but  only  ONE  of  them 
gets  it.    When  you  buy  a 


Glenwood  Range 


and  some  of  our  FOUR-COATED  Enameled 
Kitchen  Ware,  YOU  get  the  bargain — we 
get  a  small  profit  

Why  let  your  wife 
Wear  out  her  life, 
Her  charms  decay, 
Her  temper  change  ? 
You  know  what's  wrong, 
So  "scoot"  along 

To  HELLMAN- 
Get  a.Glinwood  Range. 

—Shakespeare. 

JAMES  W.  HELLMAN 

HARDWARE,  ETC. 
161  N.  Spring  Street,  LOS  ANQELES,  CAL. 


IKjjg  Old  Nick  Played  Havoc  %fg 


With  Our  Stock 


Never  before  have  we  sold  so  many  articles  of 
furniture  to  be  used  as  Christmas  gifts.  In 
spite  of  the  fact  that  thousands  of  pieces  were 
delivered  promptly  on  time  our  stock  still 
remains  the  largest  in  Southern  California.  We 
buy  and  sell  more  furniture  than  any  other 
single  store  west  of  the  Rocky  Mountains. 

The  immensity  of  our  business  is  not  the 
result  of  fickleness  'in  shoppers  who  are  apt  to 
follow  the  crowd,  but  is  founded  upon  integrity 
of  methods  and  quality  of  goods.  Barker  qual- 
ity is  the  standard  by  which  all  other  qualities 
should  be  judged. 

We  trust  you  enjoyed  a  Merry  Christmas 

We  wish  you  a  Happy  and  Prosperous  New  Year 


J/wAngeleaCal 


